
Darryl Wayne Williams
April 15, 1968 - December 20, 2022

Myrtle Beach, SC and Louisa, VA – Darryl Wayne Williams, 54 passed away
on December 20, 2022. 

 

Darryl was born April 15, 1968, in Fairfax, VA. He was the son of Joyce Elaine
Morris. Darryl graduated from Marshall High School in 1986 where he played
football and received a scholarship from NC State to continue his passion for
playing football. He made lifelong friends through High School as well. 

 

He worked for the Asbestos Workers Local 24 Union at the Pentagon as a
Mechanical Insulator for 25 plus years. He was instrumental and proud to be
part of the rebuild to the Pentagon after the 9/11 attack. In 2007 he changed
carriers from the Union to a Federal Employee at the Capital Building in
Washington, DC. He worked for the Architect of the Capital/Building Engineer
Department. He was the Superintendent of the Mechanical Insulator Division
until he retired in August of 2015. He was a hardworking man and an amazing
provider. 

 

Darryl has always had a contagious personality. He NEVER met a stranger
and lived life large every day, by making the best of everything and bringing
happiness and laughter to those around him. He always loved having a good
time! Darryl was also the protector of his family and close friends, always
putting others first. He could ALWAYS bring a smile to your face or make you



laugh by his silly ways and comments. He had a beloved and amazing set of
friends and family in his life. His heart was HUGE! He was one of a kind and a
unique soul. 

His passions included his children, wife, family, and close friends. He loved his
music, especially KISS and Grindin’ Gears. He enjoyed long rides on his
Harley, boating on Lake Anna, hot rods, beer, and White Claws. He loved
animals and he loved football-GO VIKINGS, but his strong passion was to
make other people laugh and happy. 

 

Survivors include his devoted wife, Kimberly Ann Williams; loving children
Justin Wayne Williams; Anthony Michael Vicchiarelli (Tony); Jessica Lee
Williams (Jess) her fiancé Jacob Walker Wren. (Jake); first wife Heather
Michelle Williams; His grandchild Cameron Tate Brindle and his mother
Jennifer Brindle. He also leaves brothers Charles Clendenny (Chuck) and
Bobby Williams; His sister Elaine Sue Myles (Sue) and her husband Donald
Myles (Don); Nephews Charles Clendenny; Greg and Chris Myles and his
wife Stephanie Lynn Myles; and Jaxon Moore. Nieces Brittany Clendenny;
Melissa Ziros. Great nieces Bella and Charlotte Clendenny; McKenna Nordt.
Great nephews Chase (Sugar Baby) and Colton (Butter Bean) Myles; Cole
Myles; JJ and Levi Clendenny; CJ Nordt. Father-in-law Robert Moore (Bob);
brother-in-laws Mark Moore (Fess) and his wife Laura Moore; Christopher
Moore (Waterman) and his wife Jessica Moore. As well as tons of loving
cousins, family, and friends. 

 

Darryl was predeceased in death by his mother, Joyce Elaine Morris, his
mother-in-law Constance Elizabeth Moore and first father-in-law Larry
Reinold. His maternal and paternal grandparents as well as several aunts,
uncles, cousins, and friends. 

 

A Memorial Service to celebrate Darryl’s life and memory will be held in



Louisa, Virginia in March of 2023. The date and location are TBD. Any of his
loved family and friends are welcome to visit, celebrate and share memories
of Darryl with us.



Tribute Wall

KH

KH - January 19, 2023 at 04:26 PM

There are some people you consider yourself
fortunate enough to cross paths with and
come to know during your time in this world,
even if those paths come together for just a
while. People who are innately kind,
compassionate, warm, and uplifting, who leave you feeling better
about your day, your world, and even yourself every time you
connect. For 6 1/2 years, I had the privilege to experience the true
benevolence, playful humor, perseverance through adversity, and
irrepressible spirit of Darryl Williams. While the still surreal end of
these parallel paths came far sooner than expected, the impact of
meaningful experiences shared, the countless memories, and the
gratitude for having had the opportunity to walk these roads with
Darryl know no end. When we lose someone of this magnitude, it's
these lasting impacts that we carry forward. We are inspired to
transform these into new experiences -- including other connections
-- that we hope can help us become better versions of ourselves,
and infuse our relationships with some of the gifts Darryl shared
with us, whether with people we don't know well (Darryl never met a
stranger!) or our closest loved ones. In doing so, we honor the
legacy of a truly great man, a man who loved deeply, laughed often,
modeled true resilience, and authentically gave all that he could to
make the lives of countless others better. 

  
Rest in Peace, Darryl.



LM

DT

LG

Laura Moore - December 31, 2022 at 01:18 PM

When I think of Darryl, I remember the constant jokester, always
using humor in any situation, bringing smiles and laughter to
everyone around him. Such good memories to hold. Much love to
Kimmy, Justin, Jessy and Tony.

Dan Tehaan - December 29, 2022 at 10:47 PM

Darryl was one of a kind and brought joy to everyone around him.
He had a huge heart and an infectious personality. Truly one of the
"good guys." 
Rest In Peace Darryl! 

  
Little Danny Tehaan

Lisa Greve - December 29, 2022 at 09:37 PM

Darryl was such a sweet fun loving person. I have many fond
memories from hanging out in high school, camping at Watermelon
Park, and Lake Anna. Thank you for the fun times and may you rest
in peace my friend.



SD

TM

Scoots & Candi Davis - December 29, 2022 at 03:22 PM

Anyone that crossed paths with Darryl knows what a fun, full of life,
loving guy he was. He never met a stranger, always the life of the
party, made sure everyone was having a good time He was very
protective of his family and friends. The 1st person to offer help to
anyone, he’d literally give the shirt off his back. Way to many
amazing adventures, trips, outings, vacations, ect to share, but the
memories are ours forever. He will be greatly missed by so many.
Love you always dear friend.

Timothy McGehee - December 29, 2022 at 02:37 PM

From RV road trips to concert outings and beach house
shenanigans, there was never a dull moment with Darryl in the mix.
He was the funniest, most selfless and dependable friends we had.
Darryl was there for me when I lost my Dad. The gang will never be
the same without you brother.



PM

PM

RW

CM

Penny McGehee - December 29, 2022 at 02:26 PM

1 file added to the tribute wall

Penny McGehee - December 29, 2022 at 02:24 PM

I “could never get a word in” when Darryl was around.. he never
stopped talking once he saw me 🤣 . He was always smiling and
cracking jokes with me. There are so many great memories of him!
I’m glad I always took pictures. Darryl was a dear friend that will be
greatly missed. RIP in my friend. I love you.

Robert and Mary Ann Wargula - December 29, 2022 at 11:40 AM

Wonderful neighbor! Always ready to greet us with a smile and
friendly greeting. He is missed.

Chris myles - December 29, 2022 at 11:38 AM

1 file added to the tribute wall



JW
justin williams - December 29, 2022 at 09:12 PM

We got plans for that bitrious bottle and system

JW
justin williams - December 29, 2022 at 09:14 PM

Nitrious*

KG

kgray3117@aol.com - January 03, 2023 at 06:55 PM

I'm having a time with mowing my lil brother is gone. Me an Darryl
would crack up everyone around us.we worked together years we
would prank everyone around us.an each other.lol love ya Darryl with
all my heart.tell brother John hi for me.



CM So it's hard for me to narrow my memories of unk down to just one.
There's so many, from going fishing, from going to the lake, from
learning how to ride atvs and motorcycle, from the many outings we
had on the water together, the list goes on and on. I have three very
memorable memories that come to mind offen of us from over the
years. 
 
The first one took place when I was about 7 or 8 years old at the
lake on a nice summer day. We got up in the morning and had our
breakfast as usual, then we headed down to the boat ramp around
10 or 11 to drop the jet boat into the water. We did that because at
that time of morning, the water was still like glass and perfect
conditions for fast runs. So when we got to the ramp before we
launched the boat, we always made sure three things happened
first. First that the the plug was in the boat. Then we made sure the
nitrous bottle was full and in working order and armed. Then, lastly,
but most importantly in my mind, I had to be in the driver seat, but
most of the time, I was riding shotgun. Every so often, he would put
me behind the wheel. It's kind of like the Allen Jackson song Drive. I
can still remember feeling the same way Allen Jackson described in
his song. So on this day, the last thing Heather said to unk was to
not be using the nitrous with me in the boat. Now I'm not going to
speculate one way or the other if unk heard her or not, but I'll say
unk knew if we didn't give it everything it had, I would be
disappointed. So we headed out and did what we always did,
looked for people to race. We did that until about noon. Then we
started heading down lake to the islands, but before we got going
unk put me behind the wheel and made sure the nitrous was ready
to go and that I knew where the button was just in case we found
someone that wanted to run on the way down lake. So as we
rounded the point at Tall Pines, it happened, a boat came up beside
us and wanted to race. Unk looked at me and said, "Get him
moose. So I gave it everything it had nitrous and all, and about the
time we top out, who did we pass, chucks party barge with Heather
on board. I can still hear her screaming over that small block Chevy
to slow down, and when she realized it was me behind the wheel,



the whole time she lost it. From that point on, I was hooked on
speed and nitrous, and I got unk to thank for that. 
 
The second most memorable moment was the fall bike week at
Myrtle Beach. From the time I got my wideglide, that's all we talked
about doing. So when the time came to head down to Myrtle, my
employer told me I had to work. They told me I could only take 2
days off plus the weekend for a total of 4 days. I was pissed and so
disappointed that I told everyone to go and I would have to sit this
trip out. Unk wasn't having that. He knew how much I was looking
forward to the trip and convinced me to come down when I was able
to. So that's what I did. When I left work on Wednesday to head
down to Myrtle, I was literally driving in a monsoon the whole way
down. I couldn't see a thing out of my windows. When I made it to
Myrtle, the weather wasn't much better, and they were calling for it
to be like that the rest of the time we were their. In ture unk fashion,
he looked at me and said, "What are you waiting for? Let's go
riding." The weather got worse and worse by the day, and by the
end of our time their, I didn't know if we were riding Harleys or
submarines. The water on the roads were up to our crank cases,
but we kept on going because he knew what it meant to me and
how much I looked forward to it. That's the kind of man he was. He
would do what he could for anyone, especially family. 
 
The last memory, but the most important to me, was the time we
spent in his garage over the years together. We talked about
everything from the past to the present and everything in between.
Nothing was off limits when we talked. If you said or did something
to unk over the years, I can assure you I know about it. We became
very close in what would become his final years with us, and I'm
truly thankful for it. My last visual memory of Dw was when we left
Virginia for the north. He cried like a baby as we pulled out the
driveway because we were the only ones in his family that came
around and did things with him besides his kids and inlaws. That
truly hurt Dw. 
 
Dw aka unk you will be sorely missed, until we meet again watch



DT

KE

Chris myles - December 29, 2022 at 11:25 AM

over us all. If I can ask you to do something else for me, can you
look Steven and fill him in on his family and spoil him for us. 54
years was definitely not enough, gone way too soon.

HW

Heather Williams - December 30, 2022 at 03:38 PM

Oh, he heard me he just didn’t listen! We sure did love having you an
Greg as our nephews! I know he cherished all the good times he
shared with you guys! Well except the time we lost Greg, that was one
of the only times we were both scared to death. He will for sure be
watching out for you, Greg, Steph and the boys from up above.

Daniel Tehaan - December 29, 2022 at 10:31 AM

If you say Darryl you say Minnesota Vikings ! He would always tell
me his feelings about them with alot of excitement . Loved to hear
him give his insight on them . Then I knew the Darryl that was
VERY kind and and wanted to help people when ever he could .
Really good smile and personality , Rest in Peace my friend .

kevin - December 29, 2022 at 09:33 AM

I don’t have one specific memory to share of Darryl. Instead I will
share how I always saw and viewed him. He was a avid Vikings fan
who always seemed to have a smile, and a tremendous sense of
humor. It was so evident in Darryl’s words and actions how much he
loved his children and Kim. Darryl will certainly be missed but his
memory will live on forever.



JT

JJ

LW

Joe Tehaan - December 29, 2022 at 08:58 AM

One of the nicest guys I had the pleasure to know. Darrell always
had that huge smile and made everyone feel welcome. You will be
missed buddy.

Johnny jones - December 29, 2022 at 08:11 AM

We will always miss him I had some of my best times with darrell I
will see him again and we will rock ‘n’ roll love you brother

Lynne Wilson - December 28, 2022 at 10:39 PM

I went to elementary school with Darryl and remembered his
gregarious laughter. He was a goofball who loved wearing his
Pittsburgh Steelers jersey to school. He also was very fond of the
group KISS. I remember being in the weight room in high school
and watching him bench press and squat amazing amounts of
weight. Always with his buddy Danny! Double trouble is what I
would call them. I loved seeing them laugh and lift together. They
were like brothers for as long as I remember them. His passing is
very sad and I will be praying for his loved ones. 



TV

SM

DE

tony vicchiarelli - December 28, 2022 at 09:49 PM

Pops was always there no matter the situation from keeping me out
of trouble and teaching me to do better when I found myself in
trouble. He was a great man that played a crucial role in the man I
am today and couldn’t have done it without his direction, love and
advice. I’ll always remember building the house at the lake a being
taught to ride my first dirt bike by pops. Hope you’re giving them hell
up there to we meet once more pops. I love you

Stephanie myles - December 28, 2022 at 09:25 PM

I don't even know where to start about DW aka unk. I had so many
good time's with him and many memories were made, but the one
that stands out the most is this one. I just move to Virginia and I was
working at Sue's shop and someone call asking about 3 kanibling
pens that they bought. They were 300 dollars each and he was on
his way to pick them up, that he would be their with in the hour. I
had no clue what it was but I started looking high and low for them. I
had the shop tore apart shit everywhere, then here comes Dw into
the store laughing his head off and he said did you find them 3
kanibling pens I called about. I just look at him and said no. Then he
ask me by the way what does a kanibling pen look like, because
he's never seen one and for that matter no one else has either. I just
shrugged my shoulders and we both had a good laugh and a nice
memory. I just miss him so much, because he was always good for
a laugh and I could always count on him to be their for anything. He
is sorely missed. Steph

Destiny - December 28, 2022 at 08:05 PM

There wasn't a single time that I saw you out , that you didn't have
that big beautiful smile on your face !! Rest easy sir .



TU

JF

AM

Tucker - December 28, 2022 at 07:07 PM

Lots of fun times with big D as a kid, will never forget him taking me
on my first harley ride he always wanted to make sure we kids were
having fun until we meet again big D

Jeff and Carol Fincham - December 28, 2022 at 07:04 PM

Darrell was most certainly was one of a kind.. the first time we met
him I knew that he was going to be a keeper , we do not believe he
ever met a stranger that's how we met him he just walked up and
started talking to us knew we had a friend for life ,love him and Kim
so much... He had this infectious smile always happy very caring..
God truly gained an angel on December 20th 2022... May you rest
in peace til we meet again our friend  Jeff and Carol
Fincham, Mineral Virginia, LKA

alicia mcney - December 28, 2022 at 06:57 PM

Watching Darryl get on stage to show everyone how to hula was
probably one of my best memories of him. 
You were one of a kind sir & you will forever be missed. Thank you
for all the smiles & laughs. 



Ann Wren - December 28, 2022 at 06:52 PM

Roy and I will always cherish our friendship and so many good
times. Myrtle Beach bike weeks and all the weekends at the lake. It
would always make me laugh when you would blaze your own trail
through the woods from Donnie and Kelly’s house to your house
whether on the gold cart or even your motorcycle at the end of the
night or just to go hime to take care of Pepper or come over for
breakfast. Thank you for always being awesome to my kids and
over the past few years loving Jake as your future son in law. He
loved you too. I hope you are Resting peacefully knowing you left
Jess in good hands with so much Love. We will always look out for
your girls and be here for them whenever they need us 



HW Darryl, 
 
There are so many memories, our first dates, how your Camaro
broke down every time I got in it, my senior prom, all the dances.
Our summers boating and camping at Lake Anna. Our monopoly
games that turned into war. How we had to watch every episode of
Sanford and Son until they were implanted so deep in my brain that
I could recite them by memory. 
 
 
The pain we shared losing our first son to the birth of Justin and
Jessica, you were a hit in the deliveries rooms that was for sure.
The nurses totally abandoned me on the table after Justin was born
to tend to you. They never saw a bigger man who was crying and
about to faint. Our faces when Jessica came out weighing 10lbs.
You wanted to strap football pads on her. She was huge! Right after
she was born you seriously looked at the doctor and demanded a
blood test, they had no idea you were joking. Always the life of the
party at any situation. 
 
Jessica and I will miss your Bears smack talking texts on football
Sundays. I know your biggest wish is for the Vikings to finally get
that Superbowl win but Bear Down. 
 
Through the bestest and worse of times I wouldn’t change anything.
 
You watch over Justin and Jessica from above and I got them from
down here. 
 
We all will miss you. 
 
Rest in Peace!



RM

Heather Williams - December 28, 2022 at 06:37 PM

SW

Sheila Wortman - December 28, 2022 at 06:57 PM

Daryl, 
Over the last several years we really got to know you well and spent
many great times together. You were always such a joy to be around
and i can honestly say you never met a stranger. Your smiling face and
craziness made everyone happy to be in your presence. We also
witnessed your love for your family and friends. We will miss you more
than we can express. Keep Gods Angels smiling we love you.

Ronald Marsh - December 28, 2022 at 06:20 PM

Grizz, Ernie Edwards, was looking for a brake handle for his Harley..
we talked to Daryl about ut at the pub one weekend he said he had
one.. I forgot all about ut until I saw Daryl at the pub a few weeks
later and he had been carrying around tge whole handle bar
assembly to give to Grizz.. thats just the way he was..ill sure miss
him.. Ron "Monkey" Marsh



GS

SB

Ginny Stevens - December 28, 2022 at 06:19 PM

I have lots of fun memories with Daryl. Motorcycle rides, trips and
Lake Anna but what stands out the most to me is all the birthdays
we celebrated together as we were birthday buddies. Keep on
celebrating, buddy

Sherry Butler - December 28, 2022 at 05:57 PM

First memory I have of Darryl was on Lake
Anna, he handed my his baby girl Jess to put
her on the pontoon boat and looked at me
and said don’t drop her. Great man with a
huge heart, left a lasting impression on
everyone he met. Thoughts and prayers to the family



SH

KG

Susan Hume - December 28, 2022 at 05:55 PM

My husband and I were neighbors with Daryll and Kim for 19 years.
There's been a lot of great times! I remember we were doing our
walk through to our house and he came knocking on our door and
saying your pizza is here LOL I guess you had to be there because
Domino's didn't deliver out here then. he always had a heart of gold.
my brakes went out of my car And the next day he drove all the way
to Charlottesville to make sure my brakes were fixed right. There
was a lot of things he did for my family greatly appreciated! So glad
it got to meet my granddaughter this past summer at Myrtle Beach
.always put people before himself I'm sure going to miss him!

Katherine Gentry - December 28, 2022 at 05:43 PM

I spent a lot of time at Darryl and Kim’s throughout middle and high
school! They took me in as one of their own! I’ll never forget my first
time driving the boat with Kim, Darryl, Chris, and Steph, this so
happened to be the time when I found out what a no wake zone
was. 
I remember riding around with Jess and Darryl and all the silly
things he would do while driving just to make Jess and I laugh. 
I could call Darryl and Kim for anything and they would always be
there. 
We love you, and you will be missed!



Helena MacCauley - December 28, 2022 at 05:38 PM

Darryl, 
 
The memories we have with you will last a life time. Stephen and I
will forever be grateful to have had your love, support, and
friendship. I can’t count how many nights we shared laughs, tears,
shots, songs, etc. I will forever miss our late night adventures,
sleepovers, and watching intervention (haha I got you hooked on
that) Most of all I’ll miss seeing you smile and even harassing me ! 
I promise to keep checking a**holes for you, as well as making sure
your boys (GG) feel like superstars— with that being said, no one
could or will ever replace you. 
You had the biggest heart and knew how to lighten up a room. We
know you will always be with us and we will be together again. 
Love you friend.



SA

Sandy and Al - December 28, 2022 at 05:24 PM

Darryl had a huge heart and always had that smile everywhere we
would go he always made new friends I remember when Al went
through his cancer Darryl was there helping at the business and
even taking him for his treatment. He loved everyone and was a
true friend to all he knew.



RC

Robin Carpenter - December 28, 2022 at 05:21 PM

Away 
 
I cannot say, and I will not say 
That he is dead. He is just away! 
With a cheery smile, and a wave of the hand 
He has wandered into an unknown land, 
And left us dreaming how very fair 
It needs must be, since he lingers there. 
And you, O you, who the wildest yearn 
For the old-time step and the glad return, 
Think of him faring on, as dear 
In the love of There as the love of Here; 
 
To simple things: Where the violets grew 
Blue as the eyes they were likened to, 
The touches of his hands have strayed 
As reverently as his lips have prayed: 
When the little brown thrush that harshly chirred 
Was dear to him as the mocking-bird; 
And he pitied as much as a man in pain 
A writhing honey-bee wet with rain. 
Think of him still as the same, I say: 
He is not dead, he is just away!



BL

KG

Brenda Lloyd - December 28, 2022 at 05:20 PM

Soo many great, wonderful memories. Always kept me on my toes.
One in a million. My buddy "Brad" ( he was the original Brad Pitt he
said) always a fun entertaining time. He kept everybody laughing.
He never met a stranger. Loved life, his family and friends. One
helluva friend...  Fly high Darryl. 

Rachel Young - December 28, 2022 at 05:19 PM

You are going to be missed so much but I know you are smiling
down on us!

kevin(pumkin head) Gray. - December 28, 2022 at 05:09 PM

Going to miss you cuz Darryl. We wood
always cut up together..love you an I'll see
you one day!!!

Nadine McGinnis - December 28, 2022 at 05:06 PM

Darryl was the best man in my wedding and my first date with my
now husband was at his house. He was an amazing friend and Unk
to my grandson. Till we meet again Big D. Watch over all of us on
this side of Heaven.


