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We are gathered here to mourn the passing of James Derrick

Williams. He was also affectionately called "Unk" or "Grandpa".

Derrick was born July 4, 1968 in Rock Hill, South Carolina, son of

Julia Neely-Williams of Bronx, New York. He was educated in the

New York Public School system.

He suddenly departed this life January 17, 2016 at Lincoln Hospital

in the Bronx, New York.

Derrick leaves to cherish his loving memories and mourn his

absence: the love of his life, Mrs. Annie Douglas-Williams; his

mother, Julia Neely-Williams of Bronx, NY; one brother, Mr.

Clifton Williams of Cortland, NY; six children, Dominique, James,

Jr., Anthony, Adrian, Jonathan and Tyrell of Bronx, NY; two

grandsons, Elijah Williams and Joshua Seignious of Bronx, NY;

four loving aunts, Mrs. Hattie Pendell of Manhattan, NY, Mrs.

Phyllis Brown of Parsippany, NJ, Ms. Carolyn Neely of Newark,

NJ and Mrs. Geraldine Neely of Charleston, SC; two uncles, Mr.

Carl Neely of Charleston, SC and Mr. Dave Brown of Parsippany,

NJ; and a host of nieces, nephews, other relatives and friends.



Organ Prelude

Processional

Word of Comfort

Scripture Readings

Remarks

Acknowledgements

Reading His Journey
Cousin, Tiffany Edwards

Obituary
Cousin, Tiffany Edwards

Eulogy

Selection

Last Glance

Recessional

Mt. Rest Cemetery
Butler, New Jersey
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The family acknowledges with love and
appreciation every demonstration of compassion

shown them during this time of sorrow.

Don't spend too much time mourning
Tears are for the sad.

I left to be with Jesus and
This should make you glad.

Don't waste your hours in grieving
No need to feel distress

I was tired of life's frustration
And I had to get some rest.

Don't vex yourself with questions
Or try to reason why

It came my time to go.
Don't lose the love I gave you

Feed it with your care
Grow it with devotion and
Just spread it everywhere.

Don't fret because my leaving
Came in such a way

We'll have another meeting
In God's eternal day!

Goodbye, we will miss you, but never forget you!


