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W Journey
David Earl Fulton was born on November 23, 1961 to the late Horace F.
Fulton Sr. and Katie B. Fulton in San Antonio, Texas. He received his formal
education in the San Antonio Independent School District attending

Highlands High School. David accepted Christ at a young age at Church of

God and Christ under the leadership of the late Rev. Arthur Bell.

David went on to enter the workface and was employed with various jobs.
He was a very hard worker no matter what the task was. He was very
outgoing, he loved football, dancing, and had a deep passion for drawing.
David was a wonderful person to be around and loved his family deeply. He
had a loving spirit and will be cherished by all. We loved David but God

Loved Him Best.

David was preceded in death by his parents, Horace F. Fulton, Sr. and Katie
B. Fulton and two brothers, Morris Fulton and Alexis Fulton. He leaves to
cherish his memory three brothers, Horace Fulton Jr. (Diane), Leon Fulton
(Nita) and John Fulton (Keya); three sisters, Rosemary Lopez (Rudy),
Denise Collins (Anthony), and Lisa Payne; three caregivers, Nellie Watson,
Netta and Edward Watson and a host of nieces, nephews, other loving family

members and friends.
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To My Beloved Brother, David
Always smiling, hugging, and funny. You will be missed.
Love You, Rosemary

To My Brother, David

A sentiment that | need to express. More than any other a warm
appreciation that | felt for my brother. Having him as a brother in a
world that changed so fast is one of the best parts of my present and
past. Loosing someone you love is like loosing a part of yourself. You
miss them and nothing will ever replace that. You can remember him,
only that he is gone or you can cherish his memory and let it live on.
You can cry and close your mind and be all empty and turn your back
on him or you can do what [ or he would do, smile, laugh, open your
eyes, your heart and love him and live on.

Love Your Lil Sis, Betty

God saw you getting tired, when a cure was not to be.
So He wrapped his arms around you, and whispered, "Come to me".
You didn't deserve what you went through, so He gave you rest,
God's garden must be beautiful, He only takes the best. And when |
saw you Sleeping, so peaceful and free from pain, | could not wish
you back, to suffer that again.

“In the same way, let your light shine before others, that they may see
your good deeds and glorify your Father in heaven.”
Matthew 5:16



