
When Tomorrow Starts Without Me
When tomorrow starts without me, and I’m not there to
see if the sun should rise and find your eyes, all filled with
tears for me. I wish so much you wouldn’t cry, the way
you did today, while thinking of the many things, we

didn’t get to say. I know how much you love me, as much
as I love you, and each time that you think of me, I know
you’ll miss me too. But when tomorrow starts without me,
please try to understand that an angel came and called
my name, and took me by the hand and said, “my place
was ready, in heaven far above and that I’d have to leave
behind, all those I dearly love.” But when I walked
through heaven’s gates, I felt so much at home. When
God looked down and smiled at me, from His great
golden throne. He said “This is eternity, and all I’ve
promised you.” Today for life on earth is past, but
here it starts anew. I promise no tomorrow, for today
will always last. And since each day’s the same way,
there’s no longing for the past. So when tomorrow
starts without me, don’t think we’re far apart. For

every time you think of me, I’m right here in your heart.

-Author unknown
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Acknowledgement
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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He leaves to cherish his memory, a beloved wife,
Patricia Williams; two sons Joseph Williams of
Camden, NJ; Antwain Richard of Newark, NJ; step
daughter Jessica Fields of Camden, NJ; Mother Georgia
Williams of Irvington, NJ; Mother in Law Mariah Cox
of Newark, NJ; siblings Annette, Melissa, Joe of
Irvington, NJ; Sandra Loretta of Edison, Tonya of
Linden, NJ; William Boyd, Tanessa of Hillsboro NJ;
Aunts Cheryl, Juan, Hazel, Estella, of Atlanta, GA;
uncles Saul, Palmer, of Florida; Harry Holiday of
Augusta, GA; sisters in law: Kathy Cox and Lisa Cox of
Newark NJ; Patricia Ross, Sandra Ross, Wanda Daniels,
Gail Chatman, Linda Ross, Debbie Ross and a host of
cousins, nieces and nephews.

ORGAN PRELUDE...................What a friend we have in Jesus

PROCESSIONAL

MASTER OF CEREMONY.................…...........Justin Williams

CONGREGATIONAL HYMN..........….............Amazing Grace

SCRIPTURE READING
Old Testament - Kathy Cox
New Testament - Gail Chatman

PRAYER…........................................................Fredrick Bennett

SOLO ....................................................Pastor Alex McCormick

WORDS OF INSPIRATION..................….........Justin Williams

ACKNOWLEDGEMENT & OBITUARY....….Terry Robinson

EULOGY...............................................Pastor Alex McCormick

VIEWING

RECESSIONAL

Order of Service

INTERMENT
Hillside Cemetery

Scotch Plains, New Jersey

Obituary
Anthony A. Williams departed this life on August 16,
2021. He was born on October 15, 1968 to Georgia
and the late Daniel Williams.

He was united in holy matrimony October 16, 1999 to
Patricia Fields in Newark, NJ. He attended Westside
High school in Newark, NJ. His talents ranged from
playing the drums for his local church, to even
baritone and tuba for Westside high school band.
Anthony received a license for CHHA from Essex
County College in Newark, NJ.

Dedicated his life working as a security manager, also
under cover Loss and Prevention. He loved his job and
took pride within his work. Anthony throughout his
life, made an impact on many individuals and was
beloved by the ones who called him a friend. He was
also endearing with children, and even treated them as
his own. Anthony much often was referred as the life
of a party and along with his brother William, were
both really good dancers as well. Known for his
exceptional skills as the family chef, Anthony prided
himself for knowing his way around the kitchen.
Every holiday, his specialty was his pork shoulder so
much so, that many of his dear friends and family
alike, wanted him to prepare dishes at their events.


