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OBITUARY 
 

Stanley “Clarkie” Brown transitioned peacefully on May 2nd in 
Brockton, MA at the age of 84. 
 
He was the loving father of Windell Brown, Carol Pennant, Charmaine 
Cumberbatch, Karlene Froling and Faith Brown and proud grandpa. He 
is preceded in death by his late wife, Ivy Brown and son, Paul Rowe of St. 
Catherine, Jamaica.  
 
Stanley Brown was born in Kensington District, St. Ann, Jamaica on July 
16, 1935 to Cecil Brown and Gladys Brown (nee Jones). He resided at 
Waterford, St. Catherine, Jamaica prior to migrating to the Unites States 
He was the third of twelve children. 
 

 
 
Stanley will be fondly remembered by family and friends as the proud 
father who loved gardening and brought music and laughter to his 
community.  He had a beaming smile and loud laughter so contagious. 
His generosity will be in the hearts of those who knew him. 
  
A funeral is scheduled for 11:00 AM at Southeast Funeral and 
Cremation Services. Reverend Huston Crayton Jr. of Lincoln 
Congregational Church will officiate the ceremony.  

 

 

First Name Nickname Family 
Name Married Name Sex Status

Lloyd Mack Brown M Deceased
Muriel Marco Brown Whittingham F Deceased

Gwendolyn Brown Nicholls F Deceased
DeWitt Petie Brown M Deceased
Evans Frank Brown M
Asley Bongo Brown M Deceased

Delories Dell Brown F
Danville Don Brown M Deceased

Alda Agatha Flor Brown Walker F
Dexter Rexie Brown M
Densil Ole Brown Brown M



 

 

ORDER OF SERVICE 
 
 
PROCESSIONAL…………………………………………….The Family 
MUSIC (Just Because You Are by Grace Thrillers)…….Prelude Music 
EULOGY……………………………………………………....Carol Pennant 
READING…………………………………………….………..Carol Pennant 
 
1 Corinthians 15:51–57 (ESV) 
Behold! I tell you a mystery. We shall not all sleep, but we shall all be 
changed, in a moment, in the twinkling of an eye, at the last trumpet. For 
the trumpet will sound, and the dead will be raised imperishable, and we 
shall be changed. For this perishable body must put on the imperishable, 
and this mortal body must put on immortality. When the perishable puts 
on the imperishable, and the mortal puts on immortality, then shall come 
to pass the saying that is written: “Death is swallowed up in victory.” “O 
death, where is your victory? O death, where is your sting 
 
SERMON WORDS OF COMFORT………………….………………Pastor 
MUSIC (Shady Green Pastures by Grace Thrillers)….…………..Prelude 
PRAYERS………………………….………………………………….…Pastor 
TRIBUTE………………………………………………………….….….Flor 
SLIDESHOW…………………………………………………..……….. 
REMEMBERANCE………………………………..………………….. 
MUSIC (I’ve Got Peace Like A River by Gwyneth Walker)………Prelude 
 
 

 
CLOSING PRAYERS & BLESSING 

RECESSIONAL 
 



 

 

TRIBUTE 
 
 

It is with great sadness that I write this Memorial for my big 
brother Clarkie. My world will not be the same without him just being a 
phone call away, but I know my life and the lives of others have been 
enriched by having him in our lives. 
 

Clarkie accomplished so much in his life.  He helped many people. 
When our mom died at an early age, it was our big brother Clarkie who 
was still a child that took up the responsibility to be our guardian.  I am 
proud to say he was my brother. This life is filled with pain and sorrow, 
 

I don’t know what I’m going to do knowing you’re not just a phone 
call away. I’m going to miss you. I'm also honored knowing I was able to 
cook your fav meal the last time we were together which you enjoyed 
Bredda. “Flor you still can cook man, licking his fingers". 
 

I will think about the joy, laughter, tears, and try not to have any 
fears. I'll miss the way my brother Clarkie could be funny and make me 
laugh.  We didn't always agree on things, but I know he wanted the best 
for me.  I know you will always be in my heart, after all you are a part 
of me.  
 
Farewell my big brother! 
 
Love, Flor 

 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 

 
REMEMBERANCE 

 
Memories of you… 

 
I remember, so young getting up at 5am to prepare for 
school. You were up too. You would make us kids black 
mint tea and roast “cartwheel” dumplings on the wood 
stove.  It was wonderful how in those cold mornings, you 
heated up the water so that we could have a warm bath.  
 
We all would leave home together, and you would walk 
with us till we got to Independent City, Shell gas station, 

where you start your journey to work, and we would continue our walk to school. 
We repeat this every Monday through Friday. Daddy, you were such a thoughtful 
father. 
 
You enjoyed getting my pictures taken at Maurice Studio, and you share the joy of 
how sweet, kind, funny and respectful I was. People loved me, you said. You took 
me everywhere with you. I was sweet, kind and respectful, because I learned that 
from you. You were a proud father. Daddy, we are proud of you. 
 
Your stories make me laugh. I didn’t know my danger, you said. Telling of the story 
when a bus almost crashes into us on your bike. You had to speed up and swerved 
around the bus, but me being just a little child, I thought you were just doing 
something fun and special. I yelled out, “do it again daddy”, “skid the bike again 
daddy.” How you love telling this story. God wasn’t ready for us, you said. Daddy, 
you were a protective father. You did everything in your powers to keep us safe. 
 
Love forever, Carol 
 
 
 



 

 

My Father’s Smile… 
 

Always relaxed and throwback no matter what 
the circumstance is. He has a magical and 
infectious smile and laughter that literally 
brighten anyone’s day. No, kidding! It’s quite 
contagious – leaving those around him with a 
lasting effect, lighthearted and happy. 
 
Daddy keeps it real but is always the first to say 
how proud he is of those around him. “Mi 

proud a uno man,” daddy would say. We celebrate you, daddy. “Daddy, mi proud 
a yuh man. Yes, mi very proud.” 
 
Love, BoozBooz (Karlene) 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 

Your life was a blessing, 
Your memory a treasure, 

You are loved beyond words, 
And missed beyond measure. 

 
Love, Charmaine 



 

 

ACKNOWLEDGEMENT 
  

 
 

With special thanks from the family 
  
We would like to thank everyone for their kind words of 
encouragement and tribute to honor the life of our dad, Stanley 
Brown. Please know that we deeply appreciate your prayers and 
loving support during this time. 

LLiivvee..  LLoovvee..  LLaauugghh..  BBee  KKiinndd..  

 

PALLBEARERS 
Mr. Omar Brown, 
Mr. Manuel Depina, 
Mr. Kavan Pennant 

Pall Bearer 
Pall Bearer 
Pall Bearer 

 
 

INTERMENT 
Mt. Prospect Cemetery 

Bridgewater, MA 




