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His Story!
Thank you for gathering this eighth day of October 2022, not to recognize what is the ending of earthly 
life, but to celebrate the beginning of God’s promise for William’s everlasting life.

William Cromartie was born October 9, 1938, in Thomasville, Georgia, to the late Eustace Cromartie 
and Annie Mae Thompson-Cromartie. He was introduced to God at a tender, youthful age by his parents. 
Rooted in the Methodist faith, the family church instilled in him the love of God and the teaching of 
His word. One of his fondest memories was participating in the Church’s Easter Pageant and reciting, “I 
walked upon the stage, my feet went pitter-pat, I heard somebody say whose little feet was that.” Unknown 
author.

William began his life as an adventurous, athletic, and fun-loving person. William attended Douglas 
High School and graduated on June 1, 1959. Throughout his high school years, William was a member 
of the Douglas High School football and baseball teams. His time spent with his teammates gave 
William numerous opportunities to hone his storytelling and joke-making skills. He would often tell 
his teammates stories or jokes he learned while working on the plantation. Most requested was “Mr. Roy, 
the journeyman told me to go fetch the bucket of stripped paint with the left-handed paintbrush. Man, it 
took me hours to figure out ain’t no stripped paint.” William learned early that laughter was good for the 
soul, so whether intentional or not, he would make others laugh, to bring joy to any situation. William 
gained other skills that would prepare him for life while working alongside his father as a horse and dog 
handler of the prize-winning hunting dogs at the Pepper Hill Plantation. In the early 1950’s, the Glen 
Arven Country Club (the favorite course of President Dwight Eisenhower) was no stranger to William 
and his crew. While working at the Country Club, he developed a love for the game of golf and took the 
game seriously, which led him to become one of the most requested caddies. While still in Thomasville, 
William also held the positions of Lifeguard at the YMCA and was a baker at Flowers Bakery, before 
leaving for Panama City, Florida. 

While living in Panama City, he met Ms. Helen Horton. From this relationship, William’s first daughter, 
Alma Marie was born. William’s stay in Panama City was short-lived, because of his desire to move to the 
“Big City” for gainful employment. 

In the early 1960’s, William relocated to Miami, Florida, with some of his childhood friends. The 
transition from small-town life to life in the “Big City” was swift and packed with new experiences. He 
met folks that would become life-long friends and family. William moved several times within the city 
limits (Brownsville aka “Brown Sub,” Blue Berry Hill, and Overtown) before settling in Liberty City. 
William enjoyed life in the “Big City,” especially the nightlife. He frequented nightclubs, speakeasies, 
and house parties, where he would take over the dance floor. William would continue the party back at 
his apartment; he shared with his roommates by cooking breakfast and telling stories and jokes, as only 
he could. 

One of Williams’s closest friends would introduce him to his future wife, Hosie “Pearl” Stephens 
(deceased). The two were later married, and William gained another daughter, Twila Stephens (deceased). 
A couple ofyears later, they would welcome their youngest daughter, Venada. The new family moved from 
Blue Berry Hill to Liberty City. There were many up-and-coming stars in their new neighborhood: Flip 
Wilson, Cassius Clay (Muhammad Ali), and Jerome from K-C and the Sunshine Band. 
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Order of Service
Processional...........................................Every Praise.................................................... HVM Praise Team
Final Viewing
Invocation
Scripture Reading:
     Old Testament...................................Ecclesiastes 3:1-4 .................................................Marilyn Franklin
     New Testament.......................................John 14:1-5 ................................. Minister Joseph Witherspoon 
Selection ...........................................................................................................................HVM Praise Team
Reflections ........................................................................................ Kindly Limit Remarks to Two Minutes

As a Friend ...........................................................................................................Olin and Donnell Haile
As a Godfather .......................................................................................................................Felecia Sease
As a Dad .......................................................................................................................... Tommy Altheme
As a Grandfather .............................................................................................................. Denise Sanders

Proclamation ........................................................................................................ Higher Vision Ministries
Selection ...........................................................................................................................HVM Praise Team
Acknowledgements .........................................................................................Eric S. George Funeral Home
Solo ...............................................................................................................................Rev. Imogene Brown
Words of Comfort .......................................................................................................Dr. Anthony Sanders
Recessional

William found gainful employment with the Miller Auto Glass Company. His fortitude, commitment, 
and uncompromised work ethic as a delivery driver, then warehouse foreman, then manager, a position 
he held until 1991, ended after twenty-plus years of service. During his retirement, William was the 
caretaker of his wife, doting over her until her death in January 1995. He loved to travel back to his 
hometown to attend family reunions and class reunions. The class of 1959 held an extraordinary place in 
his heart. 

William’s love for his girls and family exceeded beyond them to their friends. He was a dad, granddad, 
uncle, pops, driver, babysitter, counselor, confidant, coach, friend, and comedian to so many. In the early 
80’s, William re-dedicated his life to Christ and joined New Way Fellowship Baptist Church under Bishop 
Baskin. He began a quest for deeper spiritual connection that led him to join Higher Vision Ministries 
under the leadership of Dr. Anthony Sanders. 

On September 23, 2022, at 7:37 PM, God decided William’s work here on Earth was done, and he was 
called to his heavenly home. He was reunited with his wife, Hosie Pearl Cromartie; daughter, Twila Scott; 
parents, Eustace Cromartie and Annie Thompson-Cromartie; and sister, Betty Davis.

He lived a good life, had amazing experiences, and had countless laughs. Left to cherish and remember 
his legacy are: his daughters, Alma Maria Cromartie, Venada Altheme (Tommy),  and Felecia Sease; 
grandchildren, Dennis C. Scott, Denise Sanders (Ashan), Shenicia Askew (Laqunisa), Melissa Scott, 
Trentis Lamons, Marcous Lopez, Tavaris Woodard, Tamaiya McWhite, Victoria Durant, Gregory 
Durant, and Tashyla Bush; great-grandchildren, Drew, Derrick, Demari, Demoi, Dennis, Jr., Desmen, 
Darius, Damien, Devyn, and Darnell; brother, Eustace Cromartie (Emma); sister, Carylon Campbell 
(John); and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, and friends.
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  Wonderful are your works;
    my soul knows it very well.

My frame was not hidden from you,
when I was being made in secret,

Wonderful are your works;
    my soul knows it very well.

My frame was not hidden from you,
when I was being made in secret,

  intricately woven in the depths of the earth.
Your eyes saw my unformed substance;

in your book were written, every one of them,
    the days that were formed for me,

    when as yet there was none of them.
How precious to me are your thoughts, O God!

    How vast is the sum of them!
If I would count them, they are more than the sand.

    I awake, and I am still with you.
Oh that you would slay the wicked, O God!

    O men of blood, depart from me!
They speak against you with malicious intent;

    your enemies take your name in vain.
Do I not hate those who hate you, O LORD?

    And do I not loathe those who rise up against you?
I hate them with complete hatred;

    I count them my enemies.
Search me, O God, and know my heart!

    Try me and know my thoughts!
And see if there be any grievous way in me,

    and lead me in the way everlasting!

Psalm 139 

O LORD, you have searched me and known me!

You know when I sit down and when I rise up;

    you discern my thoughts from afar.

You search out my path and my lying down

    and are acquainted with all my ways.

Even before a word is on my tongue,

    behold, O LORD, you know it altogether.

You hem me in, behind and before,

    and lay your hand upon me.

Such knowledge is too wonderful for me;

    it is high; I cannot attain it.

Where shall I go from your Spirit?

    Or where shall I flee from your presence?

If I ascend to heaven, you are there!

    If I make my bed in Sheol, you are there!

If I take the wings of the morning

    and dwell in the uttermost parts of the sea,

1even there your hand shall lead me,

    and your right hand shall hold me.

If I say, “Surely the darkness shall cover me,

    and the light about me be night,”

even the darkness is not dark to you;

    the night is bright as the day,

    for darkness is as light with you.

For you formed my inward parts;

    you knitted me together in my mother’s womb.

I praise you, for I am fearfully and wonderfully 

made.

Moments Before
by Kelly Horn

Moments before our walk that afternoon,
I realized the path ended too soon.
Not long enough to hold his hand,

This amazing person, this loving man.
Not long enough to engage his eyes

And remember his always brimming with pride.
Not long enough to stand by his side,

As he was by mine after every rough tide.
Not long enough to laugh with him still,

After every bad joke,
After every tough hill.

Not long enough to walk with this man,
Who has taught me to be the person I am.
Not long enough, as we walked by his wife,
To thank them both for my wonderful life.

In all the walks I’ve taken in my life,
First as a girl and now as a wife,

I’ll remember that walk I took with my father
And always wish it could have been longer.

Love Always,
Venada

Grand Kids
How to summarize the man who was everything to everyone? As a grandfather, he was warm, loving, kind, and 

hilarious. We always had what we needed and there were times he sacrificed his last so we could have. You always 
had a story or advice for us (sometimes unwarranted). One thing for sure is your advice will be in a joking manner. 

For us, there was always a smile and warm energy. We wish we could tell you how much you going to be missed, 
but it’s unquantifiable. To all our friends, coworkers, and strangers, it was like magic you became everyone’s 

GRANDFATHER. Your love for us will always be enduring and our love for you will last through the end of time.
Granddaddy, the truth is we’re better people for having you in our lives. 

Always in our hearts,
Dennis, Denise, Shenicia, Melissa, Trentis, Tavaris, Tamaiya, Victoria, Gregory, and Tashyla

If Tears Could Build a Stairway
If tears could build a stairway,

And memories a lane.
We would walk right up to Heaven

To bring you home again.
No farewell words were spoken

No time to say goodbye,
You were gone before we knew it,

And only God knows why.
Our hearts still ache in sadness

And secret tears will flow,
What it meant to lose you

No one will ever know.
When we are sad or lonely,
And everything goes wrong,

We seem to hear you whisper,
“Cheer up and carry on!”

Each time we look at your pictures
You seem to smile and say,

“Don’t cry I’m only sleeping,
We’ll meet again someday.”

Love, Alma Maria


