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On October 9, 1955 a baby boy was born named Jeffrey Williams
to Nathaniel Sr. and Lucretia S. Williams at Harlem Hospital. He
was number four for the Williams family.

Jeffrey heard a voice that said, “it’s time to come to your Father in
Heaven” on July 2, 2019 at Harlem Hospital.

Jeffrey was educated in the New York Public School system, where
he received his High School Diploma. After high school, he worked
at Big Apple Supermarket, and from there he started doing
construction work.

Jeff was the person if you needed something and he had it––it was
yours. He loved to sing and had a good joke to tell you. He always
said, “I have a gift for you.”

Jeffrey was the Mayor of Harlem, no matter where he was someone
would say, “Jeff” or “BoDean”.

Jeffrey was an early person, when the sun came up it was time to
get up and read the newspaper. He grew up in the St. Nicholas
Houses.

He leaves to mourn: one son, Johnny; his father, Nathaniel Sr.; one
brother, Nathaniel Jr. (Alicia); three sisters, Denise, Cheryl and
Annette Williams; one uncle, Fredrick Screen (Rhonda); four
nieces, LaShana, Nicole, Ebony and Ivy; five nephews, Taran,
Nathaniel, Jamel; Danquan and Idris; and many great nieces,
nephews, cousins, friends and the St. Nicholas Community.

Jeffrey was preceded in death by his mother, Lucretia S. Williams;
and two sisters, Patricia and Celeste Williams.
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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.

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, the song,
the good life I lived while I was strong.

Continue my heritage, I’m counting on you.
Keep smiling and surely the sun will shine through.

My mind is at ease, my soul is at rest.
Remembering 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 your chin up
Until the day comes we’re together again.

   - Author Unknown


