
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Thursday, May 22, 2025 | 11:00 a.m. 

GLENWOOD CEMETERY 
395 Mike Espy Drive 
Yazoo City, MS 39194 

Pastor Harry Young, Officiating 

Sunrise: May 2, 1944    Sunset: May 14, 2025 
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 Life Reflections 
Mr. C.M. Walker, affectionately known as "Goat" to all who loved him, was 
born on May 2, 1944, on the Coker Plantation to Beatrice Walker Travis, 
who preceded him in death. 

C.M. began his early education at Christian Grove Church and later 
pursued his General Educational Development (GED) through the Job 
Corps. Through hard work and dedication, he built a career as a welder and 
general laborer, working in various states including Florida, New York, and 
Texas. 

He was the third of five children and was preceded in death by his mother, 
his older brother, George "Dooby" Walker and his youngest sister, Mary 
Denise Travis. 
He leaves to cherish his memory two devoted sisters, Dollye Walker and 
Dorothy Travis, both of Yazoo City, Mississippi. C.M. is also survived by 
his beloved son, Wayne Brookins of Yazoo City, MS; nieces: Angela, 
Deshay, and Anise Travis, all of Yazoo City, and Kimberly Travis of 
Memphis, TN; nephews: Jabari, Cleotha, and Shevar, all of Yazoo City; and 
a host of extended family members and friends. 
Goat was known for his vibrant personality—he was a true people person 
who loved telling jokes, sharing laughter, spending time with family, and 
playing cards with friends. In his later years, he resided at the Yazoo Health 
and Rehabilitation Center, where he was known for his humor and good-
natured spirit, always bringing smiles to the faces of the staff until his health 
declined. 
His presence will be deeply missed, but the joy, laughter, and memories he 
leaves behind will be cherished forever. 

 

When Tomorrow Starts Without Me 
When tomorrow starts without me, and I’m not there to see, 

If the sun should rise and find your eyes all filled with tears for me, 
I wish so much you wouldn’t cry the way you did today, 
While thinking of the many things, we didn’t get to say. 

I know how much you love me, as much as I love you, 
and each time that you think of me, I know you’ll miss me too. 

So, when tomorrow starts without me, don’t think we’re far apart, 
For every time you think of me, I’m right here, in your heart. 

 

 

Order of Service 
 

Processional ................................................... Clergy and Family 

Scripture Reading ........ Old and New Testament ....Pastor Harry Young 

Prayer............................................................................................ 

Musical Selection .......................................................................... 

Obituary......................... Read Silently ...................... Soft Music 

Eulogy......................................................... Pastor Harry Young 

Scott Memorial Funeral Directors in Charge 

Recessional ......................................Clergy, Family and Friends 
 

 

TRIBUTE 
 

In Loving Memory of our Wonderful Uncle 
Of all the special gifts in life however great or small, 
to have you as our Uncle was the greatest gift of all. 

May the winds of love blow softly and whisper in your ear, 
“We love and miss you Uncle and wish that you were here. 

Deep in our hearts, your life is kept to love and cherish, not forget. 
No more tomorrows we can share but yesterdays are always there. 

A silent thought, a secret tear keeps your memory ever near. 
In Our Harts Forever. 

~ Love Your Nieces and Nephews ~ 
 


