
Sunset
October 17, 2017

Sunrise
December 26, 1961

Friday, October 27, 2017
Viewing 9:00 am – 10:00 am

Service 10:00 am

FUNERAL CHAPEL
1504 Bushwick Avenue

Brooklyn, NY 11429
Pastor Keith Mikell, Officiating

Celebration of Life
for



Dwayne “Boo-Chef” Williams was born on December 26, 1961.

Boo attended 219 Elementary, Somers Junior High School, Nazareth

and South Shore High School.  Then he took his talent to Laurinburg

Prep in North Carolina where he studied and played basketball for the

legendary Coach Gill Reynolds. Boo also played for Brooklyn USA

basketball team. He studied at North Carolina Central University. He

also attended Nazareth Virginal High School. He was a bus driver for

Metropolitan Transportation Authority.

Dwayne was a great athlete for his large frame. He loved basketball,

cooking, music and his family. He was a smooth as silk but also

tough enough when need be. He was considered one of the top

basketball prospects in the nation at at that time.  Boo was a great

friend to everyone he came in contact with willing to help in any way

he could especially the kids.

Dwanye leaves to cherish his precious memories: his Wife Jennifer

Williams; daughter,Shiasja Simeon Prince; nieces and nephews,

Rahmel Williams, Jamalar Williams, Shaquana Williams, and Malik

Williams; great nieces and nephews, Zyairah Williams, Zylique

Williams, Zyelle Williams, Zylah Williams, Skylar Williams and

Danielle Williams; and a host of other relatives and friends.
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769 Elmont Rd, Elmont, NY, 11003-4035
Ph (516) 285-0080  • Fax (516) 285-0393

Email: egeorge64@aol.com

Professional Services Provided By:

We the family of Dwayne E. Williams wish to express our
heartfelt appreciation for every act of kindness, love and
expression of sympathy during the loss of our loved one.

Your love and prayers have strengthened us.

God saw you getting tired,
and a cure was not to be.

So He put His arms around you
and whispered, Come with Me.”

With tearful eyes we
watched you slowly fade away.
Although we loved you dearly,
we would not make you stay.

A golden heart stopped beating,
your hard-working hands out to rest,
God broke our hearts to prove to us

He only takes the best.


