
Deborah Lynn Talbert
June 20, 1958 - February 18, 2026

Deborah “Debbie” Lynn Talbert, born June 20, 1958, in Maryland, passed
away at the age of 67. She grew up in Prince Frederick, Maryland, where she
built lifelong friendships and developed her deep devotion to family and
community. She was affectionately known as Debbie, but she was lovingly
called “Babydoll,” “Mom-mom,” “Mommason,” “Margaret,” and “Swebbie” by
those closest to her. 

 

Debbie was the cherished daughter of William Tayman and Anna Lee
Thompson. She was preceded in life by her grandparents, Mr. and Mrs.
Brashears of Upper Marlboro, MD and Mr. and Mrs. Tayman of Croom, MD. 

Debbie met the love of her life, Darnel William Talbert, at work in Forestville,
Maryland. Their love story began as a friendship and grew into a beautiful
partnership. They were married on December 26, 2003, and shared many
years together filled with laughter, dancing, and beach trips to the Outer
Banks of North Carolina. 

She was a devoted and loving mother to Staci Alvey, Charles “Chas”
Norwood, Darnel “Ryan” Talbert, and Andrew Talbert who she loved dearly.
Above all else, Debbie’s greatest joy was her family. She adored her
grandchildren, Chloe Norwood, Haley Rivera, and Cameron Norwood.
Whether going to the Tea Room with Staci and her grand girls or celebrating



holidays together, those moments meant the world to her. She held special
relationships with her children and grandchildren and her soulmate Darnel.
She leaves behind her sisters Wanda Morgan, Linda Tayman, and Nancy
Rollins who she loved. 

 

Debbie had a heart for animals and was a devoted dog mom to Odie, Sydney,
Li-Li, Skye, and Allie. Her compassion extended beyond her own home, as
she supported Luna Farms Rescue, Talbot Humane Society, and the Mid-
Atlantic Border Collie Rescue in Chestertown, MD. 

 

A proud graduate of Calvert High School, Class of 1976, Debbie found
interest in studying cosmetology. She worked for a legal firm in Prince
Frederick, Maryland, and later furthered her career as an Assistant Project
Manager for a mechanical contracting company. Demonstrating her
independence and determination, she eventually opened and served as
Owner and President of her own commercial mechanical contracting
company. 

 

She loved ceramics, crocheting, wood burning, country line dancing (she was
a fine country line dancer), boating, volunteering, and riding her Harley. She
enjoyed cooking and making treats including her famous fudge during the
holidays. She loved riding her Harley Street Bob motorcycle, cruising in her
bright yellow H2 Hummer (watch out!), enjoying a good smoothie, boating on
her Boston Whaler, and indulging in Rita’s root beer gelati. Holidays were
especially dear to her, as she delighted in decorating and making special gifts
to give away. 

 

She was a devout Christian and served in the community by volunteering with
Meals on Wheels. She also volunteered her time helping those in need and,
alongside her sister, traveled to New York City after 9/11 to bake cookies and
support first responders. Her servant’s heart and generosity touched many



lives. 
 

More than anything, Debbie loved her husband, children, grandchildren, and
dogs fiercely. Her warmth, laughter, strength, and giving spirit will always be
remembered. 

 

In lieu of flowers, memorial contributions may be made to Luna Farms Rescue
(lunafarmsrescue.org), Talbot Humane Society (talbothumane.org), or the
Mid-Atlantic Border Collie Rescue in Chestertown, Maryland. 

 

Debbie’s legacy of love, compassion, and joy will continue to live on in the
hearts of all who knew and loved her. 

 

A celebration of life is planned for March 14th at Southern Community Center,
20 Appeal Lane, Lusby, MD 20657 Room #3 from 2pm – 4:30pm.
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Denise Taylor - March 14 at 11:16 AM

I first met Deb and Darnell a few years ago when they moved in
next door. With her outgoing personality, we soon became not only
neighbors but friends. I always enjoyed hearing stories about the
adventures they had at Stumpy Point. Many good times were had
over steamed crabs, Mexican dinners or just visiting in general. I
can see Deb on her Harley, hair blowing in the wind. That is how I
choose to remember her, a free spirit flying high. God bless Darnell
and her entire family. I know she will be missed.


