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We, the family of the late Mr. Quincy D. Wytche “Fat” would like to
extend our sincere gratitude to all friends and associates for the many
expressions of love shown towards us at this most difficult time. Each act

of kindness will always be remembered and cherished by the family.
May God bless each of you.

~The Wytche Family~
Professional Services Entrusted to

William Gaylenao Murray and Son Funeral Home
923 McDaniel St., SW, Atlanta, GA 30310 404-963-5634
268 NW. Broad St., Fairburn, GA 30213 678-545-3074

July 17, 1993 —April 25, 2016

Saturday, May 7, 2016
1:00 PM
Zion Grove Baptist Church
606 Pryor Street, SW
Atlanta, Georgia 30310
Rev. Gregory Sanders, Officiating



Quincy D. Wytche “Fat” was born July 7, 1993 to Kathie Wytche in At-
lanta, GA.

He was educated in the Atlanta Public Schools System wheve he attend-
ed Henry W. Grady High School. At an early age he knew that he was
going to be a business man and enjoyed using his creative thoughts to
make his money. He had the heart of gold and would do for his family
unconditionally.

He enjoyed having being able to make his own money. He was the life
of the party and loved to see people smile and be happy.

Even though he was young he still touched many (ives.

He leaves to cherish his memory a loving and caring mother of 22
years, Kathie Wytche, five beautiful sisters, two supportive brothers,
three loving nieces, three little nephews and a host of other relatives
and friends.
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‘When I come to the end of the road,
And the sun has set for me,

I want no rites in gloom-filled rooms,
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little--but not too long,
And not with your head bowed low;
Remember the love that we once shared
Miss me--but et me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take,
And each must go alone.

It's all a part of the Master's plan,

A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart,

29 He gives strength to the weary and increases the power of the weak. 30 Even youths
grow tired and weary, and young men stumble and fall; 31 but those who hope in the
Lord will renew their strength. They will soar on wings like eagles; they will run and not
grow weary, they will walk and not be faint. ~Isaiah 40:29-31
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