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Edward Jerome Williams was born in Macon, Georgia, the
eldest son of the late Henry (Lee)Williams and Essie (Walker)
Williams. Edward departed this life on August 25, 202, at the
age of sixty-two at St. Mary’s Hospital, Passaic, New Jersey.

Edward was a meat packer many years ago at the Green Tree
Packing Company of Passaic, New Jersey. He loved to fish,
venture outdoors and play video games. Edward enjoyed
watching football like his late brother Robert (Dewayne)
Williams. He even loves to party with family and friends. He
also wasn’t afraid to introduce himself to others. He is a very
easy-going person to get along with. The niece’s of Edward
Williams said they loved to play games with him, hangout for
cookouts and meet at weddings.

Edward leaves to cherish his memory; his daughter, Tatyana
Williams of Passaic, New Jersey; two sisters, Vanessa
Williams and Gwendolyn (Williams) Nicholson, both of
Passaic, New Jersey, and a host of nieces, nephews, family
and friends.
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Don't think of him as gone away
his journey's just begun,
life holds so many facets
this earth is only one.

Just think of him as resting
from the sorrows and the tears
in a place of warmth and comfort
where there are no days and years.

Think how he must be wishing
that we could know today
how nothing but our sadness
can really pass away.

And think of him as living
in the hearts of those he touched...
for nothing loved is ever lost
and he was loved so much.

His Journey Just Begun


