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Richard holder was one of the best guys you can ever meet in your life he
loved every aspect of living and every living being. Richard has hundreds of
friends that he touched hearts on everybody and left an imprint in their life to
make people do better. He will be missed very dearly. Richard was a true car
guy he would go to car shows Cruise in have out and travel all over the United
States his passion was riding his bike seeing different states and the beauty
that they have to offer so he can call you up and tell you all about his trips and
what he saw. Richard love to eat. Really anything edible his favorite was
chocolate and donuts. Richard love living life. He loved camping, they love
traveling He loved being around people, and friends just laughing and having
a good time. He loved his motorcycle and all his friends that he rode with
weekly everywhere and anywhere, he just wanted to ride to live and live to
ride and enjoy life. Richard will be missed buy a lot of people for years to
come. He is survived by his sister, Melinda Calcutt.
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Danny Vernon - September 22, 2024 at 10:01 AM

I just found out about Richard's passing. We were buddies in
highschool and had auto shop together. He was a good guy in
highschool and I'm sure a good man.

mary lynn ashby - June 11, 2022 at 07:33 PM

Dearest Richard, you are missed more than you'll ever know. I will
always cherish the memories. Love you, Mary Lynn
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Katherine Williams - August 03, 2021 at 08:03 PM

Richard has been wonderful to my husband
and I. We have developed a real friendship in
the last 3 years. Richard wanted to sell the
house on Red Bluff but knew prospective
owners couldn't get a conventional loan on it
and was offering owner financing .We had the money to pay for it
but our credit was bad so it was the perfect arrangement ! We
"shook on it" , and the deal was sealed.. ( My Daddy used to say
you could tell the quality of a person by his handshake and his eye
contact. ..) I was pleasantly surprised at his eye contact with a firm
shake . , because it seems people today don't seem to care about
"their name" and what that meant.. We felt like we were all on the
same page so Richard was to attorney was to draw up the papers
on the house but then his attorney was sick for months. He finally
told us that if we needed a contract to feel secure , we could get an
attorney and we just needed to tell him when and where to be.
Otherwise , the " handshake was good" . It was quite the leap of
faith for all us , and that was the beginning of our friendship. . .. We
all bonded talking about motorcycle 's and Puppies . We breed and
rescue small breeds and he used to get "a kick " out of watching
ours .They made him laugh . 

 . He would share stories about his last little one . He said he would
let us know when he was ready .but he still ached talking about his
last best friend. . Starting late June , we knew something was wrong
because he wasn't responding to any calls or texts and that was out
of character for him.. In fact , my last message to him was that I was
going to report him missing the next am.. . I found out what
happened later that day from his sister . Richard was an old soul
with a kind heart and will be missed for a long time by a lot of
people , including my husband Kenny and Myself.
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Ross Haseltine - July 13, 2022 at 12:30 PM

That's exactly the kind of person Richard was. R.I.P.

Mike Dixon - July 25, 2021 at 01:47 PM

Richard and I met in the 7th grade and became good friends within
a short period of time. We worked at Winn-Dixie and Halstead
together. I remember he had a Chevrolet '55 model he was
restoring. This inspired me to purchase a '51 Chevrolet pickup truck
fixer upper. We would help each other trying get them up and
running before we turned 16 and got our license. His dad, Joe loved
to do upholstery and helped Richard reupholstry the seats in his car
and even helped with mine. I really looked up to Joe. By the time
Richard and I got our drivers license, the car and truck were
drivable but not yet complete. We would go to swap meets at
Charlotte Motor Speedway and spend all day looking for parts. We
attended car shows both in and outside the area. We enjoyed
cruising the shopping center together, hanging with friends, and
looking for girls. I ended up getting married and we went our
separate ways but always managed to keep in touch. In 2016, I
heard the news about the passing of his father Joe. My brother,
Dale, and I attended the funeral and at that time met Richard's
sister. Soon after that, Richard invited me, Dale, and Bruce to Kings
Inn and told us his plan to travel the United States on his motorcycle
to ease his mind from the loss of his dad. I never anticipated
receiving the news about Richard's sudden passing. He was an
amazing person, dependable, and never too busy to help a friend in
need. I hope we will one day meet again, my friend. May God rest
his soul until then.


