
 

Psalm 23 
 

The LORD is my shepherd; I shall not want. 

 He makes me lie down in green pastures. 

He leads me beside still waters.  

  He restores my soul. 

He leads me in paths of righteousness 

    for his name's sake. Even though I walk 

 through the valley of the shadow of death,  

    I will fear no evil, 

for you are with me; 

    your rod and your staff, 

    they comfort me. 

You prepare a table before me 

    in the presence of my enemies; 

you anoint my head with oil; 

    my cup overflows. 
 Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me 

    all the days of my life, 

and I shall dwell in the house of the LORD AMEN. 
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Obituary  
 

 

Mr. Larry Dean Walker was born on March 20, 1955.  He was the son of 

Herman Walker and Pearlyne Gleaton Walker. 

 

Larry was educated in the public schools of Richland County, South 

Carolina.  He later attended Midland’s Technical College.  He was 

employed at Midland’s Center for 32 years and at Home Health Care for 

30 years.   

 

Larry was raised in a Christian home and he committed his life to Christ at 

an early age.  He became a member of Greenview First Baptist Church. 

 

He was preceded in death by his father, Herman Walker; his mother, 

Pearlyne Gleaton Walker; and a sister, Mary Walker. 

 

Mr. Larry Dean Walker leaves to cherish his precious memory:  his wife, 

Gwendolen Patterson Walker, of Gaston, South Carolina; three 

stepchildren, Markeisha Holmes, Marcus Holmes, and Jerome Patterson, 

of Chester, South Carolina; one granddaughter, Mirielle Bailey; one sister, 

Bertha Unden Walker; a father-in-law, Isiah Patterson, Jr., of Gaston, 

South Carolina; two sisters-in-law, Vickie (Abdul-Khaliq) Murtadha, of 

Alabama and Gloria (Larry) Johnson, of Pennsylvania; one brother-in-law, 

Eric (Marsha) Patterson, of Utah; two nieces, Kimberlee (Shawn) Barnes, 

of Lexington, South Carolina and Aja Walker, of Columbia, South 

Carolina; two great-nieces, Daja Lyne James and Zora Sybril Reign 

Barnes; one great-nephew, Darren Herman James; a bonus sister, Edna 

Regina Allison; a host of aunts, uncles, cousins, and dear friends, all of 

whom will miss dearly. 

 

Larry’s life was a testament to faith, love, and commitment to his family 

and community.  His memory will continue to inspire and bring comfort to 

all who knew and loved him.  
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To My Dearest Larry a.k.a “My Big Head 
 

“Time” 

God saw that you and I was in need of a help mate.  (Genesis 2:18) 

“Time” 

January 25, “God ‘s love has been poured into our hearts through the Holy Spirit who has been given to 

us.”  (Romans 5:5) 

“Time” 

Our marriage vows said, “For better, for worse, for richer, for poorer, in sickness and health till death do 

us part. (Ruth 1: 1-19a) 

“Time” 

My dearest Lary you told me you would never remove your wedding band as said I for it is a symbol of 

the Love, Faith, and Trust that flow deep; In our hearts. 

“Time” 

It was clear that my family is now your family vice versus with your family. 

“Time” 

“Any they twain shall be one flesh; so then they are no more twain, but one flesh. (Mark 10:8) 

“Time” 

The date was December 22, 2024 

Time” 

You were in such a peaceful state of condition. 

“Time” 

As family and friends surround you with the love letting you know that you will not be alone on this 

journey. 

“Time” 

The night creep through and I prepare to stay by your side as our vows stated my love. 

“”Time” 

Just a brief moment 

“Time” 

9:45 p.m. upon returning in seconds God came down and cradle you and said, “Come on home Larry all 

is well,” 

“Time” 

I cried and mourned over you my dearest Larry I just want more time dear God. 

 

“Time” 

The funeral home took you slowly and carefully to your next destination; I weep my heart ache; and long 

for more time. 

“Time” 

I hear our God telling my Dearest Gwen I loan my child Larry to you and he is no longer suffering or in 

pain. 

“Time” 

Larry will now watch over you Dearest Gwen from the Heavenly skies; As I your Father in Heaven will 

keep watch over you. 

“Time” 

Loving Submitted by Gwen Walker (wife) 
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