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Revelations 21:4  And God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes; and there shall be no 

more death, neither sorrow, nor crying, neither shall there be any more pain: for the former 

things are passed away.......  
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I’d like the memory of me  to be a happy one. 

I’d like to leave an afterglow of smiles when life is done. 

I’d like to leave an echo whispering softly down the ways, 

Of happy times and laughing times and bright and sunny 

days. I’d like the tears of those who grieve, to dry before the 

sun of happy memories  that I leave when life is done. 

“Love Calvin” 

~Son 

~Cousin 

~Uncle 

~Brother 

~Father 

~Friend 
 

Calvin R. Harcum, Jr. 

Union Baptist Temple 

29 Martin Luther King Jr Way  

Bridgeton, NJ 08302  

Eulogist: Rev. Dr. Albert Morgan 



Order of Celebration My Letter to my Family  
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Organ Prelude      

Procession       Clergy and Family 

Prayer of Comfort     Rev. Darrell Clark 

Scripture Reading     Rev. Darrell Clark 

 Old Testament        Psalms 23 

 New Testament      II Timothy 4: 7 

Solo        Felicia Beverly 

Acknowledgements, Cards    Dr. Candice Logan-Washington 

Obituary         Please read in silence     

Reflections (2Minutes)    Dr. Candice Logan-Washington 

        Anessa Rippie 

Solo        Felicia Beverly 

Eulogy       Rev. Dr. Albert Morgan   

Benediction 

Recessional  

 

To My Family 
Close your eyes and touch your heart. 

That heartbeat you feel is yours and mine. 
Together we will always shine. I am not gone, 

I have only changed my address. 
When you wish for me to be there, 

Just close your eyes and feel me near. 
Continue to be strong and make a positive 

Mark on the Earth.   
Your happiness gave me so much strength,  

which caused my joy to overflow. 
So just know…..If I had to choose between  
loving you and breathing…..I would use my  

last breath to tell you….how much 
I LOVE EACH AND EVERY ONE OF YOU! 



Calvin’s Life Journey  
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 Calvin Richard (Ricky) Harcum Jr. was born on July 28, 1945 to the late Calvin Richard  
Harcum Sr. and the late Maxine Rae Harcum (Williams) in Baltimore Maryland. He was the oldest of 
five children born from their 56-year union. Calvin transitioned to his heavenly home on April 9, 
2021. Calvin was a member of North Baptist Church of North Woodbury where he was baptized. 
Calvin was educated at the historic Carpenter Street School (Boogie Tech) and Woodbury High 
School. He was known as one of the “cute curly head boys” in the Manor.  
 
 As a child, Calvin loved nature and exotic animals. He would bring home various creatures he 
would find in the woods to scare his siblings (frogs, snapping turtles, and snakes). He was always 
looking for an adventure. Calvin had several nicknames growing up; each nickname had a story 
attached. He was “The Black Hand,” “The Hand,” “Agarmignon,” “Ager,” “Ack” and “Uncle Ack.” In 
high school, Calvin fell in love with his neighborhood sweetheart Dorothy Pritchett. From this union 
three children were born. April, Yvette, and Calvin. Calvin and Dorothy remained together until her 
transition in 2018. They laughed, loved, and enjoyed life together.  

Calvin worked at Tall Pine Golf Course, Ace Lumber Yard, and Exxon Mobil. While driving for 
Ace Lumber Yard, Calvin traveled across the United States memorizing various driving routes and 
exploring different destinations. He was a walking G.P.S. After each trip, he would come home with 
a story. After leaving Ace Lumber Yard, Calvin took a job at Exxon Mobil with his dad Calvin Sr. Calvin 
loved his job at Mobile and worked every shift he could. Neighbors and other community members 
would stop at Mobil just to hang out and “talk smack” with both Calvin’s. He worked for Mobil for 
over 20 years. 

 Calvin was an expert fisherman, hunter, and woodsman. He also liked to shop on South 
Street in Philadelphia, PA and was a dollar store aficionado. Calvin loved to cook, and would cook 
everything under the sun, even exotic dishes like mountain oysters, frog legs, deer, raccoon, alliga-
tor, and turtle. He loved tricking his family members into eating these dishes. He was “the king of 
breakfast,” the king of clean,” and “the master of the juicy eye.” Calvin loved his parents, children, 
grandchildren, siblings, family, and friends more than anything. There was nothing that he had that 
he would not give. If he had it, you got it! Calvin's life serves as an example of the power of love, 
family, adventure, and strength. He will be missed eternally.  

He leaves to cherish his memory: daughters: April Posley (Robert) of Sicklerville, NJ, Yvette 
Rippie (Mark) of Marlton, NJ, Keisha “Birdz” Harcum (Victor) of Camden, NJ; son Calvin R. Harcum, 
III of Woodbury, NJ; grandchildren: India Hammond (Richie), Janaea Segar (Damon) of Sicklerville, 
NJ, Marvin Jacobs of Sicklerville, NJ, Anessa Rippie of Marlton, Yaneera Sewell-Mathews, and Imani 
Kille of Camden NJ; great-grandchildren: Julian, Jaylen, Raegan, Briceson, Bakari, and Asa; his uncle 
Albert Williams (Betsy) of Deptford, NJ; brother Garland Harcum (Linda) of Baltimore, MD; sisters: 
Sharon Logan, of Baltimore, MD, Donna Law (Kenneth) of Westville, NJ, Carla Coar (Gary) of Wood-
bury, NJ; special cousins Michael Williams and Melvin Adams of Baltimore, MD; god sister Vivian 
Davis (Larry); godson Nathan Harcum (Emily) and a host of cousins, nieces, nephews, neighbors, 
and friends.        



A Loving Tribute 
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Dear Daddy, 
 

To write the words for me that means it’s real and maybe I’m not ready to face that type of reality. To 

not write the words means I don’t accept it when I understand with the LORD is where you need to be. 

For HE seen your suffering and said, “MY SON YOU SHALL SUFFER NO MORE!” But daddy, 

I’m not gonna lie. I’m in so much pain right now. No matter how old I get, I’m always gonna be a dad-

dy’s girl. For my daddy showed me the true meaning of how a father loves his children unconditionally 

and for that I am and will forever be truly grateful! I cry, cry, and cry some more over this separation 

between you and I. I honestly don’t know how I’m going to get through this. I know we are not promised 

this earth forever and I know me wanting you to stay longer here on earth is just me being selfish, but I 

really just need to lay next to you. Hug you. Kiss on you and tell you that I love you so so much daddy! 

April 9th, 2021 will forever be embedded in my heart. For that was the day you went to your new home 

and took some of my heart with you. Sleep well daddy. For you are well now!! 

 

Love you always,  

Keisha  

Uncle Ricky, 
 

My uncle was a strong fishing, hunting type of man He loved his family but remember as a child and teenagers 

there was never a morning that we didn’t wake up to full prepared breakfast and he was off to work by 6am, that’s 

my uncle that type of man. 
 

Uncle AC as most called him always had a story to tell and would listen like children around a campfire, that was 

the type man he was. Hand the man is what my dad called him along with Uncle Al, that was my dad best friend 

and they talked on the phone like old women lol, and would give anything to hear that just once more, that was the 

type man he was. 
 

I know my baby McLean was met by our grandparents and feast was prepared and party was had, you will be 

forever loved and missed, and that’s the type family we are.                                   

With loving memories  
 

Your first niece, 

Lori Harcum 


