
Service:
Friday, February 4, 2017 - 12:00 Noon

COTTON FUNERAL SERVICE
130 Main Street • Orange, New Jersey

Bishop Hilton Rawls, Officiating
Linden Jones, Organist

Sunrise: June 26, 1953 - Sunset: January 29, 2017



James Franklin Williams, departed this life on January 29, 2017

at the Veterans Hospital in East Orange, NJ after a brief illness.

Frankie as he was affectionately known was born on June 26, 1953

to the late Madeline Williams.

He attended the East Orange Public Schools and served in the

United States Army. He was also an avid basketball player who

accepted Christ at an early age.

He leaves to cherish his memory: a devoted sister, Mable Williams

of East Orange; a devoted aunt, Blanche Miles of East Orange, as

well as a host of loving cousins and friends.



Hymn

Scripture Reading
Old Testament............................................................... Debbie Catoe
New Testament.........................................................Pamela Robinson

Prayer of Comfort..............................................Talisha Dummus

Musical Selection.......................................................Mary Fryer

Obituary................................................................(Read Silently)

Remarks/Reflections........................................(2 minutes please)

Selection

Eulogy.........................................................Bishop Hilton Rawls

Recessional

INTERMENT
Evergreen Cemetery
Hillside, New Jersey
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Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a floral piece If so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You, Whatever the part.

God saw you getting tired
And a cure was not to be

So He put His arms around you
And whispered, “Come to me”

With tearful eyes we watched you
And saw you pass away

Although we loved you dearly
We could not make you stay

A golden heart stopped beating,
Hard working hands at rest

God broke our hearts to prove to us
He only takes the best.


