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Traivon Remel Brown, affectionately known as “Trai,
December 6, 1992 in Washington, D.C to parents Kimberly and
@] Ricky Brown. Trai was both the first born and only son of Kimberly.

| Trai departed this life at the tender age of 29 on October 06, 2022.

29

was born

Trai received his education within the Baltimore Public School System.

Trai was a gentle and loving son; extremely respectful, well mannered and
| polite. Trai loved everybody. He had a heart of gold, and would willingly and

cagerly assist anyone.
|

Trai lived as a free spirit that marched to the beat of his own drum.
d He was a loner and very independent, Trai loved to clown around.
;; His impulsiveness would sometimes get him into trouble, but he
, ¥ ” would often manage to escape the full repercussions of his actions
‘ because his infectious, big, warm smile and laugh would
_ 1mmed1ately draw you in, and you could not remain upset with him. Martin was
his favorite television show, and Life was his favorite movie. He loved Eddie
Murphy. Trai loved igfcjod, but his best friend was Steel Reserve.

m Trai was preceded in death by his grandfather (Ronald Humphrey),
great grandparents (Joseph and Doris Dorsey), and first cousin

(Baby Sean).

Trai leaves his precious memory to be cherished by his parents, his
grandmother (Joan Savage), two maternal siblings (Kimmera Melvin and
Raymoni Cuffee), nephew and niece (Kyre and Kyla Williams), six paternal
" siblings, aunts (Lynette and Ronnette Humphrey), uncles (Sean Humphrey and

Travis Jordan Sr.) special sister-cousin (Carmen Lyde), one paw sister (CoCo),
arnd a hact Af additiconal familyv and friende that trulv loved hlm
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,‘ My Little Boy Lost
4 | Where do I begin?...... it’s so much to say. Ilay awake at night and cry, not for me,
" | but for you - my forever little boy lost. My precious baby boy, Traivon, you were a
piece of my puzzle that completed me, now forever gone from my presence. For
this, I’'m saddened, but your memories make me smile. You were such a happy
baby. Your wet, juicy smile would light up a room. I am going to miss your smile,
that smile the most. I’ll also miss your voice, your early morning phone calls
greeting me with, “Good Morning, Mommy.” Oh, and how I remember,
and will sorely miss that crazy laugh of yours.

My soul pains remembering how sweet, kind and manner-able you were son.

" the pain you carried. | know you are at peace now, but I want to be selfish, and have
"8 you here now to hold you in my arms and tell you, “I love you.” My forever baby,
™ 1 just want to hold you again! Trai, I loved you so much! ...but, I am so blessed to
1 know that you knew this. I know this because you said it and shared it in your own
words one day not long ago. I will hold on to your memory, and forever cherish the
time I was given with you as, Mommy, your mommy. I love you, son!
Forever & Always

Mother’s Tribute Poem
No words written could ever say, how sad and empty I feel today.
1l brave this new reality, but I’1l never understand
why you had to leave me so soon, I wanted you to stay.
What I’'m suffering seems so unfair, but my love for certain
will:always be there. My son, you will now forever be,
~ £ . the missing piece to my hearts puzzle.
‘Pl cherish the moments I held you in my arms
““%and times graced with your charm.
These thousands of words and tears can’t bring you back,
* Lknow because I have both tried and cried.
As muchas I want you near,'my heart will eventually
be at ease with the understanding that your at peace.
So for now, rest my sweet son so.dear, & I'll forever
hold my: leve for you and:memories near.
*portions borrowed from.Kily Dunbar;, as:this poem spoke to my heart.

My Little, Big Brothet. *
They say there is a reason., They say that time will heal.
Neither, time or reason will change the way 1 feel.
Gone are the days we used to share. But, in my heart'you’ll always be there.
The gates of memories will never close; I miss you morg than anyone can know.

[ love and miss you every day. You (Yhu) will always and forever
he mv Rioc T 11 Rro Trai!

I wish I could have protected you from this hate-filled world, and taken away all

Dear Trai
The moment that you left me, my heart was split in two, one side was
filled with memories, the other side left with you. I often lay awake at night when
the world is fast asleep, and take a walk down memory lane with
tears upon my cheek. Remembering you is easy, I do it everyday,
but missing you is a heartache That never goes away. Hold you tightly
within my heart and there you will remain, you see life has gone on
without you, but will never be the same.
You’ll forever be my best friend!
I love you !
- Ray’moni

Dear Little Boy Lost
My dear, Traivon, now you have been found.
No longer will you have to wipe your tears away.
There will be no more mourning, outcry or pain.
I will no longer have to worry where you are anymore.
[ am going to miss that beautiful smile
and funny laugh of yours.
But, I know you are finally at peace.
Rest in peace my beautiful child at heart.
- Love you forever,
Grandma

Missing You

It's never possible to ever prepare for this day, but I never imagined it would be
you this way that we have to lay to rest, man our family's a mess.. It's been hard to
face the truth about you , a piece of our heart's will forever be blue. The memories
of you is all we have, some good, some bad but most makes us laugh! Some of us

are sitting here waiting for that random text or call, "it's Trai lock me in" but we
won't get that at all ... Instead we are left to figure out a way, to fight through this

painwe have day to day. So we will start by saying Rest In Peace Trai,
' our love will carry on forever and a day!!
-Love, Carmen

Traivon
Traivon, you were a free spirit and you did things your own way.
And for that we will honor you for the man you were able to be.
It’s sometimes hard to know why some things happen as they do.
It seems so hard to comprehend about what happened to you.
But we will dignify you and the life that you had the capacity to live.

We realize that you tried and tried and you gave life all that you were able to give.

Traivon we will always mourn the loss of you.
Dear son, brother, uncle, nephew, cousin and friend.
And we NEED you to know that through it all, You were loved til the very end...
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