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The Family of Mr. Reginald Marcus “Mark” Brown wishes to express sincere 

appreciation for the love shown during their bereavement. 

Special thanks to the MUSC transplant team, Mae Brown and Brenda Grant, for their 
unwavering compassion in caring for our dear Mark, during his illness. 

God bless you and your family.
- The Family

109 Yemassee Hwy | Yemassee, SC 29945
Phone: 843-589-2555 Fax: 843-589-2124
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Final Arrangements Entrusted To:

H o n o r i n g  a  L i f e  W e l l  L i v e d

NOVEMBER 3, 1971 - MARCH 5, 2026



Mr. Reginald Marcus Brown was born on November 3, 1971, in Hampton County, SC to 
the late Lena Brown Bomar and Charles Edward Chisolm. He was raised by Clifford and 
Jannie Mae Chisolm.  Affectionately known as “Mark”, he resided and spent his entire life 
in and around Yemassee, South Carolina.  

At an early age, Mark accepted Christ as his Lord and Savior and became a member of Mt. 
Nebo Baptist Church, under the pastorate of the late Reverend Mannie C. Chisolm.  He also 
reaffirmed his faith by repenting and rededicating his life just weeks before transitioning.
Mark attended the public schools of Colleton County and graduated from the Ridgeland 
High School class of 1990, in Ridgeland, South Carolina.  He was gainfully employed 
for many years at several companies to include Denny’s Restaurant, Hudson’s Seafood 
Restaurant and Brays Island Plantation.

To know him was to love him.  Mark was not always easy, but beneath his tough exterior 
was a heart of gold.  He would always go the extra mile for someone in need.  If you needed 
something fixed, he always had “a buddy”, or knew someone who could help to get things 
done.  It’s hard to believe that one person could know so many people, but Mark really 
did.  He traveled around many cities in South Carolina and never met a stranger.  He knew 
just about everyone, especially in Yemassee.  Some even nicknamed him the “Mayor of 
Yemassee and Uncle Mark”.  He touched many lives, especially those of children.  He spent 
countless hours coaching them in basketball, baseball and softball.  His goal was to help 
the local children succeed so he decided to join the PTA at Fennell Elementary School.  He 
could be seen on the local baseball field, or basketball court coaching children for different 
organizations. He was also a 4-H Volunteer with the Jasper County Clemson Extension 
Service, where he assisted with planning and implementing several youth programs.

Mark loved his nieces and nephews and loved spoiling them.  He also had a love for music, 
fast cars, motorcycles and even power tools and other engines.  He was the owner of “Nana’s 

L I F E ’ S  P O R T R A I T S

We grew up in the same small world,

With shared names and shared dreams,

The fabric of our childhood days

Was woven at the seams.

We were a team, a set, a crew,

A circle strong and wide,

And though a link is missing now,

You’re still here by our side.

In every laugh that sounds like yours,

In the stories that we tell,

The brother that we loved so much

Is remembered, and remembered well.

We’ll keep the circle closed for you,

In everything we do—

For we are still the siblings

Who were lucky to have you.

Love your Siblings

The Empty Chair



Soul Food and Treats” and was known for his fried crabs and seafood gumbo.  Mark started 
a bounce house rental and ice cream business a few years ago but found himself giving away 
more treats than he sold.

Mark was preceded in death by: his son, Kahleel Markell Brown; parents, Lena Bomar, 
and Charles Edward Chisolm, Clifford & Jannie Mae Chisolm; siblings, Sandra, Annette, 
Janice, and Charlesetta Chisolm; grandparents, Issac and Rosa Lee Chisolm, Lena Brown 
and Mattie Brown.

He leaves to cherish his memories: a loving fiancée, Alfreda Delaney of Seabook, SC; three 
sons, Daquan Brown, North Charleston, SC, Reginald Brown, Yemassee, SC, and Malik 
Brown, Dale, SC; four children of the heart, Demario Delaney, Desmond Delaney, James 
Wright and TonAsia Robinson; three grandchildren, Bryson, Micah and Ariyah Brown, 
all of North Charleston, SC; five sisters; Kim Roberts and Roxann (Donald) Hipp both 
of Yemassee, SC, Lasonnya (Adrian) Priester, Brunson, SC, Quandaria (Craig) Magee, 
Picayune, Mississippi, and Cherron Bomar, Columbia, SC; two brothers: Tony (Verlie) 
Chisolm, Yemassee, SC, and Marvin Bomar, Jr., Walterboro, SC; aunts, Gladys Brown, 
Lollie Brown (Godmother), Dorothy Chisolm, Barbara Ann Jenkins, Wilhelmina Green, 
Elizabeth Green, Annie Francis, Mary Francis and Deborah Miles; uncles, Nathan Brown, 
Patrick (Troi) Brown, Frederick Brown, Willie Brown, Roger Brown (Godfather), Ray 
Charles (Debbie) Chisolm, Leroy Francis, James Francis, Robert (K-Chee) Francis, Leroy 
Spann, and Edward Francis; special blood cousins that were raised as siblings and that 
shared an unbreakable bond; Lisa Richardson, Christopher L. Brown, Willie Bernard 
Brown and Lekeya Chisolm; lifelong friend, Tyesha Curry; special friends, Elijah Kelly, 
Benji McNeil, Solomon Major, Jimmy Brown, Christopher Brown, Timmy Clifton Sr., and 
Timmy Clifton Jr.; along with a host of nieces, nephews, other relatives and sympathizing 
friends.

L I F E ’ S  P O R T R A I T SThe Root of Our Tree
You were the ground beneath our feet,

The shelter from the rain,

The steady hand that guided us

Through every joy and pain.

From the very start, you held the light,

And showed us how to stand,

We grew within the safety

Of your shadow and your hand.

You gave us more than just a name,

You gave us strength and grace,

And we see the best of who you were

In each sibling’s face.

Though the house is quiet now,

And your journey here is through,

The lives we live, the loves we hold,

Are all a gift from you.

We Love You, Dad



Prophet Leon Witter - Presiding

The Prelude

The Processional 

A Song of Praise - “How Great is Our God”

The Holy Scriptures
Old Testament   |   New Testament

The Prayer of Comfort

A Choral Chant

A Solo
Sis. Felicia Riley

Expressions of Remembrance
Rev. Joseph Williams, Jr.    |    Minister Ben Fennell

Deacon Calvin “Curtis” Washington    |    Teacher Alfreda Delaney

A Solo
Bro. Jeraldo K. Brown

A Tribute -“Nieces & Nephews”
Sis. Kala Roberts

Family Tribute
Christopher Brown (Cousin)

A Solo
Sis. Rivka Smalls

The Eulogy
Rev. W. E. Young Priester

The Benediction

Words of Appreciation & The Respective View
Young Funeral Home

The Recessional

The Committal and Interment
Mt. Nebo Baptist Church Cemetery | Yemassee, South Carolina

THE WORSHIP EXPERIENCE
To Our Uncle
To our uncle, strong, kind, and true,

So much of who we are comes from you.

With steady hands and an open heart,

You’ve played a loving, lifelong part.

You teach by actions, words, and care,

By being present, always there.

Through laughter shared and lessons learned,

You gave us love we’ve always earned.

In every memory, big or small,

You stood beside us through it all.

A guiding light, a trusted friend,

A love that’s constant, without end.

So from your nieces and nephews today,

We thank you more than words can say.

We carry your wisdom wherever we go—

Forever grateful to call you “Uncle,” you know.


