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Memorial Park Cemetery
13313 North Kelley Avenue
Oklahoma City, Oklahoma

Please drive with your lights on for safety and fasten your seat belts.
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TEMPLE AND SONS FUNERAL DIRECTORS, INC.

2801 North Kelley Avenue
Oklahoma City, Oklahoma 73111
Phone: 405-427-8321
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‘Comyuine Kewis O ulker

Life began for Tomycine Lewis Walker on
September 13,1937, when she was born to
Bryant and Clentie Christine Williams Lewis
in Broken Bow, Oklahoma. Of the four
daughters born to Bryant and Clentie, she was
the second. After loaning her to this world for
82 years, on Thursday May 28, 2020, at 3:45
p-m., God summoned her to eternity.

Tomycine was raised in a Christian home,
accepted Christ at an early age and was
affiliated with Hills Chapel Christian
Methodist Episcopal Church in Broken Bow,
Oklahoma. She graduated from Dunbar High
School, (now Broken Bow High School) with honors and attended Langston
University, Langston, Oklahoma.

On August 30,1958, Tomycine married the love of her life, Wilbur
Walker of whom preceded her in death. Two children, Wilbur (Ronnie)
Walker and Natalie (Nat) were born to this union.

Tomycine will forever be celebrated by her children, five grandchildren,
Monique Walker, Aleah Walker, Carmen Walker, Indigo Potter, and Miles
Potter; two sisters Christine Lewis Ratcliff and Mary Lewis Toombs of
Dallas, Texas; nieces Roselyn Ratcliff, Karen Ratcliff Morgan, Charlotte
Ratcliff McKinnon, Angela Toombs
Thurman, and nephew Willie Toombs all
of Dallas, Texas, and Kimberly Hairston,
Detroit, Michigan.

Tomycine worked for Douglass High
School during the late 60°s as secretary for
Principle John Sadberry. Upon the family
moving to Norman, Oklahoma in 1969,
Tomycine worked for Norman Labs as the
bookkeeper for Mr. Leonard Bernstein.
The family transitioned to Columbia,
South Carolina in 1975, Tomycine worked
as a bookkeeper for a major bank. The
family came back to Oklahoma City in
1978 where Tomycine worked for the
Oklahoma Blood Institute as primary
bookkeeper/accountant and remained there until her retirement in 1995.

Tomycine was preceded in death by her parents, Bryant and Clentie
Lewis, husband Wilbur P. Walker, Sr and sister Bertie Lewis Boston.

Tomycine had a significant impact to those she encountered and loved
and will be missed by many.
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by Safire Rose

She let go. Without a thought or a word, she let go.
She let go of the fear.
She let go of the judgments.
She let go of the confluence of opinions swarming around her head.
She let go of the committee of indecision within her.
She let go of all the ‘right’ reasons.
Wholly and completely. without hesitation or worry, she just let go.
She didn’t ask anyone for advice.
She didn’t read a book on how to let go.
She didn’t search the scriptures.
She just let go.
She let go of all of the memories that held her back.

She let go of all of the anxiety that kept her from moving forward.
She let go of the planning and all of the calculations about how to do it just right.
She didn’t promise to let go.

She didn’t journal about it.

She didn’t write the projected date in her Day-Timer.

She made no public announcement and put no ad in the paper.
She didn’t check the weather report or read her daily horoscope.
She just let go.

She didn’t analyze whether she should let go.

She didn’t call her friends to discuss the matter.

She didn’t do a five-step Spiritual Mind Treatment.

She didn’t call the prayer line.

She didn’t utter one word.

She just let go.

No one was around when it happened.

There was no applause or congratulations.

No one thanked her or praised her.

No one noticed a thing.

Like a leaf falling from a tree, she just let go.

There was no effort.

There was no struggle.

It wasn’t good and it wasn’t bad.

It was what it was, and it is just that.

In the space of letting go, she let it all be.

A small smile came over her face.

A light breeze blew through her.

And the sun and the moon shone forevermore...
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A Tribute toour Mother . ............... Wilbur Walker, Jr.
Natalie Walker
A Tribute to our Grandmother ............... Indigo Potter
Monique Walker
Aleah Walker
ATribute toourAunt ................. Cheryl Pennington
Chaya Fletcher

Recessional

Acknowledgment

Perhaps you called or sat quietly in a chair;

Perhaps you sent a floral piece, if so we saw it there.
Perhaps you spoke the kindest words, as any friend could say;
Perhaps you were not there at all, just thought of us that day.
Whatever you did to console our hearts,

We thank you so much, whatever the part.

We would also like to express our gratitude for the caring staff at
the Mansion at Waterford Assisted Living for all their
compassionate assistance during our mother’s stay there.




