
 
 

G. William Sisley Eulogy 

We are here today at St Peters to celebrate the life of our good friend Bill 
Sisley.   

Bill’s roots here run deep.  His paternal grandparents and his parents were 
married here, and Bill and Eileen were married here.   

I first met Bill in this church when we were both choirboys, nine years old. 
We went to Morristown High School together, then to Princeton.  We were 
close friends for about 68 years,  

For Bill, this early experience in vocal music provided a base for a lifetime of 
joyful friendships and service opportunities, and he sang in choirs and glee 
clubs at Princeton and subsequent churches with which he was associated. 

Bill was a loyal and proud graduate of Morristown High School.    He was 
president of the Student Council and was named class valedictorian.  He was 
an Eagle Scout. 

After graduating from Princeton University and from New York University 
Law School Bill forged a long and successful career as a corporate lawyer.  
His career began with a leading firm in New Jersey, and progressed to senior 
legal positions with two large corporations.  He closed his legal career as a 
partner of a major law firm, in charge of its Stamford office.     

Bill was both modest and a team player when describing his 
accomplishments.  He liked to work collegially with teams of people toward 
a common goal, rather than always as adversaries.   

Bill was a sincere and caring friend.  You here today can testify that if you 
were a friend of Bill’s you were a friend for life.   

He cared deeply for Princeton, and frequently volunteered to work on 
projects for our Class and for the University admissions office. He was 
instrumental in starting a Princeton lunch group in Morristown – “the Nassau 
Irregulars.”  He was always happy when he was with his many friends from 
Cannon Club.  If you called, he was there for you.  And if you didn’t call, he 
was good at maintaining contact and would not hesitate to call you.   



 
 

Bill was a generous person, in spirit and in action.   

Bill was “real” and honest, and everything about him rang true. 

Bill was also a man of great personal courage.  He faced two very serious 
illnesses during the past few years, and he overcame them both with his 
incredibly supportive wife, Eileen, his own grit and determination, and a 
crack medical team. 

When Bill and Eileen moved to Morristown in 2011, he quickly reconnected 
with old school friends and made new ones, particularly in his neighborhood, 
at the Morristown Field Club, and at St. Peters.  He told me, “I always had a 
warm spot in my heart for Morristown, but I didn’t know that it would be this 
great!  I love it here!” 

 

Finally, a note on family. 

Bill’s family was at the core of his being.   

First, he had a special relationship and love for his older sister, Dorothy (or 
Dot to her friends), who predeceased him, and for his younger brother Ted.  
Bill cared deeply for his sister and brother.  He enjoyed their company and 
strove to be always present in their lives.  He knew that they loved him dearly 
and he loved them in return. 

He loved his children Amanda and Andrew from the moment they were born, 
and he never stopped loving them and thinking of them.  Bill has always been 
proud of their accomplishments, and proud of them as individuals.  As they 
grew into their adulthood, he watched with love and joy the way in which 
they each developed their own goals and personalities and shaped their lives.  
He was thrilled beyond belief with the birth last year of granddaughter 
Evangeline, Amanda’s daughter.  While travel was out because of Covid, it 
was been a source of particular pleasure for him to enjoy through the internet, 
the pictures, videos, and zoom calls familiar to all of us for the past year and 
a half.   

Bill also loved Dan, Eileen’s son.  During the past 14 years they developed a 
loving relationship that Bill cherished.  As with Amanda and Andrew, Bill 



 
 

was consistently proud of Dan and the kind of caring person he is, and proud 
to be his step-father.  Bill was always pleased when they were together and 
valued that time. 

Bill’s wife, Eileen, was a godsend to Bill.  She has been a loving and 
supportive helpmate, who has never flagged in her love for and devotion to 
Bill.  Bill loved Eileen wholly and without reservation, and she loved him 
back in the same way.  Their connection has been wonderful and fulfilling for 
each of them. 

Therefore, as we remember Bill, let us all extend our love to his family, and 
be certain in the knowledge that he knew that he was cared for and held in the 
highest esteem by all of us. 

 

 

 

 

 


