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On December 23, 2014 our Heavenly Father called Kirk home.

Kirk was born to parents Fuller and Oglatha Williams on October 3, 1958
in Newark, New Jersey. He was the youngest of seven children. His parents
and siblings Clifton, Marilyn, Fulton and Shirley are deceased. Jeanette
Johnson and Stephanie Davis deeply mourn the loss of their brother. Kirk
also leaves ten nieces, ten nephews and one brother -in-law.

DeeDee Allen was Kirk’s first love; together with God’s grace and mercy
they created one son, Quadir Amir. Eleven months ago, Kirk was blessed
with his only grandchild, beautiful baby Imani Allen. Kirk was  a proud
father and prouder grandfather.

A lifelong resident of Newark he attended Newark Public Schools. After
high school he worked with his older brother who was a chef and
entrepreneur. However, Kirk’s heart and passion was for construction. At
about 24 years of age he began an apprenticeship as a brick mason. He came
home tired, dirty and very, very happy. Unfortunately, he injured his spine
when a scaffold collapsed before he reached journeyman status. This
accident sent Kirk on a very different and often difficult path.

When our family speaks about Kirk, over and over you hear of Kirk’s love
for his family. There was never a time when Kirk was not happy to see us.
He visited, telephoned and attended every family gathering. No matter how
low we fell, or how high we thought we soared, he was steadfast with his
love and loyalty.

We are going to miss Kirk. When we reflect on his life, it is apparent that
he set a Godlike example of unconditional love for each one of us. His love
was unwavering, always there. How blessed we were to have him in our
lives.

Rest In Peace
Kirk - father, granddad, brother, uncle, brother-in-law, cousin and friend.

Rest in Heavenly Peace.
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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.

Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free
I’m following the path God laid for me

I took his hand when I heard Him call
I turned my back and left it all.

I could not stay another day.
To laugh, to love, to work or play.

Tasks left undone must stay that way,
I found that peace at the close of day.

If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it up with remembered joy.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
Oh, yes these things I too will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.

My life’s been full, I savored much.
Good friends, good times,

 a loved one’s touch.
Perhaps my time  seemed all too brief,

Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and share with me,
God wanted me now, He set me free!

-author unknown


