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For those that have been to Mississippi with us, you will remember this precious man. He went 
home to be with the Lord this morning. Thankful for the promise we will see him again in 
Heaven. 
  
John Richard (Big John) went to be with the Lord this morning. This gentle giant was an 
inspiration to anyone that took time to get to know him. 

 
John was legally blind but still spent hours everyday reading his giant print 
Bible to the point he could quote most of it. He founded J.A.R. Ministries 
and spent time every month typing and mailing letters to men all over the 
country that were serving on death row. Thru his steadfastness and desire 
to reach the lost any way he could he was able to lead many death row 
inmates to the Lord. They would seek out John thru his ministry and he 
would mail them letters, Bible tracts and scripture every month along with 
words of wisdom and encouragement. 
John was called into prison ministry when he lost his sight and volunteered 
as a prison chaplain while at the school for the blind. My favorite quote from 
Brother John was “God made me blind so I could see”. He never used his 
blindness as an excuse but instead he allowed it to bring him in closer 
relationship with the Lord. 

  
John never missed Church at Bayside Baptist and even served as the treasurer until a recent 
sickness. Bayside Baptist and Bayside Park community will miss John Richard but we will see 
him again. 
  
Thank you, Bother John, for being a friend, a brother and an inspiration to me for the last 15 
years and being the most dedicated church member a Pastor could ever ask for during the short 
time I was able to serve with you. Heaven gained a great one this morning. 
Be a John Richard and instead of looking for excuses……look for opportunities. 
  
God Bless and God Speed 
Pastor Joey 
  
I have known John for many years and was always amazed at his ability to reach out and be the 
face of Jesus for those needing to know that love. Though he had little money, he always 
claimed it was not his, but God’s money, and giving it away brought God joy. John supported 
Broken Yoke Ministries every now and then, and he supported me in the publication of my book. 
I will miss him and the letters he wrote by hand – sometimes squiggles that took a fair amount of 
time to decipher. And of course, I will miss his ‘uh huh’ that frequently showed up in his letters. 
God bless you, my friend. Enjoy eternity!  
Bob 
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