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Robert Samuel Williams was born on December 15, 1937 in
Newark, NJ to the late Rosalie Williams and Samuel Caesar. He
departed this life on September 3, 2015 at Clara Maass Medical

Center in Belleville, NJ after a long illness.

He was educated in the public school systems and graduated from
Bloomfield Tech High School. He later enlisted in the US Army
where he served his country during the Vietnam Era from 1960 to
1962. Robert gained employment with the US Postal Service and
remained there for approximately 25 dedicated years until his

retirement.

Robert was a genuine person to all those who knew him as well as
a loving husband, father and grandfather. As an avid and fanatic
sports fan, he enjoyed his favorite teams; Knicks, LA Dodgers,
and NY Nets.

He leaves to cherish fond memories: his sons, Darrly Williams,
Darren Williams and Robert Sidney Williams (April). His wife,
Stacy Williams. Grandchildren, Najirah Williams, Ashley
Williams, Branajea Williams, Dejea Williams and Darren
Williams Jr. Great grandchildren, Amaia Williams, Nymir
Williams, Zaiden Smith, Alberto Martinez. Also survived by a

host of other great grandchildren, relatives and friends.
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Miss Me, But L'et Me Go

When [ come to the end of the
— ——
road and the sun has set for me,
| —
[ want no rites in a gloom fi lled room,
Why cry for a soul set free? o
Miss me a little- but not too long,
R st e
and not wzth your head bowed low.
Remember the love .that we once shared
iss me-but let me go ]
For this is a journey that we all must tak?z,
— Ty
And each must go alone
It’s all all part of the_ Master 5 plan,
. L
A step on the road to home
When you are lonely and sick at heart,
Go o1 the frzends we know.
Laugh at the thzngs we use to do
- -
Miss me-but let me go.
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Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quletly in a chair
Perhaps you sent a floral piece If so , We saw, it there ¥
Perhaps - you spoke the kindest words as’ any frlend could sa
-
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us ‘on that t day.
Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You Whatever the part
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