
⬧

 

 

The Family would like to express our sincere gratitude and 
appreciation for all of the love showered upon us during this 
transition and very difficult time. We thank you so much for 
whatever you did to make this load a little easier to bear. Many have 
come from far and near to express love, respect, appreciation and 
admiration for our beloved! Your presence and participation is  
greatly appreciated. May God continue to bless each of you. 

-The Brown Family 
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“A Letter From Heaven” 
When tomorrow starts without me and I’m not here to see if the sun should rise and find 
your eyes all filled with tears for me. I wish you wouldn’t cry the way you did today, while 
thinking of the many things we did not get to say. I know how much you love me as much 
as I love you, each time that you think of me, I know you will miss me too. So when 
tomorrow starts without me, do not think we’re apart, for every time you think of me, 
remember I’m right here in your heart. 

Dad, from Heaven 
 

“If Roses Grow In Heaven” 
If roses grow in Heaven, Lord, please pick a bunch for me. Place them in my husband’s arms 
and tell him they're from me. Tell him that I love and miss him, and when he turns to smile, 
place a kiss upon his cheek and hold him for awhile. Because remembering him is easy, I do 
it every day, but there's an ache within my heart that will never go away. Paul, I will 
always love you forever. 

Your Wife, Mamie Brown 
 

“The Day God Took You Home” 
A million times we've needed you, a million times we've cried. If love alone could have 
saved you, you never would have died. In life I loved you dearly, in death I love you still. In 
my heart you hold a place, no one can ever fill. It broke my heart to lose you, but you didn’t 
go alone. For part of me went with you, the day God took you home 
 

“Life” 
I love you and I don’t know if I’m saying this because I’m sad, mad, or confused. I love you, 
and no matter what or how we did, you loved us as we loved you. The perfection of a person 
who doesn’t worry about your flaws, was who you were. For a person who holds his head 
high, the person who carries the burden, the pain, and suffering of others, so we can make 
sure you know that we love you. Its not just me, but my brothers and sisters are here going 
through what I’m going through. No matter what, we didn't want you to leave, but we 
know that you did all you could do. I love you, maybe I’m selfish for not wanting you to go, 
but you were never selfish as you treated us and hoping that we learned, so we all go for a 
reason, not for a purpose, because we completed what we needed to do and for you. You been 
a father, grandfather, great grandfather. Just know that we all love you! 

Your Grandkids 
 

“My Papa” 
Dear papa, honestly I thought I was going to fall apart, but I put myself back together. He 
wouldn't want to see me down or hurt that he’s gone, but I saw the hurt in his eyes and I 
saw them calling for help. Itching to be freed. I thought I was ready and had accepted that 
God wanted you home, but I wasn’t. I wasn’t ready for you to go, you were still strong. I 
wasn’t ready for you to go because I knew you could fight. I find myself staring off in space 
more often now. I hear you calling my name, I feel your face still rubbing against mine 
while giving me 50 kisses. Honestly I thought I was going to fall apart. 

-Jalayzia Simpson 
 

“You Loved Us Most” 
Hey grandpa, it’s me, your favorite! Everyone else get back, I am papa's favorite. How do I 
know, just look at his smile it showed, the way he smiled and gave me hugs, let me know 
this was true love, besides papa knew. I don’t care if you don’t think so. But Papa let ’em 
here it, shout it out loud! Let them know that I’m your favorite, so I can tell them how. I am 
your favorite because I’m a part of you. The bond we have is perfect for just me and you. We 
shared it, we embraced it, it's so individualized. I will be your favorite even now that you 
are gone. Truth be told our relationship is nothing short of love, even while you are an angel 
in Heaven up above. So, tell them Papa I’m your favorite, because of our love, and truth be 
told, your favorite has always been all of us! We love you Papa! 

-Shawntaya Shaffer 
 

“A Remarkable Granpa” 
Grandpa, we all miss you. Some days I miss you more than others. Some days I wish it was 
me whose presence is no longer, but both days I thank God I was able to experience your 
love. A love that was like no other. I know it’s selfish to say, but I wish we could've kept you 
a little longer, to feel your embrace. It was too early in the morning. Rather the time being 
too early or too late, there was no perfect timing for what took place. I never imagined not 
being able to see your face, but thank you. I thank you for loving me, despite me. I thank you 
for teaching me so many things, it’ll be selfish if I didn’t say. I’m so glad you walked 
through those golden gates. There’s 12 gates to the city and knowing you, you’re striding, 
walking through each and every one with an everlasting smile. Papa, we all know you 
didn’t leave not one gate without a plate. Your race on earth might have ended, but your 
endless marathon has just begun. It’s never goodbye, but always see you later.  

Nalani Robinson  

A Beloved Husband, Father, Grandfather, and Brother 
 

“Fight the good fight of the faith. Take hold of the eternal life.” 
-I Timothy 6:12 

Paul Brown, Sr. 
 



On Saturday, January 30, 2021, Paul Brown went home to be with his Lord after 71 
years of sharing his life, love, and faithful service. He was born on March 10, 1949 to 
the union of the late James Henry William Brown, Sr. and Essie Rene Brown of Itta 
Bena, Mississippi. He was the sixth child of six children from this union, there being 
six other siblings from a previous marriage of his father to the late Miss Fannie 
Beatrice Riley and one older brother prior. 
 
Paul attended Horace Mann Middle School where he played the clarinet. You can still 
find that clarinet under the bed at his sister Essie’s home. Yes, Paul was also musically 
inclined. As the youngest child, Paul was definitely “the baby.” So much so he literally 
attended school with his nieces. The “baby” eventually grew to be a man who started 
his own family. While still living in Wichita, Paul met Marsha Redd and to them was 
born, Kisha Redd. Paul later met Dorthy Cratic and together they had Mario Brown. 
Still in Wichita, Paul married Betty Dyas and her two sons, Harry and Bobby Dyas. 
To their union 5 more children were born: Christopher, Martile, and Paul Henry 
Dyas, and Charlotte and Tolly Brown. Paul and Betty moved the family to 
Albuquerque, New Mexico and were married until her death. Paul later married 
Mamie Holmes and her children, Jasmin, Bridget, and Nadia Holmes. Paul and Mamie 
eventually moved the family from Albuquerque, New Mexico to Carson, California and 
lived there until he retired from Yellow Freight Trucking Company. Paul and Mamie 
moved the family to DeSoto, Texas. Paul and Mamie remained happily married and 
committed to God and each other until he was called Home. 
 
Paul confessed Christ at a young age. He belonged to First Southern Baptist Church in 
California and served as a Deacon, sang in the men’s choir, outreach ministry, and 
transportation where he would pick up members who needed rides back and forth from 
Sunday service. Where there was a need he would selflessly step in and serve the 
Pastor as well as the people of God. Paul was a strong Christian and servant for the 
Lord who went to church regularly starting his Sunday morning with Sunday school, 
and insisted that “anyone staying in his home had to go with him to church.” There 
was no discussion on this point. After the family relocated to Texas, Paul joined 
Greater Community First Baptist Church family where he taught Sunday school, sang 
in the men’s choir and was also the head of bereavement. Paul was a faithful servant to 
God, and he did anything that he could to help relieve the burden on his Pastor.  
 
Paul was a family man who loved his wife, Mamie, his children, and grandchildren. He 
taught his children the important lessons of life and to always love and serve the Lord. 
He was also a spirited man with a strong work ethic and a great love of life. After 
graduating high school, Paul worked as a gas station attendant and later drove a water 
truck for the City of Wichita, Kansas. Paul was an entrepreneur, he along with a few of 
his close friends opened their own business, The Chocolate City Car Wash and Detail 
shop. Paul had a long career driving eighteen-wheeler trucks for Yellow Freight 
Trucking Company across the United States until his retirement. 
 
Paul is preceded in death by his parents, Henry and Essie Brown; brothers, Neg 
Brown, Joe Brown, Aaron Brown, Henry Brown Jr., Samuel Brown, and Abraham 
Brown; sisters, Beatrice Collins, Hester Jackson, Dorothy Winfield, and Lucille Bolden.  
 
Paul leaves to cherish his memories: his loving wife, Mamie Brown; five sons, Bobby 
Dyas (Martha) of San Antonio, Texas, Harry Dyas of Dallas, Texas, Christopher Dyas 
of Oklahoma City, Oklahoma, Paul Henry Dyas of El Centro, California, and Mario 
Brown; six daughters, Jasmin Holmes of Houston, Texas, Kisha Redd-Hines of 
Wichita, Kansas, Bridget Holmes of Las Vegas, Nevada, Martile Dyas of San Antonio, 
Texas, Nadia Holmes of Dallas, Texas, Tolly Brown of Las Vegas, Nevada, and 
Charlotte Brown of Long Beach, California; thirty five grandchildren with one due to 
arrive next month; twenty five great grandchildren; brother, Pastor Moses Brown; 
sister, Essie Henry, and a host of other relatives and friends that loved him dearly.  

ERVIN BROWN, SR. 
MARCH 10, 1949 - JANUARY 30, 2021 

Mr. Paul Order of Service 
 

Greater Community First Baptist Church 
 
 
Musical Prelude …………………….…….…. Justin White, Musician 

“Soft Music” 
 
Processional ………………………… Clergy, Pallbearers, and Family 
 
Praise and Worship Medley …………………….…………. Appointee 
 
Holy Scripture Readings: 
 Old Testament ………….....………. Reverend Victor Brumsey 
 New Testament ………….……….....….. Deacon Farm McCoy 
 
Prayer …………………………………..………………...…. Minister 
 
Musical Selection ……………………..….……………. Randal Carter 
 
Resolutions ………………………………….......….….. Gwen Golden 
 
Family and Friends Expressions of Love .…... Limit 2 Minutes, Please 

(Limit 10 People Only) 
 
Pulpit Remarks …………….……………….… Pastors and Ministers 
 
Poetic Tribute …………………...………………….. Nalani Robinson 
 
Praise Dance Tribute …………...…………………….. Ginese Martin 
 
Obituary Reading ………………….……. Read Silently to Soft Music 
 
Special Presentation …..………….....…………… DVD Video Tribute 
 
Words of Comfort …………….......….……. Dr. LaCedric D. Williams 

                                  Senior Pastor, Greater Community First Baptist Church 

 
Final Viewing ……………….……… Sacred Funeral Home Directors 

“I’m Free” 
 
Recessional ………………………….……………….. Funeral Cortege 
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