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For I am already being offered and the time for my departure is near. I have fought
the good fight, I have finished the race, I have kept the faith. Now there is in store for
me the crown of righteousness, which the Lord, the righteous Judge, will award to
me on that day—and not only to me, but also to all who have longed for his
appearing. 2 Timothy 4:6-8

Wylie Thurmon was the proud son of Bernice Walker born on June 17,
1972 in Laurel, MS. He departed this life on April 23, 2025, at the Wayne

County General Hospital in Waynesboro, MS.

Wylie graduated from Raleigh High School in 1990 and felt like that was
enough school for him, so off to work he went . He was employed at
Raleigh Plant Company A & B Company of Raleigh, MS, Georgia Pacific and
later in life found himself working at Peco until his health failed. He
overcame many obstacles in life. He kept the Faith, when doctors said NO,
He said yes. He did NOT let his disability keep him down. Children held a
special place in his heart so he began to coach little league football and
baseball transporting them to practice and games. This brought much joy
to him. Wylie had a gift of helping others, such as transporting many to the
doctors appointments, sharing fresh vegetables, and upkeeping the yards.

Wylie hobbies were sharing, caring, loving , cooking, baking, fishing,
hunting, gardening, traveling and keeping the family laughing.

Wylie became a member of Mt. Pisgah M.B. Church at a young age , and
later accepted Christ as his Lord and savior. HE loved his church family
teaching, preaching, and especially the choir singing.

Ending this chapter of life , Wylie was prceded in death by his father and
grandparents.
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We little knew that morning that 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 nof go alone; for part of us went with you the da
God called you home. You left us peaceful memories your love is sti
our guide; an though we cannot see ﬁ'_ou, you are always at our side.
Our family chain is broken and nothing seem the same, but as God
calls us one day one by one the chain will link again.

Love, Mom
— T ~— i
In life we loved you dearly, in death we love you still.
In our heart you hold a place no one else could fill.
If tears could build a staircase and heartache make a lane.
We’d walk the path to Heaven and bring you back again.
~Love, Wylheldric, Nasiya, Kizdyn, Naomi, and August~
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Brother we hold you close within our hearts
And there you shall remain to walk with us throughout
il we meet again. So rest in peace our beloved
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HMatthew 11:28-30

Come to me, all of you who are weary and carry heavy burdens, and I
will give you rest. Take my yoke upon you. Let me teach you, because I
am humble and gentle at heart, and you will find rest for your souls.
For my yoke is easy to bear, and the burden I give you is light.
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pray to God with all our hearts for yesterday and you. A thousand
words can’t bring you back, we know because we’ve tried... Neither
will a thousand tears we know because we’ve cried... you left behind
our broken hearts and happy memories too... but we never wanted
memories we only wanted you...
~Love, Aunt Jer, Pollie, Stine and Effie~
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A face we love is missing
A voice we know is still a place is vacant
In our hearts, that only you could fill
Tears in our eyes. They wouldn’t go away
We wish you were here with us today.

Our love for you will always stay. If only
Things didn’t end this way but now you’ve brought
to the final end we will always
Remember you as our friend.

~ Love Aunt Brenda~
—_— e T~—

“It broke our hearts to lose you, but you never went alone,
part of 't the day God took you home.”
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There are not enough words to express how thaﬂkful@are for
yourﬁﬁmpathy and kindness during our time of sorrow.,The
support and comfort you'provided will always be remembered.
We would also like to exp'ress a special thanks to Luther and

VickiWalker. Please pray forjusfas,we start.the xﬁ chapter

our, love one {i“bm Godible’é%-ﬁll of -you.
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'Let us not grow tired of doing good, for in due time we shall reap our harvest,
if we do not give up". Galatians 6:9




