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John S. Williams was born on July 4, 1991 in Paterson, New
Jersey to Janet C. Webb and Robert S. Williams. He attended
Public School #13, Paterson, New Jersey; Passaic High School,
Passaic, New Jersey and Eastside High School, Paterson, New
Jersey. He was employed at Gaeta Recycling Company as well as
Party Rental.

Growing up, John was quite a lovable, sweet hearted person.
Someone you could talk to and laugh with. He also was a big New
Orleans Saints fan. He was a huge fan of music, but most of all he
loved his time with his nephew, Cameron Josey.

John was predeceased by his paternal grandfather, Robert
Williams, Sr. Of Paterson, NJ

John exchanged time for eternity tragically on Monday, July 13,
2015.

He leaves to cherish his wonderful memories: his mother, Janet C.
Webb of Paterson, New Jersey; his father, Robert S. Williams of
Passaic, New Jersey; step mother, Monica C. Williams of Passaic,
New Jersey; his sisters, Linda Webb Robinson of Paterson, New
Jersey and Dajae Williams of Lawrenceville, Georgia; his brothers,
Xavier Josey of Paterson, New Jersey, Jamir Williams and Jazier
Williams of Bowling Green, Kentucky; his nieces, Tytiana
Robinson and Britnee; nephews, Cameron Josey and Dennis R.
Robinson, Jr. all of Paterson, NJ; maternal grandmother, Linda Jo
Webb; maternal grandfather, Robert Lee Jones; paternal
grandmother, Elaine Williams; aunts, Patricia Smith of
Tannersville, PA, Rose Veal of Paterson, NJ, Kasha L. Webb of
Newark, New Jersey and Ramona Williams of Paterson, New
Jersey; uncles, Anthony Williams of Newark, NJ, William Smith of
Tannersville, PA, Kenneth Jones and Daniel Jones of Paterson, NJ;
sister-in-law, Nyia Nelson; brother-in-law, Dennis R. Robinson,
Sr.; god brother, Antwon Robinson; god sister, Ny’laya Robinson;
and a host of other relatives and friends.
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The family of the late John Sidney Williams wishes to acknowledge
with deep appreciation the many expressions of love, concern and
kindness shown to their family during this hour of bereavement.

May God Bless and Keep You!

To send online condolences, visit www.braggfuneralhome.com
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When you come to my last party
Don't come with faces long,

But come with memories that are pleasant,
In your heart, let there be a song.
The place will be full of flowers,

And I will be dressed grand.
The only thing I shall be sorry for:

I will not be able to shake your hand.
When you come to my last party,

I don't know yet how soon it will be,
The daily paper will print the invitations

That everyone might see.
I am going to hold it in a church-like place,

And no one will be turned away.
At the place where I hold my party

Many of my friends will come to pray.
When you come to my last party,

We won't play any games,

But there will be a register
Where you may sign your name.

As you stand there and sing my
praises. In voices so silently,
Telling each other or thinking

Of what good things you know about
me. When you come to my last party,

My Lord will host,
Because if is he 'mongst all my friends

Who really loves me most.
He bore my cross at Calvary.

He bears my cross today.
When you leave He will still be with

me. To comfort me on my way.
When you come to my last party,

In spirit I'll be there,
And as you stare at me

Right back through closed eyelids
At you I'll stare.

And when you say that I look natural,
That is as it should be,

Because at my last party
Who should look more natural than
me? So, please enjoy my last party,

It's up to God to take care of me now.


