
 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 Honorary Pall Bearers                
Clinton, Travis, Sylvester 

 Bruce, William, Shannon 

James and Frank 
 

When I’m Gone 
By Mrs. Lyman Hancock 

When I come to the end of my journey 

And I travel my last weary mile, 

Just forget if you can, that I ever frowned 

And remember only the smile. 

Forget unkind words I have spoken: 

Remember some good I have done. 

Forget that I ever had heartache 

And remember I’ve had loads of fun. 

Forget that I’ve stumbled and blundered 

And sometimes fell by the way. 

Remember I have fought some hard battles 

And won, ere the close of the day 

Then forget to grieve for my going, 

I would not have you sad for a day 

But in summer just gather some flowers 

And remember the place where I lay, 

And come in the shade of evening 

When the sun paints the sky in the west 

Stand for a few moments beside me 

And remember only my best. 
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-The Plummer, and Bullock Family 
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“Sweetie Pie” 

Christopher Deon Plummer 
April 29, 1980- October 18, 2021 

“Critterball” 



Order of Service 

 

Sunday, October 24, 2021 
1:00 PM 

 

Boyd & Royster Funeral Services 
149 Holland Bland Road 

Warrenton, NC 27589 
 Reverend Maggie Stinnett, Pastor, Officiating  

 

MUSICAL PRELUDE…………………………..Musician 
 

PROCESSIONAL....................Clergy, Family and Friends 
 

SELECTION 
 

SCRIPTURE READINGS……Reverend Maggie Stinnett 
 

Old Testament & New Testament 
 

 

PRAYER OF COMFORT…... Reverend Maggie Stinnett 
 

 

SOLO………..……........................Sister Almeda Wortham 
 

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS & 

OBITUARY READING…….........Sister Kenyatta Kersey 

 

 

EULOGY ……………………...Reverend Maggie Stinnett 

 

Pastor, Chapel Hill Missionary Baptist Church 

Oine Community, Norlina, North Carolina 

RECESSIONAL 

 

 

 

 

 
 

Repast 
The family will fellowship with family and friends immediately 

following the service at Hawtree Fire  Department. 

Obituary 

Christopher Deon Plummer affectionally known as “Critterball”, was born on 

April 29, 1980, to John Bullock and Mary Plummer in Durham, North 

Carolina. God dispatched his angels on Monday, October 18, 2021, and called 

him to be with His master in Heaven. 

Christopher spent his childhood in the Oine community where he loved playing 

sports, especially t-ball, basketball, and karate.  Even more than sports he 

enjoyed spending time with his friends and family, especially playing with his 

cousins.  He was loved and known throughout the community for his outgoing 

personality and infectious laughter. Whether you were from Oine or across the 

Virginia border, there weren’t too many people that didn’t know “Critterball”.  

Whenever you saw him, he would always have that sly grin on his face.   

He was educated in the Warren County Public School system and joined the 

workforce at the age of 18. He worked at JP Taylor in Henderson, NC for about 

15 years after which he worked at Elberta Crate and Box Company in 

Warrenton, NC. During this time, he became a big brother to his younger 

siblings and took pride in giving his mom a hand in helping to take care of 

them. Family was the most important thing to him. 

There wasn’t anyone that ever had anything negative to say about Chris. He 

was known for being a no non-sense type of person but was also the sweetest 

and most humble person you could ever meet. He was never hesitant about 

voicing his opinion especially when it came to sports or music. You couldn’t 

say a thing about his Buffalo Bills and please didn’t let him hear you say 

Biggie was better than 2pac. Music was truly his first love, and he had a 

collection of over 100 CDs to prove it. It was his way of escaping anything he 

may have been going through. Even though his size and demeanor may have 

said “tough guy”, he was truly a gentle giant. His motto was simple, “give 

people their flowers while they were here to enjoy them.”  

 He was preceded in death by his paternal grandparents John Wesley and 

Luegenger Bullock, maternal grandparents Joseph and Dorothy Plummer, and 

two aunts Berlinda Burchette and Jannie Baskett. 

Christopher leaves to cherish his memories his father, John Bullock (Ellen); his 

mother, Mary Plummer (Joseph); one sister, Shamika Plummer; one brother, 

Corey Jennings; his step grandmother, Adele Plummer; nine Aunts, Mary 

Brown (James), Virginia Hudgins (Arthur), Phyllis Bullock, Sherry Bullock, 

Barbara Newell, Helen Baskerville, Evelyn Harrison, Rosa Shearin, and 

Josephine Plummer (Toby); four Uncles, Wesley Bullock (Isabelle), Walter 

Bullock, George Baskerville (Ruby), and  John Plummer (Patricia); numerous 

first cousins, Andrew, Darlene, Christopher, Angela, Sherry, Michael, Keisha, 

Ebony, Zenobia, Michael, Gabrielle, Christopher, Angela, Leslie, Shawanna, 

Jalisa, Travis, Quinton, Taneshia, Justin, Lisa, Keisha, Joshua, Jeffrey, DJ, 

Quatrel, Latasha, Quentin, Wayne, Neil, Luticia, Dell, Damon, Cyteese, 

Gerald, and Rodriquez; along with a host of other cousins, relatives and friends.  

Cuzo, Son, brother,  Friend, Nephew!!! 

Our world stopped today 

Everything stood still 

We know this was God’s will 

 Your time 

 In due time we will all begin to heal 
 

You left us 

This is hard to believe 

Like a thief in the night 

Now we all grieve  
 

So many tears 

This can’t be real 

Life without you 

seems so unreal 
 

Nothing changes here today 

Just your soul went away 

We can’t believe our journey together ends here today 

 We are going to miss you 

Never going to forget you 

Our love for be you will never end 
 

We know absent from the body means 

 present with the Lord 

What a beautiful gift 

You both have received  

Things will never be the same 

We can’t believe God called your name 
 

You gained your wings 

Fly high 

Baby boy 

Spread your wings 

You are Free now 

Soar 

 To your heavenly home 

With many loved ones we know you are not alone 

We pray you Rest in Peace 

Critter our love for you will never cease. 



 
 

 


