
ToThose ILove and ThoseWhoLoveMe
When I am gone, release me, let me go.
I have so many things to see and do.

Youmustn't tie yourself to me with too many tears,
Be happy that we had so many good years.
I gave youmy love, and you can only guess
Howmuch you’ve given me in happiness.

I thank you for the love you each have shown,
But now it's time I traveled on alone.

So grieve a while forme, if grieve youmust,
Then let your grief be comforted by trust.
It's only for a little while that wemust part,
So treasure the memories within your heart.

I won't be far away, for life goes on.
So if you needme, call and I will come.

Though you can't see or touchme, I will be near.
And if you listen with your heart, you will hear
All of my love around you soft and clear.

And then, when youmust come this way alone,
I'll greet you with a smile, and a “Welcome Home”.
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Obituary Order of Service
Queenie Beatrice Miller-Williams was born in
Orangeburg, South Carolina to the late Katie
Catherine and Charles Preston Miller on October 3,
1922. Queenie was raised on a farm and was
blessed to have been born into a very large, loving
family of seventeen (17) children. She was born
second to the last and was Daddy’s little girl.
Queenie attended school in St. Matthews, South

Carolina and later journeyed to New York to join several of her older
siblings, becoming a permanent resident in Manhattan.

Not long after her arrival to NewYork City, she met the love of her life, the
late Joseph E. Williams where they later joined in matrimony. Upon this
union, there were seven (7) children who brought love and joy to their
lives: Charlie (deceased), Verdia, Harriet, Eugene, Joseph, Sharon
(deceased) and Darryl.

Upon Queenie’s arrival in New York she landed a position as a factory
worker, then later became gainfully employed at Rockefeller Center,
where she retired in 1986.

As many of her family members can relate, Queenie loved to dance and
would bust a move anywhere, right there on the spot just hearing some
good music playing to her ears. She loved spending time with her family
and friends, as well as traveling around the world. Queenie had an
exuberant heart with an overwhelming personality everyone adored.

Sadly, on March 16th, 2020, Queenie received her wings while a resident
at the Hebrew Home of Riverdale in New York, where she suffered with
the illness of Dementia. Queenie became a grandmother to many of the
staff there upon her time there. The staff took excellent care of her and
treated her as their own family member. She has blessed so many lives
with her presence throughout her ninety-seven (97) years, and will
definitely be missed!

Queenie leaves to mourn: five (5) surviving children, Verdia (Edward),
Harriet, Eugene (Helena), Joseph, and Darryl; one (1) sister, Daisy Davis;
fourteen (14) grandchildren; fourteen (14) great-grandchildren; one (1)
great-great grandson; as well as a host of nieces, nephews and friends.
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