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Words are not adequate enough to express our gratitude for the 
many expressions of kindness shown to us during the loss of our 

loved one. Your calls, cards, visits, flowers, and prayers have given us 
strength and comfort for the journey ahead.  

May God continue to bless each of you.  

 

Edgewood Cemetery 

4519 Edgewood Drive N., Jacksonville, FL 32219 

 

Ti’Shae’s Event Center 

101 West 48th Street, Suite 1, Jacksonville, FL 32208 



Elder Richard Coffey, Sr., Presiding 
Bro. Richard Coffey, Jr., Song Leader 

 
 

PROCESSIONAL ………………………………………...“God Is Here”
                  
INVOCATION ………………………………...….. Bro. Herman Mann 
 
SCRIPTURE: 
 Old Testament ………………………… Bro. Bobby Gibson, Sr. 
 New Testament ……………...……… Elder Ronnie Denson, Sr. 
      
SELECTION ………….…………...……..“This World Is Not My Home” 
                     
POEM ……………………..………….………………. Zauria Robinson 
 
RESOLUTIONS ……….………………...……………... Tarnee Coffey 
   
ACKNOWLEDGEMENT ………………………….. Delwynn Turner 
 
SOLO ………………………….……………………..…… Angie Dancy 
                        
REMARKS ………………………………….……. (Two Minutes Please) 
 
VIDEO ………………………………………………………. Slideshow 
 
SELECTION ……………………………………...“Run And Tell That” 
 
WORDS OF COMFORT.…………...…. Minister Charlie McClendon 
            
BENEDICTION 
 
RECESSIONAL ………………………..……. “I Will Always Love You” 
               Recording by Whitney Houston

    

Beatrice “Lil Sista” Mann Brown  was born in Jacksonville, 

Florida on October 9, 1954, to her parents, Ulysses Mann and   
Beatrice Butler, who both preceded her in death. Also preceding 
her in death were 4 sisters: Gloria Jean Paige, Carolyn Butler, 
Rose Butler, Dollies Mae Gordon; and brothers, Ulysses Mann Jr. 
and Charles Mann; husband, James C. Brown; and grandson,    
Carlos. 
 

Beatrice  confessed Christ on August 28, 1980 becoming a     

dedicated member of the Northside Church of Christ of Jacksonville, 
Florida. She actively worked in the kitchen as part of the youth 
teaching ministry and kitchen committee. 
 

Beatrice lived here in Jacksonville all her life and worked as a 

Food  Service employer for Duval County Public Schools system 
for 19 years. She retired from the school system in 2012. For the 
next 10 years, she resided at Lakeside Nursing and Raydiant   
Nursing Home. After a strong good fight on Thursday, February 
23, 2023, Beatrice was called home and gained her wings.  
 

Beatrice leaves to forever treasure her love and memories, her son,   

Robert Mann (Tameka); daughter, Lawanda Robinson (Michael) and step-
son, D'Oreece Brown (Vanessa); brothers, Cecil Cobb, Felton 
Mann, Herman Mann (Lena), Ulysses Mann, Michael Mann,  
Kenneth Mann; sister-in-law, Dominique Mann; sisters, Janice 
Simpson (Michael), Angie Dancy (Eric), Karen, Stephanie Mann, 
Tracey Taylor, Elizabeth Woods (Reginald) and Lisa Jordan; 8        
grandchildren, 11 great-grandchildren; uncle, Herman Cobb; and a host 
of nieces, nephews, cousins, and best friend/cousin, Laverne  Dennis.  
 



 

One night a man had a dream. He dreamed he 
was walking along the beach with the LORD. 

Across the sky flashed scenes from his life. For 
each scene, he noticed two sets of  footprints 

in the sand; one belonged to him, and the  
other to the LORD. 

 
When the last scene of  his life flashed before 
him, he looked back at the footprints in the 
sand. He noticed that many times along the 

path of  his life there was only one set of   
footprints. He also noticed that it happened at 
the very lowest and saddest times in his life. 

 
This really bothered him and he questioned 
the LORD about it. “LORD, you said that 

once I  decided to follow you, you’d walk with 
me all the way. But I have noticed that during 
the most  troublesome times in my life, there 

is only one set of  footprints. I don’t              
understand why when I needed you most you 

would leave me.” 
 

The LORD replied, “My precious, precious 
child, I love you and I would never leave you. 

During your times of  trial and suffering, when 
you see only one set of  footprints, it was then 

that I carried you.” 
 

 
 

I am offering this poem to you  
Since I have nothing else to give  

Keep it like a warm coat 
When winter comes to cover you  

Or like a pair of  thick socks  
The cold cannot bite through 

 

I love you  
 

I am offering this poem hoping it  
Fulfills your heart,  

Even when we are apart  
Take it, and hold it close to your chest 
Keep it, treasure this poem as you rest 

I dedicate this poem to you  
 

I love you  
 

When I was lost in need of  direction 
You answered and guided me 
Your presence warmed many  

Like warmth near a fire  
Your gift of  love was  
As peaceful as a dove  

 

I love you 
 

This is all I have to give  
And all I need to live  

So when the world outside no longer  
Cares if  you live or die remember, 

I will always love you grandma. 
 

Your granddaughter, Zauria 

 




