
Lindsey Danielle Lombard
June 26, 1984 - January 1, 2022

To say Lindsey was a loving wife, mother, daughter, sister and friend would be
an understatement. She was that and so much more. 

 She found the beauty in the little things, she was always thinking of others,
she never met a stranger, she loved the Lord with everything in her and
everything she did, she did whole heartedly. 

 She will be missed beyond words but we know she is with our Lord Jesus and
we seek comfort in knowing we will see her again soon. 

 Lindsey was preceded in death by her grandmother, Linda Peterson 
 Survivors include her husband, Jon Lombard; their children, Aiden, Colton and

Lila; her parents, Larry and Jennifer Richards; her sister, Ashley (Trey)
Dunnam; and her grandad, James Peterson;



Previous Events

Memorial Service

JAN 14. 12:00 PM - 3:00 PM.

Bagley Church of God
Dora, AL



Tribute Wall
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Kimberly Wilkes - March 20, 2023 at 08:40 PM

I'm so thankful to see this beautiful memory of Lindsey. She brought
so much joy to this world. I honestly think of her daily and this world
seems so empty without her. She was so caring and thoughtful. She
was sunshine and found joy in the simplest things. Books,
Christmas, Need to Breath, plants, hot chocolate, Hobby Lobby,
tattoos, riding in the car with the windows down, Jesus, her kids,
adventure, owls, the fall, projects, sweet gifts all of these things plus
1000 more make me think of her kind heart. With a heart full of
sorrow I hold on to the memories of the great times we had. I still
don't know how to handle the thought of her not being here but I'm
grateful for the adventures we had. Im thankful for her always being
the first to my house to help set up and the last to leave and help
clean, for going to midnight movies with me and my brother, for
making forts in my house, going together to get our first tattoos,
going to park late nights after work, all the Starbucks visits, starting
our first jobs together, being with me when my Dad passed, texting
me when my favorite movie was on, bringing small gifts when she
knew I was sad, being my cheerleader when I felt like I couldn't go
on. I wish I would have held on tighter. I wish she knew how much
our friendship meant to me and how I thought about her everyday. I
miss her so much it hurts but when I think of our memories I feel
incredibly blessed.



JR

Jenni Richards - August 22, 2023 at 10:16 PM

I just now found my beautiful daughters obituary after over a year. My
heart is still heavy but I know that God has a plan for everything and
everyone. There’s not a minute that goes by that I wish I could see her
but I see her in the faces of her children everyday. That and the Lord is
all that holds me together. She would want anyone to ask there self the
question. If I was to close my eyes right now would I go to Heaven or
hell. There’s no in between. Please ask Jesus into your heart if you
haven’t already. That would make Lindsey smile if you did. Lovingly
your mother
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sorrow I hold on to the memories of the great times we had. I still
don't know how to handle the thought of her not being here but I'm
grateful for the adventures we had. Im thankful for her always being
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clean, for going to midnight movies with me and my brother, for
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going to park late nights after work, all the Starbucks visits, starting
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