Gary L. McCarter

February 2, 1960 - February 2, 2018

Gary Lee McCarter, 58, of Mayo passed away February 2, 2018.

Mr. McCarter was born February 2, 1960 to the late Luther and Mary McCarter
in Kentucky, but had lived in the Mayo area for over 30 years after moving
here from Arizona. He worked for several years as a truck driver, and even
became a Senior Instructor with Covenant Transport. Mr. McCarter was a
Veteran of the United States Army and was of the Baptist faith. He enjoyed
watching Sci-Fi in his spare time particularly Stargate.

Mr. McCarter is survived by his wife of 24 years Tammy McCarter, his sons
James McCarter, Jerry Chilson, Devin McCarter (Kayleigh), Christian
McCarter, and Gary Michael Zayas, his daughters Tammi Lunsford (Drake),
Talea McCarter, Deanna Thomas, and Alayah Woods McCarter, his brother
Doug McCarter (Beverly), his sisters Tracy McCarter and Cindy Frith, several
grandchildren, two great-grandchildren, and other extended family members.

Graveside funeral services for Mr. McCarter will be held 3:00 PM Wednesday,
February 14, 2018 at Ten Mile Pond Cemetery outside of Mayo.

Arrangements have been placed under the care of Rick Gooding Funeral
Home, Cross City, FL 352-498-5400 and Chiefland, FL 352-493-0050. Please
sign the online guestbook at rickgoodingfuneralhomes.com






Cemetery Details

Ten Mile Pond Cemetery

123 SE TIGER RD
mayo, FL 32066

Previous Events

Service

FEB 14. 3:00 PM (ET)

Ten Mile Pond Cemetery
123 SE TIGER RD
mayo, FL 32066



Tribute Wall

Tammy McCarter sent a virtual gift in memory
of Gary McCarter

Tammy McCarter - January 19, 2024 at 09:25 PM

Tammy McCarter lit a candle in memory of
Gary McCarter

Tammy McCarter - January 19, 2024 at 09:23 PM

Gary L. McCarter

October 08, 2023 at 10:03 PM

Gary L. McCarter

January 30, 2023 at 01:26 AM



I'm so sorry for the loss. I'm a friend of his daughter, Tammi. | met
Gary once when James( his son) and | traveled and stayed a couple
of days with his daddy there in mayo. He was kind. Made me feel
welcome. Prayers to the family. Praying for peace for the entire
family.

Miss Me — But Let Me Go!
Author Unknown

When | come to the end of the road
And the sun has set for me

| want no rites in a gloom-filled room.
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little — but not too long

And not with your head bowed low.
Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me — but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take
And each must go alone.

It's all a part of the Master's plan,

A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick of heart

Go to the friends we know

And bury your sorrows in doing good deeds.
Miss Me — But Let me Go!

Debra Werner - February 15, 2018 at 06:06 AM



