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Blue moon of e 2y keep on shining
Shine on the one that's gone and left me blue

It was on a moonlight night
The stars were shining bright
And they whispered from on high
Your love has said good-bye

Blue moon of Kentucky keep on shining
Shine on the one that's gone and said good-bye
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Time it was,
and what a time it was,
it was
A time of innocence,
A time of confidences
Long ago,

it must be,
I have a photograph

Preserve your memories;
They're all that's left you

To view a collection of memories of Jerry, use the
QR Scanner app on your smart phone or visit

https://www.dropbox.com/sh/j24dqyis9szkyql/
AADTQrAf4AW7Twy4JZQOQKI7XLa?dl=0
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August 26, 1936—August 16, 2017



Jerry Walters was born in 1936 in
Paducah, Kentucky, son of the late Rex and
Dorothy Walters; stepson of Doris Walters.
He graduated from University of Maryland
earning a Bachelor of Arts degree in
Sociology. He spent years traveling through
Asia with his wife, Rita, whom he married
on October 10, 1960 in Suitland, Maryland.
He was a veteran of the United States Navy
having served during the Vietnam era
achieving the rank of Lieutenant
Commander. He was a Security Analyst for
the U.S. Navy, a Federal Intelligence
Officer for the United States Government,
and a past President of the International
Association of Law Enforcement
Intelligence Analysts. He retired in 1993.

“Glad you got to see me!”
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Surviving with his beloved wife of 56
years are son, Rex Walters and wife, Chikage;
son, Wade Walters; daughter Stacy Lee
Hawkey and husband, Brian; grandchildren,
Charlton, Rena, and Kimi Walters; Emily and
Samuel Walters; Matthew and Bailey
Hutchinson; sister, Carol Jean Rose and
husband, Ron; brother James Ray Walters;
and many loving nieces, nephews, cousins, and
dear friends including his high school buddies
and Navy friends.

Saturday, August 19th, 2017 4 p.m.to 6 p.m.
Omps Funeral Home, Amherst Chapel
1600 Amherst Street, Winchester, VA

No matter the time or setting,
Papa never failed to make an impression.
He always managed to be the most—the
most clever, the most engaging, the most
stubborn. As a videographer he was
ahead of his time. As a collector he was
dedicated and thorough. As a musician he
was instinctual and comforting. And as a
person he was knowledgable, playful, and
larger than life. He was a one of a kind
person who will remembered and who will
be missed.

Bailey Hutchinson
August 18th, 2017




