
 

Wednesday, May 4, 2022 
11:00 a.m. 

Stuart Mortuary Chapel 
           2201 North Illinois Street | Indianapolis, Indiana 

 

Order of Service 
Rev. Devanta Scruggs, Officiating 

 

Scripture 
 

Prayer 
 

Acknowledgement of Condolences 
 

Obituary - Read Silently 
 

Remarks – Friends and Family 
 

Selection– “I Won’t Complain” 
 

Words of Comfort - Rev. Devanta Scruggs 
 

Benediction 
 

Wednesday, May 4, 2022 
3:30 p.m. 

Washington Park Cemetery—North 
2701 Kessler Boulevard, West Drive / Indianapolis, Indiana 
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you” for the many thoughts, prayers, phone calls, acts of kindness, cards, 
beautiful flowers, food, and love offerings that have been bestowed onto 

us.  A special thank you to the medical staff and Dr. Farag of the I.U.                 
Simon Cancer Center’s Blood and Bone Marrow Stem Cell Transplant 

Unit. We pray that God will continue to bless you and your families.  

 

 

Obituary 

 Deborah “Debbie” Ann Baskin Lockhart was born 

August 23,1952, to the late Mary Adell Benson Baskin and Lee 
McDaniel Baskin in Tuskegee, Alabama.  She was the only child 
born to this union. Up until the age of 8 years, she was raised by her                      
maternal grandmother Mamie Benson in Tuskegee, Alabama.   
 She then moved to Kokomo, Indiana with her father and 
stepmother, Jean Baskin, and graduated from Kokomo High School 

in June 1970.  Debbie attended St. Elizabeth’s School of Nursing, 

however, later she decided nursing was not for her. She chose to 
continue her career in the medical field as a medical records coder 
when she moved to Indianapolis, Indiana in June 1978.  

 In June of 1980, Debbie met Ray “Fatback” Lockhart by 

complimenting him on his flashy Corvette and the two were                       
inseparable from that point on.  Those remarkable moments led to 
their union that lasted over 40 years until he preceded her in death 
in March of 2020.  They married in March of 1981 and had their 
one and only devoted daughter, Lianne, in June of 1982.   

 Debbie continued her career in the medical coding                    

profession up until her retirement in July of 2014. In April of 2018, 

Debbie was diagnosed with a rare form of Leukemia, but that did 

not slow her down. She continued to enjoy reading, crocheting, 
watching reality T.V., shopping and spending time with family and 
friends.   

 Debbie gained her wings on April 27, 2022, when she was  

reunited with her husband.   

 Debbie leaves behind her daughter, Lianne of                       

Indianapolis, Indiana; one sister, Harriett Richardson of              
Kokomo, Indiana; two brothers, Haynes Foster of Kokomo, Indiana 
and Jay Tindal of Kansas City, Missouri; three  sisters-in-law,  Carol 
Boyd of Indianapolis, Indiana, Loretta Lockhart of Chicago, Illinois, 
and Annetta Winstead of Indianapolis, Indiana; brothers-in-law, 
Derry Lockhart of Tempe, Arizona and Frank Lockhart, Jr. of                
Indianapolis, Indiana; one God-daughter, Marisa Cooper of        
Kokomo, Indiana; long-time friends, Elaine Cannon, Celestine 
Johnson, and Marla Wickens; and a host of nieces, nephews, cous-
ins, and friends.  
 

Humbly Submitted…………The Family 
 
 

  



 

A Mother’s Love Is A Special Love 
 

A Mother’s love is special, 
A gift beyond compare; 

You only know the meaning 
When she is no longer there. 

Along the road of suffering 
You found a little lane 

That took you straight to heaven 
And ended all your pain. 

Deep in my heart your memory is kept 
To love, to cherish and never forget; 

In heaven you rest, no worries, no pain, 
In God’s own time, we will meet again. 

A silent thought, a silent tear, 
Always wishing you were here; 
Life goes on, I know that’s true, 

But it’s not been the same since losing you. 

May the God of love and Mercy 
Care for my loved one who is gone 

And bless with consolation 
Those left to carry on. 

 

August 23, 1952                         April 27, 2022 

Remembering Her Life  

Deborah Ann Baskin Lockhart  

I’m Free 

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 left undone must stay that way; 
I found my place at the close of day. 

If my parting has left a void 
Then fill it with remembered joys. 

A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss, 
Ah yes, these things I too shall miss. 

Be not burdened with times of sorrow: 
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow. 
My life’s been full, I savoured much; 

Good friends, good times, a loved ones touch. 

Perhaps my life seemed all too brief: 
Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief. 

Lift up your heart and share with me; 
God wanted me now, He set me free. 


