
Monday, October 14, 2019
Viewing 9:00 am -10:00 am
Funeral Services 10:00 am

June 12, 1927 - October 7, 2019

Holy Trinity Baptist Church
10 Ralph Avenue

Brooklyn, New York 112
Rev. Kevin J. Williams,  Pastor



Sister Mozella Dunbar Brown was born on June 12, 1927 to the late Emma
Rebecca Halyard Dunbar & England George Dunbar in Barnwell, SC. At an
early age, she moved to Brooklyn NY with her brother George (Mack)
Dunbar. She was educated in the Brooklyn public system and was an alumni
of Brooklyn Community College. Mozella then continued her education by
earning a dental technician license. In 1950, Mozella married the love of her
life, David Morris Brown and their union lasted for 51 years. And from this
blessed union, their daughter Annette Maria Brown arrived.

Sister Brown joined the Holy Trinity Missionary Church under the pastorate
of the late Rev. Thomas Harten and now under Rev. Kevin Williams. She was
a faithful and dedicated member for over 80 years and served on the usher
board for over 50 years.

Mozella’s motto in life was to always be ready to forgive, to work and never
tire. Be willing to help a struggling soul to live closer to God.

Mozella exhibited all of this and more to all who knew her by becoming an
active member in the following organizations: Progressive Temple #79,
Alpha Past Daughter Ruler Council #1, State President NY State Association
Ways & Means Department Grand Temple, Improved Benevolent protective
Order of Elks of the World, Mara Household of Ruth #3289, Grand Order of
Odd Fellows, Three Link Marching Club and Mozella was one of the original
founding members, as well as the last standing member of The Progressive
Seven Organization.

Mozella leaves to cherish her memory; daughter Annette Brown; grandson
Fred David Edward Davis, IV; Godson, Charles David Brooks, IV and a host
of nieces, nephews, cousins and friends.



Organ Prelude
Presiding......................................................Rev. Kevin J. Williams
Processional
Hymn of Uplift ...........................................# 27 Blessed Assurance
Scripture Reading
Old Testament - Psalm 23..........................Deaconess Susie Brown
New testament - Thessalonians 4:13-18..........Minister Lisa Savoid
Prayer of Comfort.....................................Deaconess Sredell Evans
Selection ..................................................................I am Redeemed
Poem.....................................................Afterglow (Cynthia Savoid)
Selection........................................Peace Be Still (Sanctuary Choir)
Acknowledgement/Obituary........................Deaconess Evon Davis

 (Church Clerk)
Instrumental Selection.................................... How Great Thou Art

Deacon Henry Jeff Davis
Eulogy .........................................................Rev. Kevin J. Williams
Benediction
Recessional

Interment
Calverton National Cemetery

210 Princeton Blvd.
Calverton,  New York

Pallbearers:
 Fred Davis, III; Fred Davis, IV; Jerome Odom;

Jerome Dunbar; Dr. Bradley Biggs;
Charles K. Savoid and Deacon



We are never prepared to face life’s darkest hours alone. At such
time, the thoughtful expressions of friends in so many ways make the

dawn come quicker, the burden seem lighter, and the cross seems
more like a crown. Every prayer, visit, card, thought, food, call and

other acts of kindness shown have been deeply appreciated.

Calvary Hospital & MJHS Hospice Block Facility, Bronx, NY.

Professional Services by:
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.honoryou.com

1084 Pacific Street • Brooklyn, New York 11238
PH: (718) 650-1994
 Fax: (347) 789-3276

www.coryjvaughndaniel.com
info@coryjvaughndaniel.com

“Where Your Family Becomes Our Family”

A Mother's love is something that no on can explain,
It is made of deep devotion and of sacrifice and pain,

It is endless and unselfish and enduring come what may
For nothing can destroy it or take that love away,

It is patient and forgiving when all others are forsaking,
And it never fails or falters even though the heart is breaking,
It believes beyond believing when the world around condemns,
And it glows with all the beauty of the rarest, brightest gems,

It is far beyond defining, it defies all explanation,
And it still remains a secret like the mysteries of creation,

A many splendoured miracle man cannot understand
And another wondrous evidence of God's tender guiding hand.


