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Romans 14:8 “For if we live, we live for the Lord] and 1 i we die, we die for the
lord] so then, whether we live or diz, we are the Lord’.”
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William Archie Brunson Jr, known as Junior to the family and
Black to his friends, was born in Baltimore, Maryland on January
9, 1984. He was the eldest son of William A Brunson Sr. and Felicia
Leslie Coby. On February 8, 2023, God extended his arms to

William and welcomed him into His Kingdom.

William was a student in the Baltimore City Public School System
and was hardworking, mostly working odd jobs. Junior was
known to be reserved, yet funny. He had an easy-going, likeable
personality and was well liked by everyone that got to know him.
He was an unselfish person; loving, caring and a true friend to
those he called friend. He didn’t hesitate to give his last and truly

asked for very little from anyone.

Junior leaves to cherish his memory his mother Felicia Coby, his
father William Brunson Sr., several aunts Sharon, Veronica,
Cynthia, Vanessa and Jeannie, uncles Charles, Marvin, Sonny, and
Rodney. He also leaves his siblings Chenice, Russell, Lamika,
Pamela, Latonya, and Monica. He leaves many cousins including
Ricky, Ashley, Djaneba, Shantia, Christopher, Robert (Boo Boo),
Michael, Keith, Kevin, Chaunisty. He also leaves many nieces,

nephews and a host of other relatives and friends.
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“To evefyfﬁzhg there is a season, and a time to every purpose

under heaven:” Feclosiastes 3,1




Homage to my son

A Mother’s Love never ceases or disappears.
My Love is timeless. | Love You and Will

Forever Miss You William.

~Love Your Mom

[ want to Thank the Lord for the 39

years He allowed you to be with us. With

all my Love.

- Dad

Hey Jr. | just want to say | Miss You and Always Will.
You were my twin. Words can’t explain how | feel right

now. | Love You and | Will See you Again.
I'm not good at saying goodbye, so I'll see you later Jr.

-Your Lil Brother Russell

I've always held an enormous place in my heart for you. | Loved
You Immensely. My first sibling, the one who shared many of
my first memories alongside me both good and bad. | always

felt the need to be your protector, though | couldn’t always
protect you.

Time is such a privilege, yet also our greatest limitation.

There never seems to be enough time to say all that we want to
say or do all that we want to do.

I know in this world we tend to assign a greater value to
someone’s life based on what they have. But worldly
possessions will never replace a person’s content and

character. You possessed compassion, genuineness, &
generosity and | Love that You were Always Truly You. That
makes you one of the greatest people |'ve ever had the
privilege to know.

May You Find Eternal Peace and Comfort Until We Meet Again.

-Chenice



Footprints In the Sand

One night | dreamed a dream.
As | was walking along the beach with my Lord.
Across the dark sky flashed scenes from my life.
For each scene, | noticed two sets of footprints in the sand,
One belonging to me and one to my Lord.

After the last scene of my life flashed before me,
| looked back at the footprints in the sand.
I noticed that at many times along the path of my life,
especially at the very lowest and saddest times,
there was only one set of footprints.

This really troubled me, so | asked the Lord about it.
"Lord, you said once | decided to follow you,
You'd walk with me all the way.
But | noticed that during the saddest and most troublesome
times of my life,
there was only one set of footprints.
| don't understand why, when | needed You the most, You

would leave me."

He whispered, "My precious child, | love you and will never
leave you
Never, ever, during your trials and testings.
When you saw only one set of footprints,
It was then that | carried you."

Brother

You gave no one a last farewell.
Nor ever said good-bye.
You were gone before we knew it,
And only God knows why.
A million times we'll miss you,
A million times we'll cry.
If Love alone could have saved you, you never would have died.
In Iife we loved you dearly
In death we love you still.
In our hearts you hold a place,
no one else can fill.
It broke our hearts to lose you,
but you didn’t go alone,
for part of us went with you,
the day God took you home.
We will meet again someday,
| know in a better place.
| thank God He made you our brother,
While you were here on earth.

-Your Sisters

In My Heart

| thought of you today. But that is nothing new.
| thought about you yesterday. And days before that too.
| think of you in silence. | often speak your name.
Now all | have are memories. And your picture in a frame.
Your memory is my keepsake. With which I'll never part.
God has you in his keeping. | have you in my heart.

Your Big Sister
Chenice
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We, the family of the late William Archie Brunson Jr., wish to
extend our sincere thanks for the beautiful expressions of
sympathy, the love shown, and all acts of kindness shared during
this time of bereavement.

May God richly bless each of you and keep you in His care.

Sterment

King Memorial Park
8710 ‘Dogwood Road
Baltimore, Maryland 21244
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