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Patricia Ann Williams was born on May 11, 1960 in
Newark, New Jersey to the late Zollie and Anna Mae
Williams, Sr.

She made her heavenly transition home on June 11, 2010.
She was the third of eight children blessed to this union.

With love over flowing in the family, she was raised by her
loving aunt, Clara Wilson until she was later adopted by
Beatrice and the late Floyd Lang, Sr.

She matriculated in the Newark Public School system,
where she met and married, Darryl Taylor, Sr. This union
was blessed with six children. The blessings continued
with two more children. To know “Patti” was to love her,
she had a strong love for all of her family. Patti was a
mother and friend and a inspiration to all who passed
through her life at one time or another.

Patricia will continue to live in the hearts and minds of
those she loved and those that loved her. Her beautiful
children, Tyisha, Darryl Jr., Sophia, Denise, Kevin, Daria,
Ty-tiana, Khadasiah and Torah; precious grandmother of
eight; eighteen brothers and sisters, Zollie Jr., Cynthia,
Deborah, Tyrone, Yvette, Shereta and Ladell Williams,
Carolyn Veltz, Alice, Flyod Jr., Kalen, Lawrence, Sharon,
Lang, Beverly Lang Gordon, Cecilia Murphy and Lori
Lang Green; beloved devoted aunt, Clara Wilson; and a
host of nieces, nephews, cousins and devoted friends.

~ Submitted in Sorrow, The Family
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The family would like to take  this opportunity to extend their
sincere appreciation for the many kind expressions of sympathy.

May god bless and keep each one of you in his tender loving care.

For you
I will climb the highest mountains

I will drink from the filthiest fountain
I will walk the rockiest road

I will sleep outside in the ice freezing cold
I will fight the toughest battle because

when it comes to you it matters
It's your voice I crave to hear

It's like a sweet melody in my ear
Your embrace I want to feel

Just like old times when you would rub my hair
Letting our imagination travel far
was like making a wish upon a star

In my eyes you can do no wrong
even when you come with the same ole song
I'm gonna miss you, you were my mother,

but more like my best friend....
this one unconditional love that will never end.


