“I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills, from whence cometh my help”
Psalm 121:1

Mr. James Wesley Brown was born on October 17, 1948, in
Bishopville, South Carolina. He was the son of Rosa Mae Walker
and lzakel Charles. He departed this life on Tuesday, September
28, 2021.

James was educated in the Bishopville School System. He
accepted Jesus as his Lord and Savior at an early age, and
depended on His love and protection throughout his life.

He was drafted into the United States Army and served during the
Vietnam era. He lived in Columbia, South Carolina and raised two
children.

James was employed at Richland Memorial Hospital as an
engineer. James loved fishing, gardening, barbecuing, traveling,
and family. He moved to Charlotte, North Carolina in 2008, and
resided there until his death.

Mr. James Wesley Brown leaves to mourn his passing: his son,
Anthony Brown, Sr. (Latoya); daughter, Lashanda Shuler (Corey),
all residing in Columbia, SC; his grandchildren, Marquise,
Jazzlyn, and Anthony Jr; a loving sister and brother, Ann (Paul),
of Florida and Wendell (Karen), of Charlotte, NC; his nieces,
nephews, cousins, and aunts.

He was preceded in death: his parents, Rosa Mae Walker and
Izakel Charles, and brothers, Sylvester (Agnes) and Ben.

His presence and love will also be missed by: his loving wife,
Alline, but his memory will remain always. During his second
marriage, he shared his love of fatherhood with Lawrence
(Toshia), Alexandria (Antonio), and Katherine; and his bonus
granddaughter, Blake. He was looking forward to his
granddaughter, Charlie, due January 2022.

Later in life, he found additional siblings: Jean, Linda, Ruth
(Darwin), David (Donna), and Boyce.
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Prelude..........oooviiiii Mr. Lonnie Clark
VIBWING. ..o, Funeral Directors
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Memorial Gardens of Columbia
9301 Wilson Boulevard
Columbia, South Carolina



Such a Husband

To “such a husband” my dear love Wes,

Thank you for showing and giving me unconditional love.
Thank you for being a father to my children and loving our first
grandbaby into our new family.

Thank you for our travels and times spent on the road.

If love alone could have saved you, you never would have died.
In life I loved you dearly. In death I love you still.

It broke my heart to lose you, but you didn’t go alone.

Part of me went with you the day God took you home.
Your loving wife, Alline

Daddy
God looked around his garden
And found an empty place,
He then looked down upon the earth
And saw your tired face.

He put his arms around you
And lifted you to rest.
Gods garden must be beautiful
He always take the best.

He knew that you were suffering
He knew you were in pain.
He knew that you would never
Get well on earth again.

It Broke my heart to lose you
But you didn’t go alone, For part of me went with you the day God called
you home.

Peace be still!

Love You Daddy get your Rest!
Your Son, Anthony

Broken
God | am so broken-hearted without my father. I know that he is with you
in heaven.
I am trying my best to find Peace.
So Please help me.
Your word tells me that you are close to the broken-hearted and that you
save those who are crushed in spirit.
I pray that you make me whole again and wake me up from this bad
dream.
Give me peace and help me cope.
Daddy | love you but God loves you more.
Well Done Daddy Well Done. Until we meet again. | will Love You
Always,
Your Baby Girl Shawn!

“Pop Pop »

God saw you getting tired and a cure was not to be. So he put his arms
around you and whispered “Come to Me”. Although we Love you Dearly
we could not make you stay. A golden heart stopped beating,
hardworking hands put to rest. God broke our hearts to prove to us , He
only takes the Best. We are never ready to say Goodbye forever even
though we know it’s part of life. As we mourn your Death we will also
celebrate your life. We will always Cherish the memories.

Rest In Peace “Pop Pop”

Forever Your Grandkids!

Marquise, Jazz, And AJ
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We, the family of Mr. James Wesley Brown, wish to thank
everyone for their kind expressions of sympathy, prayers, and all
acts of kindness extended, during our time of bereavement.
Special thanks to: Ann and Wendell, for your support. May God
bless you and keep you.
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