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Carolyn Marie (Prillerman) Braime was born on October 29, 1928
in Legg, West Virginia. Preceded her in death are her parents Herbert
and Nettie Prillerman, Sr. Her husband Andrew A. Braime and her two
sisters, Nancy E. Richards and Mary G. Williams of Charleston, WV.

Carolyn resided on South 12th Street in Newark, NJ for many years
before retiring to The Heritage House in East Orange, NJ. After
becoming ill she resided at Gates Manor in Montclair, NJ until her
death on February 24, 2013.

Carolyn graduated from Garnet High School in 1946 and then attended
West Virginia State College in Institute, WV. In 1949, she relocated to
Harrison, NJ to take care of her ill sister, Nancy. In 1958, she married
Andrew A. Braime and to that union they had two daughters.

Carolyn was an entrepreneur where  she owned and operated her own
restaurants and clothing stores as well as other businesses. However,
her true calling was in sales where she became a successful Peddler in
downtown Newark, NJ. Later, she found a greater calling to serve the
Lord and was baptized in 1993. She became an Evangelist and an active
member of the Daily Application Ministry. Carolyn enjoyed spending
time with her grand and great grandchildren. One of her favorite
sayings to all of them was “I’m going to knock you out”. Her favorite
movie was The Color Purple which all of her children watched with her.

Carolyn is survived by her two daughters, Carol Elaine Braime of
Elizabeth, NJ and Carmen Denise Braime of Newark, NJ; brother,
Herbert Prillerman, Jr. (Lorraine) of Newark, NJ and sister, Berta Jo
Prillerman of East Orange, NJ.

Carolyn leaves behind cherished grandchildren, Charissa Heath of
Marietta, GA, Rashon Braime of San Diego, CA, Al-Fuquan Braime of
East Orange, NJ, Tamika, Jacquetta, Jacinta and Tyaizah Braime of
Newark, NJ, Natasha Boynes of Elizabeth, NJ, Wanatamia Hudson of
Austell, GA, Jerome Boynes of Irvington, NJ and William Boynes of
GA; God-son, Rahman Smalls of Newark, NJ and many great and great
great grandchildren, nieces, nephews, cousins and friends. Special
friend, Mrs. Vivian Brickhouse and The Burgess Family.



Opening Hymn ............................................. “Blessed Assurance”

Prayer of Comfort ................................. Dr. Stephenia C. Burgess

Scripture Reading
  Old Testament ................................................ Evangelist Mary Thompson
  New Testament ....................................................... Pastor Robert Gamble

Selection ........................................................... Shantirah Burgess

Reflections ..................................................... Pastor Ron Burgess
Family and Friends (limit 2 minutes)

Acknowledgements ........................................Sister Tammy Ricks
    and Obituary Reading

Selection .................................................... Congregational Hymn
“This Little Light Of Mine”

Eulogy ............................................................ Pastor Ron Burgess

Closing Selection & Recessional
 “When We All Get To Heaven”

Interment
Rosehill Cemetery

Linden, New Jersey

Repast
Coppergate House

780 Springdale Avenue, East Orange, NJ



The family of Carolyn M. Braime would like to thank each of you
for your many acts of kindness during this difficult time. We would
also like to thank everyone for their prayers, visits, flowers, love and
condolences during our time of bereavement. It is greatly appreciated

and may God bless you all abundantly.
Professional Services Provided By

www.honoryou.com

Why cry for a soul set free?
I have no more pain and no more weeping

Why cry for a soul set free
I am a thousand winds that blow
I am the diamond glints on snow

I am the gentle autumn's rain

Miss me a little-but not too long,
and not with your head bowed low.

Remember the love that was once shared.
Miss me, but let me go.

Why cry for a soul set free?
For this is a journey we all must take, and each must go alone.
It’s all a part of the Master’s plan, a step on the road to home.

Bear your sorrow in good deeds.
Miss me, but let me go because my soul is now free.


