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Vickie Williams-Tillman 
In February 2017, Williams-Tillman, then 57, came to the aid of a police officer 

struggling with a dangerous suspect in Baton Rouge, La. 

 

 

On a beautiful Sunday morning in February, I was cruising 
down the street, listening to gospel music before church, and 
turned down a little side street. I saw a squad car stopped 
and a police officer and another man in a scuffle. I rolled 
down my window and called out to the officer, “Do you need 
help?” 
 
He nodded, so I called the police and gave the location. But 
as I waited for them to arrive, I started to worry about the 
officer, whose name is Billy Aime. A pair of handcuffs 
dangled from a wrist of the suspect. Officer Billy’s nightstick, 
flashlight and radio were on the ground. It turned out that 
before I had gotten there, while other people drove right on 
past, the suspect had hit Billy on the head with the 
nightstick. 

“Are you going to be OK?” I asked him. He 
didn’t answer me, but we locked eyes — his 
were watery, and I felt mine get watery, too. 

Those eyes said, “Don’t leave me.” 
 

The next thing I knew, I had gotten out of my car, and I was 
gliding toward them like I had on roller skates. It was almost 
like I wasn’t in my body. My mind just went blank and free. I 
felt so at peace, completely safe, even though I am only 5 foot 
2. As I got closer I saw blood and hair smeared on the 
cruiser. And then I noticed that both men had a hand on the 



officer’s gun, so I grabbed the suspect’s hand on the gun, 
twisted his arm behind him and jumped on his back. 
 
Officer Billy, who is 6 foot 6, fell on me, and soon we were all 
down on the ground. I heard sirens, and when I looked up, I 
saw backup coming. 
 
I know some people who say they would never have done 
what I did, but that is them and not me. One thing about me 
is that I’m not worried what people think of me. All I’m 
worried about is what God thinks of me. 
 
 

"I’ve been an officer for 22 years and never had 
anybody help me like that. You don’t want to 

mess with that grandmother." 

Billy Aime, Baton Rouge P.D. 
 


