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Words to carry them home

Eulogy for Emma Grace Williams (2016-2024)

Good afternoon. Today we gather to celebrate a life far too brief, yet incandescent in its joy, our
beloved Emma Grace Williams, who left us at eight years old, but remains forever in our hearts.

A Heart as Big as Her Smile

Emma lived every moment with wonder. She greeted each morning like a gift: spinning in her
favorite pink tutu, brimming with questions about butterflies, the moon’s phases, and why
rainbows appear. She believed the world was made of magic, and she invited us all to see it
through her bright, curious eyes.

Little Acts, Lasting Impact

She carried crayons in her pockets and kindness in her soul. When a friend fell on the playground,
Emma was the first to hold out her tiny hand. She wrote get-well notes to classmates, tucked
dandelion bouquets in her baby brother’s crib, and offered hugs that somehow made scraped
knees and sad days better.

Family’s Greatest Gift

To Mark and Sarah, Emma was both daughter and best friend. Bedtime stories stretched into
laughter-soaked debates over which dragon was bravest. Sunday mornings meant pancake art—
smiley faces or unicorns, and garden adventures, where Emma insisted every seed deserved a
name. Though small in stature, she taught her parents and big brother how to love without
reserve.

A Light That Never Fades

Emma’s spirit reminds us that joy lives in the simplest things, a ladybug on a leaf, a perfect
marshmallow roast, the sparkle of a new storybook. As we say goodbye, let us honor her by
carrying that spirit forward: by seeing magic in the everyday, offering kindness without hesitation,
and loving with our whole hearts.

Rest now, sweet Emma Grace. Your laughter still echoes in every breeze, your kindness blooms in
every garden, and your light guides us gently toward each new dawn. We love you, and we carry
you with us, always.
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