
Expressions of Gratitude
The family of the late Isaac Walker wishes to express their 
deepest gratitude for your prayers along with your many 

expressions of love: cards, flowers, calls, visits, and concern 
during our hour of bereavement.  Special thanks to Dr. 

Vernon Bryant, Rhonda Grant, Scherherazade Frazier, Souriya 
Keye-Thomas, Keirria Grant, Valerie Walker and others for all 

the extra love and support.
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ISAAC "BOO-BOO" WALKER
GOD GAVE GOD RECLAIMED
DECEMBER 14, 1925 FEBRUARY 3, 2025



OBITUARY
Isaac Walker was born December 15, 1925 in Savannah, Georgia to the late Richard 

Walker and Beatrice Virginia Bowles.  On February 3, 2025, he departed this earthly life at 
home with his family.  He was the nineth of fourteen children born to his parents.  His 
early life and childhood were spent in Chatham County where he attended the public 

schools.

  He was united in Holy Matrimony on June 25, 1947 to Anna Delores Smith, who 
proceeded him in death.  This union produced eight children: five of whom proceeded 

him in death, sons: Isaac Jr., Gerald, Anthony, and Tyrone Walker, and a daughter, Martha 
Gelagay.  He was also proceeded in death by his brothers: Richard, Edward, Frank, 
Raymond, and Joseph Walker, his sisters; Winne Walker, Harriet Pittman, Beatrice 

Doward, Lula Walker, Phyllis Jackson, Viola Gloria Davis, and Earnestine Irving.

Prior to entering the Army, he was employed by the Post Exchange, Hunter Army Air 
Field as a Porter.  After this, he was employed by Southeastern shipyard for 

approximately eighteen months where he performed various jobs related to maintaining 
Liberty ships to ensure their proper performance.

In March of 1944 he was inducted into the United States Army.  After basic training he 
served with the 836th Port Company as a Longshoreman in Benecia, CA for 19 months 

duty loading rations and other supplies to be shipped overseas.  He also worked on the 
pier unloading small arms and ammunition from freight cars, and in the ships stowing 
ammunition and bombs.   Later, he was assigned to the 4036th Quartermaster Truck 

Company for five months overseas duty in Germany. He drove 2 ½ ton trucks, hauling 
rations and gasoline on trips between warehouses to Munich, Germany.  He received his 
honorable discharge from the US Army in June of 1946.  After returning to Savannah, he 

gained employment as a brick mason, building and repairing structures using bricks, 
concrete blocks, and other materials. He joined the International Union of Bricklayers 

and Allied Craftworkers in May of 1949. His profession that was pursued until his 
retirement.  His most fond hobbies were fishing/shrimping, bicycling, and barbecuing.

He leaves to cherish his fond memories, two daughters; Linda W. Spencer and Valarie G. 
Walker; one son Ronald Walker all of Savannah, GA., one sister; Etta Mae Graham of 

Delaware; and ten grandchildren, 28 great-grandchildren, and 41 great 
great-grandchildren and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, other relatives and friends.

CELEBRATION OF LIFE SERVICE
Presiding by Reverend Irvin K Wright

Processional

Prayer of Comfort  Reverend Irvin K Wright

Scripture Reading

Old Testament

New Testament

Reflections Gwendolyn Rogers, Niece

Sidney Reynolds Nephew

Poem: Gone Fishing  Souriya Keye-Thomas

Open Remarks Please limit to 2-3 minutes

Poem: The Day the Angels Came                                         Keirria Grant

Obituary/Expressions of Gratitude                          Gwendolyn Rogers

Words of Comfort Reverend Irvin K Wright

Committal

Military Honor at the Graveside



GONE FISHIN’
by Delmar Pepper

I’ve finished life’s chores assigned to me,

So put me on a boat headed out to sea.

Please send along my fishing pole

For I’ve been invited to the fishin’ hole.

Where every day is a day to fish,

To fill your heart with every wish.

Don’t worry, or feel sad for me,

I’m fishin’ with the Master of the sea.

We will miss each other for awhile,

But you will come and bring your smile.

That won’t be long you will see,

Till we’re together you and me.

To all of those that think of me,

Be happy as I go out to sea.

If others wonder why I’m missin’

Just tell ’em I’ve gone fishin’.



THE DAY THE ANGELS CAME...
The day the Angels came and took you away

How my heart broke in so many ways

As we gathered to say our final good byes
Tears of sadness swelled up from inside

I spoke to you of all the good times gone by
So you will have memories to take to the other side

As you laid there so silent and still
All my love for you my heart did spill

I held your hand and hoped you could feel
The love for you I carry with me still

Serenity & peace fell upon your face
When the angels took you to the other place

A gentle kiss goodbye I gave to you
So part of me would always be there too

I remember good times inside my head
Especially when I go to bed

I awake with peace in my heart
I know you’re with me, even though we are apart

Every day my heart does mend
With a stitch of love that you do send

Four season of the year have come and gone
A new life has begun and I must go on.

Author RosieRosie


