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Acknowledgment
Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair. Perhaps you sent a floral piece; if 
so, we saw it there. Perhaps you prayed a sincere prayer or came to pay a call. Perhaps you 
sang a cheerful song; if so, we heard it all. Perhaps you spoke the kindest words, as any 
friend could say. Perhaps you prepared a tasty dish, or maybe furnished a car. Perhaps you 
rendered a service unseen, near at hand or from afar. Whatever you did to console our 

hearts, by word or deed or touch, whatever was the kindly part, we thank you,
oh so very much. We just want to say thank you.
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Her Story
Thelma Arlene Williams was born March 7, 1932, in Dallas, to the 
parentage of the late Wilbert Johnson and Ruby Lister.

Her family moved to Dallas when she was a small child and her journey in life 
began. She accepted Christ at an early age. She united with the Pilgrim Rest 
Baptist Church. She was a diligent worker in the church and was very involved 
in Mission 2 and Sunday School classes. She later united with the Allen Chapel 
Baptist Church of Dallas. She remained a faithful and committed member.

Mrs. Williams was a graduate of Lincoln High School and attended the Nelson 
Beauty College. She was a professional manicurist for 36 years. She united in holy 
matrimony to Dailey Williams and was a faithful wife until his death.

Preceding her in death are: her husband, Dailey Williams, one sister, Ernestine 
Chandler (Ira), and three brothers, Charles Ray Rambo, Herman Rambo and 
Willie "Pete" Alexander (Freddie).

Sister Thelma Williams leaves to cherish her memories: her twin sister, Velma 
Bean (Albert); sister, Verna Rivers (Johnny Rivers); brother, Frankie Rambo; son, 
Donald D. Lister (Janet Lister); granddaughters, Jandon Z. Lister and Dalila A. 
Lister; great-grandkids, Daidon A. Lister and Chasity Marie Bock; and a host of 
special friends and family members.



Order of Service
Processional .................................................................................................... Soft Music

Hymn of Comfort ....................................................................Congregational Hymn

Scripture Readings
     Old Testament .............................................................................................. Minister
     New Testament ............................................................................................ Minister

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

Solo ..................................................................................................Sis. Dorothy Creeks

Tribute ..........................................................................Jandon Lister and Dalila Lister

Resolutions ......................................................................................Church and Others

Expressions of Love .............................................................Limit Two Minuts, Please

Eulogy ............................................................................................ Rev. Clifford Creeks

Parting View .............................................................. Golden Gate Funeral Directors

Recessional ....................................................................................................... “Medley”



Psalm 90
1 Lord, thou hast been our dwelling place in all generations.

2 Before the mountains were brought forth, or ever thou hadst formed the earth and the world, 
even from everlasting to everlasting, thou art God.

3 Thou turnest man to destruction; and sayest, Return, ye children of men.
4 For a thousand years in thy sight are but as yesterday when it is past,

and as a watch in the night.
5 Thou carriest them away as with a flood; they are as a sleep:

in the morning they are like grass which groweth up.
6 In the morning it flourisheth, and groweth up;

in the evening it is cut down, and withereth.
7 For we are consumed by thine anger, and by thy wrath are we troubled.

8 Thou hast set our iniquities before thee,
our secret sins in the light of thy countenance.

9 For all our days are passed away in thy wrath:
we spend our years as a tale that is told.

10 The days of our years are threescore years and ten; and if by reason of strength they be four-
score years, yet is their strength labour and sorrow;

for it is soon cut off, and we fly away.
11 Who knoweth the power of thine anger? even according to thy fear, so is thy wrath.

12 So teach us to number our days, that we may apply our hearts unto wisdom.
13 Return, O Lord, how long? and let it repent thee concerning thy servants.

14 O satisfy us early with thy mercy; that we may rejoice and be glad all our days.
15 Make us glad according to the days wherein thou hast afflicted us,

and the years wherein we have seen evil.
16 Let thy work appear unto thy servants, and thy glory unto their children.

17 And let the beauty of the Lord our God be upon us: and establish thou the work of our hands 
upon us; yea, the work of our hands establish thou it.

If Tears Could Build
A Stairway

If tears could build a stairway

And heartaches make a lane

We’d walk our way to Heaven

And bring you back again. 

A heart of gold stopped beating

A shining smile at rest

God broke our hearts to prove

He only takes the best.

Our family chain is broken,

and nothing seems the same,

but as God calls us one by one,

the chain will link again.


