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Obituary 
 

 
 

Carolyn Brown was born January 22, 1968 to Matthew Brown, Sr. & Henrietta Speed - Brown in 

Shreveport, LA. Carolyn known as mom/nanni to her kids and godkids, Gigi Bae, and Granny C to her 

grandkids and Momma C to her bonus kids and to many she was Ms. Brown-Brown. On Wednesday,  

December 31, 2025 as the sun was setting God was calling his angel home. As her soul soars on to her 

next level of being, we have been left with eternal essence of a beautifully bold spirit, a true glamours 

woman.  

 

Carolyn accepted Christ as her Lord and Savior at an early age in life at Springville Missionary Baptist 

Church in Coushatta, LA, under the leadership of A.B. Kessee. She continued to serve as a choir       

president and youth director. She continues to serve the Lord until her last day under the leadership of 

Dr. Austin Green, Jr. 

 

Carolyn attended school at Coushatta High, where she graduated Coushatta Choctaw Class of 1986. 

Following school, Carolyn entered into the workforce where she was a former employee at Pilgrim 

Pride, West Point Steven, Christus Coushatta Health/Heritage, Green Meadow Haven. In 2005, earning 

her associate in early childhood development, she owned her own daycare for a few years. She was   

currently employed at Ware Youth Center. 

 

She married Kenneth “KB” Brown. They remained married until his transition December 24, 2014. They 

had one son, Avery; three daughters, Asia, Lashara, and Kenyatta; one goddaughter, R’Moni; and one 

godson, Marcus Jr. Carolyn and KB reared their children to always trust God, pray, and always love 

and support each other, and family. She was a woman of great strength and resilience, who faced life’s 

challenges with unwavering spirits. Her infectious energy and passion for life manifested through her 

smile and voice each day, leaving no dull moments. May her spirits lives on in her kids, grandkids,    

family, and friends that every time they smile or laugh you feel her presence. 

 

She is again united with her husband, Kenneth “KB” Brown; her father, Matthew “MJ” Brown; her 

mother, Henrietta Speed - Brown; brother, Glendale Brown; and her sister, Connie Brown. 

 

Carolyn leaves to cherish her kids: Avery (Nyke), Asia (Coy), Lashara, Kenyetta (TJ), R’ Moni (Jaden), 

Marcus Jr., and Maxx; grandkids, Montrell, Chace, Tobias Jr., Jaelun, Kyson, Brooklin, Janya, Londyn, 

Junia, Brooklyn Jae; brothers, Vincent, Clyde (Mary), Michael, Matthew Jr. (Elnora); special friend, 

Ladarrien; numerous nieces, nephews, and a host of other relatives and friends. 

 

As we celebrate a woman whose spirit knew no bounds Carolyn’s life was  symphony of moments, each 

contributing to a melody that will forever linger in the hearts of those who were touched by her grace. In 

honoring her memory, let us carry forward the lessons she imparted - live with love, embrace joy, and 

persevere with unwavering dedication. 



 

 
Order of Service 

 
Mistress of Ceremony…………...Evangelist Jacquline Williams 

 
 

Processional……………………………...……………….……………….Clergy & Family 

 

Selection…………………………………….…………………..Springville M. B. C. Choir 

 

Scripture Reading 

 Old & New Testament……………………..……..……...Pastor Robert White, Sr. 

     

Prayer .………………………….…………….........…….Evangelist Jacqueline Williams 

 

Solo…………….…………………………………...……….…….....Sis. Shabryant Rainey 

 

Tribute of Love………………………………………..………...………..Sis. Jackie Egans 

 

Expressions…………………………………………………….….……….2 minutes please 

 

Words of Comfort………………………………………...………..Pastor DaVince Taylor 

 

Selection…………………………….…….….……...….……...Springville M. B. C. Choir 

 

Funeral Oration………………………………............……..……….Dr. Austin Green, Jr. 

 

Recessional 

 
 

Interment 
 

Springville B. C. Cemetery 
Coushatta, Louisiana  

 
 
 



 

 

Tributes 
 

 
 

 
 

 

 

Our Mother 
 

You can only have one mother 
Patient, kind and true; 

No other friend in all the world,  
Will be the same to you. 

When other friends forsake you,  
To mother you will return,  
For all her loving kindness, 
 She asks nothing in return. 
As we look upon her picture,  
Sweet memories we recall,  

Of a face so full of sunshine,  
And a smile for one and all. 

Sweet Jesus, take this message,  
To our dear mother up above; 

Tell her how we miss her, 
 And give her all our love. 

 

Love, 
Avery, Asia, Lashara, and Kenyatta 

 

 

You taught us love like quiet work soft  
hands that never rushed, 

a steady light that warmed the  
corners of our days. 

Memories bloom from your laughter:  
recipes, wildflower walks, 

the way you held our small fears. 
 

From your stories we grew roots 
 finding soil in your voice, 

branches learning patience,  
leaves learning how to reach. 

Each lesson was a seed: kindness, stubborn, 
 joy, wise , courage; 

we carry them, tending the garden of who we 
are. 

 
When doubt shadows the path,  

your guidance is a lamp: 
a word remembered, a gesture,  

the map of your calm hands. 
Love is the compass you left us,  

memories the chart, 
and growth the faithful journey you  

began in every heart. 
 

Sleep gently, grandmother your roots live on in 
us, 

and in each new blossom we find the echo of 
your grace. 

 
—Love your grandkids 

 

 

Tributes 
 

 
 

 

Today we say goodbye, 
but love does not end here. 

It lives in every lesson you taught, 
every laugh you shared, 

every moment you showed up 
when I needed you most. 

 
You were more than a title, 

more than a role you were given. 
You were guidance, patience, and warmth  
a steady light when the world felt unsure  

 
Even now, I feel you with me 
in my memories, my prayers, 

and in the parts of me 
you helped shape. 

 
Rest peacefully, gal 

Your love lives on in me, 
today and always. 

 
Love, Tootie  & Jay (Godkids)  

 

 
 
 
One day it all came fast…next minute we’re here      
together on her behalf …we grieve we feel it saddens us 
all, but with the love of the lord her spirit moves on. 
 
So I start to say…Beneath the soft veil of morning's first 
light, She slipped away, silent as night, My aunt, who 
carried the day in her smile, Has journeyed ahead, yet 
lingers awhile. 
 
Her laughter, like music, now quiet and still, Yet in eve-
ry breeze, I feel her will, To comfort, to guide, to offer 
her hand, Even from where she now makes her stand. 
The world has grown dim without her grace, But the 
sun remembers her radiant face, And the stars, they 
shine a little more bright, For they now carry her 
warmth in their light. Her love was a garden, endlessly 
wide, Where every sorrow was gently untied, Now in 
the soil of memory deep, Her spirit blooms, in the 
dreams we keep. Though tears may fall and the heart 
may ache, Her      kindness remains, like ripples on a 
lake, In every life she touched, in every path she paved, 
Her   Legacy lives, cherished and saved. 
 
So rest, my sweet baby, in the arms of peace, Your jour-
ney fulfilled, your love's sweet release, And know, in 
our hearts, you forever reside, A guiding star on life's 
gentle tide.  
 

From All Your Munchkins, 
We Love You Rest In Peace 

—Nieces & Nephews  

 
 

 
 

In Loving Memory Of Our Wonderful Sister 
 

Of all the special gifts in life however great or small,  
To have you as our Sister was the greatest gift of all. 

May the winds of love blow softly and whisper in your ear 
"We love and miss you Sister and wish that you were 

here" 
Deep in our hearts, your life is kept to love  

and cherish, not forget.  
No more tomorrows we can share 
 but yesterdays are always there. 

A silent thought, a secret tear keeps your memory  
ever near in our hearts forever. 

 
— Your Brothers 


