
WINSTON-SALEM JOURNAL 
5'2 te /11 

NEWS 

Former journalist 
Richard Creed dies at 83 

Creed, a 'fierce pro~ector of the English 
language; was reporter, editor and 

columnist at Winston-Salem Journal 

Journal staff Report 

Richard Hal "Dick" 
Creed, who worked as a re­
porter, editor and colum­
nist over the course of a 
decades-long career with 
the Winston-Salem Jour­
nal, died Wednesday after 
a struggle with cancer. He 
was83. 

Creed, a native of Mount 
Airy, graduated from Mount 
Airy High School and at­
tended UNC Chapel Hill 
on a scholarship. At UNC, 
he worked on the cam­
pus newspaper, The Daily 
Tar Heel, alongside friend 
Charles Kuralt, who would 
become widely known 
through his "On the Road" 
broadcasts and other work 
with CBS. 

Creed worked for a few 
years at the Mount Airy 
News and began his career 
with the Journal in 1956. He 
was a reporter, city editor 
and Sunday editor. 

Early in his time with 
the Journal, he worked 
as news director for WSJS 
Radio & Television, a sta­
tion owned by the Journal 
that later split off and be­
came WXII television and 
WSJS radio. 

As a reporter, Creed 
wrote about the racial 
unrest of the 1960s and 
1970s. As an editor, he 
helped others write about 
racial issues in Winston­
Salem and throughout the 
state. 

"You had to work 
hard to earn his 

disrespect." 
Marie Creed 

Wife 

His wife, Marie Creed, 
said her husband was the 
first person she knew who 
treated everyone equally, 
regardless of gender, creed, 
race or lifestyle. 

"You had to work hard 
to earn his disrespect," she 
said. 

Creed loved the English 
language and literature. He 
read the dictionary as other 
people read books. He was 
a mentor to many of the 
reporters who came to the 
Journal. 

His critiques of stories in 
the Journal, published oc­
casionally in an in-house 
column called "Pats and 
Paddles" became a stan­
dard for clear writing at the 
newspaper. 

Frank Tursi, a former 
Journal reporter who 
worked with Creed, said 
that Creed inspired him. 

"He was a fierce pro­
tector of the English Ian -
guage," Tursi said. "He 
taught many reporters 
and editors the proper use 
of the language." 

Bob Stern, a former copy 
editor at the Journal, said he 
met Creed about 60 years 
ago in the newsroom. 
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Richard Hal "Dick" Creed 
was a native of Mount Airy 
and worked with Charles 
Kuralt during his college 
years at UNC. 

"He (Creed) had an out­
standing power of o bserva -
tion, memory and almost 
immediate ability to recall, 
recite and interpret much, 
perhaps most, of the po­
etry of Robert Frost," Stern 
said. 

After Creed retired from 
the Journal iri 1991, he 
wrote a weekly column 
that ran for nearly 20 years 
in the newspaper, dealing 
for much of that time with 
words and grammar. He 
had devoted readers across 
the country. 

After that, he wrote a 
column for The Clemmons 
Courier until his cancer di­
agnosis in 2013. 

Janice Gaston, a retired 
reporter from the Journal, 
recently wrote to Creed: 
"When I was young and 
green, I was scared of you. 
Once I learned a little more, 
I respected you a great deal. 
When you edited us and 
gave me a compliment, I 
was on cloud 9." 
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A last word on a high priest of words 
BY JOE GOODMAN 

Guest columnist 

Last week we lost Dick Creed, the last 
and best newsman of the Winston­
Salem Journal's Old Corps. 

During the last half of the 20th cen­
tury he held many positions in our news­
room - city editor, columnist, assistant 
managing editor - but those are just 
ordinary titles used in every newsroom. 
It was the title Dick never had that cast 
such a giant shadow. He was simply our 
High Priest of the Mother Tongue, the 
final word on matters of style, grammar, 
taste and principle. His diocese reached 
from the greenest rookie to his most ex­
alted superiors. And none dared dispute 
him. 

When he joined the Journal staff in 
1956 there was nothing in his resume to 
suggest that his grasp of journalism was 
anything more than what was expected 
of any other good journalism student 
at Chapel Hill. But his resume didn't ac­
count for his high school years in Mount 
Airy, his hometown. That's where Miss 
Ada Haymore taught him that proper 
English is just as much a sign of good 

character as erect posture and a firm 
grip. She drilled him in English and Latin 
and showed him their structural kinship 
to the logic of geometry. And she gave 
him a lifelong appreciation for the liter­
ary elegance of the King James Bible. 

He came to our newsroom when the 
newspaper business was at its zenith, 
when leafing through a newspaper over 
breakfast was not just a habit but a civic 
duty. Putting out an entire newspaper by 
10:30 every night hadn't changed much 
since the days of Johannes Gutenberg. It 
was a comfortable routine, too: simply 
typing up stories on a Royal typewriter 
and editing them with a No. 2 Black War­
rior pencil. 

Those were the glory days that led to 
our Pulitzer Prize in 1971 when Dick was 
the Journal's city editor. 

It was a magical time in a magical 
place: the old newsroom with its chat­
tering Teletype machines and glue pots 
and a rotary telephone that bypassed 
the switchboard and went straight to the 
city desk where it was always picked up 
before the second ring because it meant 
some reporter had stumbled onto a hot 
story. The place was a sanctuary for fire-

brands and misfits, bleeding hearts and 
eccentrics. We once had a reporter who 
never went anywhere without a kayak 
strapped to the roof of her two-door 
compact car - just in case. And we had 
a wire editor who asked for immediate 
retirement so he could catch up on his 
laundry. 

Dick gently herded such characters 
along as if their eccentricity masked an 
inner genius that would eventually re­
veal itself if properly inspired. And noth­
ing was more inspiring than reading this 
single instruction beside your name on 
the daily assignment sheet: RAISE HELL. 
That's when you knew you'd finally mea­
sured up to Dick's high standard. 

Then in the '70s the digital age came 
roaring across the newsroom like a Ca­
ribbean hurricane. While most of us 
were scrambling to master the machines 
before they mastered us, Dick simply 
adapted without missing a beat. He ac­
cepted computers as terrific editing 
tools. 

But the Journal was also undergoing 
management changes under a new cor­
porate owner, and Dick was caught in 
the shuffle. Fortunately the new bosses 
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recognized his importance to the insti­
tution, and he ended up in a succession 
of jobs with traditional titles meant to 
make it look as though he fit nicely on 
an organizational chart. But secretly we 
all knew that his real job description had 
never changed; he was simply the purist 
who by word and deed was continually 
reminding us that the mission is still as 
it always was: Get it right; get it first; and 
revere the language. He was frank and 
straightforward, but never accusative. 
His only intention was to bring out the 
best in people. 

After he retired in 1991 Dick took up 
writing a weekly column. When that gig 
ran out, he started writing letters to the 
editor. His final letter appeared on Oct. 
16, 2016. 

Some believe there's no room in 
heaven for journalists. Maybe they're 
right. After all, who but sinners prefer 
their oxygen to be thickly perfumed with 
bloodshed and strife? But surely there's a 
tiny spot for the true nobles of the breed 
like Dick. For as a newsman, he was with­
out sin. 
Joe Goodman is a former managing editor of the 
Journal. 
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