
 

Perhaps you sang a lovely song or sat quietly in a chair. 
Perhaps you sent beautiful flowers, if so we saw them there. 
Perhaps you spoke the kindest words, as a friend would say. 
Perhaps you were not there at all, just thought of us that day. 
Perhaps you prepared some tasty food or maybe furnished a 
car. Perhaps you rendered a service unseen, near at hand or 
from afar. Whatever you did to console our hearts, we thank 
you so much whatever the part. A very special thank you to 
Therese Elinge of Custom Care Hospice for ensuring my 
father was comfortable during his last days. May God forever 
bless each of you. 

-Arturo Ward & Family 

Richard Ward  Randy Ward  Vincent Murphy 
Arturo Ward, Sr.  Vincent Murphy, Jr. 

Royce West, Jr. 

 

Ushers of the Homegoing Service 

 

Duncanville Lions Club 
210 Lions Trail  Duncanville, Texas 75116 

 

Lincoln Memorial Park 
Dallas, Texas 

—of— 
 

The Service of Remembrance 

PLATINUM ARRANGEMENTS AND SERVICES  
LOVINGLY ENTRUSTED TO  

 
 
 

 

Dedrick and Chandra Jennings, Owners 
1395 North US Highway 67 South 

Cedar Hill, Texas 75104 
(214) 376-7273 

www.SacredFuneralHome.com 

“ Moments

Precious Memories ” 



 
Mr. Van L. Ward, Sr. was born on March 13, 1929 to the late 
Charles and Susie Mae Ward in Williamson, Georgia. He accepted 
Christ at a very young age. He attended Georgia and Florida public 
schools before making his way to Chicago, Illinois. 
 
While working as a chef on the railroad he met his first wife Ruth 
D. Worrell and the two were married October 5, 1950. To this 
union 6 children were born.  
 
Van was a hardworking man who prided himself as a perfectionist 
and master of his craft at tile and marble setting, and brick laying 
starting in 1985 until his last job in 2018. He was one of the first 
African Americans to join the International Union of Brick Layers 
and Allied Craft Workers in which he was a lifetime member in 
which he was presented a gold watch that he was very proud of so 
much so that he passed away wearing it. 
 
Van later remarried to Gussie Mae Townsend in 1982 and 
although later divorced the two remained close. Van had many 
hobbies like fishing, playing the guitar, but mostly he prided his 
culinary skills! He was a great cook but some would say he missed 
his calling as a comedian. He could tell a joke like no other and 
loved to hold court and put on a show.  
 
Outside of daddy he was affectionately known as, “Uncle Van”. 
He leaves behind the following to cherish his memories: his last 
surviving sibling, Sister Elsie Justice of Orlando, Florida; ex-wives, 
Ruth D. Ward of Norfolk, Virginia and Gussie Townsend Ward of 
Chicago, Illinois; daughter, Shirley A. Andrews of Colton, 
California; sons, Van L. Ward, Sr. of Virginia, Richard J. Ward and 
wife Vanessa Ward of Hampton, Virginia, Emmanuel M. Ward of 
Chicago, Illinois, Randy D. Ward of Norfolk, Virginia, Vincent C. 
Murphy, Sr. of Mesquite, Texas, and Arturo S. Ward, Sr. and wife 
Michele Ward of Glenn Heights, Texas; 23 grandchildren, 9 great 
grandchildren, and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, and friends. 
He made an impact on many lives and will be missed by all. 

Reverend James Fitzgerald 
Friendship West Baptist Church—Dallas, Texas 

—OFFICIANT— 
 

 

Processional ……...……………… Clergy, Pallbearers and Family 
 
Song of Comfort …………………………....………. Sidney Owens 
 
Holy Scripture Readings: 
 Old Testament ………....…….. Reverend James Fitzgerald 
 New Testament ……..………... Reverend James Fitzgerald 
 
Prayer of Comfort …………...………. Reverend James Fitzgerald 
 
Family Tribute ………………………............…… DVD Slideshow 
 
Obituary Reading ………………………......……….. Read Silently 
 
Resolutions ………………………….....……… Church and Others 
 
Expressions of Love …………………...….………… Richard Ward 

Vincent Murphy, Sr. 
 
Final Viewing ………….......…………… Sacred Funeral Directors 
 
Musical Selection ………..………. Grateful by Hezekiah Walker 
 
Eulogy ………………………………… Reverend James Fitzgerald 
 
Recessional ……………………………..…………. Funeral Cortege 

Everyone who knows me, knows that I really love a good 
dog.  They are loyal, lovable, consistent and you know what to 
expect from them. I'd like to share a bit about this dog we called 
Grip. Grip was a lil pit terrier, the smallest of his litter. But we've 
all heard it said, "it's not the size of the dog in the fight; but it's 
the size of the fight in the dog". And in that vain, it's fair to say 
that Grip was a game bred pit. Again, he was a very loving and 
loyal dog, but if you crowded or approached him the wrong way, 
he might lock on your leg or just maul you up. Now Grip 
certainly was not a low down dirty dog.  In fact, he was also a 
show dog.  Grip loved to entertain people and share stories and 
jokes to make them laugh; the more, the merrier! 
 
I remember these things about Grip because I am the 3rd of his 
litter of 8 pups. (pun intended).  Of course he had his ways and 
he was imperfect like every soul walking this Earth.  But that 
sense of "fight" was encouraged or I should say insisted upon 
from each and everyone of his "pups". I would like to share a 
few of the many qualities and ideas that I received from him, 
first and foremost, a strong sense of self; secondly, a strong work 
ethic; and thirdly, the tenacity and drive needed to actualize 
dreams. His sense of humanity was such that he frowned on 
bullying of others and smiled upon those who showed concern 
for others.  He taught us to be fair and to expect fairness from 
others.  And also if we were in a position to help someone, then 
we should.  And there's so much more. And if you knew him, 
then you knew he really didn't have a problem getting 
physical.  But the type of "fight" that I'm speaking on has to do 
more with the self confidence and strength of character that a 
person needs to anchor themselves and keep them balanced as 
they encounter "bully" supervisors in the work place; or those in 
the streets who are looking to prey on the weak. Suffice it to say, 
I'm proud to be of his line and to have received his influence 
(with certain modifications, lol) which have served me well. 
Again, I love a good dog! (FTWDK) Grip was one of the 
nicknames for the Sweet Kid, I meant Van Ward Sr. 
 

Richard Ward, Son 


