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Sunrise
June 13, 1971

Sunset
November 13, 2011



Jennie Maurice Brown “Lady” was born on June 13, 1971

in Paterson, NJ to Sandra Brown and Tyrone Dennis.

Jennie was employed as a cashier at Pathmark in Paterson, NJ

for many years.

She was preceded in death by her father, Tyrone Dennis.

She departed this life on November 13, 2011.

Jennie leaves to cherish her precious memories: her son, Jamar

Owens; mother, Sandra Brown; brother, Charles Taborn;

grandmother, Lillian Flossie Bradshaw; aunts, Jackie Daniels,

Jennifer Brown, Karen Brown and Toni Brown; uncles,

Richard Brown and Michael Brown.



Interment
Maple Grove Cemetery

Hackensack, New Jersey

Prelude ......................................................... James E. Williams

Processional

 Scripture Readings
  Old Testament
  New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection

Acknowledgements
  and Reflections

Reflections of Life

Selection

Eulogy ....................................................Rev. Anthony Cureton

Recessional



The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.
God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.

To send online condolences, visit www.braggfuneralhome.com
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I’ve closed my eyes and fallen asleep, So there’s no
reason for you to weep;This is a debt we all must pay,

You will see me again someday. I’ve endured pain
and sometimes sorrow, Now I don’t have to worry
about tomorrow.  But life for you must go on, You
must not worry because I’m gone. You stood beside
me all the way, When I was down, you knew what to
say ... You always told me, “get some rest,” Let me

sleep now, I’ve done my best. So please let me rest in
peace, The tears you’re shedding soon will cease.

You’ll soon realize this was meant to be, I  thank God
because He came for me.

-Emily Dickinson


