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Pallbearers 
Lorenzo Barnes          Michael Fugate 

William Lewis          Donnie Mullino 

John Foster, Jr.          Ronald Tresvant 
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40 North Center Avenue 

McRae Helena, Georgia 31055 

229-868-2260 Telephone 

229-868-2262 Fax 

 

The family wishes to express heartfelt appreciation for 

your prayers, support and acts of kindness shown 

during our time of bereavement. We thank each of you 

for coming to help bear our grief. May God bless you 

and Heaven smile upon you. 

The Family 
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Willard Allen Foster, Jr. (affectionately known as “Butch”) was born in 

Jacksonville, (Duval County), Florida on March 30,1954 to the late Mr. Willard Allen Foster, 

Sr. and Mrs. Geraldine Boatwright Foster.  

Willard received his early education in the Duval County School System and also completed 

classes at FAMU, Tallahassee, Florida. 

In the early eighties, Willard lived in McRae, Georgia and worked several years at Roper 

Industry.  During the last thirty years, he worked as an ECC Technician at Southeast Georgia 

Health System in Brunswick, Georgia. 

While a child growing up in Jacksonville, Florida, Willard joined Bethel Baptist Church 

under the leadership of Bishop Rudolph W. McKissick, Sr . Later in life after moving to 

Brunswick, he and his family became active members of St. Andrews Christian Methodist 

Episcopal Church. There, he served as usher, trustee, Chairman of Layman Department and 

Chairman of Church Steward Board.  

On August 7, 1982. Willard was joined in holy matrimony to Barbara McRae. Unto this 

union, two sons were born.  

He was preceded in death by his son, Steven, parents, maternal and paternal aunts and 

uncles. 

He is survived by his loving and devoted wife, Barbara; one son, Willard Allen Foster, III 

(Kia) of Atlanta, Ga; one brother, Gerald Richard Foster, Sr. (Victoria) of Jacksonville, 

FL;one niece, Tanesha Foster Fields of Melbourne, Fla.; one nephew, Gerald R. Foster, II 

(Taqueena) of Jacksonville, Fla; two great nieces: Genesis Fields and Ja’Kai Fields both of 

Melbourne, Fla; two great nephews: Gerald Richard Foster, III and Quan Jones both of 

Jacksonville, Fla; one uncle, Jessie Wilks, Charlotte, NC; two aunts: Tillie Wilks of Oak 

Bluffs, MA and Charlesletta Boatwright of Dayton, Ohio; eight sisters in law, six brothers in 

law and a host of loving cousins, other family members and loving friends. He will be greatly 

missed by all who knew and loved him. 

 

A Glimpse into His Life 
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Presiding, Rev. George Jackson 

 

Processional  

Selection…………………………..………….…………………………………Howard Mortuary Singers 

Prayer ………………………………………………………….….Bishop Rudolph W. McKissick, Sr. 
                                                                                                               The Bethel Church 

                                                                                                                                      Jacksonville, Florida 

 

Scripture Readings 

 Old Testament ………………………………………..Bishop Rudolph W. McKissick, Jr. 
         Senior Pastor of The Bethel Church 

                                                                                                                                      Jacksonville, Florida 

 

New Testament …………………………..………………………….Minister Deynina Brown 
St. Andrews CME Church 

          Brunswick, Georgia 

 

Reflections (Two minute limit please) 

Brother…………………………………………….Gerald Richard Foster, Sr. 

          Cousin ……………………………………………..John Foster, Jr. 

 

Church Resolution.……………………………………………………………..…..Mrs. Odessa Rooks 

Solo………………………………………………………………………..Minister Angel Renee Howard 

Words of Comfort…………………………………..………………………Reverend George Jackson 
Pastor, St. Andrews CME Church 

          Brunswick, Georgia 

 

Acknowledgements…………………………….………………………………Howard Mortuary Staff 

Committal 

Benediction  

Recessional 

            Order of Service   
 Reunited 

He knew his life was through 

But wasn’t scared to die 

He closed his pain filled eyes 

His final breath a sigh 

 

His parents and son took his hand 

And whispered “Welcome Dear” 

It’s been so very long 

We won’t be separated here! 
 

Until We Meet Again 

 
“Baby Steven” 

Tribute to My Dad 
 
Blessed is the man who trusts in the Lord and who has made the LORD 

his hope and confidence 
Jeremiah 17:7 

 

Dad 
In your eyes I’ve seen God’s love 

In your words I’ve heard His wisdom 

Through your life 

I’ve found His grace 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

My Dear Husband, Butch… 

 
 

Family Over Everything 
 

Eternal lights flicker 

In a distant sky. 

Butchy, where have you gone? 

Why did you die and have to leave me alone? 

 

When I first saw you, we were kids (Father) 

The second time I saw you, we were young adults (Son) 

The third time, I saw you, (Holy Spirit) 

You stole my heart, 

 

We were destined to be together, 

By our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. 

And until Wednesday that awful day, 

We have never been apart. 

 

I look to the heavens, 

Hoping to see you anew. 

Where have you gone, my Butchy Boo? 

At home, I'm searching for you. 

 

My painful cries 

Fill the dark of night, and the light of day 

I need your arms of protection 

To hold me very tight. 

 

Where have you gone, my Butch? 

Show me the place 

So I can once again see 

The lovely smile on your face , you show me each day. 

 

We met life's challenges 

And somehow made it through. 

But how do I do it 

Alone without you, my Butchy Boo? 

 

I know you are in my heart, 

But I long to see your face. 

Memories of yesterday 

Leave only a trace. 

 

There's emptiness now 

That nothing can fill. 

I so need to find you 

So I, too, can be still. 

 

As both of us have always stated to one another, “I Love You to 

the Infinite Degree” 

I STILL LOVE YOU!!!!! 

Your wife of 39 Years + 1 of courtship 

 

 

 

My Butch has always questioned----curious questioning 

about heaven; whether we go to heaven or hell.  He 

believed in God, but he questioned some of the things that 

seemed impossible---like “we’ll fly away. How do we fly 

away? 

Butch often talked about this being an evil world; people 

doing so many evil things……He’d ask, “Do you wanna live 

in this evil world?” I told him “Yes and the only thing that 

keeps me sane is having you and Allen”.  We talked often 

about heaven and where people go after they die.  He 

would ask specifics about certain things, but I told him I 

didn’t have answers----he has to read about it.  He was an 

avid reader trying to find answers to his questions.  I told 

Butch that the Lord says there are some things we’ll never 

know (on this side). Butch’s response: “Nobody ever came 

back to tell us about how things were”. 

I wanna say to my Butchy Boo. “Now you have your 

answers and I’m still here wondering”. 

 

 

 
 

FAMILY 
             IS A GIFT THAT  

                                           LASTS FOREVER 

 


