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Allan “Jabby” Brown was born on January 4, 1967 in New York,

New York to Sondra Anthony Brown and Ulice Brown, and resided

in Jersey City, NJ

He graduated from Eastside High School of Paterson, NJ. He

attended Villanova University and William Paterson University.

He started his career as a Camera Technician with several

communication businesses such as Sony, CBS, BET and

freelancing. He freelanced for Silver Back Digital. He traveled all

over the world reporting news and filming trivia programs. He once

won an Emmy for a documentary done for PBS. He also worked

with New Jersey 12 News.

He was preceded in death by his father, Ulice Brown.

He leaves to cherish precious memories: his mother, Sondra Brown

of Virginia Beach, Virginia; a brother, Charles Anthony of

Portsmouth, Virginia; a sister-in-law, Penny Anthony; and a host of

nieces, nephews, cousins, other relatives, friends and neighbors.



Interment
 Fairlawn Cemetery
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The family of the late Allan Brown 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!

To send online condolences, visit www.braggfuneralhome.com
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I’m sorry I had to leave you.
My loved ones, oh so dear.

But you see, the Master called me,
His voice was very clear!

I had made my reservation
A heaven bound ticket for one,

And I knew that He would call me
When He felt my work was done.
I know that your hearts are heavy

Because I have gone away,
But when the Master called me,

I knew that I could not stay.
Yes, I’m sorry I had to leave you

My loved ones, oh so dear,
But, you see, the Master called me

And, now I’m resting here.
Yes, I’ve crossed on over to glory

And to you all I say
Just stay in the hands of Jesus
And we’ll meet again someday.

-Author unknown


