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e Life of Oainita"Offet: (fecwrn

Marnita Brown was born on November 22, 1954, to Mr. Leonard

Mrs.tRose[[a Fortner Brown in Macon, MS. She was one of the you

of ten children. Her parents and siblings preceded her in death:
sister, Jannie Jordan; four brothers, Lonnie Brown, Ezra (Erie) B
German Brown, and Rev. Charleston Brown; and one sister-in-lay

four brothers-in-law.

She confessec[ her faitﬁ in Christ at an ear[y age. During her [ifetime, she ery’oye«[ singing

various groups, particularly those consisting of her siblings and other family members. She |

her friends, cooking, and spending time with her family, with a special fondness for her
grandchildren and great-grandchildren.

Marnita leaves to cherish her memories: two daughters, Stacey (Ronnie) Bennoman of Merid
MS, and Olivia Brown of Porterville, MS; one son, Tallas (Tiffany) Brown of Macon, MS; f
sisters, Rosie Hopkins, Hazel Shephard, and Susie Knight, all of Hattiesbury, MS, and Aret

(Haywood) Mitchell of Macon, MS; a sister-in-law, Annie Ruth Brown of Columbus, MS; 1

grandchildren; 22 great-grandchildren; and a host of nieces, nephews, relatives, and friena
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Offustern Chair
by %/z Cfearnmer

We little knew-the day that
. God was going to call your name.
B 1 life we loved you ([ear[y,
In death we do the same.
Ut broke our hearts to lose you
~ But you didn't go alone.
For part of us went with you "
The day God called you home. RS
You left us peaceful memories. ii
Your love is still our quide,
And though we cannot see you

“eueYou are always at our side.
 Our famz[y chain is broken
A otﬁmy seems the same,

s God calls us one by one

You felt our love; we knew yours too,
A bond so strong, honest and true.
In every lesson, in every hug tight,
Your warmth shone through, a comforting

N the chain will link again. light
~Gone Eugt ;;;;ﬁ’g;i“"’ THE Grandma, your heart held us near,

In every smile, in every tear.
Your stories, like threads, woven with care,
e Patterns of wisdom, uniquely rare.
| A tapestry of [zfe, rich and grand,
Held together by your gentle hand.
Now, lay down your burdens, rest your
eyes,

Beyond the sunset, _paradise lies.
Worry no more, your work here done,
No more fain, no setting sun.

In fields of serenity, may you roam,
In the heavens, a perfect home.
Rest in delight, where all is right

~Treasured forever your great 5mm{s~
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A Logacy of Leoe

LEGACY OF LOVE

GREAT-GRANDMA, YOUR LOVE, A
GENTLE WAVE,
ACROSS GENERATIONS, ENDLESSLY
AVE,
I FELT YOUR KINDNESS, SOFT AND
SWEET,

IN EVERY TALE, EVERY TREAT.
FROM YOUR LAP, STORIES FLOWED,
OF OLDEN DAYS, OF ROADS YOU
RODE.

YOUR LAUGHTER, A BELL, CLEAR
AND TRUE,

RINGING THROUGH TIME,

OUCHING ME TOO.
THOUGH I WAS YOUNG, YOU MADE
US SEE,

THE STRENGTH OF LOVE, HOW DEEP
IT COULD BE.
NOW, REST EASY, YOUR JOURNEY
COMPLETE,
IN GARDENS OF PEACE, WHERE
ANGELS MEET.
WORRY NOT FOR ME, CONTINUE
YOUR SLEEP,
IN MY HEART, I'LL KEEP YOU DEEP.

~TRINITY WEST~




When tomorrow starts without me
And I'm not here to see

If the sun should rise and find your eyes
All filled with tears for me

I wish you wouldn’t cry
The way you did today
While thinking of the many things .
We did not get to say - '
And that T would ﬁave to [eave behind

All those T Jear[y [ove

I know how much you [ove me

As much as I love you . sl :
Euch tirs thiat you think Of el But when I walked t rough Heaven's Gates

I fe[t so much at home

When God looked down and smiled at me
From his golden throne

I know you will miss me too

When tomorrow starts with out me

Please try to understand

That an ange[ came and called my name He said this is eternity

A And all T promised you
na took me by the nan Today for life on earth is done

But here it starts a new

The ange[ said my f[ace was reac{y

In heaven far above

I fromise no tomorrow
For toJay will a[ways [ast
And since each Jay’s the exact same way

There is no [onging far the  past

So when tomorrow starts without me
Do not think we're apart
For every time you think of me
Remember I'm right here in your heart

~David M. Romano~




(fatlbeatiera
Grandsons & Nephews

(Hewer (ffeatela

Granddaughters & Nieces

Aetrowtedgements

Perhaps you sent a heartfelt note, or simy[y sat in quiet grace.
Perhaps you brought a wreath of blooms; it foum{ its solemn place.
Maybe you of fered gentle words, the kindest that could be,

Or perhaps you were not there at all, yet held us in your memory.
Whatever you did to ease our grief, to help our hearts mend,

We thank you c{egpl:y, from the soul, for everytﬁing.

For every }M?’t You have up[a‘yec{, no matter small or granJ,
Know that in our darkest times, it was soothing to have your hand.

Ofntesment

0dd Fellows Cemetery
251 0dd Fellows Cemetery Rd
Macon, MS

Wepast

Mt. Moriah Fe[[owsﬁf'p Hall

CHeantyelt Cffantks

Special thanks to Pastor Nick Taylor Jr. and the Mt. Moriah M.B. Church Family
far Yyour steac{fast sqpyart and comfort Juring our time of sorrow.

Beck Funeral Home, Inc.
13554 Hwy 16 West
DeKalb, MS



