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 I’M FREE                                             
Don’t grieve for me for now I’m free,                              

I’m following the path God laid for me                                 
I took his hand when I heard him call,                              

I turned my back and left it all                                       
I could not stay another day,                                   

To laugh, to love, to work or play                           
Tasks left undone must stay that way,                      

I’ve found that peace at the close of day                   
If my parting has left a void,                                  

Then fill it with remembered joy                                  
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,                        
Ah yes, these things I too will miss                              

Be not burdened with times of sorrow,                          
I wish for you the sunshine of tomorrow                  
My life’s been full, I’ve savored much,                

Good friends, good times, my loved one’s 
touch                                                                           

If my time seemed all too brief,                               
Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief                      

Lift up your heart, rejoice with me,                         
God wanted me now, He set me free. 
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The family of Mr. Ronnie Milton Hunter wishes to express our sincere 
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May God forever bless you. 
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 THE LIFE AND LEGACY   
 
Ronnie “Gar” Milton Hunter, Sr., also known as “Brother”, Beloved Husband, 
father, grandfather, great-grandfather, great-great grandfather, brother               
(in law), uncle and friend, passed his life at the age of 77 on October 29, 
2025, on his 58th wedding anniversary.   
 
Ronnie was born July 30, 1948, in Mt Holly, NC, to the late Betty Rose 
Hunter and Clarence Weeks, Sr. Ronnie was preceded in death by,             
brothers, Willie Welch, Clifton Rendleman, sisters, Brenda Spenser and 
Melinda Caldwell.   
 
Ronnie attended Reid High School, Class of 1966. He retired from Duke             
Energy after 31 years as a Commodity Technician.   
 
Ronnie was known for his debonair dress code, “Mr. Smell Good” made sure 
he stepped out in his fragrance that turned everyone’s head. He was funny, 
humorous and made you laugh. Ronnie was about respect, honesty, and 
gave good advice. He was wise and knowledgeable in the Word of God, and 
he loved the Lord. He loved his Washington “Redskins”, Carolina Tarheels 
and World Series Champions LA Dodgers. He loved playing golf, traveling 
abroad with family and to his children’s homes, even if it was for 5 minutes, 
he was called the Night Rider for showing up so late just to see his family. 
He loved ALL his grands so much that they were is world outside of his wife, 
“Jake”, as he so affectionately called her.   
  
He leaves to cherish in memory, wife of 58 years, Georgia Hunter, God-
mother, Margaret Johnson; two children, Ronda (Aaron) Alston, of Mt Holly, 
NC; Ronnie Jr. (Stephaney) Hunter, of Gastonia, NC; two sisters, Saundra 
Hunter (Ray) Currence; Patricia (Tony) Mitchell of  Charlotte, NC; two broth-
ers, Barry Rendleman, and Robert (Wanda) Weeks, Sr., of Charlotte, NC; 
three grandchildren, Ra’Niya and Charles McGowan, and Christian Hunter; 
five great-grandchildren, Jehiel, Kelija, Danijah and Samiya McGowan and 
Adrieana Graham; two great-great granddaughters, Jayla and London 
McGowan, a host of other relatives and friends. 
  
  

  

 
 

 
 

~After Glow~                                                                                                               
by Helen Lowrie  

  
I’d Like the memory of me to be a happy one,   

I’d like to leave an afterglow of smiles when life is done.  

I’d like to leave an echo whispering softly down the ways,   

Of happy times and laughing times and bright and sunny days.  

I’d like the tears of those who grieve to dry before the sun   

Of happy memories that I leave  

When life is done.  

  
  
  


