James Thomas Clark
May 23, 1954 - December 11, 2017

James Thomas Clark, “Tommy” age 63, of Baltimore, MD, passed away
suddenly, at home, on December 11, 2017 in Perryville, MD. Tommy was born
in Baltimore, MD on May 23, 1954. He attended school at St. Andrews
Catholic School. He was a veteran who served in the Navy from January 1977
— April 1980. After his service in the Navy, he worked in roofing, brick laying
and general labor. Tommy is preceded in death by his parents, James T. Clark
and Dorothy C. Clark nee Ritger as well as his sister Patricia A. Clark Tommy
is survived by brothers John Clark and David Clark Sr. and sisters Alice Clark
and Sharon Keene, as well as his two aunts, Anne Lodwick and Marie Ritger
and his many loving nieces, nephews and cousins. Tommy enjoyed being
outdoors and walked to most places. He loved animals, enjoyed fishing,
reading, watching old western movies and visiting with his family. A memorial
service will be held at the Battle Grove Democratic Club, 7900 New Battle
Grove Rd, Dundalk, MD 21222 on Wednesday Dec 27, 2017 from 1:30-4 p.m.



Tribute Wall

| think about the time you stepped into the middle of Belair Rd and
stopped traffic so | could back out of the bank’s parking lot. Just one
of the MANY big brother things you did. You always wanted to be
there for me. | took your death so hard, Tommy. | thank you for all
the years you were my protector (and my biggest fan) and thank
you for the things you gave me | use them all the time. | love you

Sharon Keene - August 07, 2023 at 06:28 PM

James Thomas Clark

Funeral Home Owner - December 12, 2019 at 11:22 AM

You are forever part of me Deep within my heart you rest A bond of
siblings love have we Of which | have been blessed No longer can |
hear your voice Or kiss that handsome face It was not my will, nor
my choice To lose you from this time and space In spirit | will see
you, a visit from time to time | will know you are near in subtle ways,
the bird that lingers, The butterfly or some soft breeze to sound the
chime Love you forever and always — your baby sister

Your baby sister - December 20, 2017 at 11:27 AM



So, | have been pondering what story | could possibly choose to
share on this site and the truth is, there are far too many "Tommy'
stories for me to possibly pick one. Being the 5th child in the lineup
of six children, and the youngest girl to boot | have had my share of
torture and laughs. \\n My mind is swirling with the memories | have
growing up in a large family. Tommy being the oldest had to wear
many hats. Whether it was fixing the chain on my bike or changing
the many, many, many, flat tires (ha-I still get flat tires) or showing
me how to garden because that man loved to work in the garden, or
getting me stupid drunk to forget that guy (probably the one he tried
to fix me up with in the first place because apparently brothers do
that stuff) or making sure that | had this trinket or that trinket
because its what | wanted, to teaming up with Johnny to scare the
crap out a bunch of girls with some fishing line and a rubber glove.
Of course there is the Tommy that replaced the cough medicine with
cod liver oil just to watch us have to take it because you didnt tell
our grandmother you didnt like something. Yeah, he got his butt
whooped good for that. \\n Tommy was a caring and loving brother
who would rather be shirtless and shoeless then to see you without.
No matter what happened in his life, no matter where his life took
him or how much time passed between visits, he had a way to make
you know that he thought about you and never forget that he loved
you. | cant even imagine a future without him in it. Tommy~ | will
miss you so much. My heart will always be missing a piece because
it left when you did. | know that we will see each other again and
you will be waiting with a smile. So long for now, Crow! And give
Moose, Papa Crow, Mom, Grandma and Steve my love. \r\n With all
my broken heart - your baby sister

Sharon Keene - December 19, 2017 at 04:10 PM



