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Verria Williams was born on January 8, 1956 to the proud

parents of Velma Lee Williams and Willie L. Hickman in

Manhattan, New York.

She attended P.S. 90 and Wadleigh High School in Harlem, New

York. Verria enjoyed reading, playing video games, crocheting and

knitting. She didn’t depend or wait for anyone when it came to

fixing things around the house. She would do it herself. Her sister

Judith would call her and say she needs something to be fixed and

Verria would go and not only attempt, but fix the problem. Yes, she

was good with her hands.

Verria leaves to mourn her son; Antwin, daughters; Nequesha,

Shaquana and Shaunta, three grandsons; Devin, Darius and

Dyon, sister; Judy, step sister; Stacey, aunt; Pauline Butts and a

host of other loving relatives and friends.

We will all miss her dearly.

From your loved ones,

S.I.P.



The family wishes to express their deepest appreciation
and sincere thanks for all acts of kindness shown to

them in their time of sorrow.
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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


