23rd Psalm ~
The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want. He
maKeth me to lie down in green pastures: fie leadethy |
. me beside the still waters. He restoreth my soul: fie 3o
leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his %
name’s sake. Yea, though I walk through the valley
of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil: for thou
art with me; thy rod and thy staff they comfort me.
Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of
mine enemies; thou anointest my head with oil; mﬁﬂ :
i’cup runneth over. Surely goodness and mercy shall |
follow me all the days of my life: and I will dwell'in"
L o the house of the Lord forever. "
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Obituary

Debra Lynn Wallace, born in Bordeaux, France to Lillie
Pearl Finney Wallace and Sgt. William Wallace on October 3,
1956. She earned her wings on September 15, 2020, and went
back home to be with the Lord.

Debra leaves behind one sister, Mary a. Allen and one
brother, Darryll D. Wallace; and many, many nieces, nephews,

and cousins.

The Lord let me borrow my sister for what seems like such
a short while. She was the most beautiful, amazing person you

could ever meet.

Even though she was born with Epilepsy and Cerebral
Palsy, and didn’t begin to walk until the age of 6, she went
through all kinds of illness and surgeries, she took it all in
stride. Debra was always in good spirits, singing, dancing
when she could, smiling and laughing. She spent too much of
her adult life in and out of nursing homes, for that I’'m so sorry
I didn’t do more. Thank you Father for the time you let me
spend with her. I’'m so happy for you sister, I can already see
you dancing all over heaven with the other angels. You will be

sorely missed.
Love You Sister, Ms. Debra Lynn Wallace

From Your Sister,
Mary Ellen

I’'m Free

Don’t grieve for me, for now I'm free
I'm following the path God laid for me.
I took His hand when I heard Him 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 that peace at the close of day.
If my parting has left a void
Then fill it with memories of joy,
A friendship shared, a laugh, a Kiss.
All 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've 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 share with me,

God wanted me now, He set me free.



