Raymond Baynard

October 8, 1933 - October 21, 2017

Raymond Baynard also known as Chubby or Skagum was born on October 8,
1933 in Dover, Delaware to Marie Johnson-Baynard and Fletcher Baynard. He
served in the United States Army (Private E1) and was honorably discharged
in 1955. He was schooled in the Delaware public school system and finished
his education at Delaware State University. Raymond married Bonnie Jones in
1996. He found enjoyment by hunting, fishing, gardening, and socializing with
everyone! He is preceded in death by his mother and father Marie and
Fletcher Baynard, Daughter Ericka Jones-Lyles, sisters Augerita, Irene, Ruth
and Agnes, four brothers, Clifton “skinny”, Nathaniel “Nat”, Robert, and Walter
Baynard and one son-in-law, James Lyles.

Raymond leaves to cherish his lovely wife of 21 years, Bonnie Jefferson-
Baynard, two children Les and Tylisha Jones, nine Grand-children: DeAttra,
Jeremiah, D’Ondrea, Lynisia, Nydia, Jay, Mariah, and Sha’Nya; one Great-
grandchild: Serenity. one adopted daughter/loving niece Lois Barnaby and her
children: one sister Myrtle Roberson of Brooklyn NY and one brother Ralph
Baynard of Dover, DE, as well as a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, and
some very special friends.

Lovingly Submitted, The Family

To send flowers to the family or plant a tree in memory of Raymond Baynard,
please visit our



Heartfelt Sympathies Store.



Tribute Wall

My deepest condolences for the loss of your dear loved one. While
nothing will completely take away your grief by meditating on Gods
promises found in the Bible you can find real hope and the strength
to keep going. My family and | have found the scripture at Isaiah
25:8 to be especially comforting. Here it promises that God "will
swallow up death forever and the Sovereign Lord Jehovah will wipe
away the tears from all faces."

H. Fields - October 29, 2017 at 12:00 AM

I would like to offer my personal condolences to your family. | hope
that you will be able find strength in Gods promise at Revelation
21:4 that soon: he will wipe out every tear from their eyes, and
death will be no more, neither will mourning nor outcry nor pain be
anymore. The former things have passed away. You are in my
prayers.

JoyceA - October 27, 2017 at 12:00 AM

Gone another "Old G" and with him all the wisdom on how to make
it in this world. The knowledge that | learned from him on how to
cook wild game,the memories that we shared at a time when we
played cards or had a drink. He told me and showed me you can
live in the hood and still be respected and responsible. Thank you
my brother you were a great warrior. Rest In Peace you mission is
complete.

Jerome Wiltbank - October 27, 2017 at 12:00 AM



