Richard Edward Hartman

June 27, 1930 - July 28, 2013

Richard Edward Hartman, 83, of Crawfordville, FL passed away Sunday, July
28, 2013 in Tallahassee, FL.

He was born in Philadelphia, PA. He was in the United States Air Force. He
retired as a School Music Teacher. He loved music. He was a member of the
Church of Jesus Christ Latter Day Saints and was the organist at the church
for many years.

In lieu of flowers, donations may be made to Big Bend Hospice, 1723 Mahan
Center Blvd, Tallahassee, FL 32308.

Visitation will be Thursday, August 1, 2013 from 6:00 p.m. to 8:00 p.m. at
Bevis Funeral Home, Harvey-Young Chapel in Crawfordville, FL.

Funeral services will be Friday, August 2, 2013 at 10:00 a.m. at Bevis Funeral
Home, Harvey-Young Chapel in Crawfordville, FL. Burial will follow at St.
Elizabeth Cemetery. Bevis Funeral Home, Harvey-Young Chapel,
Crawfordville, FL is assisting the family with arrangements. (850-926-3333 or
bevisfh.com)

He is survived by son: John E. Hartman (Deanne), CA; two daughters: Jan
Lynn Williams (Russell Mayfield), CA and Elin Brydebell (Larry), Crawfordville,



FL; brother: David L. Hartman, CA; eight grandchildren and several great-
grandchildren;

He was predeceased by his wife, Imogene Hartman in 2004 and son: Donald
Hartman.

The family would like to thank Big Bend Hospice of Wakulla for all their
support.



Cemetery Details

St. Elizabeth Cemetery

Highway 98
Crawfordville, FL FL

Previous Events
Visitation

AUG 1. 6:00 PM - 8:00 PM (ET)

Bevis Funeral Home of Crawfordville
5 Shadeville Rd.

Crawfordville, FL 32327

(850) 926-3333

Service

AUG 2. 10:00 AM (ET)

Bevis Funeral Home of Crawfordville
5 Shadeville Rd.

Crawfordville, FL 32327

(850) 926-3333



Tribute Wall

Tara Morgan-Alford lit a candle in memory of ]

Richard Edward Hartman

Tara Morgan-Alford - July 30, 2013 at 06:38 AM

Dear Elin, Larry and Family; Although | was only privileged to know
Richard a short time, it was a rewarding time. Richard always had a
smile and a friendly Hello for me. | truly admired his quite dignity
and his obvious love of family and music. Forever a teacher he
never quit teaching, he taught me that regardless of your ailment or
condition, you took each day as a blessing, enjoying it completely!

...  am standing upon the seashore. A ship at my side spreads her
white sails to the morning breeze and starts for the blue ocean. She
is an object of beauty and strength, and | stand and watch until at
last she hangs like a speck of white cloud just where the sea and
sky come down to mingle with each other. Then someone at my
side says, "There she goes!" Gone where? Gone from my sight . . .
that is all. She is just as large in mast and hull and spar as she was
when she left my side and just as able to bear her load of living
freight to the place of destination. Her diminished size is in me, not
in her. And just at the moment when someone at my side says,
"There she goes!" there are other eyes watching her coming . . .
and other voices ready to take up the glad shout . . ."Here she
comes!”

My prayers are with each of you during this difficult time.

Tara Morgan-Alford - July 30, 2013 at 06:36 AM



