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Order of Service

Processional
Selection

Scripture Reading
Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer of Comfort
Selection

Remarks
(Two minutes each please)

Acknowledgements
Obituary
Selection

Eulogy

Recessional

INTERMENT
Bayview Cemetery
Jersey City, New Jersey




Obituary

Arnold James Brown was born on March 4th, 1945 in Orangebury,

South Carolina to Queen Ester Young. He was raised in Orangeburg,
S.C. He was the oldest of 5 siblings Ronald Brown, Betty Chandler,
Tyrone Young and Daryl Young.

Arnold moved to Brooklyn, New York in his early 20s. Then relocated
to Jersey city, New Jersey, there he met his wife late Alice Mae Brown.
During this union they raised 4 children Calvin Brown, Joseph Brown,

Luther Brown, and youngest Angela Brown-Beverly.

Arnold worked at Suzzette's Fashions for 30+ years. He still contained

working in other fields until he retired.

He loved watching old western films, visiting Atlantic City, and
shooting pool. He also loved spending time with his family and

grandchildren.

Arnold passed away on June 20, 2016.

He leaves to cherish his memories: children, Calvin Brown (wife
Denise Brown), Joseph Brown (wife Victoria Brown), Luther Brown
(wife Melissa Brown) and Angela Brown-Beverly (husband Thomas
A. Beverly Jr.; brothers, Tyrone Young and Daryl Young;
grandchildren, Lakiyla Brown, Ciarra Beverly, Thomas A. Beverly III,
Rashawn Mickens, Alexis Mickens, Khalil Brown, Bianca Brown,
Briana Brown, Terry Jamison, Calvin Jamison, Cinnamon Brown,

Lance Brown and Luther Brown.
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The Master Called

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!

1 had made my reservation
A heaven bound ticket for one,
And [ knew that He would call me
When He felt my work was done.
[ know that your hearts are heavy
Because I have gone away,
But when the Master called me,
[ knew that I could not stay.
Yes, I'm sorry [ had to leave you
My loved ones, oh so dear,
But, you see, the Master called me
And, now I'm resting here.
Yes, ['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

AcRnowledgement

Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quictly in a chair.
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Perhaps you senta floral plece Ifiso, we saw. it there.
Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as s any fr friend could say.




