Erron Reginald Williams
August 3, 1929 - January 1, 2021

Erron Reginald Williams, age 91, a long time-resident of Pasco, WA, passed away on
January 1, 2021. He was born August 3, 1929 in a small farm house in Crockett County
Tennessee, weighing a healthy 11 pounds, the son of Joseph Andrew Arthur Williams and
Emmaz Lents Williams. Growing up he had a pet pig, went to school in a covered wagon
school bus, and worked on the farm. Moving to California in 1944 was a big change. They
had an indoor toilet, water piped into the house, and a gas stove. No more drawing water
from a well with a rope and a bucket. No more cutting wood for the cook stove! While
there he graduated from Richmond High School at age 16 and enlisted in the army.
Following a short time in the military, he moved to the Tri-Cities in 1948 and worked at
Hanford. Later, he started and owned Williams Sheet Metal.

After marrying his wife Shirley, he joined The Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints.
He was very active and served with all his heart in many positions. He especially enjoyed
his 15 years as a temple worker in the Seattle Temple and the Columbia River Temple. He
read the scriptures daily, and kept a journal every day for over 38 years. In addition, he
was deeply involved in family history and genealogy.

He was a considerate neighbor who was always ready to lend a hand. He was cheerful
and loved visiting. He never met a stranger. Near the end of his life, people he had known
for decades were new to him and it was a chance to make a new friend each time he saw
them.

He is survived by his son, Terry Lee Williams; his daughter, Linda Gail McBeth (Kevin); his
sister, Betty Jo Dean; two grandchildren, Carrie Ann Madden and Alan Williams McBeth;
and four great-grandchildren. He was preceded in death by his wife, Shirley May Williams
and three brothers, Deloise, Prentice, and Melburn.

Cemetery
Desert Lawn Memorial Park
1401 South Union Street
Kennewick, WA, 99338

Comments

“

I'm sorry to hear of Brother Williams passing. My condolences to his family.
A fond memory I have of Brother Williams happened on one Sunday at Church.
Brother Williams would always shake hands and greet everyone. On that particular
Sunday he shook the hand of my young nephew Darrien who was around the age of
7 at the time. Apparently the primary kids had a lesson on Church Prophets in
Primary, and after shaking hands with Erron he looked at him and asked in awe "Are
you a prophet?" Bro. Williams said no, but I think he walked a little taller that day : )
He was such a kind hearted man.

Caren Heinze - January 08 at 11:27 AM

