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Barbara Ann McKay Walker was born on December 2, 1945 to Cornie

McKay-Odom and George Hall of Dothan, Alabama.

She left Alabama in the early 50’s and came to Newark, NJ. She attended

Morton Street School, Miller Street School, South Side High School all of

Newark, NJ.

In her early 60’s she met Tyrone Rico Walker, Sr. and was married.

Barbara was employed at East Orange General as a dietician. She was

involved in many activities, Birchwood Senior Day Care, all activities at

Salom Towers (the building she lived in). She loved when it was election time.

Barbara loved to cook and feed everybody in her building and outside. She

loved and mean loved, Gwen Baskeville, Olivia Herman, the three stooges.

She loved to party with her club music “Heyyyy”.

Barbara was preceded in death by her son, Rodney Rico Walker, June 29, 2012.

Barbara leaves to cherish her memory: her daughter, Pamela Rocheille

Walker, Roy Williams of Newark, NJ; her son, Tyrone Rico Walker, Jr., Doris

Bellamy Walker of Ohio; four aunts and four uncles all of Alabama; fourteen

grandchildren; thirteen great grandchildren; five special godchildren; and a

host of sisters, brothers-in-law, nieces, nephews, cousins and friends.

Missing You So Much Cousin, Ida Collins
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Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a floral piece If so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You, Whatever the part.

What can I say…
There’s no words to explain

The joy, you brought to this world
It’s not a memory

It’s, what was meant to be
The love you gave

Will always stay, in our hearts
Now that we have parted

I can’t wait to see you
At the end of the road

Where all family, can’t start
All over again

This time…
It will never end

I miss you, I love you
Thank you, for being my very best friend


