
“Aunt Alice”



Henrietta Blanche-Redfearn was called home on January 24, 2019, at the
blessed age of 93, with her only son by her side. Henrietta was one of nine
(9) children born to the late Ella Jones Parker and Mr. Joel Jones.

Henrietta was born on August 14, 1925 in Edgecombe, North Carolina. She
attended school in Edgecombe County of North Carolina. On June 27, 1944,
she married the late Joseph Williams and from this union, Henrietta gave
birth to son, Theodore Roosevelt Williams, Sr. who was her pride and joy.
Henrietta later relocated to New York City at the tender age of 25 to pursue
a better life for herself and son.

Henrietta was blessed to find employment at the New York Columbia
Presbyterian Hospital in the Housekeeping Department and within a few
years she was promoted as the Elevator Operator where she served for over
37 years. She loved her job and took pride in performing her daily task. She
was also a proud member of the Local 1199 Union.

Henrietta found her spiritual home at St. John’s Baptist Church located in
Harlem, New York where she was well loved. She was a member of the Usher
Board for many years and took pride and joy in performing her duties.
Henrietta was a devoted mother, grandmother and sister who loved all her
family dearly. Henrietta loved to travel to North Carolina to visit her sisters
and other family members, this brought joy to her heart because she loved
and believed strongly in her family. Henrietta took her independence and
responsibilities seriously, making sure all was in order. She loved to venture
out which includes listening to music, dancing and bus rides to Atlantic City.
In the summer she would take trips on the Circle Line with her friends.
Henrietta lived a blessed and bountiful life and we as her family will miss her
dearly.

To carry on her legacy, she leaves to mourn the following: son, Theodore
Roosevelt Williams, Sr. (Bronx, NY); six grandchildren, Theodore Roosevelt
Williams, Jr. (Bronx, NY), Denise Williams (Bronx, NY), Joseph Williams
(Virginia Beach, VA), Rondell Farmer (Bronx, NY), Henry Johnson (Bronx,
NY) and Clayton Johnson (Poughkeepsie, NY); three great-grandchildren,
Stephen G. Williams II, (Buddy Williams who predeceased Henrietta), Josiah
Williams and Paula Williams; three great-great grandchildren, Stephen G.
Williams III, Amaya Williams and Christopher Williams; and a host of
nieces, nephews, cousins and friends. ​

Obituary



Order of Service
Processional.........................................................Clergy and Family

Prayer of Comfort

Hymn of Comfort.....................................................Memorial Choir

Scripture Reading
   Old Testament - Psalm 23
   New Testament - John 14:1-6

Selection...................................................................Memorial Choir

Expressions (1 Minute Per Person)....................Family and Friends

Acknowledgements…...........................................Michelle Grayson
                                           Church Secretary

Reading of Obituary…...................................(To Be Read Silently)

Eulogy…............................................Rev. Dr. John L. Scott, Pastor
                      St. John’s Baptist Church

Final Viewing

Recessional

Interment
Forest Lawn Memorial Park Gardens

Iselin, New Jersey

Home Going Service
Friday, February 1, 2019 - 10:00 a.m.

Viewing: Thursday, January 31, 2019 - 3-8PM
UNITY FUNERAL CHAPELS, INC.
2352 8th Avenue • New York, NY 10027

ST. JOHN’S BAPTIST CHURCH
448 W.  152nd Street • New York, NY 10031

Reverend Dr. John L. Scott, Officiating
The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want. Psalm 23:1



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 wishes to acknowledge with deep appreciation the
many expressions of love and kindness shown to them during this

hour of bereavement. May God Bless and Keep you!

A FALLEN LIMB

 A limb has fallen from the family tree.
I keep hearing a voice that says,

“Grieve not for me.”
Remember the best times,
the laughter, and the song.

The good life I lived while I was strong.
Continue my heritage. I am counting on you.

Keep smiling and surely the sun will shine through.
My mind is at ease, my soul is at rest.

Remember all, how I truly was blessed.
Continue traditions, no matter how small.

Go on with your life, don’t worry about falls.
I miss you all dearly, so keep up your chin.
Until the day comes we're together again.


