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Keith Bernard Brown was born September 5, 1959, a
resident of East Orange, New Jersey passed away peacefully
at UMDNJ Hosptial in Newark on December 13, 2010. Keith
was born and raised in East St. Louis, Illinois.

He graduated from high school and attended college in
Nebraska. Soon after, he honorably served in the United
States Army from 1979 - 1985. After leaving the army, he
worked for Continental Airlines for over twenty-two years
where he was a supervisor.

Keith loved listening to classical jazz music, coaching his sons
local football team, laughing, being with his family, having
fun with friends and enjoying life itself.

Keith touched the lives of many people with his smile and
generosity. He maintained his trademark sense of humor
until the very end.

Keith one of seven children was preceded in death by his
loving mother, Mary Brown and his dear beloved father.

Keith leaves to cherish his memory: his beloved wife for over
seventeen years, Fedora Brown; his dearly beloved children,
Trayvond Brown and Tiffany Marshall; his devoted brothers
and loving sisters; Douglas, Brenda, Daniel, Stephen and
Roderick Brown and Rosalyn Brown-Bond; two
grandchildren, Ty’Mere and Tatiana Kelly; and a host of
special nieces, nephews, brothers and sisters-in-law, cousins,
other relatives and friends too numerous to mention.



Memorial Talk

Freddie Moore

Song

“Life Without End-At-Last”

Prayer

Freddie Moore

Interment
Brigadier General Williams C. Doyle Cemetery

Wrightstown, New Jersey

Rev. 21:3-4 With that I heard a loud voice from the throne say;
“Look! The tent of God is with mankind, and He will reside
with them, and they will be His people. And God Himself will
be with them and He will wipe out every tear from their eyes,
and death will be no more, neither will mourning nor outcry
nor pain be anymore. The former things have passed away.”



Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a floral piece If so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You, Whatever the part.
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Can  you see with your mind’s eye, peoples dwelling
together? Sorrow has passed. Peace at last! Life
without tears and pain. Sing out with joy of heart.
You, too, can have a part.  Live for the day when
you’ll say: “Life without end, at last!” Man and
beast living in peace, cause no harm to each other.
Food will be there. All will share in what our God
provides.  Sing out with joy of heart. You, too, can
have a part. Live for the day when you’ll say: “Life
without end, at last!” In those days old will grow
young, flesh revived as in childhood. Troubles are
gone from now on. No need to weep or fear. Sing
out with joy of heart. You, too, can have a part. Live
for the day when you’ll say: “Life without end, at
last!” Paradise all will enjoy as they sing of God’s
glory.  Yes ev’ry day we will say to God our Master,
“Thanks!” Sing out with joy of heart.  You, too, can
have a part.  Live for the day when you’ll say: ”Life
without end, at last!”
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