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Julia Williams was born on October 12, 1913 to Mr. and

Mrs. Edward Williams in the District of Amity,

Westmoreland, Jamaica West Indies. She attended St.

Leonard’s School and Church. Julia migrated to the United

States of America in the 70’s and resided in Brooklyn, New

York, where she worked several jobs. She also lived in

Florida and then New Jersey.

Julia “Momma Daisy” loved church and everywhere she

resided she would make it her duty to find a church to

worship. She deeply loved and adored her family and

friends and often would sit and talk about them for hours.

Her smile, personality and kindness will never be forgotten.

Julia is survived by: her only daughter, Dolce Griffith; her

nieces, Venice, Lelette, Blossom, Mavis and Bee; her

nephews, Winston, Carlos, Leslie, Keeling and Cassel;

grandsons, Michael, Frank, George, Jr., Hardie and Donald;

her grand nieces, Ilene and Vivienne; and a host of great

grand and great great grandnieces and nephews, other

family members and friends.

She will be sadly missed…..



Musical Prelude
Organist

Processional
Clergy and Family

Opening Hymn
#325 “We’ll Understand It Better By And By”

Prayer of Comfort
Deacon Andre Morse

Scripture Readings
Minister John Baker

  Old Testament
  New Testament

Selection
Mount Carmel Mass Choir

Reflections
Family and Friends

Acknowledgements/Obituary

Selection
Mount Carmel Mass Choir

Eulogy
Minister Derrick Thomas

Recessional
Clergy and Family

Interment
Rosedale Cemetery
Orange, New Jersey



The family of Julia Williams wishes to express their
appreciation for the kindness and sympathy

expressed to them during this time.

Professional Services Provided By

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

When tomorrow starts without me, and I’m not there to see;
If the sun should rise and find your eyes,

all filled with tears  for me;
I wish so much you would not cry, the way you did today,

while thinking of the many things, we didn’t get to say.
I know how much you love me, as much as I love you,

and each time that you think of me, I know you’ll miss me too.
But when tomorrow starts without me,

please try to understand that an angel came
and called my name, and took me by the hand

and said, “my place was ready, in Heaven far above
and that I’d have to leave all those I dearly love.”

So when tomorrow starts without me,
don’t think we’re far apart.

For every time you think of me,
I’m right here in your heart.


