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Brigitte Victoria Sweet was born on August 2, 1961 in New

York City to her late parents Samuel and Bernice Walker.

She Departed this life from her loving family on Saturday,

February 8, 2020 following a short illness. Brigitte leaves us

with cherished and fond memories. She grew up and lived in

the South Bronx with her beloved parents, five siblings,

grandmother Lily, aunts, uncles, and cousins. Brigitte

attended and graduated school in the Bronx.

She leaves behind her beloved family; husband, Rozell Sweet;

one daughter, Natasha Tahmee Walker; three sons, Solomon

Rozell Walker, Auburn Denzell Sweet, and Rozell Samuel

Sweet; as well as three sisters, Lillie Denise Jackins, Michelle

Walker, Eve Melissa Walker, and two brothers, Samuel Walker

III and Russell Adam Walker along with a host of nieces,

nephews and friends.

Its So Hard to Say Goodbye to Yesterday.



The family of Brigitte Walker-Sweet would like to
Thank everyone for all acts of kindness given to them

during this time of sorrow.
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I’m sorry I had to leave you.
My loved ones, oh so dear.

But you see, the Master called me,
His voice was very clear!

I had made my reservation
A heaven bound ticket for one,

And I knew that He would call me
When He felt my work was done.
I know that your hearts are heavy

Because I have gone away,
But when the Master called me,

I knew that I could not stay.
Yes, I’m sorry I had to leave you

My loved ones, oh so dear,
But, you see, the Master called me

And, now I’m resting here.
Yes, I’ve crossed on over to glory

And to you all I say
Just stay in the hands of Jesus

And we’ll meet again someday.
-Author unknown
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