
RAYMOND LEON SALTER
October 26, 2019

Raymond Leon Salter, age 84 of Hueytown, passed away on Saturday
October 26, 2019. He was a member of Pleasant Ridge Baptist Church and a
retired teamster. He is survived by his wife; Patricia Salter, daughter; Susan
Davidson, son; Randall Salter (Anna), 4 grandchildren, 2 great grandchildren
and 4 siblings. Graveside service will be Thursday October 31, 2019 at 11:00
A.M. at West Jefferson Cemetery, Ray Glover officiating. 

 In lieu of flowers the family suggests making donations the Gideon's.
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Kenny Rogers - October 31, 2019 at 10:30 AM

Ms. Davidson, I am so sorry to hear of the death of your Dad. Ms.
Smith told me about it this week after class. I drove over to the
funeral home to share my condolences and was informed that I
needed to send them via their website. Please know that I am
praying for you and your family especially during this time. If there is
anything further that I can do, please don't hesitate to reach out. 

  
Very Respectfully, 

 Kenny Rogers

david - October 31, 2019 at 09:28 AM

I am very sorry to learn of Mr. Salter's death. My father, Maurice
Allen, thought very highly of him. Sincere condolences to the family
and friends. david allen

October 30, 2019 at 03:38 PM

Thoughts & Prayers was purchased for the family
of RAYMOND LEON SALTER.

https://www.peopleschapelfuneralhome.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4300&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.peopleschapelfuneralhome.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4300&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
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Eunice Leckey - October 29, 2019 at 10:15 AM

Randal and family, 
With my Deepest Sympathy, may the memories of the times you
have shared with him give you peace during this time of great loss-
reminder "the LOVE remains" 

  
I give you this one thought to keep - 
I am with you still - I do not sleep. 

 I am a thousand winds that blow, 
 I am the diamond glints on snow, 
 I am the sunlight on the ripened grain, 

 I am the gentle autumn rain. 
 When you awaken in the morning's hush, 

 I am the sweet uplifting rush, 
 of quiet birds in circled flight. 
 I am the soft stars that shine at night. 

 Do not think of me as gone - 
I am with you still in each new dawn. 
Native American Prayer

Janet Watson - October 29, 2019 at 10:08 AM

Randy and family, You are in my thoughts and prayers.

Mary Farr - October 29, 2019 at 10:01 AM

I am so sorry for your loss. My prayers are with Raymond's family
and friends. 

  
Mary Farr


