Curtis E. Oldham
August 2, 1939 - March 2, 2021

Curtis E. Oldham went to be with the Lord, at the age of 81, on Tuesday, March 2, 2021, in
San Jacinto, California. He was born to his parents, Curtis and Ellen (Wilson) Oldham, on
Tuesday August 2, 1939, in Centralia, Illinois. He was one of nine children.
Curtis became a successful lead manager for the Coca Cola distribution center for 17
years. Curtis enlisted in the U.S. Navy and proudly served for 22 years and 6 months.
While balancing his career, Curtis was also an amazing husband and dedicated father. He
was married for 18 wonderful years to the love of his life and his best friend, Janice
Oldham. In his spare time, he enjoyed family outings and watching sports; especially
when the Lakers were playing. Curtis loved making memories with Janice, spending their
time taking cruises. He was hardworking, strong man who served as a pillar of strength for
others. His love for his family was immeasurable.
Curtis is survived by his loving wife, Janice Oldham; his children, Carmen J. Oldham, Pam
Oldham, Gino Oldham, Gerri Sosa, Yolanda Johnson,( Randolph Johnson Son in law)
Kai’-Reaux Kleckley, Hassan Kleckley, and his siblings, Sonja Patterson, Donna Brown,
Anthony Oldham, Valencia Oldham, Ila Oldham, a host of grandchildren, great
grandchildren. Nieces, Nephews, Great nieces and great nephews, cousins and friends.
He was preceded in death by three siblings Maria Baskerville, Rhonda Oldham, Michelle
Howell, Three of his children, Traci Oldham, Troy Oldham, and Sonya Lewis.
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Riverside National Cemetery - Riverside
22495 Van Buren Blvd., Riverside, CA, US, 92518

Comments

“

Rest in peace Curtis.

M. Kleckley - March 30 at 10:58 AM

“

Heb. 11: 1
Now faith is confidence in what we hope for and assurance about what we do not
see.

Curtis was an intricate part of our family's life, my children's lives, my life. He treated
me as if I was his blood, like a loving father treats his loving son, though I was 29
years old when we first met. He taught me valuable life lessons like how to show-up;
how to love strangers; how to be a better father to my children; how to be a better
son to my parents; how to be a better brother to my siblings; how to be a friend; how
to develop and grow my faith in God; how to develop and grow patience; how to
sacrifice my selfish desires for the betterment of others. I recall such a time, during
the 2011-2012 Basketball Season. This day was Friday, May 18th, The Los Angeles
Lakers were in the conference semifinals against The Oklahoma Thunder. The
Thunder was leading the series 2-0 with Game 3 to commence on Friday, May 18th. I
was enrolled at DeVry University during this time and was scheduled to receive a
certificate for making the Dean's List. I mentioned this to my mother in passing not
expecting her or anyone to support and/or encourage me. However, Curtis showed
me how to show up for others. He sacrificed his desire to watch Game 3 of the
conference semifinals just to encourage me. To those who do not know, Curtis was a
huge Lakers fan; he missed watching The Lakers only playoff win against The
Thunder because he thought I might be sad if no one showed up. His concern for my
feelings superseded his Fear Of Missing Out of missing the game. Curtis was a
genuine man of faith; my personal definition of faith is as simple as the ABCs.
Faith is: Action
Faith is: Belief
Faith is: Courage
These ABCs are the key ingredients to having and growing Faith in God. Faith is
synonymous with trust, I prefer to use the word trust because there is no wiggle
room. With faith, two people could have a conversation with one another and both
people can misunderstand each other because there are different levels of faith.
Trust, on the other hand, there is no wiggle room. Curtis put his faith in God, then he
showed me his faith in God by loving other people. This is how my faith began to
grow, by seeing it in Curtis. He taught me how to trust God, he taught me how to trust
others, because he trusted me. Curtis Oldham was a spiritual juggernaut, the
patriarch of his family, and a good man. I love you Curtis and I am eternally grateful.
Your son,
Kai-Reaux Kleckley
Kai-Reaux Kleckley - March 26 at 10:42 PM

“

Elder Curtis E Oldham, I shall never forget your teaching. You challenged us in Bible
class and made us think on the Word of God. I am grateful and privileged to have
known you. To God be the glory. You fought a good fight and finished the course.
Rest in heaven. The boys and I love you and Janice.

Tresalyn Waller (King) - March 18 at 12:24 AM

“

Curtis the first word that that comes to mind when I think of you is gratitude. I am
grateful to you for the love that you showed my mother and my family. Thank you for
the laughter and just being you. You were a great example to us all. Thank you for
your understanding and never judging anyone. Honestly, you often time provided the
solution. Thank you for your wisdom. In short Curtis you were the man . You and I
bonded on Lakers wins and loses. I will miss you. I love you and we will meet again
on the other side. Lastly, I thank you for being the father I never had.
With love your son
Hassan

Hassan K - March 14 at 03:51 PM

“

Papa Curt! It’s been hard for me to write something. I keep writing and deleting. I’m
sad that you left us but I know that your no longer in pain and taking your rest. You
have been an amazing grandfather to me since you came into my life. You welcome
with open arms when I lived with you and mother. We had developed a beautiful and
deeper relationship. I’m gonna miss our petty rants and laughs together. I hate that
Covid kept us from physically seeing each other and you meeting your great grand
daughter in person however I will cherish our video chats. I love you and will miss
you forever.
Janaé

Janaé - March 13 at 06:36 PM

“

Hello! My name is Lillian Johnson McDowell. I am 80 years old, a widow who was
laden with a parade of disappointments and in search for a place to live Curtis and
Janice Oldham heard of my plight and offered me permanent shelter. They asked me
to make myself at home, and they made me feel welcomed. Yes, I accepted their
invitation to move in, but my intent was not even to cook, to stay alone only in my
room, in hopes to find a miracle, to mend.
Early, every morning, I would hear Curtis Oldham pray. He’d pray a long time. He’d
leave the front porch and reenter the house humming. When he passed by my room,
he’d announce, “Coffee is ready!” Remembering Janice declaring the coffee to be
very good and being there was no delivery service, I left my room and went into the
kitchen. Before I return myself to solitude, he say something funny, or remind me he
was glad he has a coffee buddy. Curtis laughter was contagious. I entered my room,
not only opening the Bible but studying it!
Thinking about those days while I was being rescued, and now comprehending how
every light could be on in the family room but when certain relatives would phone
him, or especially when Janice would come into his presence, how an illumination
would flood Curtis’s face. His face would outshine everything in the room.
Brother Curtis Oldham allowed God to love through him. He has been a great
blessing to so many who have fallen, has helped them to stand on their feet and walk
in their purpose… and, I am one of them.

Janice Hall - March 12 at 09:26 PM

“

Dad I just wanted to take the time to share my love and respect for you. I honor you
first of all as a God fearing man, a loving Husband and great father, you came in our
lives and was the missing piece to the puzzle, you made our family whole, your
laughter and love made all of us feel like we belonged to you. You are the dad that I
always wanted and I am so blessed to had the opportunity to share time and space
with such an awesome dad. You made all of us feel safe knowing how you loved our
mom, loved us, our children and grandchildren. Thank you so much for taking care of
all of us, loving us and allowing us to love you in return. Thank you for all of the
advise and words of wisdom, the knowledge that you bestowed on each of us. Thank
you for calling me Dr. J even when I wanted to quit and throw in the towel, you kept
encouraging me to continue on in my education. Thank you for the opportunity to
care for you even in your last moments of life. You will be truly missed, I will Love you
always your Beautiful daughter.

tymajarach - March 11 at 09:58 PM

“

Our Marriage was a mosaic ordain by God that we built. A mosaic is made of millions
of tiny moments that create our love story. We create mosaic art, arranged small
pieces of crystal clear or colored glass, smooth stones, jagged edge rocks, paper,
beads, seeds etc….to build a beautiful mosaic picture.

We had different kinds of memories that creates our love story. Some of our love
story memories are happy ones .just like smooth rocks. These memories are
peaceful with much joy and laughter. A feeling of joy with laughter surrounds me,
when I think of you. Then there are memories like crystal clear glass. These
memories are flawless and all I can see is you. My thoughts gleam, sparkle and
twinkle like millions of stars that cover the universe. Were just floating on a cloud and
in love. Yet some of the seasons in our life, we endured painful situations like rocks
with jagged edges that cut, creating sadness. But God protected us and we made it.
Isaiah 41:10 So do not fear, for I am with you; do not be dismayed, for I am your
God. I will strengthen you and help you; I will uphold you with my righteous right
hand.
When I look at it, I think of how we build our love stories. I think all the effort and the
hard labor endured creating the beautiful love story mosaic picture. To build our
Godly mosaic, we communicate, was patient, had trust, and appreciate one another.
We spent quality time with one another, giving, taking and working hard to build our
relationship. Most of all we had faith, trust and lean on God’s word.
Proverbs 3:5-6
5Trust in the LORD with all your heart and lean not on your understanding;
6 in all your ways submit to him, and he will make your paths straight.
This marriage was ordained by God, and others will look upon; look upon in
admiration and appreciation. They will admire all the effort, hard work and endured
love we built on our marriage mosaic that was made with millions of tiny moments
that create our love story.
The day we joined together and became as one was one of my greatest blessings
from God. Mark 10:9, said “What therefore God has joined together, do not let man
separate.” A gift of love I open every day. We built our mosaic every day until death
separated us. I will Love you forever my Baby Curtis Oldham

Janice Hall - March 11 at 02:39 PM

“

Dad I just wanted to take the time to share my love and respect for you. I honor you first of
all as a God fearing man, a loving Husband and great father, you came in our lives and was
the missing piece to the puzzle, you made our family whole, your laughter and love made
all of us feel like we belonged to you. You are the dad that I always wanted and I am so
blessed to had the opportunity to share time and space with such an awesome dad. You

made all of us feel safe knowing how you loved our mom, loved us, our children and
grandchildren. Thank you so much for taking care of all of us, loving us and allowing us to
love you in return. Thank you for all of the advise and words of wisdom, the knowledge that
you bestowed on each of us. Thank you for calling me Dr. J even when I wanted to quit and
throw in the towel, you kept encouraging me to continue on in my education. Thank you for
the opportunity to care for you even in your last moments of life. You will be truly missed, I
will Love you always your Beautiful daughter.
tymajarach - March 11 at 09:56 PM

“

I had the pleasure of getting to know Curtis during the six months I rented a room from him
and Janice.
I called him Octane because he made the strongest coffee.
He was one of the nicest men I have ever been in contact with. I was so impressed by the
love he showed his wife.
Rest in heaven Octane. You are genuinely missed
From Mae Barrett
Mae Barrett - March 13 at 10:43 PM

“

I am deeply saddened to hear about my dear friend. Curtis. . May you be touched by the
healing power of prayer, feel the warmth of those who love you; realize with God you have
the strength and courage to carry on. I pray God continue to be by your side and bless you
each day. My prayers, thoughts and deepest sympathy are with you. Love ya much
,I'M NOT GONE
Don't cry for me,
now that I am free.
Just look around anywhere,
and that is where I'll be. .
For I am the daylight,
when the sun starts to rise.
I'm the bright rainbow,
you see with your eyes.
I'm the tiny raindrops
that sprinkle in the wind.
I'll always be here with you,
for there really is no end.
I’m the dew that’s on the ground
and the quietness all around.
Yes, I am so very happy
With this new life I have found.
I’m the peaceful summer breeze

that flows softly through the trees.
I’m the bluebird in the sky
That sings with such ease.
Yes, I am so very happy
So happy to be free
Understand Janice, my wife, my children, my siblings,
grand children, family and friends
And don’t you cry for me.
rudene c scales - March 14 at 12:11 AM

“

Grandpa Curtis was very funny and welcoming from the first moment I met him and I
instantly connected with him. While severing the army grandpa Curtis made my leave days
so much fun when I came to visit.
jammal - March 14 at 04:48 PM

