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T erry L. Richert age 47 of Port Huron, died Wednesday, November 30, 2011.

Terry was born June 2, 1964 in Port Huron to Lynnwood and Mary (Malane)
Richert. Terry graduated from high school in Port Huron and attended St. Clair

County Community College. He was employed at Plasco in Romeo. He enjoyed

motorcycles, boating, snowmobiling, and working on them in his workshop.
Terry is survived by his mother, Mary Richert, his brother Scott Richert, and

many uncles and aunts.
He was preceded in death by his father.

Visitation Sunday from 2-7 PM in the L.C. Friederichs & Son Funeral Home, St.

Clair. In state Monday at St. Mary’s Catholic Church from 10:30 AM till mass at 11
AM. Burial in St. Mary’s Cemetery. Memorials to St. Mary’s Church Organ Fund.

Arrangements by L.C. Friederichs & Son Funeral Home, St. Clair
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Service

St. Mary's Catholic Church

415 N. Sixth, St. Clair MI
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Monday, December 5, 2011

11:00 AM ET
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Anonymous posted:

Terry, You were a good friend growing up and you will be missed by many. Even though I haven't

seen you in a few years, I can still picture that smirk on your face and can still hear the laughter in

your voice. We are all comprised out of energy and for that you will be with us always.I believe this

poem describes it well.Do not stand at my grave and forever weep. I am not there; I do not sleep. I

am a thousand winds that blow. I am the diamond glints on snow. I am the sunlight on ripened grain. I

am the gentle autumn’s rain. When you awaken in the morning’s hush I am the swift uplifting rush of

quiet birds in circled flight. I am the soft stars that shine at night. Do not stand at my grave and

forever cry. I am not there. I did not die.Your Friend, Dave##imported-begin##Dave

Cook##imported-end##

December 3 at 12:34 PM

PAGE 5 OF 6



Memories only last if you share them
Join us in honoring Terry L. by contributing to a collection of shared memories.
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