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Old & New Testament
Rev. Dwight Foster

PRAYER OF COMFORT

Rev. Reginald Wade
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Two Minutes Please
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5010
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Jackson-McWhorter Staff
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RECESSIONAL

Living Water Christian Fellowship
610 Nellie B. Ave Athens, GA

The family of the late Donald O’Neal Walker,
would like to send a special THANK YOU to his
wonderful medical team: Piedmont Athens
Regional 4th Floor ICU, Dr. Patrick Lucas, Dr. Frank
DiPalma, Dr. Catherine Marti, Dr. Austin Evans, Dr.
Barry Simmons and Dr. Gregory Smith; Athens
Vascular, Georgia Cancer Center, Piedmont
Athens Regional Wound Care & Hyperbaric
Center, Dr. Charles Mixon and The Wonderful
Transport Team.
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FUNERAL HOME,LLC

1253 West Broad Street Athens, Georgia 30606
(706) 543-3623
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CELEBRATING THE LIFE
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Donald

O'Neal Walker
Augustil6i1959IFebruanyil’y2025

11:00 AM Friday
February 7, 2025

The Chapel of Jackson-McWhorter Feneral Home
: 1253"4Wes_t Broad Street Athens,GA _
Rev. J. L. Nunnally, Eulogist
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Mr. Donald O’Neal Walker was born in Athens, GA
on August 16, 1959, to the late M. C. Walker and
Eula Pearl Eberheart Walker. He was the youngest
of six children born to this union. He was educated
in the Clarke County School System, graduating
from Cedar Shoals High School in 1977. He was
employed at The University of Georgia until his
retirement in 2004. He was an avid UGA Bulldogs

and Atlanta Falcons fan.

He is preceded in death by his brother, Nathaniel
Eberheart; sister Gloria Walker and brother, Ralph
Walker.

In his home going, Donald leaves to cherish in his
memories: his loving and caring wife of 41 years,
Agnes Walker; a son, Dedric Walker; a daughter,
Latoya Witt; grandson, Nysir Witt; brothers, Andy C.
Walker, Michael Walker and Melvin (Crema) Jones;
a very devoted niece, Angela Walker; and a host of

other relatives and friends.

The hills were getting hard to climb
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God saw the road was getting rough

He gently closed those ldvihg eyes and

whispered, ‘peace be thine.”
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The dreary hours, the days of pain
The sleepless nights are passed
The ever patient worn out frame Has

found sweet rest at last.



