


In Loving Memory Order of Service
PROCESSIONAL

 

 HYMN Oh How I Love Jesus Congregation

PRAYER  Rev. Dr. Arrold N. Martin

COMFORT FROM THE SCRIPTURES

 Old  Testament: Ecclesiastes 3:1-11     Deacon Ronald McFarland, Sr., M.D.

 New Testament: 1Corinthians 15: 51-58      Deacon Ronald McFarland, Sr., M.D.

MUSICAL SELECTION His Eye Is On The Sparrow Mrs. Jan Jones Carter

TRIBUTES

 Reflections of a Best Friend   Charles L. Curry, M.D., F.A.C.C

 Reflections of Friend/ Colleague  Henry A. Moses, PhD

 Reflections of a Former Student  Larry L. Perry, M.D., F.A.C.C.

                                             

MUSICAL  SELECTION The Storm Is Passing Over The Brown Family

EULOGY  Pastor Kelly Miller Smith, Jr.

RECESSIONAL  

Interment:
Immediately Following Church Services
Middle Tennessee Veterans Cemetery

Pegram, Tennessee

                                  

Dr. Kermit Rupert Brown slipped the bonds of earthly care on Monday February 17, 2014. The second of two children, he was born on 
July 24, 1933 in Elizabeth City, North Carolina. As his mother completed her secondary educational training, he attributed much of his 
rearing during his formative years to his grandparents “Mamma and Papa Brown”.  It was through them that he learned the value of hard 
work, of staying in school, and always trying to be the best that you can be. He often spoke of his chagrin in grade school when, Papa 
Brown would deliver him to and from school in a horse drawn buggy. It was only later that he grew to treasure these times as the times 
that “Papa” imparted simple but eternally valuable life’s lessons. From “Papa” he learned to treasure family, family history, and the telling 
of stories. It was during this time that he developed a love of reading. Family and friends tell stories of the countless hours that he would 
spend reading or asking questions of teachers on the nearby campus of Elizabeth City State Teachers College. 

His thirst for knowledge resulted in graduation with honors from P.W. Moore High School in Elizabeth City, NC. At that time, he not 
only found time to excel in academics, but also was a member of the drama team. He then shook off the dust of small town life to enter 
Hampton Institute (now Hampton University) in Hampton, VA. His years there were happy ones and many of the bonds of friendship 
attained there were never broken. While at Hampton, he not only enjoyed academic success, but also found time to pledge Omega Psi 
Phi Fraternity, Gamma Epsilon Chapter. He utilized their cardinal principles of Manhood, Scholarship, Perseverance, and Uplift as a 
guide to chart the course of his own life. 

When he arrived in Nashville one hot September day to begin freshman classes in medical school, he began another chapter in his 
life—that of a Meharrian. His models became men by the names of Dr. Matthew Walker, Dr. E. Perry Crump, Dr. George Brothers, Dr. 
Daniel Rolf, Dr. R. T. Smith, Dr. Landry Burgess, and many others. They guided him in the knowledge that despite having survived a 
so-called “Separate But Equal” education in the segregated South, he could bring his dreams and aspirations of academic excellence to 
fruition and attain his M.D. degree. This was followed by the completion of a rotating internship in Minneapolis, MN, internship at K. B. 
Reynolds Memorial Hospital, Winston Salem, NC, and residency at Wood VA Hospital in Wood, WI.

When he returned to his beloved Elizabeth City, NC in 1963 to begin his private practice in Internal Medicine and to become the Director 
of Health Services at Elizabeth City State Teachers College, he thought that he would be there for the duration. However, God had other 
plans for him. After Dr. Brown reported to officials that the local hospital had not complied with desegregation, the “Powers That Be” had 
him drafted into the United States Army hoping that he would be called to go to Vietnam. However, what could have been a tragedy was 
turned into a blessing. Not only did he attain the rank of major in the army, but also was named Chief of Medicine at U. S. Army Hospital, 
Fort Benjamin Harrison in Indianapolis, IN. After an honorable discharge from the army, he was further blessed to complete an N.I.H. 
Fellowship in Cardiology at Indiana University School of Medicine in Indianapolis, IN.

In 1970, he returned to Meharry to serve initially as Assistant Professor of Medicine and Acting Director of Medical Education for the 
Department of Internal Medicine and later to serve as Professor of Medicine. During his tenure there, he touched the lives, minds, and 
hearts of countless medical students, resident doctors in training and colleagues. The House Staff and students said of Dr. Brown that he 
had a special kind of charisma—an enthusiasm that motivated them to read for the sake of self edification and to improve the quality of 
medical practice rather than just to pass a test. Further, his acerbic wit and booming laugh could compel his students to become active 
participants rather than passive spectators. His dedication to patient care and enthusiasm for teaching was evidenced by his lack of 9-5 
job constraints. It was not unusual to see him race into the night to assist house staff to care for the sickest of the sick. In 1976 through 
2003, he maintained a private practice in Cardiology during which time, he was able to touch lives on another front-—his patients. 
Finally, ill health forced him to give up full time medical practice.

Preceded in death by his devoted wife, of over 50 years, Frances Lorraine Broadnax Brown, his beloved sister, Modestine Evelyn Brown 
Grant , and cherished niece, Modestine Evelyn Grant Shakoor. He leaves behind to cherish his memory his daughter, P. Renee Obi, M. 
D . F.A.C.C. (Emmanuel Obi, M. D.), grandson Olise Obi of Jackson, TN, nephew Mark Grant (Dwayna) of Carrollton, VA, Sister-in-Law 
Patricia Broadnax and Brother-in-law Harvey Broadnax of Chattanooga, TN, aunt Ms. Vera J. Brown, very devoted cousins Elaine Brown 
Murrell, Suzette Brown Roney (Clensy), J. Ivan Brown (Patricia), and W. Clinton Brown (Andrea), of Mitchellville, MD, as well a host of 
cousins, nephews, nieces, great nieces, great nephews, friends, former students, and colleagues.



A Distinguished Meharrian
Dr. Kermit R. Brown

Loving Tributes

A passionate, caring 
and dedicated teacher.

YOU NEVER SAID

You never said goodbye.
You were gone before we knew it,

And only God knew why.
A million times we needed you,

A million times we cried.
If love alone could have saved you, 

You never would have died.
In life, we loved you dearly;
In death we love you still.

In our hearts, you hold a place.
That no one can ever fill.

It broke our hearts to lose you,
But you didn’t go alone.

For part of us went with you,
The day God took you home.

TRIBUTE TO DAD

God took the strength of a mountain,
The majesty of a tree,

The warmth of a summer sun,
The calm of a quiet sea,

The generous soul of nature,
The comforting arm of night,

The wisdom of the ages,
The power of the eagle’s flight,
The joy of a morning in spring, 

The faith of a mustard seed,
The patience of eternity,

The depth of a family need,
Then God combined these qualities,

When there was nothing more to add,
He knew his masterpiece was complete,

And so, He called it….
Dad

But I know that if Dad were with us still, he would say:
(Adapted excerpts from “When All Is Done”

 by Paul Laurence Dunbar)

When all is done, and my last  word is said, 
and you who loved me murmur, “He is dead,” 

When all is done and in the oozing clay, you lay this cast-off hull 
of mine away, pray not for me, for, after long despair, the quiet of 

the grave will be a prayer.

For I have suffered loss and grievous pain,---the hurts of hatred 
and the world’s disdain, and wounds so deep that love, well-tried 

and pure, had not the pow’r to ease them or cure.

When all is done, say not my day is o’er, 
Say rather that my mourn has just begun---

I greet the dawn and not a setting sun,
When all is done.

Submitted respectfully and lovingly by your daughter and 
family–Renee, Emmanuel, and Olise Obi.     



Cherished Memories



Our hearts are bowed in sorrow over the passing of our loved one, yet during these times, you have lifted many of our burdens 
for which we are eternally grateful.  Your many kind expressions of sympathy and all other acts of kindness shown shall never be 
forgotten. From the depth of our hearts, all of us say, “Thanks ” to each and every one of you.                 

– The Family of Dr. Kermit Rupert Brown

Special Thanks to:

Ms. Nellie Bond, Ms. Lorainne Todd, Mrs. Lavenia Crutcher, Ms. Vicki Todd Stubbs, Ms. Marion Perry, The Nurses at 
Tennessee State Veterans Home, A8 Nurses Jackson Madison County General Hospital, Dr. Ayo Olusanya, Dr. Ernest Chioco, 
Dr. Charles Curry, Dr. Larry Perry, Dr. Henry Moses, Pastor Kelly Miller Smith, Jr., and Lewis and Wright Funeral Directors.
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