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The family of Garylon “Sha” Brown would like
to thank everyone for their kind expressions,
phone calls, visits, flowers, thoughts and
prayers. \We appreciate you very much during
our time of bereavement.

Special Thanks to everyone who supported
ourfamily during this time. May God
continue to bless and keep you and your
families.
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FOREVER IN OUR HE/
GREATER IS HE THAT IS IN THE WORLD.

arylon Brown, the daughter of
Brown and acknowledged father,
Hypolite, was born on Novem
2006 in New lberia, LA. Her life ende
November 13, 2025, at the tender

Garylon was a true All-Star. A M
court. Beyond being an athle
was laughter, she was joy
was full of life, full of love, and full of the swee

could give. '

Her impact on everyone in her life was pro
presence in the world runs very deep among her
who she encountered.

Those left to honor her memory are her parents; siblings; Tra’Naijah
Hypolite, Kevriel Brown, and acknowledged siblings, Tracejah Hypolite,
Fabian Hypolite, Tracy Hypolite, Jr, Tre’Aunna Hypolite, Tra’Chalyn
Hypolite, Ja’Tracylnn Hypolite, Traclynn Hypolite, and Tayilnn Hypolite;
grandparents, Percy and Jane Brown, and acknowledged grandmother,
Janice Marie Hypolite; godparents, Emily Hall, Lacresha Hines, and
Timothy Matthews; godbrother, Karsyn Bowser; her mentors, Mark
Temple and Jermaine Jones, Sr,, and a host of loving uncles, aunts,
cousins, and friends.
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They say there is a reason. They say time will heal; Neither time or
reason will change the way we feel. Gone are the days we used to

share, but in our hearts you are always there. The gates of memories

will never close. We miss you more than anybody knows..W’
and miss you everyday. Till we meet again, in our hearts yo stay.

/"/ ) LLJn My world was shattered in an instant, not by a
/, 4 ﬂ . . .
77/ natural tragedy, but by a senseless, selfish choice—a
& ’/// W > — choice to drink and drive. That decision took you
WEST ST. MARY.Civic CENTER O ¥ from me, my beautiful daughter, and left an
1472 LA-318 HIGHWAY | JEANERE —J Q emptiness that can never be filled. My heart is
G 11AM—1PM forever broken. You were the very air | breathed, the
PASTOR I Q light in my heart, and the beauty in my soul. You
‘: — were an amazing young woman with so many gifts
PROCESSIONAL : —_ and talents, always making everyone you met smile
FINAL VIEWING ; and laugh. Ygur heart was pure gold, apd your love
. , and generosity were endless. | often think of all the
MK Dixon Funeral Home Staff p . ) i
ua : ~ milestones you deserved: the career you planned,

MUSICAL 3 ' and all the opportunities & knowledge you wanted
Leah Simc / to offer to others, all of this potential, stolen in a
V4 moment of reckless abandon. The injustice of it all is
a constant, screaming pain. People say time heals all
L , J wounds, but they're wrong; time just makes the
New TESTIM \- i reality of your absence a little less sharp, but the
PRAYER \ 3 wound never closes.

SCRIPTURE READING:
OLD TESTAMENT—Appoilhtee

Every day is a battle with a life | never wanted,
/‘a a life without my best friend, my
= daughter. | talk to you at night
when I'm alone in my room,
knowing only you and God can
hear me. | find solace in those
quiet moments and in the beau-
tiful memories we shared. |
would rather go through this
grief than lose one precious
memory | have of you. You live

MUSICA
Pastor Vale

OBITUARY READING
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o \ on in our memories, our stories,

= ‘t our laughter, and our tears. This
h tribute is a promise: | will keep
ks : :

O P your memory alive, and | will do

- /| everything in my power to en-

=" sure other mothers don't suffer
this same agony. We must spread
awareness and prevent others
from making this devastating
choice. Please, do not drink &
drive. Call an Uber, a Lyft, a
friend, or stay put. It is never
worth the life of someone's pre-
cious child. I love you forever and
always, my sweet angel. Until we
meet again. A Message To You
Sha From Your Broken Mom!!!
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Jailon Rhine

Jonocha Joseph




