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Old TeStament ........ccccoeeevvevvevievienierieieiieieieieieiee Micah 6: 8
New Testament.........cccvevcvevieesiiesiiesiiesiiesnieen, Jeremiah 1: 14-19
Acknowledgements
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Obituary

SCLECHON..c.veevvieiresiieeiiees et “Oh How I Love Jesus”
Eulogy.....cccoovvvviviiiiiiiiiciicc Reverend Roderick McArthur
Viewing

Benediction

Recessional

Interment
Forest Green Park Cemetery
Morganville, New Jersey




Sandra Lee Williams was born December 2, 1943 in New York City

to the late James H. Butts, Sr and Florence Butts. Sandra was the third

of six children.

She attended the NYC School system and graduated from Morris High
School.

Sandra married Richard Williams on August 25, 1963 and together they
had three children, Lorri (deceased), Richard Kelly and Sheri, who was

raised in the Bronx.

Sandra worked for the Teamsters Union Local 237 for many years and

also at the Jacob Javits Center.

Sandra leaves to cherish her memory two children, Richard Kelly and
Sheri; two brothers, Retired Sgt. Major James H. Butts I, and Jaron
(Debra) Butts; one sister, Stacey Holman; two sisters-in-law, Vivian
Lovett and Marguerite Snead, her best friend, Barbara Richardson; 15
grandchildren, Devon, Derrick, Latoya, Leandra, Sheri, Shaheen,
Beadie, Shanae, Simone, Mailk, Kevin, Richard, Rachel, Shateek, and
Shamar; 17 great-grandchildren, Luvajjah, Damani, Luvahru, Micah,
Joshua, Tatiana, Tyler, Talior, Savannah, Lorri, Jacob, Khloe, Troy,
Aaliyah, Shaheen, Sha-King, and Sabrina; a host of nieces, nephews,
extended family and friends.



She Master Called

I’'m sorry I had to leave you.
My loved ones, oh so dear.
But you see, the Master called me,
His voice was very clear!

1 had made my reservation
A heaven bound ticket for one,
And I knew that He would call me
When He felt my work was done.
I know that your hearts are heavy
Because I have gone away,
But when the Master called me,
I knew that I could not stay.
Yes, I'm sorry I had to leave you
My loved ones, oh so dear,
But, you see, the Master called me
And, now I'm resting here.
Yes, I've crossed on over to glory
And to you all I say
Just stay in the hands of Jesus

And we’ll meet again someday.
-Author unknown

The Family of Sandra Lee Williams would like to
thank all of you for the love and kindness shown to the
family during our time of sorrow. Special Thanks to all
.. who came to our need with calls and prayers.
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