
Steven Lee Williams
December 13, 1959 - May 3, 2023

Steven Lee Williams, 63, passed away on Wednesday May 3, 2023, at home
in Midway, NM. Please take a moment and share a kind thought or memory
with Steve's family at www.andersonbethany.com. Graveside services will be
held at South Park Cemetary in Roswell, NM, on Wednesday May 10, 2023 at
2:00 PM, with pastor Lawrence Lowery officiating. 

 On December 13, 1959, Steve was born to Claude and Viola Williams in
Roswell, New Mexico. He attended Dexter High School, where he graduated.
Steve loved riding his motorcycle and hanging out with his best friend, Joe
Winkler. Steve worked for over 20 years at Levi Strauss in the cutting room.
When Levi's closed he took welding classes and started working at Allsup's in
Roswell. He worked there for almost 20 years. Steve will be dearly missed by
his family and friends. 

 Those left to eternally treasure and cherish memories of Steve are his sister
Sharon Flores and her husband Joe. His Niece's: Andrea Hicks, Candice
Evartt (Raymond), Brandy Marsh (Andrew), Dena Rincon (Miguel). His
nephew Anthony Flores (Maureen). Along with many great nieces and
nephews who love him, dearly. 

 Steve is preceded in death by his parent's Claude and Viola Williams; His
sisters: Patricia Byrne, and Debra Stanislawczyk, and his nephew Christopher
Cones. 

 The family of Steve wishes to extend sincere thanks to Rosie McCarter for
showing her love and compassion for caring for him. 



Steve's tribute was written in his honor by his family.
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joe winkler - May 16, 2023 at 05:00 PM

Steve and I first met when we were in 2nd or 3rd grade in Dexter,
NM, and we became best friends. 
 
For approximately three years straight, Steve and I spent the night
at each other’s home. Either I would spend the night at Steve’s
home, or Steve would stay at my home. We would ask our parents if
Steve could spend the night, or if I could spend the night with Steve.
Our Mother’s would tell us to ask our father’s, and or fathers would
tell us to ask our mother’s. After about 30 minutes of going back
and forth we would say we are spending the night with each other. 

  
Steve’s mother, dad, and his sisters Patricia, Sharon, and Debbie
were so good to me. I loved Steve and his whole family. 
 
When we were in High School, Steve, Terry Purcell and myself were
best friends. When we were 21 years old, Terry died in a motorcycle
accident. 
 
There are so many stories I could tell, I really do not know where to
start and there are many stories I probably should not tell. 
 
I am going to miss you Steve. Love you brother. Your friend forever. 

  
Joe Winkler


