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HONORING HIS LIFE 

Jimmy Lynn “Bull” Lawler Sr. 

Graveside Service 
Saturday, April 3, 2021 @ 2:30 P.M. 

Kilgore Baptist Cemetery 
Commerce St. 

Kilgore, TX 75662 
Rev. Ronald Daniels- Eulogist 

Alpha 
May 8, 1957 

Omega 
March 26, 2021 

 



 
    Order of Service  

Processional 
The Ministers, Pallbearers, & Family 

Cunningham Funeral Directors in Charge 
 
 
Scriptures……………….……………..………..Appointee 
 
Prayer…………………………….……..……..Appointee  
 
Solo…………………………..……...Rev. Ronald Daniels 
 
Eulogy………………………………..Rev. Ronald Daniels 
 
Presentation………………..…….. Cunningham Directors 
 
Parting View………………...……..Cunningham Directors 
 
Committal 
 
Recessional 

   
 

Obituary 
Jimmy Lynn Lawler Sr. was born on May 8, 1957 to 

the late Howard Thomas and Lula Elizabeth Lawler.  

He attended Kilgore ISD and graduated from Kilgore High School. He 

departed this life on March 26, 2021.  

He is preceded in death by his parents. 

He is survived by one son Jimmy Lynn Lawler Jr.; four granddaughters 

Kaneshia Lawler, Iriseshia Brown, Christine Lawler, and Nyla Lawler; 

one great-grandson Ky'Riee Bush; five brothers Ray Lawler, Rickey 

Lawler, Gary Lawler, Shun Lawler, and Reggie Lawler; three sisters 

Willie (Cookie) Garrison, Patricia Bailey, and Janice Benson; and 

special friend Amber Tisdell. 
  

  “Remember Me” 
Those I love and those who love me. 

When I am gone, release me, let me go. 
I have so many things to see and do. 

You mustn’t tie yourself to me with tears, 
Be happy that we had so many years. 

I gave you my love and you can only guess, 
How much you gave me in happiness. 

I thank you for the love you each have shown, 
But now it’s time I traveled on alone. 

So, grieve awhile for me, if grieve you must 
Then let your grief be comforted by trust. 

It’s only for a while that we must part 
So, bless the memories within your heart. 

I won’t be far away, for life goes on, So, if you need me, call and I will come. 
Though you can’t see or touch me, I’ll be near, 

And if you listen with your heart, 
You’ll hear all my love around you soft and clear. 
And then, when you must come this way alone, 

I’ll greet you with a smile and say, “Welcome Home.” 
 




