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Eulogy of Ann Williams

Ann Williams was a great person in all manner of life, and as a childhood friend, she never missed the best moments life had to offer. Whether birthdays, prom events or graduations, she made sure that she attended and had the best of fun. Her resilience and great humor still stand out even in death.

Born of Andrew and Linnet Williams, in 1999, she was the most jovial child any parent could have. As the last born among two brothers and the last sister, she was dearly loved. According to her parents, she was a light in the house that was full of three men. Her mum felt that God had brought forth a friend whom they could share their girly talks. She grew up as an obedient child at home and school. Ann was a great singer, and I remember she started to perform in music orchestras during her kindergarten years. 

Ann and I have been friends since childhood. We grew up in the same neighborhood in Los Angeles City and attended the same schools to date. I can say I was her best friend, and so was she. She was a very humble person all through our friendship journey. I remember how she used to travel to New York City to perform her music back in elementary and high schools and upon coming back, she would bring me gifts.  She always remembered that I was her friend, even when we could not reach each other on the phone. One gift that she brought me on one of her music performance trips was a trophy she had won as the most inspiring girl in her solo category. I was mesmerized because that was her best accolade and instead of keeping it at home or with the school principal, she requested to gift me. Her words were clear that I am the force behind her success because of always encouraging her to keep pressing on.

I remember during our high school prom night, we thought that we would go separate ways because my family was relocating to Milliapolis. We promised to keep in contact all through our higher education. To my surprise, I met Ann when I joined the Los Angeles University for my degree program. That day was the best because fate had reunited me with my best friend. She had enrolled in a music program while I chose to do theatre and film management. This time around she decided to join the basketball team, and surprisingly she qualified to participate in the university championships. She performed exemplary, and the team emerged victorious because of her performance. I wondered how she hacked school work, basketball, music and the many friendships she had.  Whenever she almost lost it because of lengthy exercises and music recitals, she would come to my room and lock herself into sleep. She always said that was the only way she felt rejuvenated to face the next challenge. 

 Last month, I noticed that she had become pale and could feel dizzy most of the time. She withdrew from her usual activities and lengthy conversations, which showed that something was wrong with her. We went to the dispensary, and she was referred to the Los Angeles Hospital. It was later found that she was anemic.  Doctors could not tell what caused it, but things happened so fast, and she was admitted. As she was undergoing blood transfusions and treatment, my friend gave in to the fight on the night of 23rd last week. I was so shocked because I was with her a few hours before she passed on, and the zeal she had for life was out of this world. She was so optimistic and was longing to perform at the end year party of our university as she was among the artists. In death, she still is my friend, a daughter, a student and the best performer we ever had.  Rest with the angels my best friend.

