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       Acknowledgement  

The family of the late Alice June Williams would like to express our sincere appreci-

ation and thanks for the phone calls, visits, food, flowers, and all acts of kindness 

shown to us during the sadness, sorrow and separation of our beloved mother, 

grandmother, sister, aunt, and friend.  May God richly bless each and every one of you. 

                                                                                                                             
~The Family  
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Life of 



 
ALZHEIMER’S POEM 

through the eyes of grandma 
 

Do not ask me to remember 

Do not try to make me understand, 

Let me rest and know you’re with me, 

Kiss my cheek and hold my hand. 

I’m confused beyond your concept, 

I am sad and sick and lost. 

All I know is that I need you                         

to be with me at all cost. 

 

Do not lose your patience with me. 

Do not scold or curse my cry. 

I can’t help the way I’m acting, 

Can’t be different though I try. 

Just remember that I need you, 

That the best of me is gone. 

Please don’t fail to stand beside me, 

Love me till my life is done. 
 

— Love, Rafael 

“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 as I turned to walk away, a tear fell from my eye 

For all my life, I'd always thought, I didn't want to die. 

 

I had so much to live for, so much left yet to do, 

It almost seemed impossible, that I was leaving you.  

I thought of all the yesterdays, the good ones and the bad, 

I thought of all the love we shared, and all the fun we had.  

If I could relive yesterday, just even for a while, 

I'd say good-bye and kiss you and maybe see you smile.  

But then I fully realized, that this could never be, 

For emptiness and memories, would take the place of me. 

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. 

 

Love Edna and Steve 

 

 

 

GRANDMOTHER 
Author Unknown 

God looked around his garden, and found and empty space, 

Then he looked down upon this earth, and saw your tired face. 

He put his arms around you, and lifted you to rest. 

God’s garden must be beautiful, He only takes the best. 
 

—-From Your Great Grandchildren 

My Grandmother 

In my Rose Garden of memories 

I see you standing there,  

An angel in disguise 

Who taught me how to care. 

I long to hear your voice  

For real not in my dreams, 

I am missing you so much these days 

How empty my world seems. 

People say time heals all wounds, 

That someday the pain will subside 

But Grandma I can tell you 

I think they must have lied. 

The emptiness I am feeling now 

Is strong and I am weak, 

These days go by without you 

So dreary and so bleak. 

In my Rose Garden of memories 

I know you’ll always be, 

For though you’ve gone  

From this mortal world 

In my heart you’ll always be. 

--From Your Grandchildren 

Love Me 



Prelude 
 
Solo……………………………………………………………………………………………....Beverly Walker 
 

Scripture…………………….……...Old Testament…………………....……...Minister Gary Butler 

                                                 New Testament………….….……..Pastor Anthony Paulette 
 
Prayer……………………………………..……………………………......Pastor Nathaniel Cooper, Sr. 
 
Solo……………………..……………………………………………………….………….....Faye Willingham 
 
Acknowledgement/Resolutions………………………………………………...…..……Linda White 
 
Obituary……………………………………………………………………………………...…...Read Silently 
 
Solo..…………………………………………………...……………….………..Minister Joyce Thompson 
 
Words of Comfort …………………….…….(3 minutes please)………………..….…..Shirley Cox 

                                                                                                         Peace Baptist Church 

                                                                                   Pastor Steve and Edna Willingham 
 
Solo…………………………………………………………………………..Evangelist Queen’e Gardner 
                                                                                                                                
Eulogy……………………………………………………………………...........Reverend Dennis Nelson 
  
Recessional………………………...……………………….Ministers, Flower Ladies, Pallbearers,  

                                                                                 Neuble Monument Staff, The Family 

 

 

 

                       INTERMENT 
                        WEST TENNESSEE STATE VETERANS CEMETERY 

                   4000 Forest Hill – Irene Road  · Memphis, TN  38125 

 

7I have fought a good fight, I have finished 

my course, I have kept the faith:  

                                                                                    II Timothy 4:7 

Officiating: Minister Sean Cooper 

January 5, 1937-October 10, 2018 

Alice June Williams was born January 5, 1937 in 

Brickeys, Arkansas to the late Tyron Cooledge and 

June Mae Hoy. 

She accepted Jesus Christ as her personal Lord 

and Savior at an early age. She was a member of Hill Chapel Missionary Baptist Church under 

the leadership of the late Pastor Robert Earl Jones, I and later joined Peace Baptist Church un-

der the leadership of Pastor Nathaniel Cooper. Alice remained an active servant of the Lord in 

the capacities of an usher and a member of the Mother’s Board until her health failed her. 

She was united in holy matrimony to the late Willie “Billy” Williams on May 8, 1955. To this union, 

one daughter was born. Alice was a devoted wife, a dedicated mother, grandmother, great 

grandmother, sister, aunt and a friend to all she met. 

“Life is but a passageway…”. On Wednesday, October 10, 2018, while at her home, Alice, 81, 

closed her eyes for the final time as her immortal soul departed earthly bonds and transcend-

ed into timeless eternity. She was preceded in death by her parents: TC and June May Hoy; her 

husband, Willie “Billy” Williams; a daughter, Rose Marie Zayid; four brothers: TC, Huston, Hoy and 

Alvin and a grandson, Nasir Amin Zayid. 

Those who remain to mourn her passing, celebrate her life and cherish loving memories include 

her daughter and son-in-law, Edna (Pastor Steve) Willingham of Mt. Juliet, TN; three sisters: Vivi-

an Green of East Chicago, Indiana, Sharon (Willie) Jackson of Merrillville, Indiana, and Denise 

(Michael) Webb of Memphis, TN; one brother, Andrew (Barbara) Patterson of Munster, Indiana; 

four grandsons: DeAndre (Bridgett) Manley, Lonnie (Sharon) Turner II and William Rafael Turner, 

all of Memphis, TN and Samar (LaToya) Zayid of Cleveland, Ohio; six great grandchildren and 

two very special caregivers, whom she loved as daughters, Stephanie Booker and La Shunda 

Curry of Memphis, TN and a host of nieces, nephews, friends and acquaintances. 

The Life Story 
of 

Alice June Williams 

ORDER OF SERVICE 



WHEN SOMEONE YOU LOVE BECOMES A MEMORY... 

...the memory becomes a treasure 


