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Richard A. Maerz , On April 4, 2024 age 97 of Marlton formerly Moorestown,
NJ. Born on May 6, 1926 in Philadelphia PA., He married his late wife Mary R.
Maerz in 1948 and together they moved to Moorestown NJ in 1953 after
starting a family, where they resided for 60 years. Richard and Mary remained
happily married for 64 years until Mary’s passing in 2012. Richard graduated
from Olney High School in Philadelphia and served in the 86th Infantry
Division, during World War II, from 1944 to 1946 both in Europe and the
Pacific theater. Richard worked for the Philadelphia Inquirer from 1956 to
1982 during which time he managed the paper’s real estate advertising
section before he retired in 1987. He was an accomplished sailor and avid
sailboat racer. He introduced his wife and children to the sport of sailing; a
passion he enjoyed at the Surf City Yacht Club where he became a member
the Board of directors. Richard also had a love of music, sang, played drums
and encouraged his children to explore music themselves. He was a member
of the Pine Baron’s barbershop quartet and sang in the Choir at Our Lady of
Good Council church. Richard’s free time, when he was not busy with his
seven children, was spent enjoying figure skating on Strawbridge Lake,
tennis, photography, and watching his children play high school sports. During
his retirement Richard especially enjoyed traveling throughout the country,
and internationally, with his wife and he started a second career as a travel
agent allowing him to visit almost every national park in the country. 

 Father of seven children and survived by, Richard C. (m. Debra Maerz), Gary



W., Robert S., (m. Tia Welch Maerz), Donna Lee (m. Cass Dorn), Douglas M.,
David J., and Maryann (m. Brian Hobbs); and Grandfather to Richard V.,
Caralyn, Megan, Christina, and Natalie, and Great Grandfather to Richard N. 

 Graveside services will be held 1 Pm on April 15th at Lakeview Memorial
Park, Rt. # 130 Cinnaminson, NJ. 

 Condolences may be left at www.lewisfuneralhomemoorestown.com



Cemetery Details

Lakeview Memorial Park

Rt. # 130 North
Cinnaminson, NJ

Previous Events

Graveside Service

APR 15. 1:00 PM (ET)

Lakeview Memorial Park
Rt. # 130 North
Cinnaminson, NJ
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Ron Maerz - April 13, 2024 at 04:22 PM

Uncle Dick was my dad’s brother. We didn’t
really get to know him well until later in life
because of the age gap between him and my
father, but we are so glad to have gotten to
know him better, as he was a really great man
and such a caring person. We enjoyed sharing many good
memories with him over the years. He truly was so loving and kind.
We loved him and will miss him. - Ron & Jamie Maerz
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William L. Cooper - April 11, 2024 at 02:21 PM

I worked with Dick Maerz for over 20 years I guess while he was
Manager of the Classified Real Estate department and I was a
Promotion Department copywriter at The Philadelphia Inquirer. We
worked on many projects together. Whenever a call came to come
down to his office I dropped everything and was available. He was
always a joy to be with, professional in all ways, most appreciative,
and there was always a big smile and some humor, too. He was
highly respected by all on staff and by his associates in the real
estate arena. He was a friend to many of us. This was a good, good
man. -- William L. Cooper, Philadelphia

Katie Caruthers Henry - April 11, 2024 at 09:55 AM

I have fond memories of summer days with the Maerz family at their
house in Surf City, and a particularly fond memory of Mr. Maerz’s
patience with me when I first tried water skiing. I was mortified to
keep falling and having to be retrieved, with everyone watching (and
awaiting their turn), and without Mr. Maerz’s persistence I probably
would have given up. I had never thought of Mr. Maerz as especially
patient, but with me that day he was the soul of patience and quiet
encouragement. It was all the more exhilarating when I finally got it.
The pleasure Mr. Maerz took in those long summer days, the water,
the sun, and the wind, was clear to anyone paying attention. But
what I most remember is his generosity in sharing those pleasures
with me.
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always a joy to be with, professional in all ways, most appreciative,
and there was always a big smile and some humor, too. He was
highly respected by all on staff and by his associates in the real
estate arena. He was a friend to many of us. This was a good, good
man. -- William L. Cooper, Philadelphia

Katie Caruthers Henry - April 11, 2024 at 12:00 AM

I have fond memories of summer days with the Maerz family at their
house in Surf City, and a particularly fond memory of Mr. Maerz's
patience with me when I first tried water skiing. I was mortified to
keep falling and having to be retrieved, with everyone watching (and
awaiting their turn), and without Mr. Maerz's persistence I probably
would have given up. I had never thought of Mr. Maerz as especially
patient, but with me that day he was the soul of patience and quiet
encouragement. It was all the more exhilarating when I finally got it.
The pleasure Mr. Maerz took in those long summer days, the water,
the sun, and the wind, was clear to anyone paying attention. But
what I most remember is his generosity in sharing those pleasures
with me.

Richard Litton - April 09, 2024 at 09:45 PM

Great man. Great family. Some great memories like going to the
Phillies games in the Monte Carlo. RIP Mr. Maerz.
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Brick Mason - April 09, 2024 at 09:05 AM

I can’t express what an important figure Richard was in my life. I
grew up one door down from his family. (Since the age of three his
son Robert has been my best friend.) Richard was a second father
to me. He always treated me with so much respect. As a little kid I
knew that he was a drummer and thought that was the coolest thing
in the world. As an aspiring cartoonist just starting out, Richard
introduced me to the political cartoonist at the Philadelphia Inquirer,
who was one of my idols. 

 We embarked on a series of expeditions to find a mythical place in
Pennsylvania, Jeff Swamp. Even though his car was severely
damaged on one of these trips, he pressed on until we finally
succeeded in reaching our destination. 
As kids we engaged in a number of shenanigans which I know
caused him some grief, but he was always a good sport about it and
never held a grudge. 
I treasure my time with him and his family. I am honored that he
made me feel like part of his family.
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Brick Mason - April 09, 2024 at 12:00 AM

I can't express what an important figure Richard was in my life. I
grew up one door down from his family. (Since the age of three his
son Robert has been my best friend.) Richard was a second father
to me. He always treated me with so much respect. As a little kid I
knew that he was a drummer and thought that was the coolest thing
in the world. As an aspiring cartoonist just starting out, Richard
introduced me to the political cartoonist at the Philadelphia Inquirer,
who was one of my idols.We embarked on a series of expeditions to
find a mythical place in Pennsylvania, Jeff Swamp. Even though his
car was severely damaged on one of these trips, he pressed on
until we finally succeeded in reaching our destination. As kids we
engaged in a number of shenanigans which I know caused him
some grief, but he was always a good sport about it and never held
a grudge. I treasure my time with him and his family. I am honored
that he made me feel like part of his family.

Richard Litton - April 09, 2024 at 12:00 AM

Great man. Great family. Some great memories like going to the
Phillies games in the Monte Carlo. RIP Mr. Maerz.

William R. Evans, Jr. - April 07, 2024 at 10:12 PM

Richard (Uncle Dick) was my mother's brother and a truly good
man. They both passed at the age of 97. He is together again with
his love, Mary.
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Tom Bottalico - April 07, 2024 at 01:10 AM

Dick was my boss at the Inquirer for many years but more than a
boss, he was my friend and has and always will be in my thoughts.
My love to his family.
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Melanie Avery - April 06, 2024 at 08:31 PM

I had the pleasure of meeting Richard a few years ago when my
husband Todd became a companion for him. Richard was a
remarkable man who had many stories to tell me, he always had his
music playing loudly and was singing or humming a tune when I
saw him. I am so glad I was given the chance to know you Richard.
I know you and Mary are dancing away together. Rest in peace my
friend
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