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Sharae Ladawn Corum Williams passed away early Saturday

morning, May 7th, 2016 in Orange New Jersey. Sharae, also known

as “Rae Rae” was born on July 28th, 1974 in Orange, New Jersey to

the late Keith Horton and Elizabeth Corum.

She was educated in the Newark Public School systems. Sharae

was employed at UMDNJ from 2001-2015.

She was a loving and caring person who opened her door to anyone

who needed it and helped out financially as well. Sharae enjoyed

family vacations, going to Atlantic City and playing the lottery.

She leaves her cherished memories with her children, Lavarr

Corum (Shar’Nell), Amirah Corum, Shaquilah and Khaleeah

Williams; step children, Latoya Taylor, Richard, Dwight, Marcus,

Patrick and Isaiah Williams; sibling Joseph Corum; grandchildren,

Lavarr Corum, Jr., Jamal, Zaniya, Sa’ryniti, Azahani, Isaiah Jr,

Alyssa Williams, Khalif Davis Jr., Talib And Zyyanah Taylor,

Leiliana, Zamir and Ja’el Corum; and a host of nieces and nephews

and other family members and friends.
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Selection

Scripture Reading
Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection

Remarks
(Two minutes each please)
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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.

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


