
Annie Yolande Armstrong
August 19, 1953 - May 17, 2020

Annie Armstrong, age 66, died of colon cancer on May 17, 2020 in Las Vegas,
Nevada. 
Annie Armstrong is survived by her daughter Angella N Williams, of Las
Vegas, Nevada; her granddaughter, Angella Williams-Gomez, of Las Vegas,
Nevada; and Arthur Williams, of Las Vegas, Nevada. She is preceded in death
by her friends and family of Las Vegas, Nevada and Tallulah, Louisiana. 
Annie Armstrong was born on August 19, 1953 in Tallulah, Louisiana, to
parents Elijah Armstrong and Alma Ross. In the early sixties she moved to
Las Vegas, Nevada and accepted a position as a G.R.A. at the Stratosphere,
where she worked for more than 15 years. 
Annie Armstrong was a great family woman and a loving Christian. She
married Arthur Williams in 1979 and the couple had 2 children together,
including Arthur Williams Jr., who passed as a young child. 
Annie Armstrong was a social, active lady who was deeply involved in Church
for the majority of her life. She enjoyed camping, fishing and her one and only
granddaughter. Her family and friends will always remember her as a happy
and giving person. 
The funeral is scheduled for 11am on May 24th, at Palm Cemetery with a
reception to follow at the family's home. The family would like to thank all
family and friends for attendance, support and prayers. 

 

Footprints in the Sand 



One night I had a dream. I dreamed I was walking along the beach with the
Lord and across the sky flashed scenes from my life. For each scene I noticed
two sets of footprints in the sand; one belonged to me and the other to the
Lord. When the last scene of my life flashed before me, I looked back at the
footprints in the sand. I noticed that many times along the path of my life,
there was only one set of footprints. I also noticed that it happened at the very
lowest and saddest times in my life. This really bothered me and I questioned
the Lord about it. "Lord, you said that once I decided to follow you, you would
walk with me all the way, but I have noticed during the most troublesome
times of my life there is only one set of footprints. I don't understand why in
times when I needed you most, you should leave me." The Lord replied, "My
precious, precious child, I love you and I would never, never leave you during
your times of trial and suffering. "When you saw only one set of footprints, it
was then that I carried you."


