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              Mr. Walter Louis Gary Sr. leaves a lasting  

            legacy of service and cherished memories with his family and   

       friends. 
 

           Mr. Gary’s was educated at Gallman High School, where he 

was an honorary member of the Class of 1968. He also attended 

Howard University, the University of South Carolina, Piedmont 

Technical College, and Miller Electric. He later served in the United 

States Navy where he was awarded the Purple Heart. 
 

He was preceded in death by his mother, Magnolia Aull; his brother, 

Lawrence Gary; and his grandmother, Amelia Hampton Kinard. 
 

He leaves to cherish his memory his wife, Mildred Gary of Joanna, 

South Carolina; his daughter, Ophelia (Will) of South Carolina and 

Georgia; his son, Walter Gary Jr. (Angela) of Simpsonville, South 

Carolina; two sisters: Patricia (Perry) Price of Bowie, Maryland and 

Brenda Sims of Newberry, South Carolina; and one brother, Elbert 

(Virginia) Aull of Newberry, South Carolina. 
 

He also leaves two special nieces: Charletha Sims of Newberry, South 

Carolina and Jacqueline Sory of Columbia, South Carolina; three special 

nephews: Curtis Sims and James Sims Jr. both of Newberry, South 

Carolina, and Kevodrick Cullen of Laurens, South Carolina; a special 

friend, Tyrone Henderson; and a host of other relatives and friends. 
 

His memory will remain in the hearts of all who knew and loved him. 
 

Dad 
 

He could fix what was broken, build what needed to be made, 

This was his gift in life not just a way to be paid. 

He knew a little bit about everything, and somehow, that was enough. 

If something needed fixing, Dad would say, "I've got this it's not that tough."  

He could measure once and cut once, drive a nail with one strike,  

The hands God gave him were truly his gift of life. 

He could work with wood, hammer, wrench, or nail;  

He could break down engines of any kind and anything he could weld. 

He taught us not to be afraid of any task at hand.  

He always said you can fix it if it was made by a man. 

First DIY guy we knew, is what my sister and | used to say.  

Our father showed us work was how to make a way. 

No more listening to stories about you in the Navy.  

No more hearing you say your nickname: 

Dead Eye Shade Baby. 


