
God Saw You Getting  
God saw you getting tired 

And a cure was not to be 

So he put His arms around you  

And whispered "Come to me." 

 

 

With tearful eyes we watched you 

As you slowly slipped away 

And though we loved you dearly 

We couldn't make you stay. 

 

 

Your golden heart stopped beati 

Your tired hands put to rest 

God broke our hearts to prove to  

He only takes the best. 
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“A Letter From Heaven”  
I hope this letter finds its way to you, carrying with it the gentle embrace of 

heaven. I’m writing to tell you, don't grieve for me. Remember me not with 

sorrow, but with the joy we shared, the laughter that echoed in the corridors of 

our memories. My heart is filled with bliss and peace here, for the surrounding 

celestial beauty, the harmonious melodies and the profound love. Time is an 

eternal dance in this ethereal realm, and I am in the company of those who have 

journeyed before me. I want you to release any burdens of guilt or sorrow that 

may weigh upon your heart. It'll really break my heart to find your eyes all filled 

with tears for me. I know how much you love me as much as I love you. And each 

time you think of me, 1 know you’ll miss me too. Grieve not for the vessel I once 

inhabited, for I am not gone but transformed. I am the breeze that caresses your 

face, the warmth that kisses your skin in sunlight, and the tuneful wind chime 

sound that soothes your soul. Embrace the beauty that surrounds you! 

My love always remains with you all! -Unknown 
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JOHN 11:25( KJV) Jesus said unto her, “I am the resurrection and the Life. 

He that believeth in Me, though he were dead, yet shall he live.” 

             Today we joyfully celebrate Marie “Ree’s 

 

 

 
 

The Final Care of Our Dear Loved One Has Been 

Entrusted to: 

Boyd & Royster Funeral Services  
Post Office Box 31 – 149 Holland Bland Road 

Warrenton, North Carolina 27589 
Telephone:  (252) 257-5902 

Fax:  (252) 257-0220 
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Order of Services 
 

 

Processional………………………….Clergy, Family, and Friends   

 

Holy Scripture…………...............…….....Sister Audrey M. Brodie  

Old Testament…………...…….....Ecclesiastical 3:1-4 

                                                                  

New Testament …………………….…..…John 14:1-3 

 

Prayer Of Comfort ……………...…....… Reverend Mark Jones 
Pastor, New Bethel Missionary Baptist Church 

 

 

 

The Obituary………………………...…....Sister Amina M.  Brodie  

 

Poem……………………………….…….…. Brother Amere M. Brodie 

 

Selection…………...…………………………. Pastor Tammie Taylor  
 

 

Eulogy ………………...………………..…......…Reverend Mark Jones 
Pastor, New Bethel Missionary Baptist Church 

 

 

Recessional 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Obituary 

 

Rosezetta Marie Nelson-Brodie Marie was born on June 19, 1938 in 

Grimesland, North Carolina. She passed away on August 6, 2024 at her 

home in Warrenton, North Carolina at the age of 86.  She was raised up in 

Grimesland, North Carolina and moved to Winterville, North Carolina 

when she was 15 years old. 
 

Marie completed her early education at G.R. Whitfield Elementary School 

and later graduated from W. Robinson Union High School in 1957.  She 

spent many years dedicated to her career at Supermarket General in Edison, 

New Jersey before retiring. 
 

Marie was a devout follower of God and attended several churches 

throughout her life including Sweet Hope Church in Grimesland, North      

Carolina. First    Baptist Church    in Woodbridge, New Jersey and Coley 

Springs Baptist Church in Warrenton, North Carolina.  Her faith was a 

cornerstone of her existence, often reading the Bible, watching morning 

church services on TV and enjoyed her sister Mat bringing bread and wine 

to worship with her at home during her later years. 
 

Together with her late husband, William Brodie, Sr., whom she deeply 

loved, Marie embraced the tranquil country life in Warrenton, North 

Carolina after retiring.  They were known for hosting delightful backyard 

dinners, a testament to their hospitality and love for their extended family 

and friends. She Commented [Ma1]: mothered several beautiful 

grandchildren who were joys in her life.  Marie’s life was marked by her 

shy, quiet, kind and loving nature, always cherishing moments with her 

children, grandchildren and great grandchildren and sisters. 
 

She was preceded in death by her husband, William Brodie, Sr., parents; 

Joe Nelson and Harriett Mills-Nelson; siblings, Esther Ruth Nelson-Smith 

(Late Charlie), Harriett “JoAnn” Nelson Brown, (Late Edward), Godfrey 

Reese (Late Dorothy), Joe Otis Nelson and Jacob “Jake” Nelson (Late 

Viola).  
 

Marie is survived by her sons, Tollis D. Brodie (Helen), William Brodie, 

Jr., Amin M. Brodie (Damaris), daughters, Audrey M. Brodie-Cedeno (Late 

Eric), Tammie F. Brodie, her legacy continues through her sisters, Mattie 

Nelson-de Jesus and Aldora Nelson, twelve grandchildren, Octavia, 

Cooper, Ashley, Nikki, Satin, Amina, Amere, Audrey, Samantha, John, 

Dominic and Jackie and five greatgrandchildren Mirah, Jai, Sophie, 

Christopher and Ayce. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Rosezetta Marie Brodie’s life was filled with love and dedication 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Remember Me  

 

Remember me with smiles not tears, 

For all the joy through all the years, 

Recall a closeness that was ours, 

A love as sweet as fragrant flowers. 

 

Don’t dwell on thoughts that cause you pain, 

We’ll see each other once again, 

I am at peace… try to believe, 

It was my time.. I had to leave. 

 

But what a view I have from here, 

I see your face I feel you near, 

I follow you throughout the day, 

You’re not alone along the way 

 

And when God calls you…. You will be, 

Right by my side… right here with me, 

Til then, I’ll wait by heaven’s door, 

We’ll be united evermore! 


