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Willie F. Hill was born October 27, 1946 in Tuscaloosa, AL

to the late Mr. and Mrs. Billie Hill and Emma L. Hill.

He graduated from high school in St. Louis. He went to serve

the Army where he was discharged. He came to Newark

where he met his wife, Mary Hill.

Willie was a person that loved to see people laugh. He

always joked and spoke his mind. He loved watching old

western movies and sports.

Willie leaves to cherish his memory: six children, Stephen

Hinton of Arizona, Gary Hinton of Indiana, Theresa Fleming

of Elizabeth, Toni Fleming of Newark, Hassanah (Lamont)

Stewart of Georgia and the late Curtis Fleming of Newark;

one sister, Linda (Lloyd) Hardy; three brothers, Clarence of

St. Louis, Billie Hill, Jr. of Alabama and James of St. Louis;

two brothers-in-law, Kevin (Ann) Williams of Elizabeth, NJ

and Ronald (Felisa) Williams of Scotch Plains, NJ; two

sisters-in-law, Johnnie Crew of New York, NY and Deshone

Williams of Newark, NJ; and a host of grandchildren, great

grandchildren, other relatives and friends.



Musical Prelude

Processional

Opening Hymn

Scripture Reading
Old Testament

New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection

Acknowledgement / Resolutions

Remarks
(2 minutes please)

Obituary

Selection

Eulogy
Rev. Eddie Williams

Recessional

Interment
NJ Veterans Cemetery

Wrightstown, New Jersey

Friends are invited to join the family for the repast at
 JC White Manor 516 Bergen St., Newark, NJ.



The Lord is My Shepherd; I shall not want. He maketh

me to lie down in green pastures; He leadeth me beside

the still waters. He restoreth my soul. He leadeth me in

the path of righteousness for His name’s sake. Yea,

though I walk through the valley of the shadow of

death, I will fear no evil; for Thou art with me; Thy rod

and Thy staff they comfort me. Thou preparest a table

before me in the presence of mine enemies. Thou

anointest my head with oil; my cup runneth over. Surely

goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my

life; and I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever.

w w w . h o n o r y o u . c o m

Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a floral piece If so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You, Whatever the part.
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