Kenneth T. Barwick

A Memorial
October 14, 1957 to January 2, 2022

Rest in peace, Kenny. We love you with all
of our hearts and souls. God bless and
keep you, brother. God bless and keep you

always!

Ecclesiastes 12:7 — Then shall the dust return to
the earth as it was: and the spirit shall return unto
God who gave it.

He was my very first brother...

My very first friend...

My best lizard-and-snake-hunting partner...

My fort-building buddy of old...

My fishing companion...

The only man who could beat me in a John Wayne trivia contest...

He grew up to become an expert competition marksman and taught me how
to shoot a .45 “government model” pistol the right way...

He was a hilarious joker who could light up a room with his comic humor...
Or, he could clear a room in seconds with his occasional famous bouts of
temper.

He was a good father.

A good brother to four siblings.

Above all, he was Ken. And he did things Ken’s way.

Rest in peace, good brother. Rest in peace.

Your Only Big Bro’,

Steve



Kenneth, my brother, here’s how it all started, me and you...

c.

Steve & Ken: Brothers for life; best friends for life (photo circa 1957-58)



Steve & Ken, Albany, Georgia, circa early 1957-1958
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Click the link below to see more of Ken Barwick’s obituary.

https://kenbarwickmemorial.com/?fbclid=IwAR2IINKGB-G-NIPwZTI3gLctXZ7XEcGyAkzhdOIbCY
2NRDIfikVtiAOrys


https://kenbarwickmemorial.com/?fbclid=IwAR2liNkGB-G-NlPwZTI3gLctXZ7XEcGyAkzhd0lbCY_2NRDifiKVtiA0rys
https://kenbarwickmemorial.com/?fbclid=IwAR2liNkGB-G-NlPwZTI3gLctXZ7XEcGyAkzhd0lbCY_2NRDifiKVtiA0rys

