
Mr Richard Man Wai CHUNG
August 18, 1937 - July 9, 2022

Mr Richard Man Wai CHUNG passed away peacefully on 9th July 2022. 
 

Beloved Husband of Beryl Lai Ching 
 Adored Father & Father in law of Anne, Aaron & Christine, Brenda & Eric 

 Cherished Grandfather of Ethan and Angus 
 

Aged 84 Years. Will be sadly missed and forever in our hearts.



Previous Events

Funeral Service

JUL 13. 9:15 AM - 10:00 AM (AEST)

Macquarie Park Cemetery (Rose Chapel)
Cnr of Delhi and Plassey Road
North Ryde, NSW 2113 (AU)

Burial Service

JUL 13. 10:15 AM (AEST)

Macquarie Park Cemetery and Crematorium
Delhi & Plassey Rd
Macquarie Park, NSW 2113 (AU)
+612 9805 0499
https://nmclm.com.au/locations/macquarie-park/

https://nmclm.com.au/locations/macquarie-park/


Tribute Wall

BE

Beryl - July 18, 2022 at 01:37 AM

To my dear Richard 
 
Thank you for being a loving husband, and for your love for our
family. 

  
Love 
Beryl



AC A Eulogy to Richard Chung 
  

If you ask me what my Dad was like, I’ll say: my Dad was a very
nice and kind man, he was always patient with us, he very rarely
lost his temper, and he was a very good listener. 
Dad was a man of few words, and a man of principles. 
 
My childhood memories of Dad when we were in Hong Kong are:
we went to Kung Fu movies together, we listened to vinyl records at
home together, we played ten pin bowling together, we took the Star
Ferry to Kowloon, we enjoyed sizzling steak together, we enjoyed
our family daytrips to The Peak, Shatin, Shek O, Stanley and
Repulse Bay Beach, and so many more… 

  
When I went to boarding school in Sydney, Dad accompanied me to
the boarding house and I saw him holding back his tears when we
had to say bye. And Dad wrote me letters almost every week,
sometimes he would also include interesting newspaper clippings in
the letters. During my University days, Dad kept writing me letters,
and although sometimes it was just a few lines, I was very
encouraged by his words. 
 
I was also encouraged by the conversations that I had with Dad
about things in my personal life. 
 
I miss our conversations very much, Dad. I also miss your loud
voice and you singing The Platters songs…remember Mum used to
call you “Loud Voice Chung” and you said one day if you are not
loud anymore, that means something is not quite right with you. 

  
Dad, I never would had expected that the scrambled eggs and toast
brunch we had at the café near the hospital was our last meal
together. However, I know that whenever I have scrambled eggs
and toast, I will think of how much we enjoyed it. 
 
Dad, when I realised that you had been carrying a childhood photo



Anne Chung - July 18, 2022 at 01:36 AM

of us three siblings in your wallet every day, I was so overwhelmed
with emotions. 
 
Dad, I thank you for your love for me. 

  
You are forever in my heart. 

 Love 
Anne



BC

Brenda Chung - July 22, 2022 at 07:22 PM

Dear Dad 
 
You are forever in our hearts 
 
Remember your loud voice, humour and words of wisdom 
 
I miss holding your hands 
 
When I was young and got scared after watching horror TV shows, I
would hold your hands 
 
When we go to parks and outdoors, I would hold your hands,
though I once mistaken another man's hands as yours when I was
in primary and was only tall enough to see up to knee high without
raising my head 
 
When we were watching TV together while you were lying in bed 
 
However God has given me assurance you are in His good hands
now 
 
Thankful for God you had accepted Jesus as your Saviour 
 
We will definitely see you again 
 
Love 
Brenda


