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Foreword

his photo album is a memorial to Antonia (Toni) Chavez who was born on April 27, 1949,
in El Paso, Texas. She married me, Robert (Bob) Wayne Williams, on October 8, 1978, in
her hometown. We had four children during our marriage. She died on April 10, 2015, in
El Paso, Texas, at the age of 65. I've been adding pictures, documents and stories of Toni, our
beloved wife, mother, sister, daughter, aunt, niece, cousin and friend. I personally first met her in
1972 and we seriously began our relationship in the fall of 1976, engaged on April 2, 1978 and
married on October 8, 1978. She'll always be in my heart.
I extend my thanks to Toni’s family in helping me with this memorial providing documents,
pictures and details on events in Toni’s life in putting this memorial together. Also, a special
thanks to Toni’s mother and brother Ramon for all the hours we spent together going through
family pictures and negatives and family history. And, most of all, thanks to Toni’s father and
mother for the wonderful gift of a daughter they gave me to be my wife.

i.

Antonia (Toni) Chavez Williams
Toni was born Antonia Chavez at Hotel Dieu hospital in El
Paso, Texas on April 27, 1949. She was the third child of
Ramon Chavez and Guadalupe Cortez, the first of their six
children born in the United States. Toni died on April 10,
2015 at home in her bed from complications of cancer and
related treatments. She was my devoted and faithful wife.
We were married on October 8, 1978. She was the mother of
our four children. She never had any miscarriages or
abortions - these were her only four pregnancies. Toni was
called (John 6:44) into the Church of God in the year 1972 and
baptized on July 1, 1973. She died in the faith and her name is
preserved in God's Book of Remembrance (Malachi 3:16-17).
She is awaiting her resurrection to eternal life (Romans 8:1825, I Corinthians 15:50-58, I Thessalonians 4:13-18,
Revelation 14:1-5). Toni is presently asleep at Fort Bliss
National Cemetery in El Paso, Texas as she is awaiting the
return of Jesus Christ at the blowing of the seventh trumpet.
Picture taken 1973 – 1974

Birth, Baptism and Toni’s Early Years
Toni was a big baby, 8 pounds, 6 ½ ounces, and was 21 inches long as shown on her birth
certificate shown on one of the following pages. Toni’s grandparents on her father Ramon’s side
were Antonio and Antonia. It is no wonder she ended up with the name Antonia. She was not
given a middle name. Already having two older sisters, Elva and Ofelia, Grandpa Antonio was a
bit anxious for his son Ramon to have a son. Well, Ramon’s and Guadalupe’s third child was
also a girl. She became grandpa’s little tomboy which is evident in her picture where she is 8½
months old in January 1950. The family was living in Juarez, Mexico across the Rio Grande
from El Paso, Texas when Toni was born. Guadalupe was taken across the border to Hotel Dieu
Hospital in El Paso to have Toni delivered.
This image shows Hotel Dieu in 1953. It was situated at the
corner of Stanton and Arizona streets. The old building had
gradually been substituted by this new construction. In 1892
Sister Stella had bought the site and with $60,000 borrowed
from the Motherhouse, three Daughters of Charity started
building Hotel Dieu in 1893. It was the first general hospital in
El Paso. There was no electricity and lighting was done by gas.
Heat was provided by wood fires. In need for more trained
personnel, the sisters also started a nursing school connected
with the Hotel Dieu in 1898. In 1987, the hospital was sold to
Millbrook, and the name was changed to Landmark Medical
Center. One year later, the hospital was sold again. Columbia purchased the medical center and closed it later
that same year. The building was demolished in 2003.
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Toni was baptized into the Catholic Church on December 31, 1949 as indicated on her
Certificate of Baptism.
Following her baby picture are photos of Toni and her family taken between the years 1951 and
1961 up to the time of Toni’s Aunt Chelo’s wedding on December 17, 1961. Pictures for the
years 1951 and 1952 were taken in Juarez when the family was still living in the El Paso area.
The pictures for 1954 and 1955 were when the family was living in San Fernando, California.
They moved back to El Paso and bought their home at 1571 E Missouri. I’m not sure of the
exact date when this occurred. Ramon Jr. was born on February 24, 1956, just three weeks after
the snow storm that produced the snow the girls used to make their snowman. It was pretty
common in those days for people to get their pictures taken by street photographers and the
quality of these pictures have endured these many years. The 1954-1955 pictures from San
Fernando were scanned off negatives that were in excellent condition.
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Birth Certificate Front
(April 27, 1949)
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Birth Certificate Back
(April 27, 1949)
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Toni's Catholic Church Baptism
Toni did not believe in infant baptism (December 31, 1949)
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Toni age 9 months
Toni's paternal grandfather, Antonio Chavez, liked to dress Toni like a boy because he wanted her to be
a boy. Ramon's and Guadalupe's 4th child (Lupe) was also a girl. Brother Ramon, born in 1956, was their
only boy. They had one more child, Elena (Helen), another girl, born in 1959. (January 11, 1950)

Toni and Her Mom Shopping in Juarez
Toni is a little younger here than in her dirty knee picture. (January 1951)
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Taking a Stroll in Mexico
The classic "dirty knee" picture. Mother and father in the back. From left to right in the front are sisters
Elva, Ofelia and Toni. Sister Lupe, now about 6 months old was at home with a baby sitter. This picture
was taken approximately sometime between March-May 1951.

Dirty knees #2; Elva, Ofelia and Toni
The knees got dirty because their father just took them to church In Juarez. (See related photo with
parents.) (March-May 1951)
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Toni and Her Mom Shopping in Juarez
(1952)

Close-up of Toni and Her Mom Shopping in Juarez
(1952)
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Grandpa Antonio Chavez and Toni
Grandpa Antonio Chavez and Toni, she was his little tomboy. (1952 - it could be 1953)

Easter - April 18, 1954
Toni is left holding the egg. 9 days before her 5th birthday. (April 18, 1954)
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At Their California Home - 1955
Friend Vicki, Toni, Ofelia, Lupe and Elva. Ofelia and Toni are both holding cards. It is possibly something
they got in Sunday school. (This could be Easter 1955)

Mission San Fernando Rey de Espana - Mission Hills, Los Angeles, California - May 1955
Elva, Ofelia, Toni and Lupe (May 1955)
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Toni at age 6, 1st grade
(September 1955)

Chavez Girls Snowman - February 1956
Clockwise are Elva, Ofelia, Toni and Lupe. Snowman courtesy of the 8.1 inches of snow on February 2,
1956.
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Toni at age 7, 2nd grade
(September 1956)

Toni, age 8
Elva, Ofelia, Ramon, Toni, Lupe - July 1957
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Toni - Age 10 or 11
Best guess so far based on her 6-year-old and 7-year-old school pictures. Compare her long hair with her
picture at Chelo's wedding. I think this is her 5th grade picture and that she is 10 1/2 years old.
(September 1960)

Toni on far right - Chelo's wedding day
Chelo's wedding day - Note Toni's long hair and compare with her June 1962 pictures. (December 17,
1961)
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Alta Vista Elementary School, El Paso, Texas
Toni's Elementary School (Recent Picture)

14

Alta Vista School Event
Toni's 7th Grade Class, 1961-1962, Toni gave one of the commercials given during the play "This Is Your
Life, Sam Houston". (February 13, 1962)
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El Paso Herald Post - March 14, 1962
Play on Houston Given by Class
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Elva, Ofelia and Toni
Grandpa Cortez's place - Toni, age 13, just completed the 7th grade. Only 6 months after Chelo's wedding
the girls now have the classic 60's hairdo. (June 1962)

Elva, Ofelia and Toni
Grandpa Cortez's place - Toni, age 13, just completed the 7th grade. Only 6 months after Chelo's wedding
the girls now have the classic 60's hairdo. (June 1962)
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The High School Years
Toni and her sisters Elva, Ofelia and Lupe attended high school at El Paso Technical High
School. Elva graduated in 1963, Ofelia in 1965, Toni in 1967 and Lupe in 1969.
Toni and Ofelia started the 1963-1964 school year at Austin High School in El Paso, Texas, and
then later transferred to El Paso Technical High School before the end of 1963. As a result no
pictures of either of them appear in the 1964 Monarch year book except for the Tech Girl
Athletes picture.
Toni had told me that she was the machine shop sweetheart in high school. I didn’t know the full
extent of her story. She was involved in a couple of beauty events in her sophomore year and
she was the lady-in-waiting for the Tech football team in her senior year. I was able to borrow
two of the year books that her sister Ofelia had plus two from old classmates at Tech to get all
the nice pictures of Toni from her high school years.
When I was doing research on ancestry.com for Toni’s family tree is when I came across the
newspaper articles in the El Paso Herald-Post about Toni’s high school events. It is not every
day when a fellow actually marries a beauty queen.
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El Paso Technical High School
Toni and her sisters Elva, Ofelia and Lupe attended high school. Elva graduated in 1963, Ofelia in 1965,
Toni in 1967 and Lupe in 1969. (photo from 1965 Monarch year book)

Tech Lion
In the school lobby (photo from 1965 Monarch year book)
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Tech Girl Athletes, 1963-1964 School Year
Can you find Toni and sister Ofelia? (February 1964)

Tech Girl Athletes
Picture taken from 1964 Monarch year book. Toni in white blouse is 4th from the left kneeling in front
row. Ofelia, touching a basketball, is 4th from the right kneeling in front row. (February 1964)
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Tech Girl Athletes
Picture taken from 1964 Monarch year book. Toni in white blouse is 4th from the left kneeling in front
row. Ofelia, touching a basketball, is 4th from the right kneeling in front row. (February 1964)

Ramon's 8th Birthday
Ramon's 8th birthday, February 24, 1964 (two months short of Toni's 15th birthday)
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Sophomore Picture, 1964-1965 School Year
1965 Monarch year book (September 1964)

Lion Royalty Announced at Tech High
Toni represented the sophomore class. Her sister Ofelia and future brother-in-law, Castulo, were the
queen and king. (November 4, 1964)
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Lion Royalty Announced at Tech High
1965 Monarch year book picture (November 1964)
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Lion Royalty Announced at Tech High
1965 Monarch year book picture (November 1964)
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Lion Royalty Announced at Tech High
November 4, 1964
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El Paso Herald-Post (El Paso, Texas) - November 4, 1964
Lion Royalty Announced at Tech High (November 4, 1964)
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Tech to Pick Most Beautiful
From 1965 Monarch year book (February 10, 1965)
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Tech to Pick Most Beautiful
From 1965 Monarch year book (February 10, 1965)
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Tech to Pick Most Beautiful
From 1965 Monarch year book (February 10, 1965)
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Tech to Pick Most Beautiful
(February 10, 1965)
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El Paso Herald-Post (El Paso, Texas) - February 10, 1965
Tech to Pick Most Beautiful (February 10, 1965)
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Vocational Industrial Club at Tech High Elects Queen
From 1965 Monarch year book (March 10, 1965)
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Vocational Industrial Club at Tech High Elects Queen
From 1965 Monarch year book (March 10, 1965)
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Vocational Industrial Club at Tech High Elects Queen
(March 10, 1965)
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El Paso Herald-Post (El Paso, Texas) - March 10, 1965
Vocational Industrial Club At Tech High Elects Queen (March 10, 1965)
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Junior Picture, 1965-1966 School Year
From 1966 Monarch year book (September 1965)

Senior Picture, 1966-1967 School Year
From 1967 Monarch year book (September 29, 1966)
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Tech Senior Elections Herald Post - October 7, 1966
Toni was a candidate for senior class vice president on the "Mighty 67 Ticket". Elections were held on
October 18. She was not elected. (October 7, 1966)
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Tech Senior Elections Herald Post - October 7, 1966
Toni was a candidate for senior class vice president on the "Mighty 67 Ticket". Elections were held on
October 18. She was not elected. (October 7, 1966)
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Football Court
From 1967 Monarch year book (October 21, 1966)
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Football Court
Toni is the lady-in-waiting in the dark dress. From 1967 Monarch year book (October 21, 1966)
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Toni and Sister Lupe
1967 Tech High Commencement (May 25, 1967)

Front Cover of Toni's High School Diploma
Front Cover of Toni's High School Diploma - 1967 Tech High Commencement (May 25, 1967)
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Toni's High School Diploma
The diplomas at Technical High School that year were relatively small. Only 5 3/4" wide and 4 1/4" high.
1967 Tech High Commencement (May 25, 1967)
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Toni at El Paso Technical High School
A lovely senior picture. This is the formal studio picture done sometime earlier in the school year about
August 1966. Her hair was shorter here than in her actual graduation picture taken on May 25, 1967.

Toni, age 20 - June 1969, Lupe's HS Graduation
Toni, Lupe, mom Lupe Chavez and Helen (June 1969)
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Toni, age 21, a bride's maid
(1970)

Toni, age 21, a bride's maid
(1970)
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Toni, age 21, a bride's maid
(1970)

Toni, age 22, Zork Hardware
(1971)
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1571 E Missouri house - About a year before moving to house at 1404 N Raynolds
Siblings Elva, Ramon Jr., Helen, Toni and their father Ramon Sr. (July 20, 1971)

Toni, age 23, Mountain Bell
Right in the middle of the back row. (December 12, 1972)
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First Encounter, October 1972 - December 1972
Sometime in this timespan I first met Toni and some of her family at church services. She and
her sisters were nice and attractive young ladies about my age. As time went by I got more
acquainted with them but nothing beyond that. They were simply fellow church members. At
this time, I lived in Las Cruces and they lived in El Paso. To be continued in 1976 - The Bug
Bites...

Baptism
Toni was baptized on July 1, 1973 in El Paso, Texas. This was Toni's real baptism into the
Church of God. She remained true to her faith for the remaining 42 years of her life.
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Back to Juarez Shopping with Mama
(1973?)

The Chavez Girls at the 1974 FOT in Tucson, Arizona
Toni and her sisters Elva and Lupe attracted many young men. Who would have known in 2 years I
would have my opportunity. Sorry Ron, Toni ended up with someone from Ohio, not someone from
Michigan. (October 1974)
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Toni, age 25, Feast of Tabernacles - 1974
Tucson, Arizona - One good thing about Ron is that he took great pictures that are in my collection now.
(October 1974)

Toni, age 26
(June 1975)
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Toni, age 26, and her Gremlin
In front of her home at 1404 Raynolds (August 1975)

Toni, age 27
Toni only had one print of this photo made. I made a copy of it for her mother. (June 1976)
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The Bug Bites, July 1976 - August 1976
About 3 1/2 years have passed since I met Toni and her sisters. Still, there was nothing beyond
being church friends. We had our separate lives. By this time, we had two churches in the area,
one in Las Cruces and one in El Paso. One Sabbath morning I got up early and got ready for
church services and decided I would drive to El Paso since their services were in the morning.
One thing I did notice about Toni is that she was not short on having young men attracted to her.
She really filled the role of being a "looker". On this particular Sabbath, a mutual friend of ours,
Mike Teague, was passing through El Paso on his way to Arizona. After church services Mike,
Toni, Angelo Diaz and I were talking and decided we all go out to eat at a Mexican restaurant.
We had a fine late lunch together but we had to break it up because Mike wanted to hit the road
to get to Tucson and Angelo needed to get home. At the moment, I thought I would go back
home to Las Cruces as our group was splitting up. Then Toni invited me over to her house and
to meet her family. I guess she was enjoying our conversation over our meal and didn't want to
end the day so abruptly as the other two guys parted our company. So, we went to her home in
our separate cars. After meeting her family (I had met them before) we more or less retired to
the living room and then to the front porch. We started to talk, sort of where we left off with the
others at the restaurant. About 8 hours later we noticed it was 11:30 pm. So, we sort of wrapped
things up and I left about midnight and got back home about 1 am. I only had one thing (should
I say person) on my mind all the way home. I truly got acquainted with someone I casually
knew, and well, I never looked back. Something in my heart said to me that here is a
relationship you should pursue. Well, I don't think I need to say any more. One of the greatest
blessings of my life was at my fingertips.

Snow storm of November 1976
I started with El Paso Electric on Monday, November 22nd. The day after Thanksgiving,
November 26th, the storm came in late that Friday night. On Saturday night, November 27th,
Toni and I went to eat dinner at the Hotel Paso del Norte to celebrate my new job. My
Volkswagen beetle had no trouble traveling on the snowy streets. You can see Toni modeling on
my Volkswagen the following summer in 1977.
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Toni modeling on the hood of my 59 VW beetle
Our courting years, we stopped at a shady area along the Rio Grande for a nice picnic lunch. She really
liked my VW, but liked me even more. (1977)

A Picture of Toni, Me and Some of Her Family
Toni, me, her mom, her 4 sisters, her brother, 2 nephews and 2 nieces. I didn't start growing my beard
until after we got engaged on April 2, 1978. (1977)
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The Proposal
I bought the engagement ring at a local jeweler in downtown El Paso near the Electric Company.
I planned a nice dinner for Toni over at my apartment. Before she arrived, I put the box that had
the ring in it into a small paper bag in the window next to my dining table. Where Toni sat, the
bag was over her right shoulder as I hoped she wouldn't notice it when she sat down. After we
finished eating I mentioned the bag in the window to Toni and she took it down. When I asked
her what was in the bag she said it was something that looked like a jewelry box. I asked her to
take the box out of the bag which she did but didn't open it. So, I asked her to open the box. I
quickly scrambled around the table and got on my knees the moment she opened the box. I
asked "will you"? Her face all lit up and replied with a hearty yes and gave me a big hug and a
kiss. -- Later in our conversation she said I would have to ask her mother first. There is more to
this story about asking her mother that I'll add to later. See “The Proposal - The Rest of the
Story – June 2015”.

53

Toni's engagement ring (the larger diamond) and wedding ring (the smaller diamond)
I was just a struggling computer programmer and couldn't afford to buy Toni rings costing thousands of
dollars. I'll never forget the look on her face when she first saw the ring. I don't know whose heart was
beating faster, her's or mine. Toni left them for our daughter Elva to keep. (March 1978)

Bob's Wedding Ring
One day during the summer Toni said to meet her at the jeweler's downtown at lunch to pick out my
wedding ring. I looked at a couple of rings and liked this one. Toni bought it and took it home with her. I
saw it next at our wedding rehearsal. (Summer 1978)
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In the Back Yard Next to My Apartment - May 1978
This picture was taken by our friend Grandon Goertz. When we got engaged in April I didn't have a
beard. Toni asked me to grow one - I never have shaved it off since. (May 1978)

Our Wedding Invitation
Front (August 31, 1978)
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Our Wedding Invitation
Inside (August 31, 1978)
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Chavez, Williams To Wed In Texas
Bob's mom put this in THE JACKSON HERALD newspaper (September 29, 1978)
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Our Marriage License
(October 8, 1978)
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Toni's Wedding Picture
(October 8, 1978)

Our Wedding Picture
(October 8, 1978)
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Family and Friends at Our Wedding
One of many pictures (October 8, 1978)

Toni on our honeymoon
We were visiting the Pyramids of the Sun and the Moon east of Mexico City. (October 13, 1978)
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Toni’s Travels
During our life together Toni and I visited three foreign countries. They were Mexico, Canada
and The Bahamas. We went to Mexico for our honeymoon in 1978, The Bahamas in 1982 and
Canada in 2010.
In the United States, we visited 36 different states. They were Alabama, Arizona, Arkansas,
California, Colorado, Delaware, Florida, Georgia, Idaho, Illinois, Indiana, Kansas, Kentucky,
Louisiana, Maryland, Michigan, Mississippi, Missouri, Montana, Nebraska, Nevada, New
Mexico, New York, Ohio, Oklahoma, Oregon, Pennsylvania, South Dakota, Tennessee, Texas,
Utah, Vermont, Virginia, Washington, West Virginia and Wyoming.
Toni and I attended 37 Feast of Tabernacles together between 1978 and 2014 visiting 21
different feast sites. Our very first feast and our last two we attended with none of our children.
Of course, the first one was on our honeymoon. Our last was a very emotional one for us as we
knew it would most likely be our last together.
Along with our travels to the Feast of Tabernacles we and our children had many camping
adventures among ourselves and with brethren in our church.

Humorous Moments
Just a few humorous moments of note, there were many more.
·

When we were courting, Toni lost her address book and she blamed me for being the
cause of her losing it. I bought her a new one with a brick tied to it – she lost both the
new address book and the brick.

·

When we arrived in Mexico City, Mexico for our honeymoon and first Feast of
Tabernacles together we arrived at the hotel we had booked only to find out the room had
two twin beds on opposite side of the room. It wasn’t conducive to honeymooning so we
cancelled the reservation and found a much better place just down the street.

·

In our new accommodations while we were “honeymooning” there was a knock on the
door to our room and a man walked into the room. He apologized for the intrusion but he
said they were changing all the locks for the rooms in the hotel because the master keys
to the hotel had gotten lost.

·

A few days later we were now at the resort outside of Mexico City where we were
staying during the Feast of Tabernacles. One evening about 10pm while we were
“honeymooning” we heard someone unlock the front door to our room and walk in. She
asked if we wanted her to spray the room for mosquitos. Fortunately, our sleeping area
was not in view from the front door. We declined her offer to spray the room.

·

When we were visiting our friends Grandon and Nancy Goertz who lived near
Albuquerque, New Mexico we went for a day trip to Santa Fe. While riding in
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Grandon’s car we passed a souvenir store that had a large mockup of a jackalope in front
of it. Grandon and I had Toni believing that a jackalope was a real, albeit a rare, species
of rabbit. Toni was not humored when we told her later that evening the truth of the
matter.
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Toni 8 months pregnant with Reuben
Sitting on her mom's front porch. (August 1979)

Reuben's Baby Shower
At Toni's mother's home. (September 16, 1979)
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Toni and Reuben
Sierra Medical Center, El Paso, Texas, USA. Toni leaving hospital with our first born.(September 22,
1979)

Toni first meets Bob's mother in Ripley, West Virginia
Picture was taken either in Ripley, West Virginia or New Philadelphia, Ohio. (Between October 3rd and
10th, 1980)
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Electric Company Picnic at Western Playland
Toni is approximately 5 months pregnant with Simeon. (August 1981)

Toni and Simeon
Southwestern General Hospital, El Paso, Texas (December 9, 1981)
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Playing on the beach in the Bahamas
Toni and Simeon (October 1982)

The Nautilus at Dock
We had a lovely evening dinner cruise on this boat for our 4th wedding anniversary. (October 1982)
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The Nautilus from offshore
(October 1982)

Our 4th Wedding Anniversary in the Bahamas
Toni aboard the Nautilus (October 8, 1982)
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Our 4th Wedding Anniversary in the Bahamas
Toni on deck of the Nautilus (October 8, 1982)

Our 4th Wedding Anniversary in the Bahamas
Bob aboard the Nautilus (October 8, 1982)
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Flying home from the Bahamas
Toni, Reuben and Simeon (October 10, 1982)

Feast of Tabernacles 1983 in Tucson
Toni, Reuben and Simeon getting ready to go hose back riding. (October 1983)
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Toni and Lance
Southwestern General Hospital, El Paso, Texas (August 11, 1984)

Toni, Reuben, Simeon and Lance
Next to the Salton Sea in California (October 1984)
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On the beach in San Diego, CA
Beach babe Toni holding son Lance along with brothers Reuben and Simeon (October 1984)

Toni, Reuben, Simeon and Lance
In Arizona near the Grand Canyon (October 1985)
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Toni, Reuben, Simeon and Lance
We enjoyed a nice church camp on private land out beyond Cloudcroft, NM. The host, Todd Mays,
cooked a bighorn sheep he shot on his property. (August 1986)

Toni, her mom and Lance
On the Catwalk near Glenwood, NM (August 1986)
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Toni, her mom and the 3 boys
Camping next to Snow Lake in New Mexico (August 1986)

Toni and the boys at the Alamo, San Antonio, TX
On our way to St Petersburg, FL (October 1987)

73

Toni Wading in the Gulf of Mexico and Elva (-2 months)
FOT St Petersburg, Florida (October 1987)

Toni, Elva and brothers Lance, Simeon and Reuben
Home at 3110 Dundee, El Paso, Texas (December 7, 1987)
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Ohio vacation, visiting Grandpa Williams
Toni, my dad Bob, step-mother Jean and our four kids (July 1988)

Toni relaxing in the morning with a cup of fresh hot coffee at Yellowstone NP
So many pictures, this one brings back warm memories of Toni. (July 1989)

75

Toni, the kids and Uncle Robert Gaytan
Visiting Grandma Chavez (abt. August 1989)

Camping at Fort Davis State Park
Lance, Simeon, Reuben, cousin Darlene, cousin Lynda, Toni and Elva. (July 3, 1990)
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Camping in Ruidoso at the River Ranch Campground
Toni, Reuben, Lance, Simeon and Elva (July 1991)

Toni and Elva
(abt. August 1991)
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Helping kids succeed, Meet the Williams Family
(May 2, 1992)
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Family Picture
This may have been Pentecost 1992. (June 1992)

Toni playing in the snow
(December 1992)
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Rico Diaz de Leon and Great Aunt Toni
Diana's birthday party (November 6, 1993)

1994 FOT - Vail, Colorado
Lance, Toni and Elva (September 1994)
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Toni relaxing at home
Reuben's 16th birthday (September 19, 1995)

Toni and Bob - FOT Corpus Christi
(October 1996)
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Reuben Eastwood High School Graduation
Bob, Reuben and Toni (May 23, 1997)

Toni on Simeon's 17th Birthday
(December 9, 1998)
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Last Great Day 1999, Joplin, Missouri
(October 2, 1999)

Simeon's High School Graduation
Eastwood High School (May 2000)

83

Reuben's Bachelor's Degree Graduation
UTEP (May 2001)

Lance's Eastwood High School Graduation Party
In our back yard, Toni and good friend Arlene Hernando (May 2002)
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Bob's 52nd Birthday - FOT in Tulsa, OK
In our hotel room (September 27, 2002)

Reuben's master's degree hooding ceremony
(December 13, 2003)
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Reuben's going away reception
Sabbath service before Reuben moved to Austin (March 13, 2004)

Uncle Bill, Toni, Aunt Eleanor and Bob
Aunt Eleanor's front porch in Massillon, Ohio (July 2005)
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Our 27th Wedding Anniversary
In front of our home in El Paso (October 8, 2005)

Toni and Bob on the back porch
We were up on the roof covering it with plastic and tar to keep the rain out. Toni had some comments
about the roofers I can't repeat. (August 2006)
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Toni and Elva visiting Jean Yates
Posing with Reuben's Oldsmobile Omega in Jean's driveway (November 2006)

Our best family portrait
Front row: Toni and Elva Lorraine, Back row: Robert Wayne, Robert Reuben, Simeon Paul and Lance
Levi (May 2007)
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Ramona Hill, Kari Fitzpatrick and Toni
Church picnic at the Phillip's home in Lincoln, New Mexico (August 2007)

FOT in Klamath Falls, Oregon
(October 2007)
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Enjoying a meal with family at a restaurant
Bob, Toni and Jude (3 months) (November 2008)

Enjoying dinner with family at Simeon's house
Toni and Bob (December 2008)
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Toni and Joyce Lowrie
(January 2009)

Last picture of the van we bought back in 1989
The day we had to turn in the van to buy Lance's Hyundai Santa Fe. (August 2009)
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Jude and Grandma Toni - Jude's 1st birthday
BJ's Restaurant & Brewhouse in El Paso (August 28, 2009)

My El Paso Electric retirement party
My official last day with El Paso Electric was March 31, 2010 then I went to work with DYONYX the next
day. Simeon, Quee, Tyler, Jude, Grandpa Bob, Lance, Grandma Toni and Elva (March 25, 2010)
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Lance gets his master's degree
(May 2010)

Grandma, Grandpa and Jamin - FOT 2011 in Springdale, AR
(October 2011)
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Elva gets her master's degree at UTEP
(December 2012)

Cathy Griego's wedding reception
(March 2013)
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Our 36th wedding anniversary + 4 days and last picture together
(October 12, 2014)
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Obituary - Published in El Paso Times from April 13 to April 20, 2015
Antonia (Toni) Williams passed away the evening of Friday, April
10, 2015 at the age of 65. She was a devoted and beloved wife,
mother, grandmother, sister, aunt, and friend. Toni left an everlasting
impression on everyone she met and was an inspiration to many,
including fellow cancer patients. She was a woman who did just
about everything in life and dedicated her whole life to serving her
family and others. She is survived by her husband of 36 years Robert
Williams; her three sons Reuben, Simeon (Quee), and Lance; her
daughter Elva; grandchildren Tyler, Jude, and Jamin; mother
Guadalupe Chavez; sisters Elva Gaytan (Robert), Ofelia Chavez, and Mary Henderson;
and brother Ramon Chavez. Preceded in death by her father Ramon Chavez and her sister
Helen De La Cerda. She was also loved by many nephews and nieces. No doubt, she was
also loved by many friends and neighbors. Visitation will be held on Wednesday, April 15,
2015 from 5:00pm to 9:00pm at Hillcrest Funeral Home at 1060 N. Carolina Drive. There
will be a memorial service on April 16, 2015 at 11:30am at Hillcrest. This will be followed
by graveside service at Ft. Bliss Cemetery (West Shelter) at 1:30pm. Toni was a strong
woman and had an undying faith in God and felt so blessed in life; she is now awaiting her
resurrection into the Kingdom of God. Instead of plants or flowers Toni would prefer
donations made out to "Hope Lodge Phoenix" at the following address. The Village at
Mayo Clinic, 5811 E. Mayo Blvd, Phoenix, AZ 85054. (Their name has since changed to
"Help In Healing Home".) [Written by husband Robert Williams and daughter Elva
Williams]
In Loving Memory, From Living Church News July–August 2015
Mrs. Toni Williams of El Paso, Texas, died at the age of 65 on April 10 following a ninemonth battle with cancer. Our heavenly Father finished His work in her and she died
peacefully in her home on the evening of the weekly Sabbath following the Last Day of
Unleavened Bread. Mrs. Williams was able to keep the Passover and the Night to Be
Observed one last time a week earlier. She began attending Church services in Las Cruces,
New Mexico in 1972 and was baptized in 1973. After the birth of her first child, she
remained a homemaker for the rest of her life and was an example to many, not only in the
Church of God, but in the community. During her illness when she was receiving medical
treatment in Phoenix, Arizona, she was a light and inspiration to other cancer patients and
their caregivers in the Hope Lodge where she and her husband and daughter (who were
alternating as her caregivers) were residing. She was very open and frank about Jesus Christ
returning to this earth to, once and for all, rid the world of suffering from cancer and other
illnesses. She did not let her own suffering prevent spreading the gospel through her
example and the faith in God she exemplified. She will be greatly missed by Robert (Bob),
her husband of 36 and a half years, sons Reuben, Simeon (Quee) and Lance and daughter
Elva, three grandchildren, as well as her Church family and many others, too numerous to
mention. Mr. Bob Rodzaj conducted the memorial service on April 16. [Written by
husband Robert Williams]
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The Proposal - The Rest of the Story – June 2015
When I gave Toni her engagement ring and proposed to her she quickly responded with a big
hearty yes. Then she said that I would have to ask her mother for her hand because she was still
living at home at the age of 28. It was in March 1978 at that time. So, she arranged for me to
visit her mom when her youngest sister Helen (Elena) was home to translate for me (I didn't
know Spanish). We picked a day and I would let her know after my visit with her mother. Back
then we didn't have cell phones to instantly contact people so Toni would have to wait a few
hours to know her mother's reply. So, I arrived early in the afternoon somewhere about 2 to 3
o'clock and sat down with Toni's mom and sister. Well, her mom said yes without any hesitation
and I soon parted waiting to tell Toni in about 2 or 3 hours from then the good news. She was
happy when I told her that her mother said yes.
This is the way I understood what happened until 2 months after Toni died. **** Now for the
conclusion. **** Toni's sister Ofelia (to translate for me, I know a little more Spanish) and I
visited my mother-in-law a couple months after Toni's death. We talked about many things then
before we parted my mother-in-law told us what really happened the day I asked for Toni's hand
after I left. It seems that Toni showed up at the house not too long after I left with the good news.
As soon as she walked into the house she asked her mother if I had been over yet to see her. Her
mother simply said "yes". I think Toni was really wanting more information so she asked her
mother is if I had asked for her consent to marry her. Her mother simply said "yes" again. So,
Toni had to ask her mother as to her reply to me. He mother said "I told him yes". Finally, the
answer came out. Then Toni said: "Mom, even if you would have said no, I'm still going to
marry Bob." After 37 years, I knew the rest of the story. My mother-in-law laughed when she
told me this. Sometimes I wonder if Toni wasn't hiding around the corner from her home waiting
for me to leave so she could get the answer right away. When I told her later, as I said I would,
she didn't act like she already knew. What a nice little secret she kept from me all those years.
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Family Trees
The following pages show Toni’s descendants. These are her children and grandchildren. I’m
shown as part of that tree.
The next tree shows Toni’s parents and siblings.
A more comprehensive Chavez tree can be view at this website:
http://sites.rootsmagic.com/TWC-2/ .
This website is an online tribute to Toni. A PDF file of this tribute to Toni can be downloaded and
printed from this website
As an ongoing project, I’m working on a more comprehensive Chavez family tree using
Ancestry.com and other genealogy software. This will follow all the ancestors of Toni’s father,
Ramon Chavez, and her mother, Guadalupe Cortez plus all their descendants. DNA tests are being
used in this research.
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Descendants of Antonia (Toni) Chavez
Antonia (Toni) Chavez
b: 27 Apr 1949-El Paso, El Paso, Texas, USA
d: 10 Apr 2015-El Paso, El Paso, Texas, USA
bu: 16 Apr 2015-El Paso, El Paso, Texas, USA

+ Robert Wayne Williams
b: 27 Sep 1950-Massillon, Stark, Ohio, USA
m: 8 Oct 1978-El Paso, El Paso, Texas, USA

Robert Reuben Williams
b: 19 Sep 1979-El Paso, El Paso, Texas, USA

Simeon Paul Williams
b: 9 Dec 1981-El Paso, El Paso, Texas, USA

+ Quee Coby Cantrell
b: 19 Nov 1980-Hudspeth, Texas
m: 16 May 2006-Lincoln County, New Mexico, USA

Tyler James Williams
b: 28 Feb 2001

Jude Wayne Williams
b: 29 Aug 2008-El Paso, El Paso, Texas, USA

100

Descendants of Antonia (Toni) Chavez
Jamin Asher Williams
b: 23 Nov 2010-El Paso, El Paso, Texas, USA

Lance Levi Williams
b: 11 Aug 1984-El Paso, El Paso, Texas, USA

Elva Lorraine Williams
b: 4 Dec 1987-El Paso, El Paso, Texas, USA
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Parents and Siblings of Antonia (Toni) Chavez
Ramon G Chavez
b: 18 Oct 1925-Mexico
d: 18 Jan 2008-El Paso, El Paso, Texas, USA

+ Guadalupe Cortez
b: 31 Jul 1925-Orange County, California, USA

Elva Susana Chavez
b: 28 Mar 1945-Delicias, Chihuahua, Mexico

Maria Ofelia Chavez
b: 2 Apr 1947-Delicias, Chihuahua, Mexico

Antonia (Toni) Chavez
b: 27 Apr 1949-El Paso, El Paso, Texas, USA
d: 10 Apr 2015-El Paso, El Paso, Texas, USA

Maria De Guadalupe Chavez
b: 26 Oct 1950-El Paso, El Paso, Texas, USA

Ramon Chavez Jr
b: 24 Feb 1956-El Paso, El Paso, Texas, USA
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Parents and Siblings of Antonia (Toni) Chavez
Elena Chavez
b: 16 Dec 1959-El Paso, El Paso, Texas, USA
d: 7 Jan 2004-El Paso, El Paso, Texas, USA
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It Has Been Two Years
It will be two years on April 10, 2017 since Toni left us. I asked our children to each write a
eulogy about their mother now that this time has passed. Following theirs I’ve added my own.

From Reuben
This is dedicated to my mom, Toni Williams, in her loving memory. Anyone that met or
encountered my mom almost always had an impression made on them. My mom was no-nonsense,
yet patient and forgiving. She probably let us get away with a helluva lot more than we should
have.
My mom was one of those people who was always busy, rarely for herself, but seemingly always
for others. Whether it was driving us to baseball practice or helping out a neighbor, it seemed like
she would always put others first. After I left home, I used to tell her to take time for herself and
spoil herself…I’m not sure if she forgot to or if it was impossible for her to do so, but I never saw
her spoil herself like she should have. She worked hard her whole life (and the entire lives of her
kids raising a family) and deserved a break to take time to exercise or go try every coffee shop in
town or eat all the dark chocolate in El Paso. It was like she was still going as hard as ever if not
harder until she got sick.
There are a lot of things that my mom will be remembered for: her cooking, her hospitality, her
house…I will miss her heart the most and the love she had for her family. She was our mom…she
used to tell me “no one will ever love you like a mother will”…it’s true. She had that sixth sense
when she knew something was bothering me from 600 miles away and would call and eventually
get me to admit something was wrong. She was someone who would talk to me on the phone
during long drives for work to keep me entertained and awake. And she loved every minute of it.
She always wanted to hear about my successes, my failures, my heartaches, and my corny
jokes…and my complaints about all the (Chinese) drivers on the road. Her wisdom and advice
have all turned out to be true, whether I listened to her or learned things the hard way. The
sacrifices she made and the love she always showed have affected the lives of not only those who
knew her, but all those who will come into contact with those individuals as well. The little tidbits
of wisdom and kindness she showed will continue to live as the torch that she lit is passed on from
person to person.
My mom always had a way of fixing things…this was one of the things that broke my heart the
most when she was slowly deteriorating with illness…the person that was there for everyone
couldn’t find the right treatment or person or hospital to make her well. She loved us all up until
the very end and now her pain is gone.
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While the pain of losing her hits me less frequently, when it hits, it hits. I know now that she’s not
suffering anymore and take as much solace as one can from knowing that. It still hurts and her
memory will never die for those whose lives she touched and influenced.
Just as much as the big things she did in her life for people and the major ways she influenced so
many people, it’s often the little things that I’ll appreciate my mom for most…like the little notes
she’d send and mail to me about missing me so much or the times she’d send me a nice shirt or a
coat…or the watch I love so much. When I see these reminders around me, they excite memories
of the love that my mom always had for us. When I wear that shirt, I get happy and think to myself
“my mom got me this shirt…it’s an extra special day because I’m wearing it”. When I buy fancy
dark chocolate or see it at the store, I smile to myself thinking about her and how she liked them.
When I eat too many tacos (which is impossible, by the way), I think about my mom’s advice that
“everything can’t taste like a taco” …I’m still trying to prove her wrong on that. Or when I’m out
to dinner or at the bar with friends or watching my favorite TV shows and I reach for the phone,
because that’s when she’d usually call me to ask me if I’ve baked a cake lately.
These are just a few of the things that come to mind when I stop and think about the amazing
person that my mom was. Some are too personal to share, others to embarrassing to other family
members, and simply put, not enough time in the world to describe how truly amazing and loving
my mom was.
My mom’s legacy and the memory of her will go on, and one day, she will wake from her
sleep…perfect and incorruptible, without pain or suffering, and the only tears shed will be tears of
joy with those who love her. I can’t wait for that day when we can all see her again…smiling and
full of joy.

I love you, Mom.
Your son,
Reuben
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From Simeon
Let me tell you about my mom, which also involves telling you a little about myself.
I’ve come to learn that the things that define a person are not always clearly known or seen until
that person is no longer around. Maybe it’s time and experience, or maybe it’s being a parent to
my own children. I know it may sound strange, but in some ways, I feel that I know more about
my mother since her death, than I knew before.
I could write the typical things; that she was loving and kind, that she provided the best she could
and showed interest in her children. And the list could go on. But somehow, those words feel
lacking and do not quite encapsulate fully what she did and how she did it. The adage; the apple
doesn’t fall far from the tree, I have learned, is a mixture of good and bad. Discernment and
temperance are necessary to sorting this out. I feel it a requirement to improve where my parents
failed; well maybe not “failed”, but rather, where there were things done in err and where things
need improvement. This is part of regular discussion with my wife as we both evaluate our
upbringings and the upbringings we are now responsible for.
My mother set some examples that have sat with me. Here they are, without detail, as much could
be said, and in some regard, are my own private meditations. They each in their own way represent
this mixture I was speaking of:
· Work hard, work often
· Do it yourself, save a buck
· Get a deal
· There will always be a sale
· Help your neighbor
· Serve your guests plenty of food
· Take care of your spouse (she did take very good care of my father)
I know the things listed above gave my mother some fulfillment and enjoyment in life. However,
I will say, that I’m not too sure what really brought comfort to her heart. I would guess that it was
just the simple knowing that her children were OK. I did come to recognize a struggle in my mom.
The desire for a simpler, simplified life was a tangible yearning. I would witness her seek, speak,
and hope for this simpler goal. She died, not quite obtaining this. This is sad to me. I’ve had to
learn that life doesn’t need to be complicated. Complication is what we bring upon ourselves for
the most part. We can also bring upon ourselves simplicity.
Life is opportunity and hope. Death is a teacher in disguise. To some, it is a final test; at the same
time, to others, a lesson in the purpose to continue to grow, a lesson on new perspectives. I’ll
remember many things fondly. I’ll remember her teachings and successes. I’ll recall when she did
what was wrong and even caused hurt. I’ll try to learn from both. I love my mother. To me, it
seems, she died too young. I know she would have wanted to continue here in the land of the
living. But she, I, we are not in charge.
I do not remember too many long talks, but I do remember she often told me as I would come and
go, “Mijo, God be with you”. A subtle worry could be felt in her voice, but also a calm optimism.
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I didn’t really reply to her, maybe just a “Bye, cya later” of sorts. I’ve tried not to worry too much
about my own, knowing that I only have them for but a short while, and that they are securely in
God’s hands. However, when I consider my life now; my beautiful wife, my healthy sons, and the
abundance of blessing around me, I would now simply reply to her, “Don’t worry mom, He is”.
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From Lance
There are few moments in life by which we seem to divide life into all life up to that point and all
life after that point. Losing my mother was probably the one that stands out the most in my
mind. It was the worst thing I ever went through, and I seem to be more acutely aware of who I
was before and after that fateful time. What I know is that I do a lot of things differently since my
mother died. I feel like I have finally learned many of the lessons she was trying to teach me about
life. So much of what my mother was trying to teach me was a kind of basic human decency and
selflessness that is all too easy to take for granted and overlook if one is careless. I hope that I
have done honor to her memory by taking these lessons and making them a part of myself, and by
living by them, making them a part of everybody who witnesses and adopts these lessons applied
to life.
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From Elva
My mama. What can I say about my mama? She was the most amazing woman in my life.
She was the most inspiring woman in my life, she still is. She always will be. She was an
intellectual, a reader, a giver, a woman of many talents and attributes. More than anything, she
was a mother and a wife. She was a sister, grandma, daughter, cousin, tia, friend, and neighbor.
But first she was a mom and a wife… the mom and wife that God blessed her to be. And with
that, she was the blessing in our lives. She was my mama; a blessing I didn’t deserve, but God
made us a part of each other’s lives. My Mama – who had three sons and one daughter; she was
the woman meant to marry my father and with that have four children.
To think it will almost be two years since she passed is “inconceivable”… as she liked to
say. Sometimes it still doesn’t make sense to me. To think it’s been that long since I last saw her
face, held her hands, hear her breathing, and feel her love. Two years ago she was still getting her
treatments done. Two years ago I still had a hope and prayer that a miracle would happen. Two
years ago I could still see the strength that made her the strong person she was. My mama was the
first person I saw when she gave birth to me, and I was the last person she saw when she died.
Perhaps it’s how it was meant to be; I still tell myself that.
Not a day goes by where I don’t think of my mama; not a day goes by where I don’t cry
due to missing her. Just seeing anything purple reminds me of her. Now that I’m getting older I
wish more than ever that she was here. My mom always had the answers to things. My mom
knew how to handle every situation; she was the most pro-active person I have ever known. Every
day I quote my mom, perhaps that’s one way that she still lives inside me. When I think pro-active
I think of her telling me, “There’s always something to do.” I think more and more I have become
more like my mom. But it couldn’t be any other way. She truly made me the person I am today.
I do have some of her strength and stubbornness, but I could never have as much as she had. Mine
mostly came from nurture more than anything. Hers was all nature. But then those are our female
family traits. Perhaps God is the only one who can explain it. Either way, He made sure my
mother carried those traits. My mom held her own and no one said no to Toni Williams – whether
it was her husband, her kids, an educator, lawyer, city appraiser, superintendent, doctor, manager,
etc. It’s one of the things I miss about her… how she used to call “a spade, a spade” and reason
and/or debate with someone… or put someone in their place.
Since her death, it’s been more and more of the little things I miss about her. From her
French fries, enchiladas, robe, the sound of her laugh, the sound of her high heels, her singing “I
Love You” (the Barney song), when she used to come and kneel by my bed at night and talk to
me, the way she rubbed Mentholatum on my chest when I was sick, going grocery
shopping/shopping with her, going to Goodwill, hearing her sing “Every party has a pooper that’s
why we invited you”, just seeing her sit on the couch with her Bible and three coffee cups around
her, seeing her make her “green stuff”, watching our favorite movie of Gone With the Wind,
hearing her and I quote the same lines when we were out together & thinking the same thing,
hearing her call me her “little girl” (as a child and as an adult, it never stopped), seeing her grocery
lists and cut out coupons, balancing the checkbook, driving with her and how she went over the
curbs, cleaning the house together, riding to church with her, seeing her work in her garden, hearing
her yell at the computer “this blankety blank thing!”, seeing her sit at her sewing machine, reading

110

her cards that she bought for 25 cents, how she was one that truly appreciated and loved my
poems/writings… the list goes on and on. I miss her advice. I miss her unbiased debates. I miss
her cooking (though she said she was a bad cook). I miss her hugs and kisses. I miss my mama.
I miss everything we could have had together, everything we could now be doing together. I miss
how she was the first person I wanted to tell things to. I miss how she worried about me. I miss
how she always asked me what was wrong when no one else could tell something was bothering
me… she just always knew. She was concerned when she didn’t me smile, she was concerned
when I didn’t sleep or drink enough milk. Then again, she was just always concerned about
everyone in her life. My mother was the most unselfish person. It was her greatest attribute, but
her own downfall… she just always thought of herself last. But then, that’s what I have to live
with for the rest of my life… that I should have taken better care of her. Where we should have
all taken better care of her. That’s one of the biggest lessons I have learned since her death, now
more than ever… “Take the time to take care of yourself. Remember your dreams and what you
want in life. Don’t let people define terms for you.” Another big thing… “edify one another”.
Her family was her life and she always wanted us to stay connected, take care of one another, and
grow together. Like when we were kids and teenagers, “If you all don’t get along with each other
and respect one another, you’re not going out with your friends!” She made sure us kids resolved
our issues. It was that, or being grounded or spanked. We chose to apologize to one another.
Mom was right, and it taught us how to handle differences and conflicts. My mom always wanted
us to talk about things. Sadly now, I feel like I should have talked more and more with her. We
all have regrets we live with when a loved one passes; it’s just the nature of death. I’ve learned
since losing her, to not keep things in as much as I used to.
My mom gave me life; she gave me a home. She taught me so much and gave me so much.
We had good things because she was very wise; she knew how to look for bargains, buy only what
we needed, buy quality at a reasonable price, and how to do things ourselves to save even more
money. My mom never paid someone else to do something that she could do herself (or that we
could do as a family). My mom wasn’t afraid to get her hands dirty. As she and I quoted Gone
With the Wind “You can always tell a lady by her hands.” Though she didn’t think so, my mom
was a beautiful lady. She just wasn’t standard.
Since her death, I really have realized that she was my best friend. She was my teammate
and the boss of the house. I miss everything of her and everything we did together. Her absence
will always be a part of each of my days, but I get through. God has given me strength like He
gave my mom. I’m so grateful to be like my mama. She was one heck of a woman. We might
have had our mother/daughter fights and disagreements, but that silence and anger we had towards
each other tortured us. We apologized, but of course my mom blamed herself more for the
situation. She looked up to me in things, but her influence and guidance outnumbered me 100 to
1. My mom was amazing and I wait for the day to see her again. I’ve realized that she fought so
many battles in her lifetime that God didn’t need her to go through anymore. My mom was a
fighter, a survivor, and a realist; she kept going no matter what.
My mama gave my father and us kids a home. Not a house, a home. Her hand is in
everything that we still have today. I still picture her at home and I always recall how she said she
loved her home. I’ve learned more and more why she loved it and missed it while she was away.
There really is nothing like home. She taught me the traits to carry on to my future home, but still,
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where I live now will always be home. I’m so thankful for all she provided and gave to us. She
made sure we were always taken care of. She made sure her and my dad would be taken care after
he retired; my mom was wise with finances. If it wasn’t for her, I wouldn’t have been able to
finally purchase my truck; her wisdom was with me that day. I’ve learned more and more to not
take life for granted. My mom is a reference every day of my life. I am who I am today because
of her. It wasn’t easy, but she fought a battle I could never imagine going through. My mama was
a survivor and I gotta be one too. She has had an influence on so many, including fellow cancer
patients. She was always that light, no matter what the situation. I know she’ll always be a part
of my life. I wish she was here, I really wish she was here, but I know only inside me she lives. I
hope I make her proud. I thank God she was my mommy. I thank her for everything she has done
for my dad, brothers, me, my dogs, her family, her friends, and her neighbors. This quiet home
isn’t the same without her. But that has been the lesson she left, to enjoy your home. My mom
put too much work into it. It shows and I’m so grateful I have a home I can call home.
Thank you for your love, mama. Thank you for your unselfishness and guidance. Thank
you for being the humble, faithful, and God loving person you were. Thank you for your strength.
Thank you, mama, for all the good in my life. I miss you, mommy. I love you, mama.
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From Husband Robert Wayne Williams
This tribute to Toni barely scratches the surface of who she was as a person who was a part
of the lives of so many whose lives she touched. My intentions in putting this tribute together was
to give this as a gift to our children and Toni’s immediate family. The PDF version of this is
available for anyone to see it on the internet at this website: http://sites.rootsmagic.com/TWC-2/ .
Looking back on my own life more and more I have come to realize that my life with Toni
was more than just chance. Back in 1960 when I was 9 years old living back in Ohio my favorite
song I heard on the radio for the first time was “El Paso” by Marty Robbins. Any time I was near
a juke box I would pay a nickel to hear it. From that time on and even today it is my favorite song.
I never realized how prophetic it was that 12 years later I would actually be living in Las Cruces,
New Mexico and met for the first time in the fall of 1972 this beautiful Mexican girl from El Paso.
How I ended up in Las Cruces at that time is a story in itself. In September 1968 I joined
the United States Air Force and left Ohio for basic training at Lackland Air Force Base in San
Antonio, Texas. This was my first time ever in the state of Texas. Unknown to me at that time I
would come back to Texas and live there for 40 years. I left Lackland after basic training and was
assigned to my technical school in Fort Belvoir, Virginia, in January 1969. Completing 16 weeks
of training I ended up in Vandenberg Air Force Base in California in May 1969. The problem was
that due to a one digit error in my job code that I should have not been sent to Vandenberg. My
code was 22231 and the job code needed in Vandenberg was 22331. The Air Force reassigned me
to Holloman Air Force Base near Alamogordo, New Mexico. When I arrived at Holloman in
October 1969 they soon discovered that the outfit that I was assigned to had moved from Holloman
to Patrick Air Force Base in Florida before I arrived.
So now I’m in southern New Mexico and my skills for which I received training were not
needed. However, in early 1970, my captain asked me if I would be interested in becoming a
computer programmer. I did that until my discharge from the Air Force in September 1972 and
moved to Las Cruces, New Mexico just down the road from Holloman and began attending school
at New Mexico State University in January 1973. It was a church service on a Sabbath in the fall
of 1972 when I first met Toni and her sisters Elva and Lupe. In the summer of 1976 when I was
completing my education that the love bug bit me and my relationship with Toni began to take on
a new light. I finished school in in August 1976 and began to look for work in El Paso after the
Feast of Tabernacles in October. Toni and I began seeing more of each other but I still needed to
find work. I was even contemplating moving back to Ohio to find work but something deep inside
of me was saying no. I wanted to further my relationship with Toni. In early November, I
interviewed and got a job with El Paso Electric Company. I was certainly relieved that I was not
leaving for Ohio. Toni helped me find an apartment on 4637 La Luz in El Paso was only 2-tenths
of a mile around the corner from her home at 1404 N Raynolds. After 7 years of living in New
Mexico I was now in El Paso. My career path was set for the next 40 years of my life and most of
all I would be with the love of my life for the next 38 ½ years.
What was good living near to Toni is that we carpooled together to downtown El Paso.
Toni worked at Mountain Bell (the phone company) that was just 3 blocks away from El Paso
Electric. We carpooled all the time we were courting and then after we got married until Toni was
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8 months pregnant with Reuben. We moved into our first home at 6111 Navajo when we got
married on and then moved into our new home at 3110 Dundee on June 30, 1985.
It was Toni’s desire to become a homemaker and raise a family. When she retired from
the phone company in August 1979 she never returned to the work force. Her husband and her
children were her life. I remember when she was pregnant with all our 4 children that she had a
certain aura about her that made her face glow in a way that is hard to explain but I could see it. I
was with her during all her childbirths.
Toni worked hard at being a wife and a mother. She was involved in the community when
it came to see her children excel in school. When our red and white Chevy van pulled up in the
school parking lot the mainline bureaucrats in the school system would take notice. However,
Toni made many friends among the teachers and guidance counsellors in our children’s schools
because they knew they were dealing with a level-headed person very involved in our kid’s
education. She worked hard in getting her children properly educated from first grade until they
all received their master’s degrees. It was more than just our children’s education. Toni made
many personal sacrifices to ensure the quality of life for them. Their own aforementioned eulogies
about their mom testify to this.
I’ll wrap up my eulogy of my beautiful wife with a list of highlights of the last months of
her life. Toni found out from a visit to a gastroenterologist on Tuesday, July 15, 2014 she had a
tumor. The next day I took her to the hospital so the doctor could do a more thorough examination
of her condition. She had stage four cancer, a tumor in her digestive tract and cancerous lesions
in her liver. I saw her on my way to work Thursday morning and we discussed the situation. We
held each other and were both in tears – the initial shock of her condition was overwhelming to
say the least. We agreed on one thing. We would rely on God to see us through our trial and live
life one day at a time. Tomorrow didn’t matter anymore. Matthew 6:34 (NKJV) “Therefore do
not worry about tomorrow, for tomorrow will worry about its own things. Sufficient for the
day is its own trouble.” These words of Jesus Christ got us through each and every day. Yes,
some days were better than others, but we saw them through until the end. Here are some
highlights that defined Toni as a true woman of faith to the end of her days.
·

·

During her illness, Toni received many cards, letters and phone calls from individuals who
were praying for her. This is expected. What many didn’t know is that Toni maintained a
prayer list of others who were also sick. She not only prayed for them but, in some cases,
she called some, including one of my co-workers whose son was undergoing cancer
treatment. Also, I drove her 125 miles from Fort Worth, Texas to Mineola, Texas to visit a
good friend of ours in a nursing home. She knew it would be the last time she would ever
see him. It was an all-day affair but it was important to her. Mike was not only a fellow
church member but Toni and he went to the same high school together.
When we were at the Feast of Tabernacles in Boerne, Texas, Toni disappeared after church
services. Needless to say, I was frantic, especially because of her medical condition. We
had many people looking for her. After 40 tense minutes, she showed up. She was next
door at the Sheriff’s office talking to the receptionist there whose mother had died of
cancer.
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·

·

When we spent 8 weeks staying at the Hope Lodge in Phoenix, Arizona when Toni was
undergoing radiation treatments she was an example to many of the other cancer patients
and their caregivers. Instead of being negative about her condition she remained in good
spirits and would tell them that a day was coming when Jesus Christ would return to this
earth and put an end to all the suffering to not only cancer victims but for all diseases. They
saw her reading her Bible and they realized that she was different in that she lived what
she believed. Before she left there, she baked an apple pie and gave it to some of them to
enjoy.
Most of all, because of the radiation Toni had on her pelvic region she had difficulty
walking. (Her cancer had spread to that area.) But for a short period in the month of
February 2015 she had strengthened enough to be able to stand on her own two legs for
short periods of time. Guess what she did? She insisted that she go to the kitchen, stand
on her own two legs, and cook a meal for me. It was the last time she was able to do so.
That memory will always be with me.

Much more could be said. What else could be said of her? She approached me during her
illness and asked me what good did she ever do in her life. I was able to put her to ease to assure
her that she did much to many. At her funeral service the room that sat a seating capacity of around
230 was full – family, friends, class mates from school, my co-workers and many others were
there. One day 3 months after she died a lady who was a school teacher came by and she didn’t
know Toni had passed. She stood and cried in my driveway. She recalled that years before that
Toni had hired her to help paint our kitchen. She was a college student with a family and needed
some additional income to get by. She was grateful for Toni’s offer and not too proud to actually
work for what she needed.
Yes, she was an incredible, loving woman. I know that our marriage was not perfect and
we had our ups and downs but we stayed true to one another and to our faith in God. She was
truly a gift from God in my life. We really got closer in our last 9 months together. God gave her
sufficient time to finish His plan for her. When Toni attended her last Passover a week before she
died she cried and thanked all of us where we kept the service for making is comfortable for her
to be there. The Master Potter had finished His work in her.
Toni, you were and will always be the love of my life. Thank you for 38 ½ wonderful
years and especially for our 4 beautiful children. God in His wisdom brought us together. How I
ended up in El Paso was more than just chance. Sleep for now and wait for the trumpet to blow to
wake you up to eternal life in God’s family. You were faithful in little and He will give you much.
I love you Toni honey. I hope this tribute to you does honor to your legacy. As time goes
by more will be added.
###
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