Anthony Tyrone Walker

August 27, 1960 - December 15, 2023

When I'm Gone

When | come to the end of my journey and | travel my last weary mile, just
forget if you can, that | ever frowned and remember only the smile. Forget
unkind words | have spoken; remember some good | have done. Forget that |
ever had heartache and remember I've had loads of fun. Forget that | have
stumbled and blundered and sometimes fell by the way. Remember | have
fought some hard battles and won, ere the close of the day, then forget to
grieve for my going, | would not have you sad for a day, But in summer just
gather some flowers and remember the place where | lay, and come in the
evening when the sun paints the sky in the west, stand for a few moments
beside me and remember only my best.



Tribute Wall

| can't believe he is gone... we were in a

relationship at one point in time for a short time i
remained friends. | met his mother and sister

I'm sending them a huge hug virtually please

contact me thru messenger Lorna Sinks. With

great sadness I'm just now finding he's been

gone over a year I'm so sorry | wasn't informed and could of helped
in any way. He always told his friends | saved his life when he was
infected with a staff infection and | took care of his wounds and
made him go to ER the infection had been close to deadly at that
time. He recovered obviously, he was a one of kind human |
remember his laugh so clearly also he was a vetran served in the
marines. Hope he didn't suffer. If | could get more info about his
death I'd so appreciate it I'd like to pay my last respects to him if
possible. Thank u

Dorothy Lorna Sinks - April 02, 2025 at 01:07 AM



