
Saturday - November 6, 2021
Viewing: 11:00 a.m. - 12 p.m.
Funeral Service: 12 Noon

Brown Memorial Baptist Church
484 Washington Avenue

Brooklyn, New York 11238
Rev. Clinton M. Miller, Senior Pastor

In Loving Memory of

William Webster Miller, Jr.
October 1, 1934 - October 26, 2021



Obituary
WilliamWebsterMiller, Jr. was born in NewYork City on October 1, 1934 to the
parents Richie Green Miller and WilliamWebster Miller the first.

He was raised in Harlem and attended George Washington High School. He
attended Lincoln University in Pennsylvania. There he became a member of Phi
Beta Sigma Inc.After Lincoln University, he attendedAtlanta University School of
Social Work. There he met his wife, Flora Miller. They were married for 56 years.
They had two sons, Billie and Clinton. The family settled in Crown Heights and
later in downtown Brooklyn. He devoted his vocational life as a Social Worker
working for The Division for Youth (now Office of Children and Family Services.)
For 32 years he helped to support adjudicated youth.

Throughout his life he attended various churches including Abyssinian Baptist
Church in Harlem and Church of the Master also in Harlem. In Brooklyn, he
attended Bedford Central Presbyterian Church, Grace Reform Church and Brown
Memorial Baptist Church.

While at Grace Reform, he was instrumental in starting a basketball program that
touched the lives of many youth throughout Brooklyn.

William Miller was both serious and fun loving. He loved playing sports and he
especially loved watching basketball and boxing. He was known to crave ice
cream, pies and cakes.

He is survived by his two sons, his two grand daughters, Asha and Charlette,
including many cousins, nieces and nephews inWashington, D.C.,Alexandria, VA,
Pittsburg, PA, Buffalo, N.Y., and Cincinnati, OH.

We will miss him as his presence will always be with us in spirit.

Livingly submitted, The Family



Order of Service
Congregational Hymn............................................................................. Blessed Assurance

Invocation

Old Testament Scripture

New Testament Scripture

Prayer of Comfort ............................................................Rev Freddie Lewis (DFY-OCFS)

Musical Selection......................................................................... BMBC Musical Ministry

Remarks:

Deaconess Ida Meyer, Chairperson

Deacon Michael Barton, Chairman

Deacon Arthur Legree, Chairman Emeritus

Nikole Cassagnol, Chair of the Trustee Board

Obituary

Musical Selection

Eulogy

Final Instructions

Benediction

Recessional ..................................................................................................Abide With Me









One night a man had a dream. He dreamed he
was walking along the beach with the LORD.
Across the sky flashed scenes from his life. For
each scene, he noticed two sets of footprints in the
sand; one belonged to him, and the other to the
LORD. When the last scene of his life flashed
before him, he looked back at the footprints in the
sand. He noticed that many times along the path
of his life there was only one set of footprints. He
also noticed that it happened at the very lowest
and saddest times in his life. This really bothered
him and he questioned the LORD about it.
"LORD, you said that once I decided to follow
you, you'd walk with me all the way. But I have
noticed that during the most troublesome times in
my life, there is only one set of footprints. I don't
understand why when I needed you most you
would leave”. The LORD replied, "My precious,
precious child, I love you and I would never
leave you. During your times of trial and

suffering, when you see only one set of footprints,
it was then that I carried you”.

Footprints



Acknowledgments
The family of WilliamWebster Miller, Jr. acknowledges with great
appreciation all acts of kindness, sympathy and love extended to us

during this time of bereavement.

Professional Services by:

1084 Pacific Street • Brooklyn, New York 11238
PH: (718) 650-1994
Fax: (347) 789-3276

www.coryjvaughndaniel.com
info@coryjvaughndaniel.com

“Where Your Family Becomes Our Family”

We little knew that day, God was going to call your name.

In life we loved you dearly, In death, we do the same.

It broke our hearts to lose you. You did not go alone.

For part of us went with you, The day God called you home.

You left us beautiful memories, Your love is still our guide.

And although we cannot see you, You are always at our side.

Our family chain is broken, And nothing seems the same,

But as God calls us one by one, The chain will link again.

The Broken Chain


