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In Loving Memory of



Brenda Tameka Keith was born on August 6, 1997 to Orlando S.

Patterson and Lanell Keith.  She was educated in Newark, NJ where her life

began.

Brenda was a loving, caring and special person. She enjoyed dancing, being

around other children and chilling with her schoolmates in West Side Park.

Brenda leaves to cherish her precious memories: her mother, Lanell Keith;

one sister, Latoya Keith; four brothers, Jonathan Keith-Chandler, Anthony &

Adam Keith, and Aaron Elliot; two grandfathers, Barry Johnson and Lemuel

Jordan; two great grandfathers, Barry Lewis and J.B. Butts; ten aunts,

Charlie Patterson, Shaniqua Lacoste, Geraldine Johnson, Tanya Perry,

Tammy, Tonya and Maria Keith, Thelma Dantzler, and Leveinia Boone; five

uncles, Michael Patterson, William & Dimitri Keith, Dion Jones and Gonzalo

Falcon; one special cousin/Godmother, Catrina Craft; one God brother,

Solomon Powell; and a host of other family and friends.

Brenda is preceded in death by: her father, Orlando S. Patterson; her two

grandmothers, Beverly Patterson and Mary Keith; her great grandparents,

Carrie Butts and Charles Chandler; three uncles, Ernest & Jonathan Keith,

and James Dantzler.
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The  family 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!
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For I am free please don’t shed a tear
Because I am ok.  No more stress or pain for me

To bear, for I am where I am supposed to be.
Memories and laughter you all must share,

because I am with the Master who loves me the
best. So think of the fun, the partying and all

we did together and not of the sorrow of
my presence no longer. Hold tight to the
memories of me, for the tears you shed

will be glad ones of me.


