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JOLAINE BROWN HUNTER, began life's journey on March 7, 1926 in Louisville, 
Kentucky, the 11th child in a family of 12 children. My parents, William A. and Sallie 
Lee Newton Brown, as well as ten siblings, preceded me in death. The family's matriarch 
died in 1938, leaving the three youngest children (girls) to be raised by their father. One 
sister LaUna Shelburne of Louisville, KY survives me and will attest that "Amos Brown" 
was faithful and more than equal to the task. My youngest sister Mildred B. Mikki" 
Murphy, and the baby of the family, made her heavenly transition in September 2020. 

InIn my later years, when my husband became a pastor, I was usually called "Mother 
Hunter" and (humorously) considered myself an especially "blessed" child. I said that 
"3". -- the third month of my birth - represented -the "Trinity" and ''7" - the day of the 
month - represented God's sign of “complete-ness". I am '"complete in Him"; He will 
"perfect" that concerning me. The number "3”  - also reiterates: my belief in the Triune 

God (Elohim): Father, Son and Holy Spirit. 

II was raised in a Christian home and confessed Christ at an early age, being 
water-baptized at the age of 9. The "Second Work of Grace" - baptism by and with the 
Holy Ghost came when I was 14 years of age in 1940 under the preaching ministry of 
Bishop David Schultz, late pastor of Bethlehem Temple Church of Apostolic Faith, 
Louisville, KY. However, I forfeited my experience, i.e. backslide several years later .. 

ThisThis regretted odyssey ended with my reclamation to the faith in April 1951 under the 
preaching of Reverend Raymond Jackson, Church of God of Detroit. Stabilization and 
additional learning came through the teaching of Doctor James Earl Massey, founder 
and pastor of the Metropolitan Church of God, where I was a charter member. I 
remained a faithful supporter and loyal worker there until my marriage in 1960 to "My 
Beloved" - the late Supt. Louis C. Hunter. As his "help-mate" and in support of his 
ministry, I moved my membership to the Church of God in Christ under the pastorage 
ofof the late Supt. Richmond W. Whitlock. After the Homegoing of "My Beloved" in 
February 2009, I remained a faithful and supportive member under the leadership of 

Superintendent Keith L. Crumpe, Sr., until my demise. 

My primary education was obtained in the public school system of Louisville, KY where 
I graduated "with honor" in June 1943. It prepared me for a life's work in the secretarial 
and administrative fields. I was the first Afro-American stenographer at the 
Wright-Patterson Air Force Base, Dayton, Ohio {July 1943). God blessed me with the 
proficiency to become the first black Secretary hired by the GSA, Cincinnati, Ohio 
(1948). I retired from the City of Detroit in 1981, training and teaching medical 
transcriptionists in the Radiology Department of Receiving Hospital until its closing. 
ForFor a short period, I also taught medical terminology at the Lewis Business College, 

prior to retiring with 30 years of service. 

Reflections of My Life 
(Written By Mrs. JoLaine Hunter) 



From an earlier marriage to the late Matthew Sanders, I was blessed with two loving and 
supportive daughters: Jerilyn Coleman-Marshall (Anthony) of Vancouver, WA and 
Faye Sanders, of and Detroit, MI respectively. They survive my Homegoing as well as 
one grand-daughter: Dimitria (Fred) Madlock and their my great grandson, Boston; 
two God-daughters, Marsha Smith-Latham of Sunrise, FL, and Verna Rayford-Ray of 
Detroit, MI; three Godsons: Darrell Smith and Rushell (Alicia) Marshall of Detroit, 
MI; Elder Charles (Evalina) Jackson of North Charleston, S.C.; many nieces and 
nephewsnephews of Detroit, MI, Louisville, KY and Akron, OH. I would be remiss if I did not 
give special thanks to my niece Deborah Akinyemi or as we call her "Nurse Debb" special 
friends and confidantes: the late Mother Virlene Marshall, District Missionaries B. 
Marie Wilson and Eunice Williams; one "adopted" sister: Alberta Gamer of Detroit. 
The Whitlock Memorial and entire Southwest Michigan, 4th Jurisdiction church 
families have all enriched my life To you all I bid a fond "Farewell" - "Luv U" ......

When the trumpet of the Lord sha sound, and time sha be 
no more, And the morning eaks etnal, ight and fair; 
When the sav'd on earth sha gath ov on the oth shore,  

And the ro is caed up yond, I' be the.







Our Aunt Jo

WWe will forever remember our Aunt Jo as a 
selfless, God fearing, humble, industrious 
woman. We coined her home "The Hunter 
home of Healing" because she always opened 
her doors to those that needed recuperation, a 
home cooked meal, a place of solace, 
encouragement or a relaxing visit. Aunt Jo 
waswas quick witted, a sharp dresser, and always 
flashed a beautiful smile that lit up a room. 
She was an excellent t cook, travel 
companion, conversationalist and confidant. 

We will surely miss her.

Tiny & Nikki

"Mother" Hunter,

YYou were my definition of a Queen. So 
elegant and beautiful with a very sweet 
spirit. You warmed my heart with 
encouraging words and love. Always 
telling me how proud you were of me. We 
love you and Thank God that he blessed 
our life to know such a beautiful person.                                       

Lessie and Floyd LipsLessie and Floyd Lipsey 

'MAMA'

They will always be your clothes without you, 
As I will always be your daughter without 
you. Anthony already misses you and your 

delicious peach cobbler.

Love You Forever, your Toni-Girl

Dear JoLaine, as I sit and reflect on our 
lives, I keep thinking where did the 95 
years go? Our family did not have a lot of 
money. With 12 children that our parents 
raised, there was always lots of love and 
plenty of excitement. You were an honor 
roll student, and book worm. You were 
ableable to grasp information that Mikki and 

I gleaned from you.

I'm going to miss you so much.

LaUna  

My Aunt Jo set in motion what’s has become 
a term of endearment and my identity to this 
day. My Aunt Mikki and Aunt Jo witnessed 
my birth. Aunt Jo suggested "Leslie" as my 
middle name, for which I'll always love and 

remember her.

Ralph

Thank you for showing me how my life 
should be lived, and allowing me to forge my 
own path. You have always been there for me 
to lean on, and learn from. Now it is your 
time to have Peace, and no more pain.

As Always, Faye

Beloved Aunt Jo

TTo have had a woman as wonderful as my 
"Beloved Aunt Jo" in my life makes saying 
good-bye so difficult. I will always cherish 
her abundant wisdom; her enduring sense 
of humor and her flawless guidance 
through life's many hills and valleys.Job 
states; "The Lord gave and the Lord taken 
awaway, Blessed be the name of the Lord" 
Job 1:21. I agree with Job. Blessed be the 
name of the Lord but I also Bless His 
name for Blessing me with my "Beloved 

Aunt Jo"

Deborah Akinyemi



Superintendent Keith L. Crumpe, Sr
Master of Ceremonies 

Organ Prelude..............................................................................Michael D. Brown

Processional

Prayer………………………………………………………………......…………………Elder Samuel Fields

Scripture……………………...................................................Supt.  Keith L. Crumpe, Sr

Song..............................................................................................Andrea SteSong..............................................................................................Andrea Stevenson

Acknowledgment of Cards  and Condolences.......................Marsha Smith Latham

Reflections on Mother Hunters Life ...........................................Verna Rayford-Ray  

Remarks (two minutes) …………………………………………...……….....…Family and Friends

Tribute of Love.............................................................................Ms. Zelphia Banks

Family Tribute..............................................................................Ms. Faye Saunders  

Song...............................................................................................Andrea SteSong...............................................................................................Andrea Stevenson 

Eulogy………………………………………………………….........................Pastor Charles Jackson 

Recessional

Organ Postlude

The grass withereth, the flower fadeth: because the spirit of the LORD bloweth upon it: surely the people is grass.

The grass withereth, the flower fadeth: but the word of our God shall stand for ever.

 Isaiah 40:7-8

Homegoing Celeation for 

Moth JoLaine B. Hunt  



Pabears
Friends and Family

Intment and Final R ing Place
Waw  Cemeter 
19975 Woodward Ave,
 Detroit, MI 48203

 Flows Bears
Friends and Family

With sincere appreciation, we wish to thank our many 
family and friends for their expressions

 of kindness during our bereavement for our loved one.  
A more personal acknowledgement will be made at a later date.  

May God bless each of you.

A Word of anks....




