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Doris Maxwell 

Wednesday, December 4, 2024 at 12 PM 

Davis Funeral Home 
89 Walnut Ave., Roxbury, Massachusetts 

Rev. Wayne Daley, Officiating 

Celebration of Life Poem 
A light of my life has gone,  

A voice I loved is still  
A place is vacant within my heart, 

Which never can be filled  
A bouquet of beautiful memories, 

Sprayed with million tears 
 I wish that god could have spared you, 

 If just for a few more years  
I hold you close within my heart , 

and there you will remain 
 To talk with me throughout my life, 

 until we meet again  
So rest in peace dear loved one, 

and thank you for all you’ve done. 
I pray that God has given you,  

the crown you truly won. 
You’re vacant place no one can fill. 

 I miss you now and always will. 
Like an eternal flame  

your memory will live in my heart forever. 
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Life Reflections  Order  of Service 

Organ Prelude  Dennis Montgomery 

Invocation  Rev. Wayne Daley 

Opening Hymn 
“It Is Well With My 

Soul” 
Congregational Hymn 

Scriptures 
Romans 8:28 
Daniel 12:2 

 

 
John 14:1-3 
Isaiah 41:10 

 

Musical Selection  Dennis Montgomery 

Remarks 2 minutes please Family & Friends 

Obituary  Read Silently 

Musical Selection  Dennis Montgomery 

Eulogy   Rev. Wayne Daley 

Committal  Rev. Wayne Daley 

Organ Postlude  Dennis Montgomery 

Repast 
375 Columbus Ave.,  #105 

Boston, MA 02116 

D oris Jean Williams Maxwell was born on January 27, 1951, in 
Moscow, Tennessee to the parents of Darlene (Dolly) Williams and I.C. 
Williams. As a child growing up, she attended school in Moscow, TN. 
When she married Ezell Maxwell, they relocated to Chicago where she had 
two sons: Kenneth Maxwell and Kevin Maxwell. Years later, after her 
divorce, Doris and her sons left Chicago and moved to Boston, MA, where 
she reunited with family and started a new chapter.  

Doris cherished her family and enjoyed it when they all came together for 
celebrations and family gatherings. She enjoyed listening to music, dancing 
in the mirror and watching old westerns. 

Doris was predeceased by both of her parents; I.C. & Darlene Williams, her 
son Kenneth Maxwell, and brother Herbert Williams.  

To cherish her memories, Doris leaves behind her son Kevin Maxwell, 8 
grandchildren; Kerren McKenney, Malik Maxwell, Devin Maxwell, 
Kenneth Maxwell, Jr., Kordell Maxwell, Kevin Williams Maxwell, Jr., 

Jerrod Williams Maxwell, Imani Williams Maxwell, 6 sisters, 1 brother and 
a host of cherished, nieces, nephews, and friends.  

Only time and tears take away grief; that is what they are for. 
So it’s true, when all is said and done, grief is the price we pay for love. 

I will not say: do not weep; for not all tears are an evil. 
The weird, weird thing about devastating loss is that life actually goes on. 


