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Alice Virginia Brown Morant, the daughter of the late Charles
and Beatrice Brown, was born October 7, 1934 in Milledgeville,
Georgia.

When she was just five, the family moved to New York where she
spent the rest of her life. There she attended public schools and
church. Alice joined Calvary Baptist Church at an early age and
enjoyed worshipping there.

On November 7, 1953, she married Donald Morant and from this
union they were blessed with four children, Donald, Linda (who
has since passed), Michael and Darlene. Alice was a loving wife
and mother who touched many lives. She loved her job as a Drug
Prevention Counselor for the Board of Education. She was adored
and loved by the children and her colleagues. Alice received an
Associates Degree from Queens College in Flushing, NY.

Alice departed this life on September 3, 2011 suddenly. She leaves
to rejoice in memory a devoted husband, three loving children, six
grandchildren and six great grandchildren; and a host of family,
friends and relatives.

God Bless Her.



Interment
Calverton National Cemetery

Calverton, New York
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The family wishes to acknowledge with deep appreciation
the many expressions of love,concern and kindness shown

them during the passing of their loved one.
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We little knew that morning,
God was going to call your name;

In life we loved you dearly,
In death we do the same.

It broke our hearts to lose you,
You did not go alone;

For part of us went with you,
The day God called you home.
You left us beautiful memories.

Your love is still our guide;
And though we cannot see you,

You are always by our side.
Our family chain is broken,

And nothing seems the same;
But as God calls us one by one,

The chain will link again.


