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Anna Revena Williams was born on the Island of Bequia St.
Vincent, West Indies on February 24, 1929.

Anna was a strong, hardworking and outgoing woman, who
kept a close walk with God. She was a devoted house-wife,
shop-keeper and seamstress for the majority of her life.

In 1977, Anna migrated to the United States. She worked
tirelessly as a home attendant to take care of her family back in
the West Indies.

On Sunday, July 28, 2013, Anna departed this temporary home.

She is survived by her children, Wilfred, Winston, Camilla,
Candace, Webster and Jerome; grandchildren, Bernice, Anthony,
Rae, Evans, Johanna, Karl-anka, Damian, Dwight, Tamara and
Andre; daughter-in-law, Cheryl; great grandchildren, Knojah,
Jamila, Javyn, Jessiah, Jahseekee, Jah-Seeki, Shae, Jahmosi,
Nyahme, Jahlia, Kenya, Aubrneyanna, Kiyanna, Jahlia, Olivier,
Johnathan, Kamilla, Webster, Jr. and Olivia; great great
grandchild, Reanna; and a host of nieces, nephews and family
throughout Bequia, St. Vincent and the Grenadines; her church
sisters and best friends, Cheryl Price, Bertha Tucker Agatha
Edwards and Joyce Brown; godchildren, Darnley Frederick and
Raphael Tannis.

“We will miss our dear Mother”

Lovingly Submitted,
The Family



Interment
Westwood Cemetery

Westwood, New Jersey

Prelude

Processional

Selection ........................................................................... Organist

 Scripture Readings
  Old Testament ..................................................... Dwight Phillips
  New Testament .................................................. Jamila Morrison

Prayer of Comfort

Selection .................................................................. Camilla Joslyn

Acknowledgements
  and Reflections

Reflections of Life ................................................ Anthony Phillips

Hymn ......................................... “Just A Closer Walk With Thee”

Words of Comfort ............................................... Rev. Alfred Steele

Recessional ........................................... “It Is Well With My Soul”



The  family of the late Anna Williams wishes to express our deep
and heartfelt appreciation for your loving thoughtfulness and

concern, including cards, flowers, phone calls, visits, your presence
and especially your prayers. Special thanks to Vivian and all the

nurses at “Atrium” who work tirelessly to take care of our mother.
May God bless each of you, and may his peace be with you always.

The Lord is My Shepherd; I shall not want.  He maketh me to lie down in
green pastures;  He leadeth me beside the still waters.  He restoreth my
soul.  He leadeth me in the path of righteousness for His name’s sake.

Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear
no evil; for Thou art with me; Thy rod and Thy staff they comfort me.

Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies.  Thou
anointest my head with oil; my cup runneth over.  Surely goodness and
mercy shall follow me all the days of my life; and I will dwell in the

house of the Lord forever.

To send online condolences, visit www.braggfuneralhome.com
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It Is Well With My Soul
1. When peace, like a river, attendeth my
way,
when sorrows like sea billows roll;
whatever my lot, thou hast taught me to say,
It is well, it is well with my soul.
Refrain:
It is well with my soul,
it is well, it is well with my soul.

2. Though Satan should buffet, though trials
should come,
let this blest assurance control,
that Christ has regarded my helpless estate,
and hath shed his own blood for my soul.
(Refrain)

3. My sin, oh, the bliss of this glorious
thought!
My sin, not in part but the whole,
is nailed to the cross, and I bear it no more,
praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my
soul!
(Refrain)

4. And, Lord, haste the day when my faith
shall be sight,
the clouds be rolled back as a scroll;
the trump shall resound, and the Lord shall
descend,
even so, it is well with my soul.
(Refrain)


