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Rosemarie Williams was born on June 4, 1959 to Bernice Williams
in Newark, New Jersey.

She was educated in the Newark School District.

Rose was the 5th born of eight children. Rose always lived her life
on her own terms. She had a smile that would light up a room. She
loved the outdoors and was known in the neighborhood. She loved
all children, especially her great-nephew Zaire (Juicy) whom she
cherished. She was overjoyed when she became a grandmother.
Her grandkids became her world. She didn’t play about her grands.
She would cuss anybody out over her grandkids. She enjoyed
having long talks and laughing with them. They would watch
youtube videos together. No matter how sick she became she
always wanted to know how they was doing. She truly hated the
fact she had to leave them, because all she wanted was to see them
grow up. They now have an angel watching over them.

Rose will truly be missed.

She leaves to cherish her memory, her life partner Arthur Spates,
Jr., her devoted daughter Rasheedah Spates and her son Terrance
Spates, the lights of her life her precious grandchildren or as she
would say her “best friends” Jarod Spates, Quran Garvin, and
Zarrian Garvin, her mother Bernice Williams, sisters Robin and
Lavern Williams, brothers Steven and Andre Williams, and a host
of nieces, nephews, cousins and friends.
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Selection....“Take my Hand, Precious Lord” - By Jennifer Hudson

Processional

Prayer of Comfort

Selection...................... “Amazing Grace” - By Jennifer Hudson
Remarks.........oooiiiiii (2 Minutes Please)
Acknowledgements
(01511 1T: 1 PP Sonya McLaurin
Selection...................... “A Song for Mama” — By Boys to Men
Psalms 23
Recessional

INTER MENT

Evergreen Cemetery
Hillside, New Jersey

Repast
Vantastic Hall
22 16th Avenue
Newark, New Jersey
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Do not cry for me,4or I have lived my life y
to the extent of time which k
God has granted me. - ' III
Do not cry for me, for I have walked a ( f‘

long way in my lifetime, I have moved on

~ to fulfill my destiny.

Do not cry for me, for [ am not lost,
I am home where I am free.
When you think of my passing,

picture my face in your mind
and reminisce of the times
that have passed be it good or bad;
Do not cry for me for I am with God,

and my life has just begun.

The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour. May
God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.
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