William Wayne Williams
July 11, 1938 - November 20, 2018

William grew up in Missouri with seven brothers and one sister..hard working farm life.
Over the years he made it a point to call every Sunday keeping the family connected. He
loved to drive and owned his own trucking company, WW Williams trucking and for a time
his son worked alongside him driving cross country. One of his daughters favorite
memories was a two week drive cross country with him. His favorite place to be was
home. A home he spent time working on with his son clearing, planting and tending the
property where he spent the remainder of his life. He loved country music..watching news
programs and visiting friends. He was very personable and got along well with clients and
other truckers. He would often say "if I was any better I would be a twin." He was like a
Timex watch...took a beating and kept on ticking..had nine lives and lived them all! He
adored his grandchildren and cherished their visits..they lovingly called him "pappy" and of
course, enjoyed the candy he shared with them when visiting. He loved his family and
spoke often about how blessed he was to have them in his life. He will be missed. There
will be a potluck celebration of life at the home of John and Judie Williams at 2002 SE Oak
Road, Port Orchard following his service.
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Graveside Service with Military Honors12:30PM
Tahoma National Cemetery
18600 SE 240th St, Kent, WA, US, 98042

Comments

“

My favorite memories of Bill....hmmmm so many! His happy smiling face when I
would visit. His flirting and always wanting a smooch. Bringing him homemade
holiday goodies and his joy of receiving them and appreciating I thought of him. Our
friendly debates on politics, health matters or whatever. Sure loved that man. He was
so loved and will be missed by so very many. Rest in paradise my dear friend.

colleen tomlinson - December 15, 2018 at 07:57 PM

“

Wild Bill! I was honored to have him for a father-in-law for a short time. I loved spending
time with him always. I've always felt welcome when I had a chance to visit. It was always
over a whiskey on the rocks and man, could we talk politics! What fun! I always missed
Christmas, when, without fail, he would stop by, we would have a quick toast, hugs and
laughter, then he was off to the next friend or family. Yes, he was one of a kind and I loved
him dearly. Rest in peace, Bill. One day we will meet again. I know you have more stories
to tell
Don Mort - December 15, 2018 at 08:28 PM

“

Bill will always have a special place in my heart. I knew him from the time I was a mere 6
years old, 54 years ago. He was a good friend of my Dad’s, and they shared many a
whiskey together. When he was driving he always managed to go through Kemmerer,
Wyoming so he could see my cousin who was a weigh cop there. He was always filled with
laughter and joy and loved to share a good joke. Loved that man and he will be deeply
missed.
Sharlene Hart - December 16, 2018 at 12:10 PM

“

My brother, Bill, has always meant so much to me. I was the baby, and only girl, of nine.
Because our parents died when I was so young, my brothers was kind of like my parents.
Brother, Bill, was the one that kept the family all together, even though we were spread all
over the country. He called on a regular basis and I looked forward to those calls. I loved
him to the moon and back and always will. Jeff, Susan, John and Sheryl, I love you guys so
much. My kids know how you feel because they lost their daddy 1 1/2 years ago. I am here
if you need me, guys. RIP, brother, Bill. I will join you when the good Lord decides to take
me with this bad word, CANCER!! Love you lots and I am so glad you are not suffering any
longer. I have such good memories of you coming to town and surprising me by picking me
up in the big truck..
joan williams dolman - December 16, 2018 at 12:39 PM

