
Reception at the home of Kathleen Fitzgerald: 
 
1. Start Turn LEFT onto WESTERN AVE / CA-213 N. Go 0.4 miles. 
2. Turn LEFT onto PALOS VERDES DR. N. Go 5.7 miles.  
3. Turn SLIGHT LEFT onto PALOS VERDES DR. W. Go 2.5 miles.  
4. Turn RIGHT onto CLOYDEN RD. Go 0.2 miles.  
5. End at the corner of CLOYDEN RD and CLOYDEN SQ. 

at 705 Cloyden Sq., Palos Verdes Estates, CA (310) 373-0946 
 
Total Est. Time: 20 minutes Total Est. Distance: 8.5 miles   
 

 
A Memorial Service 

 
In Tribute To 

 
 

 

 
 

Richard Andrew Marott 
 
 
 

Dec. 5, 1933 – July 22, 2005 
 

Green Hills Memorial Chapel 
 

Rancho Palos Verdes, CA 
July 27, 2005 - 9:00 a.m Richard and his 

sister Barbara 



 
Richard and Dianne 

Married July 29, 1988 
 
 

Greeter Pamela Martin 
 
Pallbearers 

Mark Stollenwerk – “Almost Family” 
Chris Overdorf – Son-In-Law 
Kevin Moen – Coworker 
Norm Robinson – Extended Family Member 
Dave Moorehead – Close Friend 
Ray Destabel – Extended Family Member 
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Program 

 
Welcome and Invocation Rev. Erin O’Donnell Stanlee 
 (Church of Religious Science) 
 
Biography Valerie Marott 
 (daughter) 
 
Speaker Dr. Randal Turner 
 (friend) 
 
Speaker Ray Destabel 
 (friend) 
 
Vocal Selection Anne Destabel 
“I Will Love You Always” (friend) 
 
Speaker Melissa Overdorf 
 (daughter) 
 
Sharing Please share an anecdote 
 or memory 
 
Eulogy Rev. Erin O’Donnell Stanlee 

 
 
 

Richard and Patricia Pam and Val

Valerie, Melissa, Pamela 

1980



 
1930's Richard with Parents Albert and Gertrud    1961 Death Valley Devils Golf Course 

 
 

Interment Green Hills Memorial Park 
“Garden of Prayer” plot FE 7 

 
Prayer Rev Erin O’Donnell Stanlee  
 
Release of the Doves Children are invited to participate 
 

 
    Pamela, Valerie, Melissa, Jennifer, and Patricia 

 
To Those I Love and Those 

Who Love Me 
 

When I am gone, release me, let me go. 
I have so many things to see and do. 

You mustn’t tie yourself to me with tears. 
Be happy that we had so many years. 

 
I gave you my love, you can only guess, 
How much you gave to me in happiness. 

I thank you for the love you each have shown, 
But now it’s time I traveled on alone. 

 
So grieve a while for me, if grieve you must, 

Then let your grief be comforted by trust. 
It’s only for a while that we must part, so bless 

The memories within your heart. 
 

 
I won’t be far away, for life goes on. 

So if you need me, call and I will come. 
Though you can’t see or touch me, I’ll be near. 
And if you listen with your heart, you’ll hear. 

 
All my love around you soft and clear. 

And then, when you must come this way alone, 
I’ll greet you with a smile... and 

“Welcome Home” 
 
 

 

Summer 1967   
Richard and his Mom 

1979


