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Sarah Geneva Howard Williams departed this life on
Sunday, February 22, 2015 at University Medical and
Dental Hospital of New Jersey at the age of 92. She was
born on March 25, 1922 to the late Bennie Lee Jones-
Hendley and the late John Lee Howard in Early County,
Domascus, Georgia. Sarah was one of seven children.

Sarah was educated at St. Luke Methodist Church and
completed schooling up to the sixth grade. She was
employed as a Food Service Worker and Janitorial Staff
to help support her family.

On January 11, 1939, Sarah married Isaiah Williams in
the home of Eliza Marcle. Isaiah and Sarah lived in
Blakely, GA. This is where they raised nine of ten
children.

In 1969, the family moved to Newark, New Jersey, there
Sarah worked in the cafeteria at the Veterans Hospital in
East Orange, where she eventually retired.

In 1973, Sarah was baptized as one of Jehovah’s
Witnesses. She remained a faithful servant all the way up
to her death.

Sarah is preceded in death by her husband, Isaiah
Williams, five children, Erodia (Robert), Doris (Billy),
Thomas Gregory (Jurdia), James Timothy and Percy,
four of six siblings, Bebe, McKinley, Winston and Deeia.

She leaves behind to cherish her memory: five children,
Evelyn, Margaret Peare, Moses “Sonnys”, Isaiah “Jr”
and Willodean “Dean”; two siblings, Jimmy (Christine)
and Allice (Rufus); eighteen grandchildren, thirty great
grandchildren, six great-great grandchildren, one great
great great grandchild; and a host of nieces, nephews,
other relatives and beloved friends who will miss her
dearly.





Opening Song
Song #154 - “See Yourself”

Revelation 21:1-5

Obituary Reading/Memorial Talk
Bro James Lowery

Closing Song
Song #55 “Life Without End At Last”

John 3:16

Closing Prayer
Bro. James Lowery

-Interment-
Evergreen Cemetery
Hillside, New Jersey
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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,

Whatever the part.

Should you go first and I remain to walk the road alone, I'll live
in memories garden dear, with happy days we've known In spring
I'll wait for roses red, when faded, the lilacs blue. In early fall
when brown leaves fall, I'll catch a glimpse of you.

Should you go first and I remain, for battle to be fought each thing
you've touched along the way will be a hallowed spot. I'll hear
your voice, I'll see your smile though blindly I may grope, The
memory of your helping hand will buoy me on with hope.

Should you go first and I remain, one thing I’ll have you do: Walk
slowly down that long long path, for soon one day I’ll follow you.
I want to know each step you take, so I may take the same. For
someday down that lonely road you'll hear me call your name.


