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Melvin Williams was the only child born to the late Mae and
Melvin, Sr. Williams. He came into this life on November 22, 1946
and on August 10, 2013 at the age of sixty-six he joined his parents
in heaven.

Melvin graduated from George Washington High School and grew
up in Harlem, New York.

Melvin was a very caring, giving and loving person. He was the
father of three boys and three girls. He spent most of his time
unselfishly helping others. All who knew Melvin would agree he
always had a story to tell, and always spoke his mind. He was a
lover of jazz music and could often be spotted playing jazz from
his cell phone.

Melvin leaves behind several family members to keep his memory
alive: his children, Melvin Jr., ElSabasz, Freddie, Corteas,
Lashawn and Tanisa; his grandchildren, Jadon, Kiana and a
multitude of uncles, cousins and dear friends.



Interment
Mt. Holiness Cemetery

Butler, New Jersey

Organ Prelude

Processional

Prayer of Comfort

Organ Solo/ Song

Scripture Reading
Old Testament
New Testament

Obituary

Acknowledgement

Remarks

Organ Solo

Eulogy

Benediction
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The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour. God

bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.
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Death is nothing at all - I have only slipped  away into the next room.
Whatever we were to each other, that we are still.  Call me by my old
familiar name, speak to me in the easy way which you always used.
Laugh as we always laughed at the little jokes we enjoyed together.
Play, smile, think of me, pray for me.  Let my name be the household
word it always was.  Let it be spoken without effort.  Life means all that
it ever meant.  It is the same as it ever was: there is absolutely
unbroken continuity.  Why should I be out of your mind because I am
out of your sight?  I am but waiting for you, for an interval, somewhere
very near, just around the corner.  All is well.  Nothing is past: nothing
is lost.  One brief moment and all will be as before — only better,
infinitely happier and forever we will all be one together with Christ.

-Author unknown


