PALLBEARERS

Marlon Passmore
Rickey Smith
Michael Williams
Vincent Southall

Ernest T. Walker Jr.
Michael L. Walker
Stanford Ditto
Rickey Anderson

When day is done, a figure turns and says a last good-
bye, although we can not understandwhere they must
go or why. But they leave our sorrow and our sad tears
far behind, they mowve ahead to seek the peace that
every soul must find. For now they sail a different ship
upon a different sea...A voyage filled with love and
hope and new discovery.

And when the journey brings them to that distant,
lighted shore, they’ll be greeted by the outstretched
arms of those who’ve gone before. And people they
have known and loved and voices from the past will be
siging out the welcome news...that they are home at
last.
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A precious one from us is gone,
£l
A voice we love is still.
A place is vacant in our home,

That never can be filled.

Alan 8. Walker
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Ohituary

ALAN D. WALKER was born March 2, 1962 in Chicago, 1l-
linois. He was one of five children of Ernest T. and Eddie
Kate Walker.

He departed this life Tuesday, April 26, 1988 at Bernard
Mitchell Hospital.

He leaves to cherish his memory a loving mother, Eddie
Kate Walker; a father, Ernest T. Walker Sr.; two brothers:
Ernest T. Walker Jr. and Michael L. Walker; two sisters:
Chonita Ditto and Arlene Walker; three children: Tyrell
Devon, Barbara Patrice and Alan Jermaine; a fiancee,
Kimberly Passmore; one brother-in-law, Stanford Ditto;
two sisters-in-law: Sharon Walker and Kimberley Walker; a
host of aunts, uncles, nieces, nephews, cousins and many
other relatives and friends.

For every burden that we bear,
For every sorrow, every care there’s a reason
For every grief that bows the head,
For every tear-drop that is shed, there’s ¢ reason.
For every hurt, for every plight
For every lonely painracked night, there’s a reason.
But if we trust God as we should,
All must work out for our good, He knows that reason.
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