Ronald Cross
March 20, 2020

Ronald Gene Cross, 70 of Columbia, MO, died March 20, 2020 at his home. He was born
March 28, 1949, in St Clair County, IL to J.D. (Bud) & Mary Elizabeth Scott Cross.
He will be laid to rest in Jefferson Barracks National Cemetery in St Louis. Due to the
current health crisis services will be private.
Mr. Cross served honorably in the U.S. Army during the Vietnam War and received
several commendations while serving. He was an active member of Memorial Baptist
Church in Columbia, MO
He is survived by two daughters, Nicole Cross of Crossville, TN and Jodie Thomas of
Daird, TX, one brother, Donald E. Cross of Cadiz, KY a sister, Mary Scott Essery of Reed
Springs, MO and a half-sister, Wanda Hurt Nadeau of Waterloo, IL
Mr. Cross was preceded in death by his parents, one brother, Walter David Cross and a
half-sister Peggy Cross Hopewell.
Arrangements are under the direction of, Parker-Millard Funeral Service & Crematory, 12
E. Ash Street, Columbia, MO 65203, Condolences may be sent to the family at
www.parkermillard.com

Comments

“

I met Ron years ago at church in Columbia and we became good friends. We would
pack up and go out to eat and we had a ball! We always promised that we would
dance in Heaven when God gave him a perfect body. Here's to you, my friend! I'm
still holding you to that dance.

Sharon Stock - April 04 at 08:14 PM

“

Sunshine lit a candle in memory of Ronald Cross

Sunshine - March 30 at 08:41 PM

“

Ron’s greetings and leave-takings at Memorial Baptist Church always served as the
bookends that beautifully encompassed worship service. I felt so welcomed coming
back to my home church, and his words after the service set the tone for personal
praise to God. He will be missed. My condolences to his family as you grieve.

Carla Hurtado - March 30 at 01:41 PM

“

Ron has been such a blessing to those that have had the privilege to have known
him. With Ron, a person was not a stranger for long-he would welcome others with
genuineness. He loved the Lord with his whole heart and I have no doubt that when
he got to Heaven, our Lord and Saviour said “Well done, good and faithful servant.”
Remembering Ron’s family at this difficult time.

Charlotte Villiers - March 30 at 11:36 AM

“

I met Ron at church and tried to sit with him every time that I worshipped with him. By
just his presents he reminded me of the grace that God gives. We would hold hands
as we prayed with the congregation. His exuberance in worship gives me hope in his
and all of our place in God's Kingdom. I grieve for his passing but am thankful for the
gift that he gave us all, Kevin and Yolanda Sievert

Kevin Sievert - March 29 at 11:42 AM

“

How we pray that you who are Ron's loved ones will be comforted as you read the
very special memories those of us who knew him are sharing now. What a special
guy he was, and I share many of the memories already expressed of how much we
enjoyed being greeted by him at our church door on Sunday mornings. He
demonstrated his love for God and for everyone he met, and he faced life with a
smile and warmth, even as he suffered with physical and emotional pain and
limitations. We will always remember his answer as we greeted him with, "How's it
going,Ron?" "Faaan-tastic!" was his predictable reply regardless of what might be
happening in his life at the moment. He will be greatly missed. Blessings to each of
you as you grieve the loss of this dear man.
Marie

India Marie Knowles - March 29 at 08:22 AM

“

Ron was always in good spirits even when he hurt inside. He loved the Lord with
all his heart, soul, mind, and strength. He was truly an inspiration, and will be missed
greatly!

Angela Perkins - March 28 at 09:58 PM

“

I meant Ron about three years ago
He would hold the door open for me
So friendly to me I will miss him
Rip my friend prayers for the family

mary goff - March 28 at 09:26 PM

“

There are two sounds and sights at Memorial Baptist that are meaningful beyond all
others. When Ethan claps and cheers during worship, and when Ron raises his
hands to God and says aaamen. Jesus' love pours from them and right now I miss it.

Don Smith - March 28 at 07:30 PM

“

So sorry to hear this. Have faith and prayers to all.
Marsha Jackson - March 28 at 09:14 PM

“

I can’t begin to list the memories of growing up with Ron. We played sports, rode
bikes, and got into more than our share of mischief together. All of us who were
blessed to spend our childhood on McBride Avenue will miss him. He was a
wonderful neighbor and friend.

Bob Young - March 28 at 06:12 PM

“

Mr. Ron has been a part of my life as long as I can remember. He was always so
sweet and friendly and made me excited to hold the door open for others and
welcome them to our church when I was little. He will be sorely sorely missed by the
whole community. What a great man.

Molly - March 28 at 03:22 PM

“

Love you so much Mr. Ron! It was always wonderful speaking to you before and after
church with your wonderful and beautiful energy. I will remember you always:-)

Maria Oyelola - March 28 at 03:13 PM

“

For the past several years Ron was part of my delivery route for Meal on Wheels,
and through our weekly meeting we became real good friends.
I would start by “Hi, how are you,” and he always replied: “Fan-tas-tic! Today is a
great day.” I used to say: you always say it. Is it really always the greatest day, and
he would answer “Well, I woke up. That makes it a great day.” One cannot argue with
this kind of logic, but accept that today really is a great day.
Through his many stories I pieced up some of his past, the moments he chose to
share. As a very young boy he lost his mother, and several weeks later his
grandmother. His sisters were away, and he was left with his father, who was having
hard time coping, and that made for a very trying childhood. He told me of the many
nights he spent sleeping on top of the ice delivery wagon because his father did not
want to leave him alone a night. His teenage years – according to him – were “wild.”
Getting into the military changed his life; he excelled, he was appreciated, he was
given responsibilities, he was asked to teach and train others, and he was made to
feel valuable. He felt forever proud of serving his country in Vietnam. He told me that
these were among the most meaningful years of his life, and that “Veterans Day” to
this day is the most meaningful and happy day of the year for him. He would wear his
military hat and a commemorative tee shirt, and feel immense pride. I used to marvel

at his attitude, completely devoid of bitterness about what the war did to him and how
it shaped the rest of his life. Just sheer pride and belief in his mission.
Ron was a great story teller, but also a great listener. Our visits grew longer and
longer, and we talked about sports, or weather, of politic, his roommates, or the birds
in his bird feeder. He was extremely well informed, and up to date on current events,
and he always wished for more compassion and tolerance from everyone. I would tell
him about my family, or about life in Israel, show him pictures of flowers my brother’s
garden, and he always promised to keep everyone in his prayers. He remembered
every details of our conversations, and would remember to ask in subsequent visit
how things turned out.
Ron was wheel chair bound, but tried hard to stay in shape. When he got his
exercise machine, to work his leg a bit more, he could exercise for 30 to 40 seconds
at a time. Within the first year he worked up to five and a half minutes a session. The
strength and determination that this took were awe inspiring to me. It was the same
determination that guided him to try and see the positive in each day, and to try to
make the most of it. He loved life, even if circumstances made him, for the most part,
home bound. He would tell me how much he loved to go to the park and watching
kids play, and I remember thinking that this man is so generous. He has no mean
bone in his body.
My delivery day was Friday, and I used to keep Ron for my last delivery, so I could
spend more time with him. I used to think: “what a nice way to end the week.” Upon
leaving I used say: “I will see you next week” and he would always say: “I look
forward to it” and give me “thumbs up” as I walked out. I was away for a month this
past month, and I was so looking forward to telling him all about it. I planned how we
will talk through the window, because we cannot go inside these days. I guess we
are always left with un-told stories when we lose friends, but it hurts.
Ron was deeply religious. He loved his church, and he loved and trusted his God.
God was his best friend in the many hours he spent alone. I truly hope that wherever
Ron is right now, that he was welcomed with open arms, and that the afterlife he
aspired for will be kind, loving and less trying for him.
I will miss him.
Hannah Alexander
Hannah Alexander - March 26 at 02:32 PM

“

Hannah Alexander wrote and said what I and many others would say if we could about Ron
and his love of life, people,
his friends and above all his love of God.
I was fortunate enough to have known Ron for many years (20 to 30) through church
mostly and the thing that I remember dearest to my heart was the time he wheeled his
chair 2 blocks in cold snowy weather to the hospital in March to pray for my daughter who
had just been diagnosed with terminal cancer. As part of his prayer he said to God “please
don’t take Christa, we need her here”.

My 2 great-grandsons loved Ron and always wanted to “high-five” him when they met.
RIP Brother Ron, you will be missed.
Burns E Smith
Burns E Smith - March 28 at 03:32 PM

“

Ron was one of our favorite clients at Meals on Wheels! He was always such a
blessing to us when we came to visit. He would always send us away with a 'God
bless.' He will be so missed!

JoNetta Weaver - March 25 at 03:04 PM

“

One of my favorite memories was when my niece, Danielle Gulledge & I went to visit
Ronnie at his apartment. We took him to the VA to get his wheelchair fixed and then
out to eat. He was so excited and happy that day, always smiling.
We also enjoyed seeing Ronnie last year at my brother's surprise birthday party. He
looked so good and was so happy to spend the time with his old neighborhood
friends. He will be missed. RIP Ronnie

Linda Ploesser - March 24 at 03:45 PM

“

The most memorable outing was when Ron wanted to go to the Barbara Mandrell
concert at MU. It was such fun. Ron always had a smile and good word for everyone.
He will be missed. R.I.P.

Sharon - March 24 at 03:08 PM

“

Sharon lit a candle in memory of Ronald Cross

Sharon - March 23 at 08:07 PM

