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Kenneth Cornelius Brown, Sr. was born on April 4, 1945 in the
Borough of Manhattan, New York City and he passed on August
18, 2014. The beloved son of Jennie Wilkins Brown.

Kenneth married Audrey McCoy and from that union came their
beloved son, Kenneth C. Brown, Jr.

Kenneth was a faithful member of Paradise Baptist Church in
Newark, New Jersey and served on the Usher Board, the Men’s
Ministry and the Male Chorus.

Kenneth was employed by the West Orange Board of Education for
nearly eighteen years as a Head Custodian from which he retired.

Kenneth was an avid amateur radio (C.B.) enthusiast whose handle
was “GRANDPA”.

Kenneth had a pleasant disposition and was well loved by those who
knew him. He had a wonderful smile and a hearty laugh. He could
be heard before seen because of the many keys he always had
hanging from his belt loop; but most remember him as “The
Whistler” because he was usually whistling a tune.

Kenneth is survived by: his beloved son, Kenneth C. Brown, Jr.;
grandson, Kenneth C. Brown, III; brother, Phillip Brown; sister,
Benay Chisholm; step-children, Debra, Curtis and Celeste; step-
grandchildren, Cheri, Terrance, Cierra, Victoria and Christopher
McCoy; and a host of relatives and friends.



Prayer of Comfort

Scripture Readings
  Old Testament
  New Testament

Selection

Reflections
(2 minutes please)

Acknowledgements and Obituary

Selection

Eulogy

Recessional



The  family of Kenneth C. Brown, Sr. express their sincere gratitude
for the support and encouragement during this time of bereavement.
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The Lord is My Shepherd; I shall not want.  He
maketh me to lie down in green pastures;  He
leadeth me beside the still waters.  He restoreth my
soul.  He leadeth me in the path of righteousness
for His name’s sake.  Yea, though I walk through
the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no
evil; for Thou art with me; Thy rod and Thy staff
they comfort me. Thou preparest a table before me
in the presence of mine enemies. Thou anointest my
head with oil; my cup runneth over.  Surely
goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of
my life; and I will dwell in the house of the Lord
forever.


