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Mrs. Ethel Brown was born January 2, 1917 in North Carolina.

She relocated to Newark, New Jersey in 1965. Mrs. Ethel Brown

passed on to Eternal Life on Sunday, May 17, 2015.

Mrs. Brown was married only once. She was widowed and she

never remarried. She worked for the United States Postal Service.

She retired from that job and went back to school at Rutgers

University in Newark, NJ.

Mrs. Brown loved traveling, reading, music, and good soul food.

She especially loved homemade cakes and pies. Mrs. Brown was

very friendly and loved everybody; mainly her great grandchildren.

Mrs. Brown was preceded in death by her husband and all of her

children.

Mrs. Ethel Brown leaves to cherish her memories: her grandkids,

Janice Proctor, James Proctor, Malika Proctor, Derrick Proctor,

Kim Montgomery and Antoinette Young Proctor; her great

grandkids, Dehyndequan Proctor, Shamaine Austin, Vaughn

Austin and Shakur Proctor; great-great grandkids, Kayla Proctor,

Kyree Proctor, Zy Onah Huntley, Quran Proctor, Yahcere Proctor,

Derrick Proctor, Jr. and A’janai Ebony Hopkins.
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The Family of Mrs. Ethel Brown with deepest
gratitude, acknowledge all of the cards, prayers, calls and

many acts of kindness extended to them during this time
of bereavement. May God continue to bless you.

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.


