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On November 15, 2002, at 3:53pm Aja Serenity
Seaquette Williams took this world by storm! She
was born 1lb and 8oz, the second of two children
born to Andrea Paden, and the last born to Michael
Williams. In her short 8 years of living, Aja was a
strong individual, she was very smart and full of life.
She was outgoing, outspoken and could think light on
her feet. Aja had a lot of love in her heart! She knew
how to get what she wanted and wouldn't take no for
an answer, she was a miracle baby to both of her
parents. She went through a lot coming into this
world. She loved her brother, JJ, or as she would
say Yay Yay! Aja was loved by everyone who was
lucky enough to meet her. Aja was a true angel sent
from above.

Aja leaves behind: her mother, Andrea Paden; her
father, Michael Williams; four sisters, Michelle
Williams,  Miche' Williams, Jasmine Cottle and
Kikora Wynder; two brothers, Michael Williams and
Javone Paden; two grandmothers, Anita Greene and
Magdalene Williams; grandfather, Stanley Greene
deceased Howard Williams Sr.; three aunts,
Seaquette Hair, Shella Townsley and Zimmie
Greene; two uncles, Edward Greene and Sidgie
Greene; and a host of cousins, aunts, uncles,
grandparents and friends.
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Interment
Mt. Rest Cemetery
Butler, New Jersey
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We are connected my child and I,
By an invisible cord not seen by the eye.

It’s not like the cord that connects us ‘til birth
This cord can’t be seen by any on earth.

This cord does it’s work right from the start.
It binds us together attached to my heart.
I know that it’s there though no one can see

The invisible cord from my child to me.
The strength of this cord is hard to describe.

It can’t be destroyed it can’t be denied.
It’s stronger than any cord Man could create
It withstands the test, can hold any weight.

And though you are gone, though you’re not here with me,
The cord is still there but no one can see.

It pulls at my heart, I am bruised... I am sore,
But this cord is my lifeline as never before.
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