
Kimberly Lynn Walker
December 24, 1967 - March 3, 2013

Kimberly Lynn Walker age 45 of Obion died Sunday, March 3, 2013 at
Dyersburg Regional Hospital. She was the daughter of Ray Lynn Walker and
the late Eileen Theresa Moorehouse Walker. Ms. Walker was a manufacturing
factory employee. In addition to her father she is survived by two daughters,
Dana Baker of Dyersburg and Amber Cunningham of Obion; a son Dakota
Hassell of Dyersburg; a brother Paul Walker of Chicago; a sister Angie Walker
of Chicago and a grandchild Abigail Enochs of Dyersburg. Memorial services
will be scheduled at a later date for her cremains.
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March 11, 2013 at 04:57 PM

Amber, 
My thoughts and prayers are wiith you during this difficult time. I lost
my own mother to cancer when I was in college. It is something that
you never completely get over, but friends and family can help when
you are struggling. If I can help you in any way, please don't
hesitate to ask. 
Mrs. Pounds##imported-begin##Shawna Pounds##imported-end##

March 11, 2013 at 09:40 AM

Amber we will be praying for you. I cannot imagine the pain that you
are going through right now. Knowing that your moma is in a better
place and no longer in pain can help ease the pain. Your moma
raised a strong young lady and you will accomplish great things in
life. Your moma will always be with you looking down on you smiling
at how you have turned out.##imported-begin##Angie
Akers##imported-end##

March 06, 2013 at 06:42 PM

Dana, I am so sorry to hear about your Mother. Thoughts and
prayers for you and your family. If we can help you with anything
please let us know.##imported-begin##Donna Ervin##imported-
end##





March 06, 2013 at 04:03 PM

A Prayer for Dana, Amber, Dakota and Abby: 
 
O, Lord of mercy, 
Bless these children 
who have lost thier Mother and Grandmother. 
You know how important 
A parent is 
In the life of a child: 
A guide, a friend, 
A role model, a teacher, 
A tutor, a nurse, 
A provider, 
A source of love and good will; 
The one who lets a child crawl into their bed 
During a midnight thunderstorm; 
The one who holds the child’s head during an illness; 
The one who changes the bedding in the middle of the night 
when the child has gotten sick on his covers 
Place good people in their lives 
To fill the heart’s empty places 
Where the parents’ love once resided. 
Enter their lives, 
Direct their steps, 
And lead them 
To the People 
Who will love them 
Unceasingly. 
In Jesus’ name. 
Amen. 
 
Peace, Brenda Flatt Mathis##imported-begin##Brenda Flatt
Mathis##imported-end##


