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In Loving Memory of



Jerome Anscel “Jerry NewYork” Williams was born on January
9, 1947 to Rose Lee and George Williams. He departed this life on
June 24, 2014.

Jerome “Jerry NewYork” Williams attended Bronx High School
where he graduated from and began his career with the US Postal
Service (Morgan GPO, NY) as a Postal Worker and a Shop
Steward. Over the course of his life Jerome “Jerry NewYork” held
many positions all of which he had great fortune to retire; from
among them Dalraida Elementary School, Head Elementary
School, Dozier Elementary School and he held a temporary
position at Highland Avenue Elementary School until his death.

Jerome “Jerry NewYork” received our Lord and Savior under the
leadership of Rev. Robert Askew at Highway Christian Church in
New York.

He leaves to cherish his lasting memories a loving and devoted
wife of twenty-five years, Claudell Felder-Williams; three
daughters, Nicole Williams (Brooklyn, NY), Jennifer Neal
(Newark, NJ) and Shameika Felder (Newark, NJ); three sons,
Jerome A. Williams, Jr. and Andre Williams (Atlanta, GA) and
Ernest D. Felder (Montgomery, AL); one brother, Michael
Williams (New York, NY); three grandchildren, Savannah Linda
Williams, Chloe’ Paris Page and Taivon Cullum; devoted friends,
Rev. and Mrs. Askew, Catherine Kirkland and Charlie Crooms;
and a host of aunts, nieces, nephews, cousins and several friends in
Montgomery, Alabama as well as across New York.

He was preceded in death by his mother, Rose Lee Williams,
father, George Williams, sister, Judy Williams and brother Jimmy
Williams all of New York.
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Recessional

Immediately following service friends and family
are invited to the fellowship hall for repast.



When I come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for me,

I want no rites in a gloom filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little-but not too long,
and not with your head bowed low.

Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me-but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take,
And each must go alone.

It’s all part of the Master’s plan,
A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart,
Go to the friends we know.

Laugh at the things we use to do
Miss me-but let me go.

-author unknown

Professional Services Provided By

www.honoryou.com

Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a floral piece If so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You, Whatever
the part and we would also like to give a special thanks to St.

Anthony Baptist Church of Brooklyn, New York.


