


Obituary
Anthony Nathaniel Covington, the loving son of Dimetria Richburg and Nathan 

Covington Sr, was born June 29, 1992 in Baltimore, Maryland. Anthony was called home 

on Saturday, March 28, 2020.

Anthony was the youngest of four children, who were raised in a loving household 

with strong parental guidance and emphasis on building strong character and values. 

From an early age, Anthony enjoyed attending Saturday school and attending church 

services at The New Psalmist Baptist church where he was baptized in June 2007. While 

attending Saturday School, he learned scriptures and passages that he was able to apply to 

various life situations. 

He received his education in the Baltimore City Public Schools System and graduated 

from Southside Academy where he received his high school diploma June 2011.  

After completing high school, Anthony began the next chapter of his life by entering the 

work force. Nothing brought him more pleasure and sense of accomplishment than 

working and looking out for others. He learned early the importance of hard work from 

watching his parents and working with his grandfather, William “Bill” Harris, on 

Saturdays. These values were carried with him while working at The Gap, Mc Donald’s, 

Amazon, Rita's, and with D & J Contracting, LLC. 

Anthony enjoyed being around his family and friends. He had a big heart and touched 

the lives of everyone whom he came in contact. He enjoyed rapping, listening to music, 

and was always known to be the life of the party. Anthony was admired, loved, and 

respected and he loved life and family. If you were his friend, he treated you like family. 

The love he had for his entire family will forever be cherished and greatly missed. 

Anthony will be remembered for taking selfies and pictures of waves saying, “I just got a 

fresh Bip (haircut), Waves on swim so they hate on who?…. Him! Mo Money Baby.”

Anthony’s life will forever be cherished by: his  devoted parents Dimetria 

Richburg and Nathan Covington Sr.; his siblings, Aniesa (Brian, fiancé’), 

Ashley(Antonio) and Nathan Jr.; nieces & nephews Amani, Anthony, Andre, 

Kiandre, Amaris, Ameira, Jailynn, Qua’Mari, JaNya, Brian Jr, Akayla, Aiden and 

Autumn; great niece and nephew Mariah and Mason; grandmother Iona Richburg; 

grandfather William Harris;  Aunts & Uncles, Millard Richburg (Karen), Deborah  

Crosby, Gwen Parker (Joseph); Special friends, Kamau Robinson,  Miguel Lambirth

Kimberly Ghee, Aaron Sampson, BJ.

, Fat Mama and a host of other relatives and friends.

Anthony was preceded in death by, his great- grandparents Hattie & Leonard 

Covington; grandparents, Millard Richburg Sr. & Patricia Harris; his aunt Patricia 

Richburg; and cousin Lydell Harris . All are mourned, loved and are truly missed.
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Quizzy
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Uncle Anthony was a man to 

look up to. He was fun to be 

around and made everybody 

laugh. He even made everything 

better when he was around so its 

hard to see him go. RIP Antmo

Brian Jr.

Anthony Known as Antmo. You 
will always be loved and always 
remembered. Now you’re in a 
great place where you will be 
taken care of. We will always 
love you and remember you. 

Although you’re in heaven and 
we are in the world, don’t think 
we will ever forget about you. 

Love Akayla

Some called you Antmo, but to me you were just 

Anthony. I will forever miss you more than anyone 

can believe. I try my best to move forward, but its 

eating at my soul. You never did anything to 

anybody; you had a heart of gold.

Ameira

My Son

It’s sometimes hard to 

know. Why some things 

happen as they do. For so 

much joy and happiness 

was centered around you.

It seems so hard to 

comprehend that you’re 

no longer here, but all the 

happy memories will help 

to keep near.

You’re thought about with 

pride, Son with each 

mention of your name 

death cannot change a 

single thing the love will 

remain.

Daddy

In Loving 

Memory of My 

Son

Of all the special gifts 

in life

However great or small

To have you as my son

Was the greatest gift of 

all

A special time

A special face

A special son

I can’t replace

With aching heart

I whisper low

I miss you son

And love you so

Mommy …. As I Sit In Heaven

And watch you everyday

I try to let you know with signs

I never went away.

I hear you when you’re laughing,

And watch you as you sleep,

I even place my arms around you,

To calm you as you weep.

I see you wish the days away,

Begging to have me home, 

So I try to send you signs,

So you know you’re not alone.

Don’t feel guilty that you have 

Life that was denied to me,

Heaven is truly beautiful, 

Just you wait and see.

So live your life, laugh again,

Enjoy yourself, be free, 

Then I know with 

Every breath you take

You’ll be taking one for me.



When I see those pictures of you smiling  remember the 
conversations with me where you were confiding. Wishing we could 
escape this day. When I awoke you were here to stay. If only 

you could talk with me.... if only you were here. I love the way 
you carried yourself you never showed any fear. No matter what 
you were doing, you knew that I would stand by you and help you 

through. I look up the stars at night
to see which one is shining bright. I wish I could see your smile. I 

would travel those extra miles. Can't get you out of my mind, 
although I know it'll get easier with time. I love you, I miss you, 

and I wish you were here. Losing you was my greatest fear. 

Love Tene' & Sydney 

I wasn't ready to have to live without you and 

never wished to feel this pain. The idea of not 

being able to call you is driving me insane. The 

baby of the bunch with the heart of a lion, will be 

some of the memories I have of you that keeps me 

from crying. Wishing this was a bad dream and I 

could still call on my friend. You stepped up for 

my babies  and that meant way more than you can 

imagine. I'll cry for you my brother cause this 

pain I can't bare. I'll look and reminisce on all the 

memories we share. Know that you'll never be 

forgotten because my hearts a sacred place. Only 

special memories get stored in that special place. I 

was..., no I am  my brother's keeper because we 

have each other's back. From this moment on I 

gained an angel and  know that's a fact.

Love you my brother! My life is forever changed!

Aniesa

To Anthony,  

Our hearts are heavy but know you 

will always be in our hearts. Your 

infectious smile and warm heart 

made our world much brighter. 

Memories from family gatherings 

and vacations will stay with us 

forever. I thank God for you, and the 

years he allowed you to bring your 

special sunshine and light. We will 

love you forever!  

Love, Aunt Debby & Uncle John.

Today is full of memories of 

my Uncle laid to rest and 

every single one of them 

is filled with happiness.

For you were someone 
special always such a joy to 

know and there was so 

much pain when it was 

time to let you go.

That’s why this special 
message is sent to heaven
above for the angels to 

take care of you and give 
you all my love. 

Amani

We thought of you today. But that is nothing 

new. We thought about you yesterday. And 

days before that too. We think of you in 

silence. We often speak your name. Now all 

we have are memories. And your picture in 

a frame. Your memory is our keepsake. With 

which we’ll never part. God has you in his 

keeping. We have you in our heart.-Unknown

Tony & Dre





Memories Of You Brother

It’s been the hardest thing to lose you
You meant so much to me 

But you are in my heart Brother 
And that’s where you’ll always be

I know that Heaven called you
But I wish you could have stayed

At least the memories I have of you 
They will never fade

I did not want to lose you
But you did not go alone

Because a part of me went with you  
When Heaven called you home

So just remember one thing
We are not apart 

You’re with me in my memories
And in my broken heart

If tears could build a stairway, and 

memories a lane, I’d walk right up 

to Heaven and bring you home 

again. No farewell words were 

spoken no time to say goodbye 

you were gone before I knew it, 

and only God knows why. My 

heart still aches in sadness and 

secret tears still flow, what it 

meant to lose you, no one will 

ever know. 

Memories of My Brother

How well I do remember

All the special times we had

As we were raised side by side

Sharing good times, sharing bad

Sometimes we would disagree 

But always made up in the end

But as we grew to be adults

We became the best of Friends

Then you heard the voice of Jesus

Gently calling from on high

He was holding out His loving arms

But I could not say “goodbye”

So I said “see you later”

Dear brother, wait for me

In the beauty of God’s Heaven

Where the best is yet to be

The Day God Took You Home

A million times I’ve needed you

A million times I’ve cried,

If love alone could have saved you

You never would have died.

In Life I loved you dearly,

In death I love you still, 

In my heart you hold a place,

No one else can ever fill.

It broke my heart to lose you,

But you didn’t go alone,

Part of me went with you

The day God took you home.

Love, Your Brother, Nate


