
Memorial Service 
Saturday, August 1, 2026 ~ Two O’clock in the Afternoon 

Pipkin Braswell Chapel of Peace ~ 6601 East Colfax Avenue, Denver, Colorado 80220 
Deaconess Cynthia Jackson, Officiating 

Processional………………….…..…………….………….……..………………Tara Washington / Nathaniel Black 
“His Eye Is On The Sparrow” 

Comfort From The Scriptures.…………….……………………….…………..…….…………….…………Minister 
Old Testament – Lamentations 3:19 - 26 

New Testament – Matthew 5:4 
Prayer of Solace……..…….…………..…………………..………………….…………………….……..…Minister 
Selection………..….……...….………………….………………………….……Tara Washington/ Nathaniel Black 

“Someday We’ll Be Together” 
Acknowledgments, Condolences Resolutions and Obituary……..…….…………….……….Pipkin Braswell Funeral  

The Family Reflect 
Expressions of Love.….……………….…………..…………………….………….…………. Two Minutes Remarks 
 
 Selection……………….…………………………………….…………..………Tara Washington / Nathaniel Black 

“Take Me To The King” 
Words of Comfort………...….…...….………….…………………………………..…..…Deaconess Cynthia Jackson 

Pipkin Braswell Funeral Directors 
“I’ll Always Love You” 

COMMITTAL / CLOSING PRAYER / BENEDICTION 
Recessional…………………………………..…………...……………………….……………Boyz II Men Recording 

“Mama” 
 

PRIVATE CREMATION 
Denver, Colorado 

 

Repast 
5585 Esat 36th Avenue 
Denver, Colorado 80207 

 

Acknowledgement 
Perhaps you sent a lovely card, or sat quietly in a chair. 
Perhaps you sent a funeral spray, if so we saw it there. 

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words that anyone could say. 
Perhaps you were not there at all, just thought of us that day. 

Whatever you did to console our hearts,  
We thank you so much whatever the part.   

The family of Jean Renee Buggs  
 

 

6601 East Colfax Avenue Denver, Colorado 80220 
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“When Someone You Love Becomes A Memory;  
The Memory Becomes A Treasure.” 

Celebrating The Life Of 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Jean Renee Buggs 
June 2, 1956 ~ July 7, 2026 



 

 

 

Jean Renee Buggs 

 

June 2, 1956 - July 7, 2026 
 
  
Jean Renee Buggs graced the world with her presence on June 2, 1956. As the 

cherished daughter of Helen Ruth Garrett (Anderson) and Roosevelt LeGrone, and 

the fourth of five siblings, she was nurtured within a loving family. Her early 

education in Denver Public Schools concluded at Manual High School, after which 

she pursued a fulfilling career as a nursing aide with Bayada Home Care, 

exemplifying compassion and dedication that endeared her to both her clients and 

colleagues. 

 

Jean's life was a celebration in itself. Known affectionately as the life of the party, 

she possessed a zest for living that was infectious to those around her. From an 

early age, her love for dancing shone through, securing her a victory in her school's 

talent show when she was just in second grade. Jean relished in family gatherings, 

where laughter was abundant, and her culinary delights were eagerly anticipated, 

especially during her beloved Christmas and Thanksgiving celebrations. 

 

Her family was her greatest pride. She adored her children—her son Andre Buggs, 

who precedes her in death, and her daughter, Aubriel “Weeda” McAllister. 

Together, they shared cherished moments watching the Denver Broncos and 

Nuggets, cooking, and delighting in each other's company.  

 

Jean joins loved ones who have passed before, including her parents and her son 

Andre. Her spirit is carried forward by surviving family: her daughter, Aubriel 

“Weeda” McAllister: brothers, Alonzo “Butch” Buggs (Vanessa) and Eugene 

“Dooney” Jackson Jr. (Cynthia), sisters, Ruth York and Winnie “Marie” Glasper, 

granddaughters LaQuaya and Dre’Jhanae Buggs, her three great-grandchildren. 

She also leaves behind life-long friends Carla Sykes, Raychelle Cook, and John Cox, 

alongside countless nieces, nephews, cousins, and friends who will forever cherish 

her memory.  
 

In Our Hearts 
We thought of you today. 
But that is nothing new. 

We thought about  
you yesterday. 

And days before that too. 
We think of you in silence. 
We often speak your name. 

Now all we have are memories. 
And your picture in a frame. 

Your memory is our keepsake. 

With which we'll never part. 

God has you in his keeping. 

We have you in our heart 


