
Richard N. Sellers
May 6, 1947 - July 12, 2010

Richard Norman Sellers, age 63, of Huntington, died at 5:55 p.m. Monday
(July 12, 2010) at Parkview Huntington Hospital. 

 

Richard was born May 6, 1947, the son of Dutch and Pearl (Obenour) Sellers,
in Huntington. He was a 1964 graduate of Huntington High School. On
October 19, 1983, Richard married Catheryn Marie Bartrom in Huntington and
she survives. 

 

Richard retired from Noll Printing, of Huntington, after 20 plus years. 
 

Survivors include his wife of 26 years – Catheryn Marie Sellers of Huntington;
one son – Corey, and wife Michelle Sellers of Fort Wayne; three half brothers
– John Sellers of Toledo, Ohio, Paul Sellers of Elgine, Illinois, and Fred Teddy
of Huntington; and two grandchildren – Ashley and Joe Sellers of Fort Wayne.
He is preceded in death by his parents; half sisters – Norma Stambazze and
Helen Parker; and half brothers – Howard Teddy, Tom Sellers and Daryl
Teddy. 

 

A Celebration of Life for Richard will be held from 2 – 4 p.m., Saturday (July
17, 2010) at 3171 West 915 North, Huntington, Indiana. 

 

In lieu of flowers, the family requests memorial contributions be made to



Catheryn Sellers, in care of Bailey-Love Mortuary, 35 W. Park Drive,
Huntington, Indiana 46750.



Tribute Wall

Aaron Stroup - July 17, 2010 at 09:00 PM

Rich always took care of us boys in every way when we young. In
this world a man like that is a very valuable commodity. I hope that if
Rich glances my way from heaven he can see, feel and know my
absolute gratitude. 

  
Aaron Stroup "Corey's Friend"

Glenda Jent - July 17, 2010 at 02:41 PM

Glenda Jent lit a candle in memory of Richard
N. Sellers

Glenda Jent - July 17, 2010 at 02:39 PM

CATHY, MY PRAYERS AND THOUGHTS ARE WITH YOU AS
YOU MOURN THE LOSS OF YOUR HUSBAND. GOD BLESS
YOU IN THE DAYS TO COME.



Judy
Stender

mike byrne - July 17, 2010 at 06:34 AM

Years ago Richard and Corey came to our house in Mich. for a visit.
Corey and my son, Jeff were about 5 at the time. To keep them
entertained I gave them each some nails, a hammer, and a piece of
wood and told them to go out on the front porch and pound nails in
the wood.After an half hour or so Richard and I went out to check on
them and to our surprise they had pounded the nails not in the wood
but into the porch itself! Every time I saw Richard after that he would
remind me of that time and chuckle. 

  
Mike Byrne (husband of Kay Stambazze Byrne)

Angwelina Bryan(Byrne) - July 16, 2010 at 12:27 PM

Good-bye to a great guy! Heaven must have needed him more than
we did. We will miss you, uncle!! P.S. Have fun playing cards up
there with everyone!!!

Judy Stender - July 15, 2010 at 07:28 PM

We were so sorry to hear about Richard's passing. Our visiting
dog's JR & Emmy sure are going to miss you guy's, Thank you for
all the dog treat's & fresh bowl of water. You and your family will be
in our thought's and prayer's.



Shad
Funk

Corey Sellers - July 15, 2010 at 07:12 AM

As a husband, father, grandfather, and friend you will be missed but
never forgotten.

Becky Holmes - July 14, 2010 at 09:02 PM

Cathy and Cory, I am so sorry for your loss.I have a lot of stories
about Rich.None I should tell in print.Myself and Cathy and Rich
and a few others had so much fun hanging out.Getting Cathy and
Rich together was quite a cat and mouse game but after 26 years it
turned out perfect. Cathy please get in touch with me and let me
know how your doing.

Shad Funk - July 14, 2010 at 10:48 AM

Corey and Cathy...praying for you both at this difficult time. May
God bless your family at this trying time and comfort you in the days
and years to come.



kay byrne - July 14, 2010 at 09:34 AM

Because Richard and I were so close in age, he got stuck with me
on several occasions.Grandma Pearl "forced" him to take me to
several parties that he was invited to. You can be certain that he
wasn't so happy about that-which he made pretty clear to me!! The
last time I begged to go to the movies with him, he suddenly agreed,
with a little chuckle. He took me alright, to my first horror film
"House on The Haunted Hill" where he promptly dumped me and I
had to sit through the thing all by myself!! Never asked to go with
him again!! Although, we did have lots of fun together too. Playing
outside after dark while the "old" folks played cards, going upstairs
and making crank calls to people and when I got my driver's license
I was suddenly his buddy!! About 3 times a year he'd come to our
house so I could wash his hair, don't know why, but, he did. I'm
assuming, of course, that he washed it in between times too-lol!! I'll
miss his ornery smile and his good sense of humor. 

  
Kay Stambazze-Byrne


