Stephen L. Rike
March 29, 1938 - October 24, 2016

Stephen L. Rike, 78, of Pharr, TX and a longtime time Martinsville resident, passed from
this life on Monday, Oct. 24th, 2016 at the Comfort Home in McAllen, TX. He was born
March 29, 1938 in Morgan County, IN to the late Arkie S. and Iva M. (Mason) Rike.
Steve was a millwright superintendent for Matthew Construction until 1983. After
retirement, he opened and operated Rike’s Welding and Fab, Inc in Martinsville in 1983
until his retirement from there in 1990. He then returned to millwright work until 2000.
He enjoyed square dancing and had a love for older model cars, especially 1950 models.
He leaves behind a host of loving family and friends including his wife, Sharon Mary
(Thacker) Rike of Pharr, TX, whom he married on April 14, 1956. He also leaves behind
one son, Douglas Rike and wife Grace of Grand Prairie, TX; grandchildren, Michelle
Vinas, David and Jeremey Rike, Laurie Johnson, Heather Hully and fourteen great
grandchildren.
He was preceded in death by his parents; son, Tony Rike; sister Bessie Tackett and
brother, Donald Rike.
In honoring Steve’s wishes he will be cremated. A private burial will take place on a later
date at Centerton Cemetery in Martinsville.
On-line condolences and memories may be shared with the family at
www.nealandsummers.com.

Comments

“

Schaeffer"S lit a candle in memory of Stephen L. Rike

Schaeffer"S - November 01, 2016 at 03:30 PM

“

Sharon & family. my heart goes out to all of you. I don't know who wrote this but here
it is to you "Death does not extinguish the light, it is the turning off of the lamp
because the dawn has come." sincere sympathy Katheryn Brock.

Katheryn Brock - October 31, 2016 at 03:19 PM

“

There are so many things I could share about my dad that could probably fill a book.
However, I thought it would be appropriate to share a side of him that others may not
know.
Mom and dad attended church with us in Tucson, and one Sunday service, pastor
asked if anyone wanted to accept Jesus in their heart. Dad stood up beside me! It
was an answer to prayers from many, especially from my grandma Thacker who
prayed for him daily. From that day, dad and I would often sit in his work shop and
talk about his past experiences, joys and hurts. When he was talking about a relative,
I asked him a question which he replied: “I was mad at her for 25 years.” How can a
person be angry for so long? We prayed together and he asked the Lord for
forgiveness. At that time, he told me “I don’t know how to pray”. I said: “just talk to
Jesus like you are talking to me now”. Wow, was mom thrilled when dad started
praying out-loud.
For the last 6 months, we made it a habit to call each other around 7:30 pm and
would pray together over the phone and in person. His prayer was always: “Jesus, I
love you, I love everybody, and please take me up to heaven with you”. The last few
months were tough as he often questioned why God has not taken him yet. I said
that God’s timing is best, we never know if he is working in someone else’s heart.
I was with my dad the day before he passed. His pastor, Grace, mom, and I gathered
around him, sang songs and prayed. I kissed his forehead and said “I love you”, and
he replied “I know”.
I have known my dad when he only knew of a God that existed in a distance, to his
changed heart, and to finally hear him say “I love you Jesus.”
Douglas, his son.

Douglas Rike - October 28, 2016 at 08:55 PM

“

Our last words were “I’ll see you later Papaw. I love you.” – He replied, “Yes Dave,
yes you will.” As we hung up the phone…..
How does one sum up what my Grandfather meant to me? He showed me how to be
a man, how to be a family man. Always putting his family first. As a kid, He would
travel thousands of miles driving just to see us, spend time with us. Summertime He
would fly me out to different states, as we would go sightseeing, camp out. Just him
and I. He built his own business, so he actually took time off from working, to drive
and meet me. He took the time to spend with me, always made me feel special…and
I remember and treasure every bit of it. How I miss hearing His laughter and his
voice, “Hey Dave, this is Papaw.” And our endless conversations about everything
you could imagine. I could always be honest with Him and He expressed supreme
understanding with me even when I wasn’t so godly especially as a knucklehead
teenager.
As hard as it was to say goodbye, I am glad for the time with Him…I always grew up
missing Him…everytime..missing Him.. since I was a child, I would cry, and He would
cry as we said our multiple goodbyes through the years.. However, the last time I
saw Papaw was at my Niece’s high school graduation in 2015 in Virgina. I knew it
would be the last time I would see my Papaw. I understood this reality then. My heart
is grateful He was able to see my children, my 4 Rike boys. I was honored to name
my oldest with His name Stephen as his middle name. He was My Papaw. And when
the day comes, where the Universe blesses me with grandchildren, I look forward to
them calling me Papaw, as hearing it will pay tribute to my Grandfather, who was a
Great Man. A Man’s Man…A big intelligent innovative clever crafty Man, with a big
heart with integrity and sincerity. A legendary, all American Man. They don’t make
men like Him anymore…but Papaw will forever live on in my memories and the
memories of my Sun’s. I know He is still watching over us all. I still talk to Papaw in
the wind as I look up to the sky & stars. Little things remind me of Him, from the smell
of burning wood from a campfire, to coffee and toast, to everytime I sit down and
share my Beanie Weanies with my Suns, to everytime I crack open a Blue Ribbon
beer, even looking at Gabriel who has His body frame, to now everytime I eat
chicken noodle soup haha, my Papaw is a constant reminder to me of his
unequivocal Greatness.
I love you Papaw. We will carry on the Rike Legacy in your honor with pride.
Love, David Rike

David Rike - October 28, 2016 at 06:09 AM

“

To Sharon and Family,
From all the Martinsville Class of 1956, we send our sympathy and prayers as we
hold so many memories of days and years gone by. We just recently held our 60th
Class Reunion and, only since that time, have lost Erlene Sichting and, now, Steve,
Please accept our condolences from each of us.

Sarah (Sheets) Sichting
Sarah E Sichting - October 26, 2016 at 08:38 PM

“

Sharon: I was very sorry to learn of Steve's passing and I know you are experiencing
great sadness at this time. I know that you and Steve shared a lot of good times
together and you made many memories. I hope you will communicate with me when
you return to Indiana.
Roger T. Coffin

Roger T. Coffin - October 26, 2016 at 04:55 PM

“

Sharon;
Well the bunch on the Pumpkinvine is slowly fading, but they all remain in our hearts
and minds. As you know Steve and I were the best of friends and I will miss his
telephone calls through the years- he always brought me up to date on what was
happening around Martinsville. I don't take the Martinsville Newspaper so I wasn't
aware of his passing until I saw it on Facebook. I will be thinking of you and your
family.
Ken Fowler

Ken Fowler - October 26, 2016 at 12:47 PM

“

Our deepest sympathy to the family.

Roy & Stacy Thompson - October 26, 2016 at 10:52 AM

“

Sharon,
I am so sorry for your loss. I always enjoyed visiting with you both. Thoughts and
prayers to you and your family.
Francie Burns

Francie Burns - October 26, 2016 at 08:32 AM

“

Sharon,
I am so sorry to hear about Steve's passing. Prayers for peace and comfort at this
difficult time.
Mary Beth (Winters) Guernsey
(Mary Lou's daughter)

Mary Guernsey - October 26, 2016 at 07:51 AM

“

All of us at Forguites, Weimer and Hayden are grieving at the loss of a long time
friend. Sharon, you and your entire family are in our prayers, we love you so much.
God Bless You., Norm, Bob, Dee, Kathy B, Lu, Kathy F, Megan and Jerry.

Forguites, Weimer and Hayden LLC - October 26, 2016 at 07:18 AM

“

Forguites, Weimer And Hayden LLC lit a candle in memory of Stephen L. Rike

Forguites, Weimer and Hayden LLC - October 26, 2016 at 07:13 AM

“

Jack Finnet lit a candle in memory of Stephen L. Rike

Jack Finnet - October 25, 2016 at 07:46 PM

“

Sharon and Doug, So sorry to hear about Steve. We all have such fond memories of
y'all when you lived out on Blue Bluff Road. Couldn't ask for better friends or
neighbors and we will always cherish that time together. Our thoughts and prayers
are with you in your time of grief and we share your loss, God Bless. Steve

COL(R) Steve Koons - October 25, 2016 at 05:39 PM

“
“

We are so sorry for your loss. Prayers for the family.
Brenda Sanders - October 28, 2016 at 09:17 AM

David, what a beautiful tribute you wrote. Your "Papaw" was indeed a great man and a
wonderful dear friend. I met him as a client, but he and Sharon became so very much more
than that to me. Sharon, my love and prayers for blessings and peace go out to you. You
and Steve are so very dear to me. I will miss him so very much. I count myself blessed and
honored to have known both of you to continue my friendship with you. Please keep in
touch.
Sandy Barnett
Sandy Barnett - October 28, 2016 at 10:30 AM

