Richard James Kellogg

February 17, 1963 - March 1, 2026

Richard James Kellogg, 63, passed away on March 1, 2026. He was born on
February 17, 1963, in Mount Holly, New Jersey.

Rick was known for his steady nature, strong work ethic, and quiet dedication
to the people in his life. He worked for several years at Harps Grocery, where
coworkers and customers came to know him for his reliability and
determination.

Rick had a creative eye and enjoyed interior decorating, taking pride in

making a home feel welcoming and comfortable. He also had a lifelong love of
cars and never missed a day tending to his FarmVille game. Above all else,
Rick was a deeply spiritual man whose quiet faith and perseverance guided
him throughout life.

Rick shared 31 years of life with his husband, Mac. Their partnership spanned
more than half of Rick’s life and more than half of Mac’s — a bond built
through decades of loyalty, resilience, and everyday moments that make a life
together meaningful.

He is survived by his husband, Mac; his sister, Crystal McDonald and her wife
Natalie; his brother, David Kellogg and his wife Shelly; and many nieces and
nephews.



Rick was preceded in death by his mother, Florence McDonald; his father,
Delmas “Mac” McDonald; his brother, Kenny; and his sister, Michele.

A Celebration of Life will be held Sunday, March 8, 2026, at 2:00 PM at the
American Legion in Dixon, Missouri.

Guests are encouraged to come as they are — casual clothing is welcome.
No suits or fancy dresses are needed. Be yourself, just as Rick was every day.

In lieu of flowers, the family encourages everyone to share a memory of Rick
— whether by speaking about your time with him or writing it and sending it to
the family.

Rick will be remembered for his quiet strength, his steady presence, and the
way he lived his life simply by being himself.



Tribute Wall

I met Rick at Harps. He was a really nice and kind man. | always
looked forward to seeing him. | so shocked to find out he died. He
will be missed.

Marian Beightol - April 21 at 06:29 PM
Rick was the kindest man I'd ever known. Each and every day we

shared the best jokes, whether they be safe for work or not safe for
work. We shared a lot together and he gave the best hugs.

| remember when [ first met Rick. Everyone told me about the man
who lives by the wet wall of Harps. We became very fast friends,
often spending time together by the smoking area where he would
hang out with our mutual friend Devin.

I lived for his stories. They were always outlandish and hard to
believe, but the one story we always held true to was Rick's heart.
Kind, gentle, and the best all around.

| would always Crack jokes with him about his birds, asking him
what he would do if he didnt have them.

I will miss Rick terribly, but | am so very glad that | met him and got
to share in his life. | am truly heartbroken, but his memory will live
on. | loved him like family, the crazy, misunderstood uncle that we
all loved to keep around.

Fly high, Rick.

Kayla Cotrell - March 06 at 10:40 PM



Oh the crazy stories we have brother. So blessed | was to call you not
only brother but my friend. You were the absolute funniest person in
the room. | am so lost without you to call and just talk through the
things in this crazy life. This little sister is going to miss you like crazy.

Crystal McDonald - March 07 at 10:28 AM

I’'m heartbroken to hear about Rick’s passing. | just found out today that
he left this world, we worked together for a long time and oh the
stories, laughter and hugs. Fly high Rick.!! You will be missed.!

Lisa Ezell - April 30 at 08:41 PM



