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Stephen Bradford, Randall, 69, died on Sunday, October 7, 2018. Born in
Lancaster, PA, he was the son of the late Bradford R. and Thelma Whitmyer
Randall. He was married to Joanne Yeager Randall for nearly 50 years. 

A graduate of J.P. McCaskey High School he attended Millersville University.
Stephen worked his entire life as a tool & die maker working for several local
manufacturers. 

 

Outside of work, he actively served two stints as an Air Crew member – Civil
Air Patrol, one during Hurricane Agnes. He was a Scout Master while his sons
were involved in scouting. For 14 years, Stephen was an active participant in
Cowboy Action Shooting at Southern Lancaster County Farmers Sportsman’s
Association. His Cowboy alias was “Dirt Poor Drover”. He achieved his private
pilot’s license later in life. 

 

Stephen was a lover of the outdoors, enjoying fishing, hunting, canoeing,
hiking and camping, particularly Skyline Drive in Virginia. He was also very
fond of his 3 Brittany Spaniels. 

 

In addition to his wife, he is survived by two sons: Stephen B. husband of Lisa
Randall, Allentown, PA, Keith M. husband of Michelle, Quarryville, PA, four
grandchildren: Michael, James, Carina and Brett, and a sister, Lynn Randall of



Lancaster. 
 

Relatives and friends are respectfully invited to Stephen’s Celebration of Life
Funeral Service at Conestoga View, 900 East King Street, Lancaster, PA on
Thursday, October 11, 2018 at 1:30 p.m. with Chaplain Daniel Brubaker
officiating. The family will receive friends from 1:00 p.m. until the time of
service. Interment will be in Millersville Mennonite Cemetery.
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Judy Whiteside - October 10, 2018 at 12:59 PM

Steve was my son's Cub Scout Leader at Burrowes. His son was
also in the pack. I was one of the den mothers along with Claudia
Brubaker (who recently passed). He was a super guy who did a lot
for the boys. They had many excursions. We all lived in the same
great neighborhood. Always admired Steve with how he handled his
health problems. Lost touch with the Randall family over the years,
but was just thinking of him. He took the boys patches/pins and
framed them. I just found it and had a few pleasant thoughts about
those days. Unfortunately, I lost my son seven years ago. Maybe
Steve and Todd are having some time together reminiscing... I hope
so. My thoughts and prayers are with you, Joanne and family. Take
one day at a time - that's all you can do. You are fortunate to have
many memories that will help you each day. 

 Judy Whiteside 
 (mother of Todd Gatchell)

Barry R. Waltman - October 09, 2018 at 04:53 PM

1st grade Steve livied on Edgewood Ave on the corner of Rider Ave
where I livied. We would play under the grape arbor at his house.
We went through our school years together, lost touch until about 5
years ago when I moved back to Lancaster County. RIP DEAR
FRIEND.


