
Randal L. Ramsey
March 22, 1951 - September 25, 2020

Randal Lynn Ramsey, 69, passed away September 25, 2020. 
 A native of Lynchburg, Virginia, he was a son of the late Curtis Esmond and

Barbara Ruth Niday Ramsey and was a retired structural engineer. 
 Surviving are his wife, Deborah Watts Ramsey of the home; three sons, Chris

Ramsey (Kim) of Houston, Texas, Jason West (Danielle) of Greenville, South
Carolina and Ben Ramsey (Chrissi) of Wilmington, North Carolina; two
daughters, Laura Bielaski (Brian Williams) of Wilmington, North Carolina and
Sarah Meagan Ramsey of Greenville, South Carolina; ten grandchildren,
Andrew and his wife Amber, Will, Jacob, Rachel, Evelyn, Bella, Layla, Easton,
Tripp and Memphis. 

 A memorial service will be held at a later date. 
 Online condolences may be made at www.thewoodmortuary.com.
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Doug Baum - October 02, 2020 at 07:30 PM

Randy and I worked together about 15 years ago in Lynchburg, VA.
I always enjoyed his company as did everyone who worked with
him. He annoyed some of the younger guys in the office by playing
an oldies radio station a little loud, but I liked that music too. 
He was such a laid-back guy you could talk to him about almost
anything and he always had an opinion to share. It took no effort at
all to like Randy and I am really sad to learn of his passing. Love
and prayers Doug Baum
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Deborah Ramsey - October 04, 2020 at 11:11 PM

I remember Doug. Randy did love the oldies but goodies. Interspersed
with some Lawrence Welk. How I loved that man. Thanks

Mark Sherburne - October 02, 2020 at 08:52 AM

I was fortunate to know Mr. Ramsey as a friend of his son Chris in
the 80s. To Chris's friends, he was Fred due to an uncanny
resemblance to Fred Flintstone. He was liked, admired and
respected by us all (nickname notwithstanding). He enlisted Chris's
friends to help with a very short move once which didn't feel like
work because he made us all feel like family, especially me who he
would find morning-meandering in his house when floating around a
bit my senior year. -- Mark Sherburne


