James L. Williams
March 5, 1931 - December 11, 2019

James Lloyd Williams, 88, of Bethlehem, passed away on December 11, 2019 at Holy
Family Manor. He was a devoted husband to his wife Irene for 58 years, who predeceased
him in 2011. They met at cousin Alice’s wedding and married on August 5, 1952. Born in
Brooklyn, NY on March 5, 1931 he was the only child of Lloyd and Sarah Williams. He
grew up in Bayside, Queens, NY and graduated from Bayside H.S. where he lettered in
basketball.
Jim served in the U. S. Air Force from 1951-1955. He worked in export sales for
Bethlehem Steel in NYC and Bethlehem from 1955-1982. He Lived in Brooklyn, NY until
1976 when he located to Bethlehem. He was a parishioner of St. Anne’s Catholic Church
Bethlehem. Jim loved baseball. He was an avid fan of the NY Yankees and Notre Dame
football. From age 18 to age 84, Jim donated blood 3-4 times a year at Red Cross blood
drives.
He is survived by his children: James Williams & wife Laura, Regina Ollquist & husband
Gerard, Margaret Rogers & husband Michael, John Williams & wife Richelle and Mary
Grquinovic & husband Barry; grandchildren: Laura McGovern, Elizabeth Walsh, Amanda
Binder, Emily DiDonna, Harold Rogers, Jack Williams, Finnegan Williams, Madailein
Williams, Aaron Wertman, Ellyn Wertman and Fritz Grquinovic; and great grandchildren:
Matthew Walsh II, Joseph Walsh, Tess Binder, Sierra Murphy and Roland Wertman.
A viewing will be held on Monday, December 16, 2019 from 10 to 11 a.m. at St. Anne’s
Catholic Church, 450 E Washington Ave. Bethlehem. An 11 a.m. Mass of Christian Burial
will follow. Burial will be at Holy Saviour Cemetery, Bethlehem.
In lieu of flowers, please send donations to the American Red Cross 2200 Ave A #201
Bethlehem, PA 18017, or Disabled American Veterans 1123 East End Blvd Wilkes Barre,
PA 18702, or Heartland Hospice at www.heartlandhospicefund.org (Allentown location).
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Viewing

10:00AM - 11:00AM

St. Anne's Catholic Church
450 Washington Ave., Bethlehem, PA, US, 18017

DEC
16

Mass of Christian Burial

11:00AM - 12:00PM

St. Anne's R. C. Church
450 E. Washington Ave., Bethlehem, PA, US, 18017

Comments

“

I’ve been sitting here for days trying to figure out what to say, but we got to have that
great talk the night before you passed and I really don’t know if there’s much more to
say that I didn’t already tell you. Thank you for being a great support to me and all of
my cousins. Thank you for showing me how I should be treated in a relationship and
letting me know who you did (and didn’t) like in my life. Thank you for always giving
me that perfect, happy Grandpa smile. Thank you for checking in whenever I was
sick and thank you for reminding me that sometimes a kind word is all that matters. I
love you so much and I really miss you. I miss being able to come see you or call you
on a bad day, but I know you and Grandma are watching over us. Heaven is lucky to
have you and I am so lucky to have had you as my Grandpa for the past 36 years.

Laura McGovern - December 22, 2019 at 08:47 PM

“

I just want to say I thought you were a great Father-in-law, Father,Grandpa and Great
Grandpa. Also to thank you for your service in the U.S. Air Force. You were well liked
wherever you went. Now you are joining your spouse in heaven.
Love you & miss you. Jerry

Jerry Ollquist - December 15, 2019 at 02:41 PM

“

Great Grandpa was the best. He let us visit the fish at his apartment and took us to
the park, and to Friendly's for ice cream. Once we were spinning each other in his
chair, and he didn't yell at us. He gave us lots of cars and trucks. We are happy we
got to spend Breakfast with Santa with him at his new apartment. He was a GREAT
Great Grandpa.
Love you, Joey & Matthew

Jerry Ollquist - December 14, 2019 at 07:53 PM

“

When I was 17 I started working at Met Life in Manhattan, Dad was working at
Bethlehem Steel. Every morning we would walk from E. 28th St. & Ave T to the
subway at E. 16 St. & Ave U. After a few months Met Life switched to "flex hours" so
I began work earlier than Dad and we didn't walk together anymore. After a couple of
days of walking by myself I thought someone was behind me, I looked a few times
and thought someone was behind a tree. Happened a couple of days in a row. I
called Mom one day when I got to work because it was making me nervous. Mom
starts yelling, "I told him not to do that." Turns out Dad was getting up early, following
me to make sure I got up to Avenue U where the stores were, and then went home to
get ready for work. Thanks for always looking out for me Dad. Love & miss you.

Genie
Genie Ollquist - December 13, 2019 at 08:11 PM

