
Service
Wednesday, September 6, 2017 - 12:00 Noon

CHAPELS OF EDEN FUNERAL HOME
110 South Munn Avenue  •  East Orange, NJ 07018

Rev. Jimmy Star, Officiating
Gerald Walker, Organist

Sunrise
December 23, 1938

Sunset
August 19, 2017



Oretha Patricia Williams was born December 23, 1938 to the

late Patrick Williams, Sr. and Ida Mae Taylor in Jersey City, NJ

at Margaret Haige Hospita.

She was raised in Newark, NJ where she attended Newton Street

Elementary School, Robert Treat Jr. High and Girls Trade High

School. She was employed for many years at the VA Building

on Washington Street, Newark, NJ. She was later employed by

the Federal Building, Broad Street, Newark, NJ where she later

retired from.

She was preceded in death by her siblings, Oralee Howard,

Margaret Martin, Wila Mae Williams, Patrick Williams, Sr. and

William B. Williams.

Oretha leaves to mourn and cherish precious memories: two

sisters, Lucrisia Simpson of Easton, PA and Janette Williams,

Linden, NJ; adopted daughter, Asia Nadine Williams; and a host

of nieces, nephews, other relatives and friends.



Processional

Invocation

Musical Selection

Scripture

Prayer of Comfort

Musical Selection
Gail Campbell

“Precious Lord”

Obituary Reading & Acknowledgements
Kevin Morrison

Selection

Eulogy
Rev. Jimmy Star

Benediction

Recessional

Interment
Evergreen Cemetery
Hillside, New Jersey

Repast
132 South Harrison Street

East Orange, NJ



The family wishes to express their deepest and most sincere
thanks to all who shared with them in this time of sorrow.

May God bless and keep you in a most gracious way.

110 South Munn Avenue  •  East Orange, NJ 07018
ph (973) 674-6100
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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


