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Doris (Brown) Davis was born on August 3, 1950 in Paterson,

New Jersey to the late, Beatrice Curry and Rod “Duke” Brown.

She was the second of five children born to this union.

A lifelong resident of Paterson, she received her education in the

Paterson Public School System.

In addition to her parents, she was predeceased by two sons;

Terron and Dickie Boy Brown, one daughter; Katrina Davis-

Mallen, one brother; Anderson Brown and one sister; Mildred

Brown.

Doris was loved by all who knew her and she would help you in

any way she could.

Left to cherish precious memories are her three daughters; Josie

Davis, Teshell Davis and June Davis. one sister; Angela Brown,

two brothers; Charles and Joseph Brown, goddaughter; Yabe

Johnson, nineteen grandchildren, twelve great-grandchildren

and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, other relatives and friends.
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The family of the late Doris Davis wishes to acknowledge with deep
appreciation the many expressions of love, concern and kindness

shown to their family during this hour of bereavement.
May God Bless and Keep You!

To send online condolences, visit www.braggfuneralhome.com
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God saw you getting tired
And a cure was not to be

So He put His arms around you
And whispered, “Come to me”

With tearful eyes we watched you
And saw you pass away

Although we loved you dearly
We could not make you stay

A golden heart stopped beating,
Hard working hands at rest

God broke our hearts to prove to us
He only takes the best.


