Ricard "Rick" Hulvey
December 20, 1946 - May 13, 2020

Comments

“

I was sorry to hear of Rick’s passing from my brother Tony. We were good friends
through high school and shared many adventures and misadventures as we were
entering adulthood. I can still picture him at Oxon Hill High School with his classic
pompadour, wearing his green Big Mac pants and black, high top Chuck Taylors. We
went into the Air Force within a month of each other and I was stationed with him
briefly at Lockbourne AFB outside of Columbus Ohio. Our work schedules differed
greatly but still we managed to find time to explore Columbus together.
We flew back to the D.C. area together several times. I will always remember one
late night flight back to Columbus with him. We were flying through a rain storm,
chain smoking cigarettes, and were about the only people still awake. Rick was an
engine mechanic and having knowledge of aircraft somehow didn’t seem to make
him any more comfortable about flying. He looks out the window and leans over to
calmly tell me: “Number four is on fire” and continues to smoke his cigarette. I think
Rick is just jerking my chain but then look out the window to see that, sure enough,
flames are leaping out of the engine. As I started to get out of my seat to tell
someone, a vigilant stewardess was quick to assure me that everything was under
control. The flames were shortly extinguished and the flight continued on without any
mishap. As I remember, the next time that Rick traveled back to D.C. he went by
train. Every time I take a flight somewhere I think of Rick, check out the airplanes
engines and chuckle to myself.
I thank you Rick for having been a part of my life. You will be missed.
My thoughts and prayers to all who’s life Rick touched.

Andrew Trunfio - June 27 at 03:35 PM

“

Rick was a good friend to my twin brother and I since our childhood days at Saint
Teresa School, 1409 V Street SE in the Historic Anacostia Neighborhood of
Washington, D.C.; friendships grew with the addition of Jim Padgett, Artie Brock, and
Fred Grimes to our inner-circle of close friends as we continued our education at
John Hanson Junior High School on Oxon Hill Road in Oxon Hill, Maryland; and
finally reached a pivotal point in our lives when we arrived at the next stop of our
educational journey, Oxon Hill Senior High School in the Southlawn Neighborhood of
Oxon Hill, Maryland. I used the word pivotal as this was the 1960s and the Selective
Service Draft for our involvement in the Vietnam War was reaching its peak, making
it inevitable that military service was in our future.
Rick always held this “conspiracy theory” that all the parents of our childhood friends
got together to “sell” us on the idea that entering the Armed Forces on the Buddy
Plan would guarantee we would to be stationed together.
In the immortal words heard by many a soldier during that time … “Nevah Hoppen
GI!”

Military service took us in different directions, and when we returned home after
being discharged, we wouldn't ever be quite the same. Time, distance, and the new
responsibilities of family and career would soon consume us.
While I'm saddened at the loss of my friend, I can’t help but smile when I think of my
childhood and the part each one of our inner-circle played to help make me the
person I am today. For that I will always be forever grateful.
A quote … “We seem to have reached the age where life stops giving us things and
starts taking them away.”
My Prayers and Condolences to Virginia "Ginny" Hulvey … and to all of Rick’s
friends and his extended family.
Rest in Peace My Friend.
Tony Trunfio
Anthony Trunfio - May 30 at 09:14 AM

“

Anthony Trunfio sent a virtual gift in memory of Ricard "Rick" Hulvey

Anthony Trunfio - May 29 at 09:29 AM

“

Lori Combs sent a virtual gift in memory of Ricard "Rick" Hulvey

Lori Combs - May 28 at 06:14 PM

“

Anthony Trunfio is following this tribute.

Anthony Trunfio - May 22 at 01:18 PM

“

Ginny, I am so saddened. To hear of the passing of Rick, you are in our thoughts and
prayers, I have so many good memories of him, and hope you do also
Steve Padgett - May 26 at 03:52 PM

“

Ginny, we are too so saddened to hear of Rick's passing. My dad, Jim Behr, sends his
thoughts and prayers and the following message: I knew Richard from many years of his
having worked in the wire room at the FBI. After not having seen him since his retirement, I
was surprised when I started having Sunday breakfasts at the Elks Hall in Temple Hills to
catch up with him again. He was there each and every time I went there. I will really miss
not seeing him in future visits. My sympthaty to Ginny Hulvey for her loss.
James R. Behr, Retired Section Supervisor, FBI and Pam and Don Smart
Pam Smart - June 07 at 11:51 AM

