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Terrence “Terry” Walker, son of the late Juanita Hollingsworth and
late Henry Kearse was born on July Ist, 1960 in Brooklyn, New
York. He graduated from Number 9 grade school in Jersey City, NJ,
and attended Sheepshead Bay High School in Brooklyn, NY. At a
young age, Terry was very handy and could fix almost anything. He

also had a love for music and could be heard playing all the oldies as

the DJ during family functions.

In his young adulthood, Terry enlisted in the Army National Guard
and later pursued a career as an Interstate driver for a trucking
company in Lecanto, Florida. During this time Terry became a

member of Florida Lighthouse Tabernacle Church.

Terry leaves to mourn: his beloved wife Darlene Anderson Walker.
His mother the late Juanita Hollingsworth and father the late Henry
Kearse, sons Terrance Walker Jr.,, Jason Solomon, and Xavier
Walker; brother Alphonso Walker and sisters Lawanda Walker-
Cherry, the late Donna Walker and late Valerie Walker. Brother-in-
Law Tyrone Boyd and Michael Rosoboro sisters-in-law Elaine
Philips, Edna Boyd, Theresa Samuels, Nadine Boyd, six

grandchildren, and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, and friends.
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Processional

Words of Comfort

Reading of Scripture:
Old Testament

New Testament

Musical Selection .....ooovveeeiiieeeee i, Precious Lord
Eugene Reid

Acknowledgement of Condolences

Remarks

Musical Selection ............covieiiiiiiiinien.. I Won't Complain
Eugene Reid

Reading of Obituary

Musical Selection .............. Til We Meet Again by Kurt Franklin
Eugene Reid

Eulogy ..covviii Rev. G. Maurice McRae

Benediction

Funeral Director

Recessional

Interment

Rosedale Cemetery
Linden, New Jersey
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Don’t grieve for me, for now I'm free,
I'm following the path God laid for me.
I took His hand when I heard Him call,

I turned my back and left it all.

I could not stay another day, to laugh,
To love, to work or play.

Tasks undone must stay tha

I've found that peace at the cloge o

arting has left a vpid,

Then fpll it with rememb¢gred joy.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a leS,
Ah, yes, these thmgs I toofwill miss.

Be not burdened with timds of sorrow

I wish for you the sunshine jof tomorrow.
My life’s been full, I savqured much

Perhaps my time seemed a].l;t .

Don’t lengthen it now with und S
Lift up your hearts and share'y ._!g )

God wants me now, Hé s

John 14.1 3

14 Let not your heart be troubled: ye beli
2 In my Father's house are many mansion
told you. I go to prepare

3 And if I go and prepare a place for yo
you unto myself; that where I aj

The family wishes to express their deepest appreciation and sincere thanks
for all acts of kindness shown toward them during their time of sorrow.

Professional Service Entrusted To:

SAMPSON

FUNERAL SERVICE, INC.

2601 Pitkin Avenue
] Brooklyn, NY 11208
"l Tel: 1-718-277-8000
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