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My first born, the apple of my eye,
God blessed me with a healthy, bouncing

baby boy on Christmas Eve, what glorious
day. You were my right hand, my rock, my
right when I was wrong, and always had my
back no matter what. You was born with a

heart of gold, always gave a helping hand to
the young and old. You never told anyone
no, you never bothered anyone. You was a
loner as long as you had your video games
you was happy. And you was always happy
when it came down to the kids, oh how you
loved the kids especially the apple of your
eye, Kayla. When she came into our lives

you loved and took care of her like she was
your very own. And oh how much Kayla

loved you too. Well, Kenon I have princess,
Kayla right here with the family, so she can
see her Kenon and say goodbye. She will
never ever forget you. I will truly miss my

bestfriend, I know you are with uncle
Robert and aunt Gisele cause they came to
me and told me that you were going to be
alright and that you will be watching over
me, and at that point, Kenon I smiled and I
said you are in good hands. I will see you
when I get there, and go be with God and

receive your wings, soldier.
Love, Mommy



, was born
December 24, 1977, in Harlem, NY to Cheryl
Williams. He graduated from Manhattan
Center of Mathematics & Science High School
in 1995.

Kenon was a lifelong resident of Harlem. He
was his mother’s right hand, the apple of her
eyes, her first born, he was kindhearted,
always ready to give a helping hand to all.

Kenon was complex, yet very simplistic. He
enjoyed the pleasure of video games and
spending time with his friends. His memory
will remain in our thoughts and hearts. We
have been blessed with his presence in our
lives.

Kenon leaves to cherish his memory: his
mother, Cheryl; his brothers, Tony, Corey,
Kendall; one nephew, Amir; one uncle, Kevin;
one aunt, Evelyn; first cousins, Shaniqua, Kali,
Khalif, Kashif, Jannaye and Jayla; foster child,
Kayla; godson, DéAndre; grandparents, Henry
and Lillian Williams; best friend, Raymond; a
host of relatives and friends. (He leaves us to
join his uncle, Robert Williams in heaven).





Interment
Pinelawn Memorial Park Cemetery

Farmingdale, New York

Processional.............................................Clergy and Family

Open Hymn.........................“ His Eye Is On The Sporrow”

Prayer of Comfort...................Pastor Zavette Smallwood

Scripture Readings...................................Lashonda Denny
   Old Testament - Psalm 23
   New Testament - John 14:1-4

Solo.....................“I Won’t Complain”.......................Keturah

Reading of The Obituary

Reading of The Poem

Selection................................................................“King Jesus”
Faithful Harmonizer Jrs

Reflections (2 Minutes) Please

Selection......................................... Faithful Harmonizer Jrs

Eulogy.........................................Pastor Zavette Smallwood

Closing Hymn/Final Viewing....“Take Me To The King”

Recessional.......................................“Take Me To The King”



The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.

May God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.
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Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free
I’m following the path God laid for me
I took his hand when I heard Him call

I turned my back and left it all.
I could not stay another day.

To laugh, to love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way,
I found that peace at the close of day.

If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it up with remembered joy.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
Oh, yes these things I too will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.
My life’s been full, I savored much.

Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.
Perhaps my time  seemed all too brief,
Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and share with me,
God wanted me now, He set me free!

-author unknown


