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Ecclesiastes 3: To everything there is a season, and a time to every

purpose under the heaven. A time to be born and a time to die.

Daniel Zachariah Williams, affectionately called Danny, the son

of Joe and Julia Lance Williams began his journey in this life on

September 18, 1985 in Bronx, New York. There he spent his

younger years and grew into a tall, handsome and courteous young

man. He accepted Christ at a young age, he became active in the

Fountain Spring Baptist Church. He was very active but the most

memorable was being voted president of the N.C. Dukes Youth

Choir and President of the Sunbeans at the United Missionary

Baptist Assoc. and a member of the Boy Scouts of Fountain Spring

Baptist Church. Daniel attended private schools in the Bronx,

Friendly Day Care Center, Grace Lutheran Elementary School and

he graduated with honors from Cardinal Hayes High School in

2003. He didn’t stop his education. He attended Morgan State

University in Baltimore, MD. His major was communications. He

and his partner Leon Christmas started a Real Estate business

where he was active until his journey ended June 15, 2015.

Daniel was the 42nd and last grandchild of Sam and Carrie Bell

Lance. He loved the Lord, life, his family, sports and lots of

pancakes. He could eat them for breakfast , lunch and dinner in the



Processional ....................................................... Family & Friends

Hymn........................................................................ Angelic Choir

Prayer of Comfort .................................... Min. Leonard Robinson

Scriptures
Old Testament: 23rd Psalm ........................... Min. Henry Jennings
New Testament: John 14:1-6 ............................. Rev. Ron Wilcox

Solo .................................................... Father Dea. Joe L Williams

Remarks by Family & Friends .................................. (2 min limit)

Selection .................................................................. Angelic Choir

Acknowledgements & Condolences .............. Sis. Lurene Prioleau

Obituary ................................................................ Sis. Stacy Sales

Solo ............................................................. Rev. Marshall Morton

Eulogy .................................................. Rev. Nelson C. Dukes, Jr.

Benediction

DANIEL ZACHARIA WILLIAMS

Fountain Spring Baptist Church
2011 Grand Concourse

Bronx, NY 10453
Pastor:  Rev. Nelson C. Dukes, Jr.

718-294-0043

Interment
Pleasant View Cemetery

Sunset Beach, North Carolina

Repast
Immediately following the service in the church dining room.



DANIEL ZACHARIA WILLIAMS
North Carolina

Pleasant Grove Baptist Church
8950 Ocean Highway West

Calabash, North Carolina 28467
Pastor:  Rev. Douglas Moss

910-287-4141
 Douglas Moss, Officiating

Processional .......................................................... “Precious Lord”

Song.........................................................................Combine Choir

Scripture
   Old Testament: Isaiah:40-28-31 ...................... Dr. Covia Stanley
   New Testament: 2nd Corinthians 4:13-18 ........ Rev. James Smith

Prayer of Comfort ........................................ Dea. Wallace Berkley

Solo ................................................................ Dea. Joe L Williams

Remarks by Family & Friends ................................... (2 min limit)

Obituary & Acknowledgements ........................ Gina Montgomery

Solo.................................................................Rev. Hakeem Reaves

Eulogy .......................................................... Pastor Gordon Griffin
                             Moores Creek Baptist Church

Parting & Viewing

Pall Bearers Aldwin Lance in charge
Flower Girls  Anna Wilson in charge



same day.  When he was younger he felt like he wanted to preach the

gospel. Just like his father he was talented in the music industry, he

played drums in the Morgan State Marching Band and became a

show promoter.

He leaves to cherish his memories: parents, Joe and Julia Williams,

(Bronx, NY); grandmother, Laura Mae Combs (New Orleans);

brother, Frederick Lance (New Jersey); sister, Sandra Burton

Williams (New Orleans), his  New York adopted sisters, Gwendolyn,

Shaniah, and Serenity.

Aunts, Phyllis Bellamy (Philadelphia), Ella Lance, Evangelist Carrie

Lance of South Carolina, Neomia Ash, Patience Lance, Sarah

Stanley, Elethea Lance, Delinda Lance, Fannie Lance, of North

Carolina, Ella Rose Seymore, Mildred Belcher, Clara Wilson (New

Orleans), Ella Rose Belcher (Atlanta), Elzater Hill (Mississippi);

uncles, Harry Bellamy, Douglas Wilson (South Carolina), Gerald

Lance, Randay Stanley (North Carolina), Johnny Seymore (New

Orleans), Joseph Williams (California); God brothers, Keron

Tuesday, (Bronx, NY), Leon Christmas (Maryland); god sister, Kim

Mcfarlane (New York); special friend, Zieaja Duke (Florida); god

mother, Beatrice Bartley.
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1406 Pitkin Avenue • Brooklyn, NY • (718) 774-1023
1018 Prospect Avenue • Bronx, NY • (718) 542-3833

Clifford V. James, President & CEO
www.unityfuneralchapels.com

email: unityfc@aol.com

2352 8th Avenue • Manhattan, NY • (212) 666-8300

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.

I’m sorry I had to leave you.
My loved ones, oh so dear.

But you see, the Master called me,
His voice was very clear!

I had made my reservation
A heaven bound ticket for one,

And I knew that He would call me
When He felt my work was done.
I know that your hearts are heavy

Because I have gone away,
But when the Master called me,

I knew that I could not stay.
Yes, I’m sorry I had to leave you

My loved ones, oh so dear,
But, you see, the Master called me

And, now I’m resting here.
Yes, I’ve crossed on over to glory

And to you all I say
Just stay in the hands of Jesus
And we’ll meet again someday.


