
Robert William Wright Sr
April 5, 1941 - December 27, 2021

Robert William Wright Sr., passed away on December 27, 2021, at his home
in Jeffersontown, KY. 

 He is survived by his wife, Frances Delores Wright; three daughters, Lisa,
Pamela, and Patricia; three sons Robert, Jr., John, and Charles; three
daughters-in-law, Toyoko, Mary and Clarena; son-in-law, Milton. Robert has
been blessed with grandchildren and great-grand-children. He was loved by
many family members and friends. There will be a designated time Friday,
January 7, 2022 from 1pm to 2pm for public expression of sympathy at A.D.
Porter & Sons Funeral Home located at 4501 Bardstown Road, Louisville, KY
40218. Following this time, there will be a private memorial for family
members only. We ask everyone properly wear a face mask when inside the
funeral home. The family would like to thank Hosparus Health for their care of
Robert Wright and family support. 

 Services will be live streamed at: https://vimeo.com/event/1699867



Previous Events

Visitation with the family

JAN 7. 1:00 PM - 2:00 PM (ET)

A. D. Porter and Sons Funeral Home - Southeast
4501 Bardstown Road
Louisville, KY 40218
(502) 491-7885
a.d.portersoutheast@gmail.com
https://adporters.com/

mailto:a.d.portersoutheast@gmail.com
https://adporters.com/
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A.D. Porter & Sons Funeral Home - January 04, 2022 at 03:09 PM

A D Porter & Sons Funeral Home created a Robert W. Wright, Sr in
memory of Robert William Wright Sr

Erica Johnson - February 23, 2022 at 12:44 AM

I just found out today that Bob had passed. I
am so sorry for your loss. I will pray for the
family and I send my condolences.

Lisa Davis - January 18, 2022 at 02:54 AM

Daddy I miss you so much. I keep thinking you are home waiting for
me to get off 

 work and bring you your sausage gravy and biscuits. To sit and talk
for a while before 

 one of us start dozing off. You told me I was strong I just don't feel
strong right now 

 Daddy but I'm really trying. God how I love you.
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Sarah Bradford - February 05, 2022 at 01:12 PM

Baby, it will get easier but let yourself grieve at your own pace, don't let
anyone put time table on your grieving. I still have moments when
crying is only relief for loss of my brothers. Love you

January 07, 2022 at 09:58 AM

Peaceful White Lilies Basket was purchased for
the family of Robert William Wright Sr.

Clarena Wright - January 04, 2022 at 01:09 PM

I had the pleasure of meeting Mr. Wright my father-in-law, a
remarkable person with many unforgettable lessons, who made me
feel welcome in the family and whom we will never forget and who
is watching over us from heaven.

Janet Dawson Smalley - December 31, 2021 at 12:57 PM

My deepest sympathy to William’s entire
family, especially to Frances, his children and
his siblings . May the grace of God be with
you all and bring strength, comfort ,and peace
during this most difficult time. Your cousin,
Janet Dawson Smalley

https://www.adporters.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1442&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.adporters.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1442&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
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Catherine Dawson Winburn - January 07, 2022 at 10:00 AM

My deepest sympathy and condolences to William and his family,
especially children and siblings. Mya God's grace grant you peace and
solace during this difficult time. God grant you all .peace during this
different time. Your cousin, Catherine Dawson Winburn. You will be
thought of always with love.



PC To Know My Father 
  

To Know my father is to know the extension of himself through his
work ethic, his gifts, his talents, and his love for family. 

  
To know my father is to know his mother, father, sisters, brothers,
his wife, and his children. 

  
Anyone who knew my father, knew his love. 

  
As a child I watched him work, play, and create not just a home, but
a life that included wanting to take care of those he loved. 

  
I remember my father, uncles Johnny, Jimmy, and Howard taking
their dad fishing. I thought that was special. 

  
I remember his desire to help family when needed and working with
them, because he wanted to. 

  
I remember seeing him cry for the first time when my grand daddy
Wright died. I cried because he was crying. 

  
I remember my dads' family and thinking how beautiful the women
were and how the men looked so much alike and yes total studs! 

  
To know my father is to know his love for coffee and telling Aunt
Jane from Phoenix or myself in Columbus, "I just made a pot, come
on over!" 

  
To know him to see him from his body frame of his father to the
absolute identical smile of his mother. 

  
To know my father is to know his wife, my mother whom he built a
life with of 62 years. From the wallpaper they hung together, to the
perfectly placed furnishings that gave his children the most amazing
warmth and beauty of our home. 

  



Together my father and mother made holidays magical, especially
Christmas. The smells of apples, oranges, tangerines, bananas,
hard striped candies, nuts of every kind, chocolate covered cherries
and cakes. The house smelled of sweetness, which to a child is
pure heaven. 

  
My father wore many hats in his lifetime of work. A FACILITATOR in
helping organize with his partners to reach common goals and
strategically work through a project. 

  
An ENTREPRENEUR starting 4 Way Housing to leasing a gas
station with my Uncle Burnace. 

  
ANALYTICAL in working through not just his taxes, but helping
many others with theirs. 

  
A MEDIATOR as he broke up those fights with those 3 bad boys! As
a business owner dealing with conflict resolution. 

  
TRAINING people and taught his boys to fix and build things. I
watched him everyday build a room on the back of our home on St
Francis Lane and asking every question under the sun. Chuckling at
me because I thought he enjoyed the questions. Now I think he was
probably thinking, "is she ever going to stop asking questions?" 

  
I remember the drawings of a ladder my dad drew up that he
INVENTED and although he did not get that patent, I am positive
that ladder was on the market years later. 

  
My father always worked at least 3 jobs and somehow played
softball, ran a concession stand, and still came home to beat his
children at board games and jacks. No mercy he enjoyed winning
every time. It taught me, if you want to win you have to put in the
work. 

  
TO KNOW MY FATHER IS TO KNOW HIS CHILDREN 

  



Patricia Conley - December 31, 2021 at 10:19 AM

Lisa - Facilitator, Trainer, Manager, Analytical 
 Pam - Mediator, Organizer, Trainer, Analytical 
 Rob - Manager, Carpenter, Inventor, Analytical 
 John - Computer Analytics, Trainer, Organizer, Carpenter 

 Preston - Professional Mill Right, Inventor, Manager, Analytical 
 Trish - Entrepreneur, Inventor, Teacher, Analytical 

  
These are my childhood memories of my father. If I got something
wrong this was through my eyes and I may have gotten something
wrong, but be assured this was not on purpose. There were so
many wonderful memories and if you share your own, you just may
spark a memory and memories are what will get us through! 

  
Love Trish, his baby girl

Lisa Davis - December 31, 2021 at 06:02 PM

I Love you so much Sis very powerful and true. Yes indeed memories I
had long forgotten.

RM
Rita Martin - January 03, 2022 at 12:39 PM

Thoughts and prayers are with the family at this difficult time.


