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new Bethel Missionary Baptist Church ~ Grounds
8753 Waukeenah Highway

Monticello, Florida

Reverend Dr. James Redmon, Officiating
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C. J. Johnson, Sr.
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Willie B. Walker

Willie Walker
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(Grandsons)

Judson Baldwin III

William Walker

Roderick Greene

Carlton Coefield

D’Vondre’ Seabrooks

Cedric Coefield

Charles King

Kevin Ross-King
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Family & Friends
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During our season of sorrow, the family of Deacon William Walker, Jr.

want to take time to extend our heartfelt gratitude and appreciation for

every outpouring of comfort, love and support.  We are eternally grate-

ful to God for you and the kindness shown during the life and home-

going of our loved one.  It is truly a blessing to have the prayers and

consolations of friends 

May God Bless Each Of You!
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Mr. William “Willie” Walker, Jr. (III), grandson of the late alice Mc-

Queen; son of Mr. William Walker, Jr. (September 12, 1879 - april 02, 1985)

and Ms. Sallie Gains Walker (august 14, 1882 – July 5, 1958) was born in

Jefferson County, Monticello, Florida.

He was converted and baptized at an early age at Pleasant Grove Missionary

Baptist Church in Monticello, Florida; after his marriage, he moved his

membership to new Bethel Missionary Baptist Church in Waukeenah,

Florida. there, he built a spiritual life around the family church and served

as an active and Chairman Deacon over half a century. His example and de-

votion to service has helped many in the community.

Deacon Walker came from a family of very hard-working farmers.  He at-

tended the local school, then public school system of Jefferson County.

Growing tobacco was one of his specialties and growing sugar cane was one

of his signature crops; making homemade syrup from grinding sugar cane

in november was one of his signature products.  He and his wife nellie

canned many additional products ~ figs and pears to name a few.  Deacon

Walker was an excellent sportsman who loved to hunt and fish.  He was em-

ployed at Florida State University as a motor vehicle operator from 1953

until his retirement in the mid-nineties.  He was a member of the Masonic

White Grove lodge number 222.

Deacon Walker was not big on taking pictures…. he made it clear that what

you do in life becomes your life story… nonmeaningful pictures are only a

reflection to be interpreted by the viewing eyes.  Pure reflections need no

interpretation.  Knowing Deacon Willie Walker, “Wobby”, “Wadell”,

“Dec”… you had to get past his side cracking joke telling or his country

sayings and enter a side of him that spoke the truth.  He always made it clear

that education, studying and something most have forgotten “the Golden

Rule”, in everything, “do unto others as you would have them do unto you”

is still important.

none of your business side note from one of his sons ~ On the day of

thanksgiving 2021, Deacon Walker acknowledged the presentation of small
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I have fought a good fight, I have finished my course, I have kept the

faith: Henceforth, there is laid up for me a crown of righteousness,

which the lord, the righteous judge, shall give me at that day: and not

to me only, but unto all them also that love his appearing.

2 timothy 4:7 – 8 (KJV)
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the art of Condolence

We little knew that day,

God was going to call your name.

In life we loved you dearly,

In death, we do the same.

It broke our hearts to lose you.

You did not go alone.

For part of us went with you,

The day God called you home.

You left us beautiful memories,

Your love is still our guide.

And although we cannot see you,

You are always at our side.

Our family chain is broken,

And nothing seems the same,

But as God calls us one by one,

The chain will link again.

Author: Ron Tranmer

His grandbabies ~ tronna & lorene

‘thank you’ to those who continued the yearly thanksgiving Gathering.  He

sat at the Head table and broke bread.  as the evening fell and the temper-

ature changed, he walked back into the house, still talking, laughing and of

course fussing about all of the attention he was getting.  From behind his

eyes, “it was a beautiful sunshiny day, yard filled with family and friends.

He married Mother nellie Marie Green Whitten October 13, 1954 and they

shared a family of nine children, C. J. Johnson and his children, Debra John-

son-Plumber, C. J. Johnson Jr, lorene Johnson, Bessie Johnson, Melissa

Mills, Shirley nixon, Wanda Henry, tony Johnson, Clarence White; David

King and his children, Gretchen King-ashby, Charles King, Kelvin Ross-

King, Marie Ross-King, Master S. King, Katrona King, Kenyatta King,

Dametria C. King; Christine Delores McCloud and her daughter, lanetta

Watson-Howard; Roscoe  (Emily) Greene and his children, alphonso

Geathers, tomeka Greene, Roderick Greene; Jerome (Glenda) Walker and

his daughter andrea K. Walker-Griffin, Elder Patricia Walker Baldwin and

her son Judson Baldwin III; lassie M. Walker (deceased 3/2021)  and her

daughter, Cassandra Johnson; Ronnie C. Walker and his children, Courtney

and Jadrein Walker; Willie B. Walker and his children, Rotisha, nathan and

William Walker; Elizabeth Jackson and her son, Jeremy Powell; Willie

Walker and his children, Ya’tae Walker, trustin Walker and Crashawn

Walker and her daughter, Yasmin Garmon. Deacon Walker also leaves to

cherish his memory, sixty great grandchildren; eighteen great-great grand-

children; numerous nephews, nieces, cousins, extended family and friends.

He would often say he climbed his mountain daily and cherished the mean-

ing, “For we know that if the earthly tent we live in is destroyed, we have a

building from God, an eternal house in heaven, not built by human hands.

Deacon Walker cherished every day of his life, the good and the bad. He

learned to accept life challenges with acknowledgements and through

“God”.  Deacon Walker would strike back with a solution, kindness and an

open mind.  “Respect for my children kept the cigarette and bottle away

from my body; and knowing, understanding and believing that “God” was

the “Captain and leader of My Ship and that all things were possible through

“Him” helped me through the day. all Seeing Eye!”  Deacon Walker will

be truly missed.



bÜwxÜ Éy fxÜä|vx
Reverend Rebecca Ross, Presiding

Processional/Viewing true Holiness Church Praise team

Prayer Elder Chester leonard

new Mt. Moriah Missionary Baptist Church

Pinetta, Florida

Scriptures

Old testament Reverend Sam Jenkins

new Bethel Missionary Baptist Church

new testament Elder Zola leonard

new Mt. Moriah Missionary Baptist Church

Solo Evangelist Gwendolyn Singleton

Special tribute ~ Grandchildren Sister DaSadria Stephens

Sister Katronna King

Sister lorene Johnson

Selection tHC Praise team

Reflections

as a Deacon – Reverend Sam Jenkins

as a Father – Brother Jerome Walker

Resolutions/acknowledgement

Selection tHC Praise team

Words of Comfort Reverend Dr. James Redmon

Recessional
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My flesh and my heart may fail, but “God” is the strength of my heart

and portion forever.

I am the resurrection and the life. the one who believes in me will live

even though they die; and whoever lives by believing me will never

die.

So will it be with the resurrection of the dead. the body that is sown is

perishable, it is raised imperishable; it is sown in dishonor, is raised in

glory; it is sown in weakness, it is raised in power; and it is sown a nat-

ural body, there is also a spiritual body.

For our light and momentary troubles are achieving for us an eternal

glory that far outweighs them all. So we fix our eyes not on what is

seen, but on what is unseen, since what is seen is temporary, but what

is unseen is eternal.

We are confident, I say, and would prefer to be away from the body

and at home with the lord.

If we live, we live for the lord: and if we die, we die for the lord. So

whether we live or die, we belong to the lord.

Psalm 73:26; John 11:25-26; 1 Corinthians 15:42-44; 2 Corinthians

4:17-18; 2 Corinthians 5:8; Romans 14:18 (KJV)


