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CONCORD AFRICAN METHODIST
EpiscopaL CHURCH
6658 Veterans Memorial Drive
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“Come on Up to Bright Glory, I'll Be Preaching Up There”

A daughter graced with the inclined ear of her heavenly Father, Elder Betty Green Brooks began her life’s
journey on November 23, 1951, in Miccosukee, FL. As the eldest child and beloved daughter of General Green and
Sally Williams, it was apparent early in her life that God placed her in this world to be more than the matriarch
of her family- she was its heartbeat, its compass, and its fiercest intercessor. When Betty prayed, heaven listened.

From the opening chapter of her life to its close, Elder Betty’s prayers covered generations, her wisdom shaped
legacies, and her unwavering faith turned ordinary moments into sacred ones. Betty’s life was truly an outward
expression of an inward commitment and faith.

Elder Betty Brooks accepted Christ as her personal savior, and from that moment, the Holy Spirit placed a
deep burden in her heart for the lost, suffering, and the sick. With a quiet strength and a soul anchored in God,
she served valiantly, and it was through her obedience to the Lord that His favor and power would be revealed in
her life.

Betty was a faithful, dutiful, and committed pillar of Miccosukee Church of God of Prophecy, where her
servitude began. During her time there, she served as the church clerk, Sunday School teacher, Bible Study
teacher, a youth leader, and the Associate Pastor. However, her service and devotion to God didn’t stop there.
Her love for God and his people prompted her to forge new paths to spread the gospel beyond the four walls and
into the community, where she began weekly community Bible studies to those who were hungry for the Word.

Later she continued her work for the Lord at Love and Faith Community Church, where she was consecrated a
Mother and ordained an Elder.

In addition to her Christian servitude, Elder Betty fulfilled her career responsibilities as well. For nearly 20, f s




THE DAY gm/

TOOK YOU HOME

You never said, “I'm leaving.”
You never said, “Good-bye.”
\ You were gone before I knew it,

' And only God knew why.
A million times I needed you;
A million times I cried.
If love alone could have saved you,
You never would have died.
In life, I loved you dearly;
In death, I love you still.
In my heart, you hold a place
That no one could ever fill.

It broke my heart to lose you,
But you didn’t go alone.
Part of me went with you
The day God took you home.

1)

years, she served as the beloved family chef and culinary creative for the Walthal family a prominent family

responsible for multiple properties and businesses in the greater Tallahassee area. After growing such trust, E#s

respect, and admiration for Betty, the Walthal family entrusted their finance, recordkeeping, and rental |f%
property management to her, which she did effortlessly until her health grew more fragile. :
On September 16, 2025, Elder Betty Green Brooks completed her journey of serving the Lord with gladness
and transitioned to her heavenly home, where she will serve Him forever. A true born soldier in the Army
of the Lord, she leaves behind not just memories, but a blueprint for grace, devotion, prayer, holiness, and
unshakable faith. A chapter ended, a page turned, a life well-lived, a rest well earned.
The spiritual legacy and influence of Elder Betty Green Brooks transcend generations and is too profound
to be fully documented. Only heaven can measure the reach of her prayers and the lives touched by her faith.
Those blessed to be a part of her living legacy of love, life, and leadership are her daughter: Sabrina R. [j#
Green of Tallahassee, FL; brothers: Frank Green and General Green, both of Tallahassee, FL, and Noble |5
Green of Miccosukee, FL; sister: Hettie Green of Tallahassee, FL; grandchildren: Courtney Black, Brandon
Wyche, and Jaylen Green; great-grandchildren: Princeton Black, Legendary Smart, Bryson Wyche, Jayla |[=5
Green, and Jayde Green; step-children: Lajuan Brooks, Yolanda (Frank) Mazon; godchildren: Charissee
Forbes and Reginald Wilson; sisters-in-law & brothers-in-law: Sydell (Eddie) Houston, Ruby (Warren) |}
Hosea, and Harry Herring; and together with countless other sorrowing relatives, mournful friends, and ||
uplifting church family members. :
Preceding Elder Betty Green Brooks in death were her parents: General Green and Sally Williams; husband:
Sandy Brooks, Jr.; and grandson: Julian A. Green; siblings: Maggie Byrant, Florida Savage, Perkins Green.

LIFE STORY"




Minister Sh1r1ey Hall, Officiafing
Miccosukee Church of God and Prophecy

Prelude The 2.92. Y/foore Gospel Band & Chorale
Processional Eulogist, Clergy, Mortician & Family
Parting Glance & Seating of the Family The S FZ.  fHoore Staft
The Prayer of Consolation Reverend Dr. Chris A. Burney
The Selection The S#“/oore Chorale

THE HOLY SCRIPTURES
Old Testament .... ..Bishop Almando Mullings
Pastor Wayne Hall
Sister Sabrina Green

REFLECTIONS & TRIBUTES
Two Minutes Each, Please
Brother Wayne Graddick
Sister Lenora Randolph
Pastor Darryl Forbes
Pastor Chris Peterson
Acknowledgements & Resolutions L Hoore Staft
Selection ? “/ffoore Chorale
Words of Comfort . Blshop Lamar Simmons
Mortician’s Brief Mr. Jamarien “J.P.” Moore, LED
Recessional Clergy & Family
“Well done, thou good and faithful servant... enter thou into the joy of thy Lord.” — Matthew 25:21

A LETTER

FROM gég/

From Elder Betty Green Brooks

My Beloved Family,
I am not gone... I have only gone ahead.
When I closed my eyes on earth, I opened them in Heaven’s
light.

The One I sang to, preached about, and prayed to —
took me by the hand and whispered, “Well done.”
Do not let sorrow steal your strength.

Every prayer I prayed still covers you.

Every tear I shed still waters your path.

Every word of encouragement still beats in your hearts.
Though my voice is silent, my spirit sings —

“Keep pressing on, keep holding fast, keep walking with God.”
Lift your heads, my children, and walk in the faith I lived.
Love one another, serve the Lord with gladness,
and let your lives shine brighter than the tears you cry.
And when your journey is done,
and your race is run,
we will meet again in that place where joy has no end.
Remember my words:

“Come on up to Bright Glory, I'll be preaching up here.”
And truly, I am.

With eternal love,
Elder Betty Green Brooks
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