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William “Willy” Smith was born on June 20, 1961 in Newark,

New Jersey to the late Billy and Margaret Smith.

Willy as he was affectionately known, was educated by the

Newark School system. He later moved to Paterson, New Jersey,

where he easily gained friends throughout the city.

To know Willy was to love him. We will truly miss him.

Willy was predeceased by his three brothers, Darnell, Bill Joe and

Mack as well as three sisters, Deloris, Renee and Glenda Smith.

He departed this life at home on Monday, September 21, 2015.

Willy is survived by: three sisters, Dale, Linda and Josephine

Smith; two brothers, James and Jeffrey Smith all of Paterson, NJ;

and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, other relatives and friends.
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Order of Service

Interment
Thursday, October 1, 2015 - 9:00 a.m.

St. Peter’s Cemetery
Garfield, New Jersey

Prelude

Processional

Selection

Scripture Reading
Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection

Acknowledgements & Remarks

Reflections of Life

Selection

Words of Comfort
Rev. Barry L. Graham

Canaan Baptist Church, Paterson, NJ

Recessional
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The Master Called
I’m sorry I had to leave you.
My loved ones, oh so dear.

But you see, the Master called me,
His voice was very clear!

I had made my reservation
A heaven bound ticket for one,

And I knew that He would call me
When He felt my work was done.
I know that your hearts are heavy

Because I have gone away,
But when the Master called me,

I knew that I could not stay.
Yes, I’m sorry I had to leave you

My loved ones, oh so dear,
But, you see, the Master called me

And, now I’m resting here.
Yes, I’ve crossed on over to glory

And to you all I say
Just stay in the hands of Jesus

And we’ll meet again someday.
-Author unknown


