
In Loving Memory of

Sunrise: September 21, 1977
Sunset: June 21, 2021

THURSDAY JULY 1, 2021 - 11:00 A.M.

Kelsey BrowneKelsey BrowneKelsey BrowneKelsey Browne

Cotton Funeral Service
130 Main Street • Orange, New Jersey



Obituary
Kelsey Mivier Browne, the son of the late James Colin and Martha Browne was
born on September 21, 1977, in Newark, New Jersey. He departed this life on
Monday, June 21, 2021.

Kelsey was educated in the Newark school system where he attended Sacred
Heart of Vailsburg school then Westside High School.

During his lifetime Kelsey worked different types of employments such as
warehouse work and taxi driver. Later he found his passion which was cooking.
He worked as a Chef at Cherry’s Lounge of Jersey City as well as Lead Cook in a
Senior Assisted Living Facility in Morris County, NJ. He loved the culinary arts
so much that he opened a blog with some of his famous dishes he created. This
became so popular that he began selling dinners to people through social media.
“MASTER CHEF” was what some of his friends and family started calling him.
Kelsey remained a bachelor during his lifetime however had two children born
from a couple of long-term relationships, Zyion Natay Lindsey and Shania Rakia
Hairston. Kelsey loved both his children with all his heart and did whatever was
needed to keep them both happy and safe. Kelsey loved attending his family
church of Grace Apostolic Church of Jersey City with his Uncle Jerome Wilson
on Sunday’s.

Kelsey departed this life in Newark, NJ at Columbus LTACH Hospital after a
short-term battle with some medical concerns. He is pre-deceased by his mother
Martha, father James Collin and grandparents James and Bessie Wilson also
Colin and Evelyn Brown. Kelsey leaves to cherish his memory: His children
Zyion Natay Lindsey and Shania Rakia Hairston of Newark, NJ, Two sisters,
Martha “Joy” Browne of Andrews, SC and Ebonee Johnson of Newark, NJ, Four
brothers, Arkim Rowley of Jersey City, NJ. Davlin Johnson and Kwane Browne
of Newark, NJ. James Anthony (Stephanie) Browne of Piscataway, NJ. Nieces
(Chamari, Mei-Lani, Alexis, Challia, Barbara, Trinity, Shannon,Aisha), Nephews
(Dequan and Henari), Jerome Wilson of NJ., Delores Duncan, Pearletha (Eddie)
Davis, Robert “RJ” (Blondell) Brown, Melanie (Eddie) Lee, Marcel (Lulu)
Wilson, Joan Wilson of South Carolina, Sandra White of Charlotte, NC, Melisha
(Alphonso) Parsons, of Atlanta, GA, Elmer Jean Wilson of NJ, Arthur (Clara)
Wilson of South Hill, Va., John S. Wilson of Seattle, WA. Also, a host of Aunts,
Uncles, Cousins and special friends that will always be loved.



Order of Service

Interment
Rosedale Cemetery
Orange, New Jersey

Minister Nicholas Wilson, Presiding

Prelude…………………………………............................(Soft Religious Music)

Processional…………………………….................................Soon and Very Soon

Opening Hymn…………………………................................There’s Not a Friend

Prayer………………………………………...............................…… (AMinister)

Scripture………………….........................................Old Testament: Psalm 34:1-9

Scripture……………….........................................…New Testament: John 14:1-6

Reflections………………………...............................................… (close relative)

Acknowledgement…………………………..................... (Cotton Funeral Home)

Video Tribute of Kelsey ………………............................ (Cotton Funeral Home)

Selection……………………………………….........................................…(Solo)

Words of Comfort………………………....................…Minister Nicholas Wilson

Selection…………………………………....................… (Soft Religious Music)

Final Viewing

Recessional……………………………………........................…Medley of Songs



Acknowledgement
The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.
May God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.
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WHEN I AM GONE

When I am gone release me, let me go I love so many things
to see and do. You must not tie yourself to me with tears, be
happy that we had so many beautiful years. I gave to you,
my love; you can only guess how much you gave me in

happiness. I thank you for the love you each have shown but
now it’s time I travel alone. So, grieve awhile for me. If
grieve you must. Then let your grief be comforted by my
trust. It’s only for awhile that we must part. So, bless the
memories within your heart. I won’t be far away, for life
goes on. So, if you need me, call and I will come. Though
you can’t see or touch me. I’ll be near all my love around
you soft and clear. And when you must come this way alone,

I’ll greet you with a smile and say welcome home.

-Love Kelsey-


