
David Wayne Williams
February 13, 1944 - April 3, 2017

David Wayne Williams, age 73, died on Monday, April 3, 2017 in Deaconess
Hospital after fighting a long illness. 

 He leaves his companion of 10 years, Karen Bayer; daughters, Tina Childers
and Twila Sims; a son, Clifford and wife Lisa Williams. David leaves his
younger brother, Larry Williams; grandchildren: Zack, David, Alissa, Christian,
Alexandria, Logan and Katelyn and a large number of family and friends. A
special acknowledgement to his cousin, Kathie Payne and niece, Amanda
Havlicek for their tremendous help in the end. David is preceded in death his
sister, Audrey Bowen and by his older brother, James Williams. David also
leaves behind his two dogs “Keyring” and “Daisy”. 

 David was born and raised in Evansville, Indiana on the west side of town in
“Mud Center.” David joined the U.S. Army and was a tank driver stationed in
Fort Hood, Texas in the famed “Hell on Wheels” 2nd Armored Division. After
his service, Dave worked as a Sheet Metal Worker out of Sheet Metal
Workers Local #20 for nearly 20 years before starting Williams Excavating
with his father George. 
David was a great father, friend and was someone that would help anyone he
met. 
To Celebrate the Life of David: We cordially invite friends and family to join us
on Sunday, April 9, 2017 from 3:00 until 7:00 P.M. at AMVETS Post 84, 2912
Broadway Ave, Evansville, IN 47712.
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January 16, 2023 at 06:53 PM

David Wayne Williams

Karen Bayer - November 19, 2017 at 10:24 AM

Happy anniversary baby

christine hadley - April 07, 2017 at 01:37 PM

You will be missed by so many.... you were so
great to me and my daughter 20 years or
more I will never forget the dave I was lucky
enough to know go with peace 

Diana McCarthy - April 06, 2017 at 12:45 PM

Dave was a wonderful man! He will be missed by so many people.
My prayers go to the family who must go on without him. 
Diana McCarthy
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Wendy White - April 06, 2017 at 07:18 AM

Dave was a true friend, I've known him for
almost 40 yrs. Clifford and my son were born
one month apart and he was Truman's friend.
He was the kind, and such a great friend. He
was so sick for so long and I hated to see him
in pain. Now you can party with Truman and finally be with your dad
that I know you missed so much. There is no words I can say but I'll
miss you always buddy.

vicky murphy - April 05, 2017 at 05:29 PM

i remember david from way back when i got
out of prison i didnt have no where to go and
he got me a place to stay for three months he
was an awesome friend going to miss him but
i know hes not suffering no more RIP dave
gone but never forgotten my friend yr an angel now and i know yr
watching out for all yr friends now


