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It's kind of hard to explain it 
Reminisce over the years through the changes 

These words I play with 
It's hard to find a description to this picture that's painted 

Sometimes we spoke another language 
Arguments leading to petty disagreements 

Back then I didn't even see it 
You said believe it then you can achieve it  

You showed me the direction of right 
Not rules to a game but the lessons of life 

Gave me advice. How to stand through and  
withstand the pressures of life 

So been there done that is the motto 
Footsteps laid out for me to follow 
Admitting you was right at times  

sometimes was a hard pill to swallow 
Feeling lucky because a lot of us ain't  

Talking to my pops but a lot of us can't  
A privilege to be called a junior cuz the name I bear.  

The name we share  
When I stepped out of line from time to time  

shots to the body made it clear 
If you went through it then I can't complain 

So the results I expect the same 
Always said make sure your next move  

is your best move even though chess a game 
Those times you held it down and took care of yours.  

It's too many to count 
The only way to pay you back is to carry on your legacy  

just to even it out 
 

Michael Chatmon, Jr. 
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           Sunrise    Sunset 
   March 4, 1957   October 18, 2019 

 
It has only been days since we lost you this October 18th, and 

these days never felt so long. Days without our very best friend. 
Days of waking up every morning having to face the reality of life 

without you. Days of talking to you in our head all day long hoping 
and praying that you are listening and that the strength that you 
carried through your life can somehow be reflected onto us. Days 
of wondering if we are the only siblings that got left with so much 

pain when we lost our brother. 
 

There was nothing more comforting than knowing we had our 
brother to look out for us. lt was like we had direct access to you 

because you, our brother, were only phone call away. You gave us 
the biggest gift anyone's ever given us and that gift was 

unwavering confidence in you. We thought we had the rest of our 
lives to thank you.... 

 
We are writing this letter because, we just wanted to thank you, 
thank you for sharing your life with us. Thank you for letting us 
hang out with you, and thanks for being the best son, brother, 

husband, father, grandfather, nephew, cousin, and friend. Thank 
you for listening, and always being there to help. 

 
Most importantly thank you for becoming our best friend and 

trusted confidant when we got older. Thank you for dealing with 
sometimes difficult personalities, both on your job and with our 
family. Thank you so much for the thousands of laughs, we will 
never forget the sound of your laugh. (Especially the way you 

laughed at your own jokes) you always have been and always will 
be our hero. The fact is you trained your whole life to be an angel.  

 
We try to stay strong but it is difficult. The hardest part of losing 
you was when life started to move forward, having to realize that 
even we have to move forward and we have to learn how to live 
without you, having to realize that you won't be with us and that 

our future children and grandchildren and our generations to come 
won’t grow up with you around. That you are not a phone call 

away. We miss you more than words can explain there should be 
another word we can use because we more than just miss you!!  

 
We know God must have had a very special job that He needed 

you for. We know you're watching over us all. We wish you could 
have stayed here with us, the only thing that gets us through is 
that we know we will see you again brother. We love you our 

angel, our brother, our best friend. 
 

We will always love you. 
Your very own Ann, Albert, Carolyn, and Carlton   
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Rev. Larry Owens, Jr. (D.Min), Officiating 
Eulogist  

 
Organ Prelude ....................... Brother Peter Chatmon, Musician 
 
Officiating .......................................... Dr. Rev. Larry Owens, Jr. 
 
Opening Hymn ..................................... Brother Peter Chatmon 
 “We’ll Understand It Better By and By” 
 
Scripture Readings 
    Old Testament—Psalm 48:11-14 ..... Sister LaShaun Chatmon 
    New Testament—Matthew 25:21 .... Rev. Albert Chatmon, Jr. 
 
Prayer of Comfort ....................................... Deacon Roma Gray 
 
Selection ........................................................ Men’s Ensemble 
 
Acknowledgements ............................ Sister Denise A. Pearson 
 Church Clerk 
 
Reflections &  
  Family Tributes ....................................... Two(2) minutes each 
 Reverend Albert Chatmon, Sr., Brother 
 Trustee Carlton Chatmon, Brother 
 Brother Robert “Bobby” Kinzer, High School Friend 
 

Silent Reading of Obituary 
 
Eulogistic Selection......................................... Voices of Canaan 
 
Eulogist .............................................. Dr. Rev. Larry Owens, Jr. 
 Pastor, Canaan Baptist Church 
 
Recessional .................................Sister Charlene “Bonnie” Ford 
 “Going Up Yonder” 

 

Interment 
George Washington Memorial Cemetery 

On Friday, October 18, 2019, the Angel of the Lord 

gently called his servant Trustee Michael Jerome 
Chatmon, Sr. to enter the joys of the Heavenly 
kingdom in eternal peace. Michael was born to the late 
Saxfield Ivory and Emily King Chatmon on March 4, 
1957.  He was the third of four siblings born to this 
union. Being a member of a devoted Christian family, 
Mike attended Canaan Baptist Church and was active in 
the children’s choir among other youth activities.  
 
Trustee Chatmon was educated in Washington DC’s 
public schools.  Upon graduating from Woodrow Wilson 
High school in 1975, Mike went on to receive his 
Bachelors Degree in Accounting from the University of 
the District of Columbia in 1979.  Mike began working 
as an auditor for the Federal Government in 1981, where 
he enjoyed many years of employment alongside the 
management team and many beloved co-workers until 
his passing. 
 
In 1996, Trustee Chatmon became a member of Canaan 
Baptist Church and was baptized along with his children 
by the late Reverend Dr. Cornelius Carter Jr.  He was a 
member of the Men’s Ensemble, Voices of Canaan, Mass 
Choir, Men’s Fellowship, Trustees, Sacred Performing 
Arts Ministry, Men of Valor Dance Ministry, SHARE Food 
Network, Church Treasurer, and former Church School 
Teacher and Discipleship Training instructor.   He knew 
that when you serve others you are serving God.  Mike 
enjoyed watching football as he was a dedicated 
Oakland Raiders fan, but most of all he enjoyed 
spending time with his family. 
 
He leaves a rich legacy to cherish his memory, including 
son Michael Jr, and daughter Jocelyn; Mother of his 
children Linda Gaddy-Chatmon; Grandson Jason 
Chatmon; siblings Ann Talbert, Albert Chatmon (Lydia), 
Carolyn, and Carlton (Rhonda);  aunts Thelma Daley and 
Pearl King. They are joined by a host of nieces and 
nephews, extended family members and friends all of 
whom were blessed to know and love him.   


