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Reginald T. Williams was born on May 8, 1948 in
New York City, to Louise McMahon and Reginald
Williams. Reggie was named after his father. Louise
“had two sons, Reggie was the oldest and then Micheal
who passed away 8 years ago. Reggie also has a
brother, Kevin and a sister, Lavonia. Reggie lived in
Wagner Houses for 61 years.
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Reggie had no biological kids, but he was a stepfather
to a daughter of the love of his life, Marcy of 25 years or more. Reggie
served in the Army in 1968 for 4 years, Reggie became a cook while he
was in the Army. His favorite foods was spaghetti and fish with some hot
sauce.

“Flem-Flam” as he was affectionately called was known for the dance the
Hustle. Flem also loved to fish, fishing was his passion. If you wanted to
find Flem just walk to the FDR and you would see him fishing and just
doing what Flem-Flam do. Reggie also played basketball for many many
vears. He loved to make people laugh. He had a nickname for everybody.

Reggie worked as a doorman for 18 years, and then stopped working for
4 years, to later start working for security for about 5 years. He had to
stop working because of his illness.

Reggie found out he had cancer in 2013, the doctor told him that he
wasn’t going to make it passed a week... but, God. Reggie fought and
came home in 2 weeks. Reggie joined CUBU and got baptized and
continued going to church as much as he could. He fought to the end. On
June 21, 2019, the Lord called Reginald T. Williams home.

Reggie leaves his precious memory to: his brother, Kevin, his sister,
Lavonia; sister-in-law and brother-in-law,; a host of nephews, nieces,
great nieces, great nephews, cousins and friends; and one of his best
friends, Ronnie D. of 65 years and his cousin, Bryant. And Reggie leaves
a piece of his heart with everybody.
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Don’t grieve for me, for now I’'m free
I’m following the path God laid for me
I took his hand when I heard Him call
I turned my back and left it all.
I could not stay another day.

To laugh, to love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way,
I found that peace at the close of day.

If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it up with remembered joy.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,

Oh, yes these things I too will miss.
Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.

My life’s been full, I savored much.

Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.
Perhaps my time seemed all too brief,
Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and share with me,
God wanted me now, He set me free!

-author unknown
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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.
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