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Obituary

Betty Lou Brown was the only child born to Lena Mae Jones
Dufty Reese on October 1, 1932 in Atlanta, Georgia. Betty attend-
ed David T. Howard High School. Betty loved music and dancing,
she enjoyed being a majorette in the marching band. As a young
girl she had learned and could sing many of the jazz standard tunes
of the day.

Youthful Betty married a young soldier named Horace Brown and
in 1951 gave birth to her only child, Carlos. Shortly after the death
of her husband the family migrated to New York City to seek a
better life. Although basically a homemaker, Betty provided for her
family working many years in the hotel industry. Later she changed
fields and became a home attendant until her retirement.

Betty peacefully left this world on Friday, June 22,2012 at Calvary
Hospital in the Bronx, New York.

Betty will always be remembered by all for her warm and loving
smile as well as her remarkable sense of humor. Her personality
was known to lift spirits and certainly brought delight to everyone
who knew her.

She was always concerned about her grand and great grandchildren
and provided them with care, nurture and support.

Betty leaves to cherish her memory: her son, Carlos; her daughter-
in-law, Wanda; four grandchildren, Carmencita, Sheila, Carlos Jr.
and Christina; three great grandchildren, Zakur, Ariela and little
Carlos; and a host of other relatives and friends.
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God saw the road was getting rough,
The hill to hard to climb.
So He gently closed her eyes
And whispered, “PEACE BE THINE.”

Her weary hours and days of pain,
And sleepless nights are past
Her ever patient, worn out frame,
Has found sweet PEACE at last.
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There is a day of sunny rest
For every dark and troubled night;
And grief may bide an evening quest,
But joy shall come with morning light.

I;:r God hat%arkf& each sorrowing day.
And numbere evie-ry secret tear,

And heaven’s long age of bliss shall pay

For all His children suffer here.

William Cullen Bryan
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