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R ichard Lewis McBride, Jr. passed away Tuesday, September 29. Rick was born

April 19, 1968 at Riverside Methodist Hospital in Columbus, Ohio to Richard
L. and Mary L. McBride. An exceptionally smart person, he attended school in Upper

Arlington and Dublin, graduating from Dublin High School in 1986. After spending

time at Ohio State University, he moved to Florida and continued his studies in
music and computer science. He received his Associate’s degree from Lake Sumter

Community College, Leesburg, FL. He went on to continue his studies at the
University of Central Florida.

Rick worked in IT throughout his career, first in Central Florida, and then in the Fort

Lauderdale area, where he loved living. Watching the weather roll in and taking in
the city atmosphere and all it had to offer were among his favorite pastimes.

Rick loved reading, cooking, container gardening, and Ohio State football. He loved
to sing, and enjoyed the opportunity to sing karaoke when he could. He was a science

fiction fan, and enjoyed collecting memorabilia from Star Trek, Star Wars, and

Doctor Who among others. Rick also gained great enjoyment from gaming online
with friends, many of whom he had known for years.

Having a huge, kind heart, Rick loved animals. He leaves his faithful companion kitty
of 19 years, Schrödinger. He was a devoted loving son, brother and friend.

Rick was preceded in death by his grandparents, Lewis E. and Evelyn McBride and
William J. and Mary Curnow; great aunts Margaret Karns and Peggy Fornshell; and

his cousin George A. Curnow, Jr.

Rick is survived by his parents, Dick and Mary McBride of Fort Myers; sister Amy
Hempleman (Dave) of Fort Myers; brother David of Helen, GA; nieces and nephews

Mary Olenick (Luke), Ben Hempleman, Margaret Loridon (Reece) and Sara
Hempleman; as well as great niece and great nephew Parker and Paige Kunz, all of

the Kansas City area; aunts and uncles Bill and Libby Curnow, George and Marlyn
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Curnow; and several special cousins.

Should you care to make a memorial contribution in Rick’s name, the family
suggests the American Diabetes Association or an animal rescue of your choosing.

Due to COVID-19, there will not be a formal service at this time. The family hopes to
celebrate Rick’s life at a later date.

Rick, we loved you so much, and you will be forever missed. Until we meet again.
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Anonymous sent a Sweet Tenderness to the McBride family.

October 5 at 1:58 PM

BB Bob Bolin posted:

My family moved to Columbus in the summer of 1983 right as the school year ended, leaving me with

three months of nothing to do and nobody to hang out with. Almost daily I wandered up to the local

bookstore to peruse the comic books, Dungeons & Dragons modules and cheap Del Ray sci-fi

paperbacks. On most of those days I saw Rick doing the exact same thing. Over a few weeks we

progressed from nods and grunts to comments to one day Rick just showed up at my front door and

we started hanging out.This was before being a geek was cool, and both Rick and I were exceedingly

awkward and insecure, so we relied on each other a lot. I cannot count the hours of arguing about

comics, rolling dice (and arguing about rules), listening to music, and watching Star Trek and Doctor

Who reruns. I will bet if you would have asked either of us we would have said high school was a

type of hell, but that stuff we did together was absolute gold and instead of trying to forget those

awkward years they became worth remembering.The group grew and shrank but we always hung

out because frankly, we were a bit elitist about our geek credibility and most people just did not

measure up. We spent many a Wednesday after school at Mr. Conrad’s Wargamers club, took

clandestine trips to the better comic book stores on High Street (that was a lot of connecting buses

back then) and dumped endless quarters into any arcade machine we could get to. There was a lot

of Mountain Dew and endless social anxiety before they had a name for it.We graduated in 1986 and

our families both moved and by 1987 so had both of us. Pre-Internet meant staying in touch was

letters (nope) and expensive long-distance calls, so we dropped off. But once the Internet became

mainstream one of the first thing I did was look for Rick (who I found by locating his sister Amy on

Classmates.com, thanks Amy) and everything picked up just like it never stopped.Sidebar to Amy and

David, yes, we were total jerks to both of you. But to be fair, that is what your older brother and his

horrible friends are supposed to do (insert wink emoji here).The dice were replaced by game pads,

the comics were digital, and we talked about TV shows and movies the next day (instead of watching

in someone’s basement) but it was not vastly different. And it was still glorious, and it will be strange

to not discuss the next season of Star Trek: Picard and debate the merits of the next Doctor when

Doctor Who resumes. Sunday afternoon will come and go without our weekly gaming session; not

sure I am ready for that yet.Rick was a complex man with a huge heart, a giant intellect, and an

insatiable curiosity. Rick was difficult to get to know but so worth the effort and his loss is like a

punch in the heart. He was quick with a joke, sharp with a jab and a reliable and honest friend. I was

glad to reconnect with him and his sudden loss is still overwhelming.I thought he was a good friend,

but I now realize he was my brother.And because he would be super annoyed that I am being this

sentimental I will wrap up with a quote from Star Trek II: The Wrath of Khan...I have been, and always

shall be, your friend.My deepest sympathies to Rick's family and friends...Bob Bolin

October 3 at 1:08 PM
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Memories only last if you share them
Join us in honoring Richard by contributing to a collection of shared memories.
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