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Obituary
Vontresea NaColle Williford 

was born on December 21, 1977, to Marsha 
Williford and Terry Lennard in Tuskegee, 
Alabama.

She confessed Christ at an early age.

She attended the Macon County School System.

She was preceded in death by by her aunt, Patricia Williford, 
and her grandfather, Marvin Williford, Sr.

She leaves to cherish her memories: a loving and devoted mother, 
Marsha (Elijah Woods) Williford of Tuskegee, Alabama; one 
sister, Adrienna Williford; grandmother, Betty Jean Williford of 
Tuskegee, Alabama; three aunts, Geraldine (Hyder) Williford, 
Wanda Williford, and Clara (Alvin) Renfroe; six uncles, Marvin 
Williford, Jr., Daryl Williford, Leroy Ellington, Howard 
Ellington, Dwight Ellington, and Bobby Baker, Sr.; one niece, 
Teriyaka Dabuse; three nephews, Anthony Williford, Cortavious 
Williford, and Ayden Lee; four special friends, Ebony Sanford, 
Tomika Grant, James Stroud, and Jimmy Johnson; and a host of 
other friends and relatives.

Precious Memories



Order of Service
Processional

Final Glance................................................................ Selection

Scripture

     Old and New Testament.........................................Minister

Prayer...........................................................................Minister

Selection............................................ Sweet Canaan Missionary

 Baptist Church Choir

Reflections...................................................Two Minutes Each

Solo................................................................. Jerome Atkinson

Eulogy.........................................................Rev. KK Middleton

Presentation.....................................Burton Funeral Home Staff

Selection........................................................................... Choir

Recessional

Precious Memories



To My Loving Daughter, Vontresea
When I arrived at your house at 3:30 p.m.

And I walked into your room,
And saw you laying there,
You were really at peace.

And I said then, 
“The Angels came and took my baby away”

I never saw you cry, not one time,
But I cried for you.

When I feel a crisp wind blow on my face,
Or hear footsteps at night in the dark,

or when the radio changes stations,
or hear Rambo barking and don’t see anything,

I know that’s you coming to visit me,
With your beautiful smile and waving saying,

“Hey, Ma! Bye, Ma! See you later, Ma.
I’ ll be back, Ma.”

I know it’s you, my loving child for 42 years.
I love you with all of my heart.

And I will miss you.
And one day we will be together again.

Love,
Your Mother

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 Jesus 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.

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.

My Friend
You were my friend till the end,

For that, I am thankful.
Just to have seen your grin,

I thank the Lord for you as my best friend.
The Laughs we shared,
I shall forever cherish,

But, dear Lord, don’t let our hearts parish.
You offered a shoulder,

 When I needed it to cry on,
Now that you’re gone,

Who will I ever rely on?
Ebony Sanford


