
 
When Tomorrow Starts Without Me 

 

When tomorrow starts without me, and I’m not here to see, 

If the sun should rise and find your eyes,  

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 you think of me, I know you’ll miss me too. 

 

When tomorrow starts without me, please try to understand 

That an angel came and called my name 

 and took me by the hand 

 

The angel said my place was ready in heaven far above 

And that I’d have to leave behind all those I dearly love. 

 

But when I walked through Heaven’s gate,  

I felt so much at home 

When God looked down and smiled at me 

 from His great golden throne. 

 

He said, “This is eternity and all I’ve promised you.” 

Today my life on earth is past, but here it starts anew 

 

I promise no tomorrow but today will always last 

And since each day’s the same day, 

 there’s no longing for the past. 

 

So when tomorrow starts without me,  

don’t think we’re far apart, 

For every time, you think of me,  

I’m right there in your heart. 
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I’m Free 
Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free 

I’m following the path God has laid you see. 

I took His hand when I heard His call 

I turned my back and left it all. 

I could not stay another day 

To laugh, to love, to work, or play. 

Tasks left undone must stay that way 

I found the peace at the close of the day. 

If my parting has left a void 

Then fill it with remembered joys 

A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss 

Oh yes, these things I too will miss. 

Be not burdened with times of sorrow, 

I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow. 

My life’s been full, I savored much, 

Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch. 

Perhaps my time seemed all too brief, 

Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief. 

Lift up your heart, and peace to thee- 

God wanted me now; He has set me free. 
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Obituary 

 

Mr. Timothy Donnell Walker, aka Sky Walker, was 

born on April 16, 1978, in Columbia, South Carolina. 

He was the third oldest of six children born to Bettie 

Howard and David Walker. He departed this life on 

Monday, May 9, 2022. 

He was educated in the public schools of Richland 

County, South Carolina. He was a 1996 graduate of 

W. J. Keenan High School. He was employed with the 

University of South Carolina for more than fifteen 

years. Timothy enjoyed listening to music, and 

spending time with family. Timothy will be 

remembered for his dance moves, his smile, his laugh, 

and cool demeanor.  He was the biggest Pittsburg 

Steelers fan.  If you truly know him, then you know 

that his favorite saying, “Who You Wit!” He was well 

known in the community, and touched the lives of 

many. 

He was preceded in death by his grandmothers, aunts, 

and uncles. 

Although he is not physically with us, he will be 

greatly missed by his family and friends.  

Mr. Timothy Donnell Walker leaves to cherish his 

precious memory: a daughter, London Davis, of 

Hopkins, SC; mother, Bettie Howard, of Columbia, 

SC; father, David Walker, of Columbia, SC; 

stepfather, Anthony Gridine, of Columbia, SC; 

siblings, Ricardo Walker, Andre Howard, Antionette 

Dupree, Lamont Todd, Angela Walker, Maurice 

Walker, and Rico Walker; and many other loving 

relatives and friends, all of whom will miss him 

dearly. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Memories 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

A Service of Remembrance 
 

Prelude 

Processional 

Opening Selection …………………………..…………..… “I’m Free” 

(Recording by Reverend Milton Brunson) 

Old Testament..…………………………………………….....Psalm 23 

New Testament ……………………………………. Revelation 21: 4-6 

Prayer ………………………..……….…...… Reverend Nicky Wilson 

Selection…………………………...……. “My Life Is In Your Hands”   

(Recording by Kirk Franklin)  

Remarks ……………………………….………….. Mr. Andre Howard 

Mr. Ricardo Walker               

Selection ……………………………….….. “The Battle Is Not Yours” 

(Recording by Yolanda Adams) 

Words of Comfort ………..………………… Reverend Nicky Wilson 

Recessional ………………………………… “Take Me To The King” 

(Recording by Tamela Mann) 

 

Postlude 

 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 

Committal, Benediction and Interment 
Lincoln Cemetery 

4900 Farrow Road 

Columbia, South Carolina 
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