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Elaine Adalaide Williams was
born on September 27, 1935 the
daughter of Edna Mae Jones and
Harold D. Strother.

Elaine lived in Newark until
marrying Ebenezer Williams and
began residing in East Orange for
almost 50 years. They were
parents of 3 daughters, Iris, Shelly
and Denise.

Elaine worked at Macy’s as a Data
Entry Operator for 20 years later

becoming a Home Health Aide until full retirement. Elaine’s
favorite past time was watching Tennis especially the
Williams sisters no family relationship though! J Elaine also
loved watching old movies and going out to fancy dances as
she loved her fashion!  Elaine was a very social person and
loved to entertain.

Elaine leaves behind to mourn a brother, Barry Strother, of
Florida, daughters Shelly Williams, of Virginia and Denise
Douglas, of Mississippi, Grandson, Paris Strother, and other
grandchildren, great-grandchildren, nieces - Stephanie
Strother, Tracey and Terri Rayner, nephews-Daryl Strother,
Derrick Strother, Dion Strother and Stephon Green, Cousin
Toni Rayner and a host of other family members.

She has joined in eternity with her parents, her brother,
William L. Strother and sisters, Catherine F. Montaque and
Genevieve J. Epps.
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When I come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for me,

I want no rites in a gloom filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little-but not too long,
and not with your head bowed low.

Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me-but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take,
And each must go alone.

It’s all part of the Master’s plan,
A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart,
Go to the friends we know.

Laugh at the things we use to do
Miss me-but let me go.

-author unknown
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Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a floral piece If so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You, Whatever the part.


