
Dick Atkinson
February 12, 1943 - July 19, 2020

Dick is survived by his wife Annette and his two children Paul and Nancy
along with many other dear family and friends. He will be greatly missed by all
that had the privilege of knowing him. 

 

In lieu of flowers the family has requested that donations be sent to the
American Cancer Society, PO Box 22478, Oklahoma City, OK 73123
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Bob Hesseltine - July 29, 2020 at 01:12 PM

Sorry to hear about Dick. A great Fri

Bob Hesseltine - July 29, 2020 at 01:18 PM

Sorry to hear about Dick a great friend with lots of fond memories. Our
thoughts and prayers with his family. 

 Bob/Shirley Hesseltine
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Bob and Pat DeNoble - August 09, 2020 at 10:27 AM

Dear Annette, we are sorry to learn of Dick’s passing and send
condolences to you, Nancy and Paul. We fondly remember our parties
at the lake and the beach “circle”. May he Rest In Peace.

  
Bob and Pat DeNoble
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Greg and Karen Atkinson - July 24, 2020 at 12:11 PM

We always enjoyed Uncle Dick's smile and sense of humor. We
have a lot of great memories at special events, cookouts and
boating across Highland Lake to Gary's cottage. One of my favorite
stories was Uncle Dick taking great pleasure in preparing
screwdrivers for Karen at Pete and Shelly's wedding. Needless to
say, Karen did not make breakfast and it was a very long ride home.
We will miss him very much. Love Greg, Karen and the boys

sSue Atkinson - July 23, 2020 at 09:24 PM

From great days on Newfound Lake to amazing golf escapades. I
will always remember his smile and his laugh. Much love to Paul,
Nancy and Annette.

susan - July 23, 2020 at 08:47 PM

The Atkinson’s were the perfect family in my eyes. I always saw
little signs of affection between Mr and Mrs A when I would visit
Nancy growing up not far from their house in Nashua. I remember
Mr A fondly, he was a good family man. 
All my sympathy, 
Susan Haskell

Lynn Atkinson - July 23, 2020 at 08:08 PM

My memories of Uncle Dick are from my childhood and some great
times we had visiting him, Aunt Annette, Nancy and Paul. From
hockey games to hanging out at their house in Nashua, he had a
smile (sort of an impish grin) and a gentle way about him. Uncle
“Disco Duck” will be missed for sure. Lots of love to all of you. Xxx
Lynn
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Sarah - July 23, 2020 at 05:32 PM

I can't begin to count the many fond memories I have of fun times
on Newfound Lake with Mr. A. To this day, I think of Mr. A fondly
very time I see a boat. My family was so lucky to have the
Atkinson's as neighbors, who became family. As an adult, I always
cherished visiting with Mr. and Mrs. A during my visits to the lake.
One of my favorite memories is when they got to keep my wedding
bouquet because they were the couple in attendance who had been
married the longest! My family and I will miss you, Mr. A. Much love,
Sarah Kenney

Gary Atkinson - July 23, 2020 at 08:15 AM

Although I am going to miss Uncle Dick’s delightful personality and
wonderful sense of humor (talking to Dick always felt like he was
letting me in on a secret, but warmly humorous story!). I will always
be hugely indebted to Uncle Dick and Aunt Annette for their great
kindness at a time when we needed it most. We were in the hospital
caring for our critically ill daughter Sarah, feeling the awful weight of
responsibility that only we could shoulder when, amid a riot of
balloons, and flowers, Uncle Dick and Aunt Annette showed up at
Sarah’s door. They braved the awkwardness, sadness and worries
to bring us a welcome bit of respite and encouragement. Gracious
acts of special people persist. We will miss you Uncle Dick. Love,
Gary and family
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peter atkinson - July 22, 2020 at 07:40 AM

Uncle dick I will always remember all those great times at Sebego
lake, the swimming, the outdoor movies & sitting around the camp
fire singing with grampa Jim playing the ukulele. I also remember
you introducing me to rock & roll as a 5 year old listening to Elvis
Presley’s hound dog in your bedroom. I can also still smell the
cookies your mother/ my grandmother used to make when we
visited. But the thing I remember most is how great you and aunt
Annette were to my mother after my father passed. Love you and
you will really be missed.


