
Patrick Hamilton Williams
June 5, 1975 - July 19, 2025

Great is Thy Faithfulness: God, in his infinite wisdom and tender mercy, has
reclaimed the precious soul of a much loved son, Patrick H. Williams, an only
child. He was 50 years old. 

 

He is survived by his parents, Larry Williams and Doris Williams; his former
wife, Cindy; his beloved step-daughter, Destiny; his uncles Chuck Williams,
Sr. (Elaine); and Michael Smith; aunt Wanda Blevins-Stephens; Great aunt
Ruthi T. Knox; Cousins Chuck Williams, Jr.; Dr. Michael Smith; Nikki Smith;
Erica Eskridge; Mitzi Langley; Seyanna Stephens; and their families. Also
step-uncle Andrew Blevins; step-aunts Lynell Stovall and Patricia B. Hall and
their families; as well as a number of loyal friends and classmates. 

 

He was preceded in death by his aunt, Helga Eggert; grandparents Otto and
Franziska Eggert, grandfather Fernell Williams; and grandparents Wiley and
Helen (Mama Louise) Blevins. 

 

As a “military brat,” he attended numerous different schools. After graduating
from West Springfield High School in 1993, he attended Ferrum College in
Virginia. Due to his extensive knowledge and love of cars, he decided to work
in the automotive field as a Service Advisor. He retired in 2020 following a
massive stroke. 

 



He was born in Eschenbach, Germany, a small city in in the German state of
Bavaria. The life of a military child had a profound and positive impact on him.
Making friends and learning German came easy for him and the family loved
travelling to other countries every chance they got. But his all-time favorite
place of travel was Arkadelphia, Arkansas. He cherished family connections
and has fond memories and funny stories of fishing and playing while visiting
all his cousins and his beloved Mama Louise on a regular basis. 

 

Life in Germany taught him an appreciation and love for soccer and snow
skiing. To this day Bayern Muenchen is his all-time favorite soccer team. In
Arkansas he developed a love for “Old School Music and his cousins have
many stories to tell about that. He dearly loved his Rottweilers Atticus and
Baer and on the days his Mother cooked German Schnitzel for him were his
favorite. 

 

He took on the role of stepfather, teacher, mentor and provider to Destiny, his
step-daughter, with enthusiasm and he loved being her dad and was proud of
her accomplishments. His comedic talents were legendary and his ability to
make everybody laugh and feel good will never be forgotten. 

 

He believed that the God he served is a God of Order and Purpose and
allowed him to continue to live to serve others after his stroke. He was a
member of Nativity Church in Burke, Virginia. 

Homegoing Service 
 Monday, August 4, 2025 

 Viewing 10:00 a.m. 
 Service 11.00 a.m. 
 Antioch Baptist Church 

 6521 Little Ox Road 
 Fairfax Station, VA 22039 



With love and appreciation, 
 The Family of 

Patrick Hamilton Williams 
 

The family asks in lieu of flowers to make contributions to 
 Antioch Baptist Church 

 6531 Little Ox Road 
 Fairfax Station, VA 22039 

 (703) 425-0710



Previous Events

Visitation

AUG 4. 10:00 AM - 11:00 AM (ET)

Antioch Baptist Church
6531 Little Ox Road
Fairfax Station, VA 22039

Funeral Service

AUG 4. 11:00 AM - 12:00 PM (ET)

Antioch Baptist Church
6531 Little Ox Road
Fairfax Station, VA 22039
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Linda J. Williams - August 02, 2025 at 03:28 PM

To the family: 
I am deeply saddened by the unexpected passing of Patrick. Please
accept my most heartfelt condolences. You are in my thoughts and
prayers. May the Good Lord comfort and bless you during this
difficult time. 
Your cousin, Linda Williams

Clydell Duncan - July 30, 2025 at 09:31 AM

Clydell Duncan lit a candle in memory of
Patrick Hamilton Williams

Wattie Harmon - July 27, 2025 at 10:06 AM

What I remember most about Patrick is his mother and father
unconditional love and their love of skiing and other family trips
together. His family at his high school graduation was really special.
No vhilf could have been loved more
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Kim Burden-Mazzotti - July 24, 2025 at 02:36 AM

I met Patrick when he was 8 years old. I just moved to Germany
and our parents went out. I babysat him with my little sister and 2
other boys. He was jumping from bunk bed to bunk bed screaming
Michael Jackson's song Beat it for an hour straight. I nearly lost my
mind. I reminded him of this as an adult and he just blushed 🤣
every time i hear that song, I think of Patrick. Rest in peace dear
friend 

Joe Bear - July 23, 2025 at 09:04 PM

“Truly, I say to you, today you will be with me in Paradise.” Luke
23:43 
 
My Dear Friend, I will cherish and honor our time together until my
light is extinguished. Love and miss you brother. FCB!

Brad Antoine - July 23, 2025 at 06:41 PM

My sincerest condolences, such a great since of humor such a
memorable childhood friend. 
Rest in paradise my friend... sincerely Brad

JB

Joe Bear - July 23, 2025 at 08:21 PM

“Truly, I say to you, today you will be with me in Paradise.” Luke 23:43 
  

My Dear Friend, I will cherish and honor our time together until my light
is extinguished. Love and miss you brother. FCB!
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Albert and Gracie Neal - July 26, 2025 at 09:19 PM

To: The Family of Patrick Williams Family:
  

Remember... “Love is stronger than death even though it can’t stop
death from happening. However, no matter how hard death tries it can’t
separate people from love. It can’t take away our memories either. In
the end, life is stronger than death.” Patrick’s transition has left a
heartache no one can heal. Love for him has left a memory no one can
steal.

 Albert and Gracie Neal

RK

Ruthie T. Knox - July 27, 2025 at 09:01 PM

Pleasant are the memories that I have of my beloved great-nephew
Patrick. He was precious to me. I still have an imaginary image of him
at his wedding, where he was debonair and handsome, to say the
least. However, the memory that lingers in my mind is when he visited
my home and stayed the night. In the middle of the night, he got lost
going back to his bedroom and ended up in my bedroom. I woke up
and asked him who he was, and we had a big laugh. I, along with his
family, always have a big laugh when we reminisce on the aforesaid
visit. I am 95 years old and will forever recall the time I was able to
share with Patrick, along with the joyful memories we shared. May God
grant us comfort and peace during this difficult time is my prayer.

 Aunt Ruthie T. Knox

HT
Hank Thomas - August 04, 2025 at 09:55 PM

You can never be replaced. You were special to so many of us. Till we
meet again.


