
Joe Brown
November 2, 1947 - April 10, 2008

BROWN, Mr. Joe - Age 60, passed away Thursday, April 10, 2008 at McLaren
Regional Medical Center. Family hour 1:30PM Saturday, April 18, 2008 from
the Chapel of Lawrence E. Moon Funeral Home, 906 W. Flint Park Blvd., with
funeral service commencing immediately at 2PM, Pastor Seon Thompson
officiating. Interment Gracelawn Community Cemetery, G-5710 N. Saginaw
St. Friends and pallbearers will assemble at the funeral home 1:30PM
Saturday. Mr. Brown will lie in state in the Chapel of Lawrence E. Moon
Funeral Home, and may be viewed from 12Noon-8PM Friday. Mr. Joe C.
Brown was born November 2, 1947 to the late Otto and Sallie B. Brown in
Parkin, Arkansas. He was the third of fifteen (15) children. Joe loved his
grandchildren, Fred, Jeron, Jeffery, JeVonte, Michael, Shaquita, Kendralia,
Marquel, Makiya, Nautica, NeKeya, Paris and Jakayla very much. He was a
very caring and loving person, who cared about other people's feelings. Joe
loved joking around with his family and friends watching basketball and
football. He also loved to dress. Joe had a very special relationship with his
nephew, Andre. Andre would take "his boy" back and forth to the hospital and
spent a lot of time ministering to Joe. Mr. Joe C. Brown leaves to cherish his
memories: son, Joe C. Brown of Blyetheville, AR; daughters, Shlondia
(Jeffery) Abraham, Theresa (Kenney) Butts and Kenya Sadler; 14
grandchildren; 8 great-grandchildren; 4 brothers, U.L. Brown of Flint, Freddie
(Chris) Brown of Indianapolis, IN, Robert and Lee Charles Brown of Luxora,
AR; 6 sisters, Effie Brown, Faye Brown, Fairy (Curtis) Sanders, Josephine



(Turner) Matlock, Verna Brown, all of Luxora, AR and Geraldine Woods of
Arlington, TX; a host of aunts, uncles, nieces, nephews, cousins other
relatives and friends. Mr. Brown was preceded in death by his son, Jafar H.
Brown; 2 brothers, Otto Brown, Jr. and Albert Brown.
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Joe Brown

Shlondia Abraham - April 10, 2008 at 12:00 AM

I don't know where to begin. All of our laughs and jokes over and
around the years, I know I will miss. If you were still here you would
know what I am talking about. I am sad and also relieved that you
won't have to suffer anymore. You always called me "baby" I think
you called all of us that. This helped me to validate who I am. You
would say to me right now "baby things are going to be alright, don't
worry". I know that's what you would you say. So you rest in peace.


