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William James Carter was born on October 26, 1934 in
Hackensack, NJ to the late George and Edith Carter. He
received an early education from School No. 10 and
Eastside High School in Paterson, NJ. He was employed
by Fisher Scientific for 31 years before retiring in 2004.

He was joined in marriage September 1968 to Carol
Handy. Out of this union three children were born; Javette
Sharee’ Carter, Quinton James Carter and Andre’ Lamar
Carter.

William went by a few nicknames such as Brother and
Brother Carter but he was mostly known as BC. He was a
member of the Amazing Mets social club. He also had
many hobbies but his passion was bowling. He was an avid
bowler that bowled in numerous amateur leagues. He was
the first black bowler in a Paterson league.  At the age of
69, he bowled a perfect 300 game. BC enjoyed watching
all types of sports but he was a big fan of the local teams.
The NY Giants, NY Knicks and NY Mets were his
favorites. When he wasn’t watching sports, he watched
westerns and game shows. He also took pleasure in
reading the newspaper and dancing. The Wobble was his
favorite song.

BC was predeceased by his son Andre Lamar Carter;
brothers, George “Kulue” Carter Jr and Johnny “Slick”
Salmond; sisters, Doris and Patricia Carter and Judy Mack.

He leaves behind fond memories to a family that loved him
dearly; daughter Javette S. Carter; son Quinton J. Carter
(Candice). One grandson, Quinton J. Carter Jr. Two
brothers, Robert Carter (Erna) and Philip Carter. One sister
Loretta Jenkins. A host of cousins, nieces, nephews,
family and friends.  He also leaves behind his extended
family that he loved so much; devoted partner, Kathleen
Austin. Honorary daughter Kimeko Austin-Jones (Johnny)
and Yulonda Austin. Five honorary grandchildren;
Ashley, Tiffany, Daphnee, Kenneth and Jordan.



Dear Dad,
Although through the years we did not get to see each other as often as
I would have liked, I will never forget the times we did share.

I will never forget..when you used to take Quincy and me to the bowling
alley and the best part for me was the hamburgers. I also got to taste my
first Shirley Temple which I thought was a real drink.

♦I will never forget..when you used to call me after the
 Giants lost and ask me what’s wrong with my team. At the
 time, I had no clue about football.

♦I will never forget..when we saw the NY Knicks, your
 favorite team, play the NJ Nets at the Meadowlands and I
 had you take a picture with Sly, the Nets’ mascot.

I will never forget..when we both filled our bags at the
 treatment center with lots of the free snacks.

I will never forget..dancing with you until I danced too fast,
 then you waved your hands at me and left me on the dance
 floor.

 I will never forget..during my recent visits at the medical
 facilities, you always said “Javette Sharee’ Carter” when I
 asked you my name.

I will never forget..how you would end each conversation
 with “I love you darling.”

And Dad, I love you too! Always and Forever.

Your daughter,
Javette Sharee' Carter



Interment
 Fairlawn Memorial Park
Fair Lawn, New Jersey

Prelude

Processional

Selection .............................................Tamara Beamer

Scripture Reading
Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection..............................................Tamara Beamer

Acknowledgements & Remarks

Reflections of Life

Selection..............................................Tamara Beamer

Eulogy  ...................................Rev. James Salmon, Sr.

Recessional



To send online condolences, visit www.braggfuneralhome.com
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The family of the late William James Carter wishes to acknowledge
with deep appreciation the many expressions of love, concern and

kindness shown to their family during this hour of bereavement. May
God Bless and Keep You!

All aboard, the Train
Bound for Heaven

Has Arrived. When You Hear Your Name Called,
Please Step to the Side.

Leave Your Memories behind,
Because All You Have to Bring,

Is the Halo We Provide
and One Left and Right Wing.

The Halo Goes upon Your Head,
the Wings Affixed to Your Back,

This Is a Holy Train,
so There Won’t Be a Derailment

from This Track.
Let There Be No Fuss nor Confusion.

Take This Seriously, for It’s Not a Game.
We Need Everyone to Please Be Quiet
 to Ensure That You Hear Your Name.

This Is a First Class Ride to Heaven
 and Not an Economy Charter.

So the First Name I’d like to Call,
Is William James Carter.

Written with Love by Your Son,
Quinton J. Carter


