Mr. Richard "Dickie" Anthony Cox
July 4, 1955 - May 23, 2013

Mr. Richard Anthony “Dickie” Cox, 57, of Broad Rd., died Thursday, May 23, 2013 at
Bethany Nursing Home in Millen, GA.
Dickie was a native of Augusta, GA, and was the son of the late Johnnie Mark “Jack” Cox
and Annette Richardson Cox. He was formerly employed by the City of Washington Water
Treatment Plant and was a musician, having played the keyboard in several bands.
He is survived by several cousins.
Plans for a Memorial Service will be announced at a later date.

Comments

“

Dick was a brother to me and one of the finest, wittiest and most intelligent men I've
ever known. We shared many good times in our younger years and I can't believe I
won't get a chance to talk and laugh with him again. Miss you my brother. We'll see
each other again.

Mitch Flanders - September 13, 2014 at 01:33 AM
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“

This is the song Dickie wanted to be remembered by. Rest in peace friend.
There are places I remember
All my life, though some have changed
Some forever not for better
Some have gone and some remain
All these places have their moments
With lovers and friends I still can recall
Some are dead and some are living
In my life I've loved them all
But of all these friends and lovers
There is no one compares with you
And these memories lose their meaning
When I think of love as something new
Though I know I'll never lose affection
For people and things that went before
I know I'll often stop and think about them
In my life I love you more
Though I know I'll never lose affection
For people and things that went before
I know I'll often stop and think about them
In my life I love you more
In my life I love you more

JB - July 25, 2013 at 10:13 AM

“

Dickie was one of a kind. I've thought about him often over the years. Proud to say
he was a friend. I remember him playing the spoons and he sure believed in having a
good time. Will miss you Dickie.

Joanne Arnold - May 25, 2013 at 11:53 AM

“

I truly enjoyed talking with Dickie when I was younger. He'd come to my family's
restaurant for lunch at least once a week. Interesting conversations were always to
be had, ranging from political to scientific to religion & everything in between. One
thing that he said stands out in my mind, "The smart we as a people get, the dumber
we become". He was a thinker, for sure. And if I remember correctly, he played a
mean set of drums.

Cindy Barrow - May 24, 2013 at 10:14 PM

