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His lord said unto him, “Well done, good and 
faithful servant; thou hast been faithful over a 
few things, I will make thee ruler over many 
things: enter thou into the joy of thy lord.” 
Matthew 25:23 King James Bible

James was baptized and accepted Christ in his 
life.   He joined the Plymouth United Church 
of Christ in 2001 under the leadership of Rev. 
Nicholas Hood, III.   Sunday Best memories 
were made in the southern side of the sanctuary 
when James and Zenell sat in the pews next to 
the Carrs, Barnes, Johnsons, Hills, Wilsons, 
and Lowerys families or in the Narthex 
with the Murray, Jones, and Willis families.  
James served on various church boards and 
committees.  His most recent service was on 
the Deacon Board.  Also, he was a routine 
sponsor of the PUCC Golf Outing and enjoyed 
his golfing team of Greg Carr, Kenny Lowery, 
Eric Tucker, and Rev. Nick Hood.  
 
It is with great sadness that I reflect upon the death 
of James A. Brown.  James and his wife, Zenell are 
members of the church that I pastor, the Plymouth 
United Church of Christ in Detroit, Michigan.  James 
assisted the church as a member of the Property and 
Maintenance Committee, the Nominating Committee 
and the Deacon Board.  Each of these committees and 
the Deacon Board are significant, but where I got to 
know James the best was through the Annual Golf 
Outing. For the last four or five years, I have joined 
James, Greg Carr, Ken Lowery, and Eric Tucker in a 
foursome at the Golf-Outing.  I know, golf is divided 
in foursomes, but we have mixed and matched and 
simply had a lot of fun.What I learned about James 
was that he is a lot of fun.  Seeing him in church, I 
had no idea what a great sense of humor James had.  
James carried a self-effacing type of humor that was 
absolutely delightful.  I also learned that James was a 
successful businessman where he managed a trucking 
company.  I looked forward to getting to know James 
better, and had hoped that we would have become 
even closer as friends.In 2019, James took his beloved 

wife, Zenell, on a whirlwind trip to Paris, France.  
I remember looking at the photos they posted on 
Facebook, and it looked like they were having the time 
of their lives!  One of the lessons from their fun-filled 
trip is that none of us know what tomorrow will bring. 
- Rev. Dr. Nicholas Hood, III

For over 18 years, I have known and loved the 
Brown family.  James epitomized the very best of a 
truly great family.  Everything about James was and 
is God breathed.  Heaven mourns with us today. 
Yet, let us thank God for the bright, shining light 
which was our friend and brother James Brown.   
-Pastor Brian Ellison

Mr. James Brown was a truly exceptional man devoted 
to his family.  James had an empathetic nature and a 
smile that would brighten your whole day.  He was 
always welcoming and friendly. It was very special 
being in his presence.  Mr. Brown was really a good role 
model, and it was my honor to have been in his orbit.   
-Yours In Christ, Will Wilson

James and Zenell, you have become a part of the Carr 
Family. We cherished the times worshiping with you 
guys in church.  James and I sometimes talked too 
loud during service, and James and I enjoyed each 
other's company while golfing with Rev. Hood and my 
son-in-law, Kenny Lowery.  Alma and I will always 
cherish the bond that will never fade.  Zenell, may 
God continue to Bless you and your family always!  
-Greg and Alma Carr, and Family

It seems like only yesterday when I met James at 
PUCC.  We started out on the Nominating Committee 
and soon became really good friends.  I loved looking 
back to see James and Zenell in the pew behind us.  
James and Kenny had a golfing bond. They loved 
talking about golfing. James would even joke that he 
would come to our house so Kenny could cook him 
breakfast. We all would laugh because Kenny is not 
a cooker.   Our meet up at Big Boy's was always a 
highlight.  The boys would look for Zenell and James 
anytime we visited.  James and Zenell are a part of our 
extended family. James will be surely missed.  Our 
heart is broken but we know he is in a better place.  We 
love you guys!!!   - Kenny and Quita Lowery

A Man of Faith
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Husband How Do I Love Thee? 
Let Me Count The Ways 

Elizabeth Barrett Browning 

How do I love thee? 
Let me count the ways.  

I love thee to the depth and breadth and height  
My soul can reach, when feeling out of sight  

For the ends of Being and ideal Grace.  
I love thee to the level of every day’s  

Most quiet need, by sun and candlelight.  
I love thee freely, as men strive for Right;  

I love thee purely, as they turn from Praise.  
I love with a passion put to use  

In my old griefs, and with my childhood’s faith.  
I love thee with a love I seemed to lose  

With my lost saints, -- I love thee with the breath,  
Smiles, tears, of all my life! --  

and, if God choose,  
I shall but love thee better after death.

A Husband
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James and Zenell met in their Micro-Economics class at the University 
of Detroit and married in 1995. 

There are so many wonderful things I can say about our almost 26 
years of marriage.  What stands out in recent events was our travel 
pact:  As long as we are able, we would accept invitations to destination 
weddings and twice a year we needed to be somewhere other than in 
Michigan snow.  Travel was our way to support our commitment to 
marriage, make our work more exciting, hang out with the Morgans 
in Naples, and cross travel destinations off our bucket list: Paris, New 
York, San Diego, Traverse City, and Mexico.  As we begin to embark 
upon our separate journeys, we will carry each other in our hearts.  

-Eternal Love, Zenell 

I Love HIM ~ Because

I Love HIM ~ Because
He is Strong...I can lean on him

He is Gentle...I can love him
He is Powerful...I can release with him

He is Caring...I can share with him
He is Loyal...I can trust him

He is Profound...I can learn with him
He is Silence...I can meditate with him

He is Humble...I can pray with him
He is Wisdom...I can contemplate with him 

He sees beyond the stars...I can dream with him 
He is my Everything...I can be All with him.

Anita Caprice, 

Reflections of An Angel
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A Father

James was blessed with a family of girls.  What a unique privilege and 
huge responsibility.  As their lives unfold, may Rashondra, Shari, and 
Asha refer to the lessons their father taught them: “You are blessed, not 
lucky.  Keep your credit score and morals high.  And a clean car says a lot 
about you and who your Dad is.” His daughters were his source of pride 
and are his legacy.

James, Dad, Papa   

We going to miss so many things and ways 
that you enriched our lives; from Saturday 
morning phone calls, random selfies, and those 
warm hugs. You shared so many important life 
lessons and instilled values that will last for 
generations to come. You didn't teach us how 
to live without you and that my dear is going to 
be the hardest lesson. I hope heaven has good 
music, a bite of something sweet, and plenty of 

moments for you to smile. 

Love Shondra, Richard, Destiny, 

Gabe, Josie, EJ, and Logi

Let us do the work now.
You’ve done a phenomenal job.

Let us be phenomenal through you.
You’ve been strong for everyone.

Let us be strong for ourselves.
Let us work now.

You need some rest.

–Shari
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Words Left Unsaid
Although it hurts to have so many words left unsaid, here is what 
I have taken away from these 25 years with my Dad:

1. God comes first.
2. Family comes second and don’t forget that!
3. When things get hard, do not quit.
4. It is okay to say “I love you.”
5. It is better to be overdressed.
6. Treat everyone with kindness.
7. When life knocks you on your behind, take a breath, get back 
up.
8. Don’t be afraid to say how you feel.
9. Get out of Michigan! Travel as much as you can afford.
10. AAA is your friend. Don’t call Dad.
11. It is never smart to drive with your car on “E”.
12. Crying is okay; laughter is better.
13. Always have a Plan C. 
14. Check on your grandparents as much as possible.
15. Don’t leave your clothes in the dryer… it is so 
inconvenient for others.
16. Don’t chase after a man…know your worth.
17. Pray when times get rough; give praise when life is going 
well. 
18. Never depend on another person to get the job done. Do it 
yourself!
19. If you can’t imagine a man being the father of your children, 
don’t date him. RUN!
20. Friends are good for the soul. Make sure you have plenty!
21. When Dad looks clueless, ask your Mom.
22. Pain is temporary: it will get better.
23. Your education is priority.
24. Take a picture with your loved ones as often as possible.
25. When you feel defeated, Dad is here. 

Over 25 lessons but yet there are still things left unsaid.

I want to thank you for giving me every tool to navigate through 
this thing called life.

Your tough love wasn’t wanted, but it was needed.

God wanted to call you home sooner than I believe we both 
expected.

I was not prepared for the day when the conversations would 
come to an end.

Gone too soon.

There are so many words left unsaid; 

but the conversations will continue when we meet again.

Love,

Asha
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James was born in Memphis Tennessee to the 
union of Mildred and James Arthur Brown, Sr.  
While he was an infant, he relocated to Detroit.  
James Sr. taught James the value of hard work.  
He learned the coveted skills of mowing the 
lawn, washing and detailing cars, and changing 
oil.   When James Sr. passed in 2013, James made 
sure that his mom was well looked after, stopping 
in for a daily cup of coffee.  James became his 
Mother’s escort, chauffeur, and handy man.  
By marriage, James gained a mother-in-law, 
Gwendolyn Beard, and Aunt Wanda, and added 
those to his charge as well. 

Loving Memories of a Special Son

To lose someone so special  
Is really hard to bear 
It hardly seems believable 
That you’re no longer here 
You left us far too early 
Before your time, it seems 
and now you’ll never have a chance  
to fulfill all those dreams 
However hard it is thought 
We’ll take comfort in the thought 
Of all the memories we have 
and the happiness you brought 
You always lived life to the fullest 
but our lives won’t be the same 
until the day when we can see 
your smiling face again.
– Love Mom 

A Son
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James was the youngest of his siblings.  His sister 
Janice (Rodney Smith) predeceased him.  His eldest 
sister Carol (James Lawrence) mourns and cherishes 
his memory.  James and Carol talked every single day, 
expressing opinions on everything from politics to “The 
Voice.”

In memory of a wonderful Brother

I hold onto our memories 
The ones that are so dear 
To try to keep you always close 
Now you are not here 
You were called, it was your time 
But it is so true 
You have left a legacy 
There was no one like you 
You were very special 
And I want to say 
I feel lost in many ways 
You are not here today 
But I will never forget you 
And I know I have been blessed 
To have you for my Brother 
Because you were the best. 
 
– Love Carol and James 

My friend, my brother Jimmy was a family man.  He loved God, 
his mother, his wife, and his children, and he loved people. I'm 
going to miss that smile and that jolly laugh. I will see you and 
talk to you again. 

– Love, Rodney

A Brother
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Uncle James was “The Uncle”: He was the 
one who would search out the car to fit your 
budget, whether it was $500 or $15,000.  He 
would even chip in if he knew you were on 
the road to pursuing a dream.   Not one for 
nonsense, he would shake his head when you 
did not seek guidance and bought a clunker.  
He would also beam and ask for a ride when 
you finally got the new car.  Uncle James, 
Uncle Jim, Uncle Jim-Bob, was the one who 
would give you a blunt, honest opinion and 
preface it with, “I’m just saying.”   James 
leaves a host of nieces and nephews:  Traci, 
Andre, Ashely, Savannah, Zion, and Zakoria.   
His eldest niece Rashonia predeceased 
him, but left him the gift of a great nephew, 
Jonathan King, to love.  
Uncle Jim has instilled strong values and the 
expectation of always being successful, and to carry 
that on to others. When I look at myself and my path, 
Uncle Jim has given me an excellent example of how 
to lead my life no matter what stubbles are in the road, 
to always trust my gut, and to give selflessly to others 
without expecting anything in return. Lastly, he made 
sure I knew there is nothing like a good cup of coffee 
and family.  

- With immense Love, T.D.L

 They say you don’t know what you have until it’s 
gone. But with Uncle Jim we all knew what we had 
and what he stood for. Uncle Jim was a family man 
to the fullest and a hardworking businessman. We 
could never see eye to eye on a lot of thing but he 
always told me “Boy you think I’m picking on you 
but when you get older you gone look back and say 
I remember when uncle Jim told me that”, And he 
was right. Looking back on the past I understand 
everything he had ever said or done was to help me 
and turn me into a man I was just too young and blind 
to see it at the time.  

– Jonathan

Thank you for being the BEST Uncle a girl could 
ever have.  Thank you for always being so kind 
and loving to my child.  Although I never told you, 
I always admired you and the marriage that you 
and Bridgette (Zenell) shared.  You were indeed an 
inspiration.  I will never forget you.  Rest in the Arms 
of Jesus

 – Stacey and Savannah 

Uncle “Pops”For a man who did not father any sons, James had 
quite a few young men who adopted him as a “Pops”, 
the cool dad.  He was an adviser, sport caster, investor, 
and a listening ear when needed.   John, Brandon, Ray-
Ray, Cody, and Bradley live across the nation but were 
only a call away.  By the way, he attempted to adopt 
several sons of his friends and bring them into his fold.  
Trying to get some sleep; haven't in a couple days!! I 
got bad, just heartbreaking news that my Godfather/
cousin, mentor, advisor, James A. Brown passed away 
on Monday. I'm still in total disbelief and shock. He 
was the most caring, intelligent, charismatic, family-
oriented, funny, supportive person you could've ever 
met. I'm still at a loss for words. Dad I love you and will 
miss you, but I know you are in a better place!! I know 
you up there with my father and uncles just laughing, 
cracking jokes, and talking about sports and watching 
over us.  

-Cody

Pop,

I’ve been struggling to find the words to describe what 
you have meant to me and our family. The words seem 
to fall in comparison to all you have accomplished and 
the GIANT amongst men you were. You wore many 
titles (son, brother, nephew, uncle, husband, dad, cousin 
and friend) excelling at them all. You were the living 
embodiment of kindness and warmth, my definition 
of BLACK EXCELLENCE and the ULTIMATE 
GIRL DAD before it was a trend. You were part of my 
village that helped raise a boy into a man, impacting 
a generation of young men to follow; for that and so 
much more, I say thank you!

Thank you for taking me under your wing, listening to 
me and sharing your boundless wisdom. Thank you for 
caring, all the laughs, smiles and being truly genuine. 
Thank you for making every room you stepped in 
brighter and better. Thank you to Bridgette and the girls 
for sharing you with us. Thank you for the amazing 
legacy that you have left us that will continue to live 
on in all of us. Although, it’s difficult to imagine not 
seeing your face, I know your spirit will watch over and 
continue to guide us and for that I say THANK YOU! 

-Love You Forever, John

PopsAn Uncle and More
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James A. Brown Jr., Jimmy Earl, Jimmy, Dad, 
Pops…He went by many names yet none 
completely capture all of who he is to this family 
and to each of us individually. He was always more 
than anyone could imagine.  He was a son, husband, 
and father. He was a cousin and confidant. A 
nephew and a brother, and the absolute best friend 
you ever did see. Jimmy was a giant in our family. 
A load-bearing wall that is now gone. We are left 
shaken to our core and a little less stable than 
when we started the week. We are yet encouraged, 
comforted knowing that he has transitioned to the 
house of the Lord. Taking his place among the 
ancestors rooting our family tree, a reinforcing 
beam of light from the heavens. There he will be 
watching over us, grounding us, nourishing our 
spirits, warming our hearts, fathering us, loving us, 
and lighting up every room. Just as he has always 
done. Jimmy lives in us all. His words of wisdom, 
his many jokes, his laugh, his warm embrace, his 
comforting voice, his uncompromising standard 
of excellence, that shotty golf swing, and his 
unwavering commitment to family…all the 
makings of the giant among men that Jimmy will 
always be in our hearts. 

Pops, you were a father to me for as long as I can 
remember. I will never forget the summer I came 
to visit. I took my very first flight. You taught me 
the game of golf and I was hooked. You fathered 
me and validated me. I grew up that summer and 
we created a deeper bond that has helped shape 
the man I am today. You have always been there 
for me every step of the way. Whenever I needed 
you, you were there. You modeled manhood. You 
are a superhero. When I started my first business 
you were there with our starter loan. When we 
needed guidance planning the family reunion 
you were there. But for me it was our countless 
conversations, birthday calls, Father’s Day cards 
& emails, holiday check-ins, and the random text 
messages about any and everything. I love you so 
much. With you gone I feel less safe. I am truly 
heartbroken. However, I am feeling stronger. 
I keep hearing your voice. I see images of you 
smiling. I see you on the phone, traveling to Vegas, 
working out, or doing something awesome. I felt 
when you left. My body told me. I was listening. 
Keep talking to me. I need that.  

– Brandon Wallace

This is such a surreal moment, because I never saw 
this day coming. This has been extremely hard for me 
to process. You lived your life with Respect, honor 
and accountability and you expected nothing less from 
those around you. The many talks we had over the 
years, to the knowledge and life lessons you shared 
with me, I will hold close to my heart and never forget. 
Your presence in my life shaped me to be better and for 
that I'm forever grateful. I remember our conversation 
about me having all girls #girldad, which I was almost 
there but I got a name holder. You encouraged me to 
be their example and their shield. I told you then you 
could always call me your son. You played a different 
role in everyone's life that you touched. The effect 
you had on our family is unmatched, you will always 
be thought of as a pillar in our family. We will never 
forget that one of a kind infectious smile. 

– Love Ray Ray  

Pops
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James believed in making the sojourn to his roots 
in Memphis, enjoying the BBQ pulled porked and 
hanging out with cousins.  He also made multiple 
trips and many phone calls to talk with Annette 
and the St. Louis family contingent and Faye and 
the McKinneys in Cleveland.  Locally, he shared 
holidays with Aunt Frances, Auntie Ramona, and 
other family and kin. But nothing topped his list like 
the bi-annual Mabone family reunion.  Uncle Mack 
and Uncle Donald with grill skills, Aunties with big 
warm hugs, and generations of cousins upon cousins 
pursuing dreams made each reunion worth the drive.  
--

James Brown (Jimmy), my cousin – an adorable, 
warm, friendly individual blessed with an abundance 
of love, and an unbelievable degree of wisdom, 
compassion and insight.  He was a man of his word!  
When he said he was going to do something, he did!  
You could count on it!

He loved ‘family’ both young and old and always 
found time to listen.  A role model to males, he 
would make himself available to the young men 
in the family aiding them with aligning their plans 
and actions to accomplish their goals in life.  At 
our family reunions, Jimmy would work the room 
conversing with all family members in attendance. 

Jimmy’s mom, Mildred is my cousin and great friend!  
When Jimmy’s dad passed, Jimmy let everyone know 
that he would ensure that his mom will be provided 
for – no matter what!  He was true to his word! I will 
be checking on her cousin!

The most important relationship I had with Jimmy 
and Bridgette was the fact that they were my family 
and good friends!  I loved being with them! The irony 
is that I am soon to be 79 years young, but with them, 
age is only a number!

Our family will sorely miss Jimmy.  

–Annette Ray

“It’s so nice to see all the folks  
you love together.” - O’Jays (Family Reunion)

Jimmy, I can't seem to find the words to express 
myself. Maybe because my mind is unsettled and 
my heart is truly broken.  I was not ready for you 
to go and I miss you. Your smile and laughter was 
so contagious cousin. Life just won't be the same 
without you here. I promise I will hold on to all 
the fun memories to get through this. I Love you 
Old Boy

...affectionately your Ole Girl Alisa

“Let not your heart be troubled; ye believe in God, 
believe also in me. In my Father’s house are many 
mansions: if it were not so, I would have told you. 
I go to prepare a place for you. And if I go and 
prepare a place for you, I will come again, and 
receive you unto myself, that where I am, there ye 
may be also,” St. John 14:1-3

We, the Matthews, Mohammed and Nicholson 
Families of Chicago, extend our most heartfelt and 
sincerest condolences to our Detroit Brown family 
on the loss of our beloved cousin, James “Jimmy” 
Brown. We will sorely miss the handsome smile 
and kind spirit he possessed. Family reunions 
won’t be the same without his presence!

We all loved him, but God loved him best and He 
makes no mistakes. He knows our ending before 
our beginning.  The Word of God says “Let not 
your heart be troubled: ye believe in God, believe 
also in me. In my Father’s house are many 
mansions: if it were not so, I would have told you. 
I go to prepare a place for you. And if I go and 
prepare a place for you, I will come again, and 
receive you unto myself; that where I am, there 
ye may be also.” John 14:1-3.  Lean and depend 
on God and cry if you must, for God says; He will 
wipe all tears from your eyes; and there shall be 
no more death, neither sorrow, nor crying, neither 
shall there be any more pain: for the former things 
are passed away and behold all things are new.  
Family, hold on, be strong, God sees what you’re 
going through- this didn’t catch Him by surprise. 

Therefore, be it resolved that a copy of this 
resolution be given to the Brown family on behalf 
of our dearly departed cousin, James “Jimmy” 
Brown on this day, January 28, 2021.

Humbly submitted by,

Your Chicago Family
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coming to us that you transitioned, you were gone.  
As much as this hurts, in hindsight, what seems to 
be the truth is, your COUSINS were praying for you 
during the moment you “got your wings”.   In that 
moment, we were all unified in prayer and thoughts 
of you so you could say “Hey it’s Jim, So long family. 
I love ya. See ya later.”  FROM COUSINS------You 
had all of us thinking of you at the same time, that’s 
powerful, like your legacy.    Through the pain and 
the tears, we salute you for a life well lived and say 
to you:  “So long buddy.  WE love you. See you on 
the other side.”  

-Angela Rogers

Jimmy Brown I truly love you now and forever. And 
I will always remember the little pinky ring.  The 
day your mother called me, I was so hurt and 
speechless.  I left work and went home to lay down, 
something we Rogers men don’t do. LOL.  It floored 
me.  I couldn’t take it but God knows best. To my 
sister Mildred, I am praying for you and wishing 
you well. I pray for your strength to get through 
this. Niece Carol, Bridgette and all my great nieces 
and nephews, I love you and I wish you all the 
strength in the world. You are going to need it.  

I will miss you nephew. And with these words, I bid 
you farewell.  See you soon.  

-Uncle Mack

To THE James Arthur Brown, Jr., 
I am going to miss you so much.  

If love and kindness were added years,
We would have no need for these tears.

If authentic love were another day, 
I wouldn’t have to find what words to say.
If laughter and joy were extenders of time,

Oh how the clock would owe you more time!

Jimbo, You have been my cousin, my friend, my 
advisor, my supporter, my encourager, and even 
been father to my/our son Brandon.  You’ve done 
and been so much to so many and you never ran 
out of YOU to give.  You always answered when 
I called.  Even if you were at work and on a call, 
you answered just because it was me.  I love how 
you made us all feel so important.  You didn’t wait 
for people to make the first move.  You owned the 
moment!!  You loved hard.  Everyone you loved 
KNOWS it. Felt it.  Saw it.  Experienced it.  Lived 
it.  You are truly a one of a kind man, a rare breed.  
I raised you right old boy. (insert our explosive 
laughter here)  LOLOL!!  You are everything I 
want my husband to be, the epitome of manhood.  
I’ve often told you how proud I am of you, as a 
son, father, employee(r).  I will miss our talks and 
your jokes, the random funny texts or family pics 
of you and honey out on the town or headed to 
church or just hanging in the backyard.  

On the day you left us, I think it hurt so much 
because I had been thinking about you and praying 
for you since 3am.  Believing and praying for you.  
I was Asking God to preserve your life, decreeing 
that you shall live and not die.  I even sent you a 
text so you could know when you came out of this 
thing, that on this day, at this time, you were on 
my heart and I was praying for you.  I guess I felt 
you leaving because as the day went on, I thought 
of you and fought even harder for you in prayer.  
About the time you left, I started crying inside, 
I felt a sense of something, grief or maybe even 
denial or desperation, I don’t know.   I cannot really 
explain it right now but I prayed harder. Then I 
sent a message to the family, to pray for you.   You 
told me once that you knew if you wanted to get a 
message to the family, you knew to get it to Ann.  
I sent the message out to pray for you and it seems 
like at the same time or shortly after, a message was 
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FamilyJames was a proud Halley Magnet, Mumford Mustang, 
and University of Detroit Titan alumni.   His educational 
background prepared him for a career in sales and 
management.   A standout Dale Carnegie Alumni, James 
made you wonder if he had written the infamous “How 
to Make Friends and Influence People.”  James started in 
sales at Cannon Truck Equipment in 1994; he ascended 
to the General Manager position and continued in that 
capacity when the company was purchased and became 
Versalift Mid-West.   During these 26 years, James 
has walked among CEOs and Hi-Low drivers, making 
everyone feel they were important.  He forged a strong 
front office team of Diane, Cathy, and Ed; Shop team 
lead by Dave and Eric; and sales team of Curt, John, 
and Joe with Maureen on reception.   James even had 
an opportunity to work with his dad when he assembled 
a team of retirees: Mr. Charles Green, Mr. John Flagg, 
Uncle Don, and James Sr. to help with the delivery of 
the vehicles.  In 2006, Cannon Truck Equipment was 
recognized as the Michigan Green Industry Association 
(MGIA) Supplier of the Year.  In 2019, James accepted 
the challenge of managing Versalift Northwest. In 2019, 
James joined the MGIA Board of Directors.  He was 
indebted to many business mentors and advisers like 
Jim Lamar, Bob Hoff, and John P. Morgan.  Paying it 
forward, he became a mentor to young people in the 
field receiving a multitude of greetings starting with the 
salutation of “Hi Unc.”

I will sorely miss our friend James.  I will miss James the colleague, 
worthy of everyone’s respect and admiration because he treated 
everyone with the same.  I will miss James the family man and our 
talks about our wives and children and how he lit up during those 
talks. I will miss James the friend, who was always there to listen 
and help talk through a problem.  I will miss James the jokester 
and the way he would stop dead, tilt his head and give you the side 
eye for a second like you’d done something wrong and then burst 
out laughing.  But what I will miss most of all is that laugh, he was 
always free with it, and it just made you feel good. I never once 
had a conversation with James, no matter how serious, whereby 
the end we weren’t laughing about something together.  James 
always left you on a high note.  
-Brian Heffron, VP of Sales and Service, OMAHA STANDARD 
PALFINGER

A Business Man
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Family James was larger than life itself.  I remember the first 
truck industry I attended that James was at.  I felt like 
I was walking through the show with Elvis or the 
President.  Everyone seemed to know James.  People 
would come up to James to talk, joke and pay respect.  
I asked him if he was paying them to say nice things 
or did they think he was actually James Brown the 
singer. He looked at me with his famous grin and 
jokingly replied that he was “thee James Brown”.  
That he was.  There was a lot more to James than 
the character most seen, however.  He was a business 
partner, a mediator, a family man, a faithful man, and 
most importantly, a friend.  As a business man, James 
wanted to understand your business so that he could 
help.  He genuinely showed interest in making his 
partners successful in ways most could only hope.  
As a mediator, James used his charm and humor to 
find resolution.  He was committed to making things 
work and being fair to all parties.  As a family man 
he was proud of his roles as Son, Husband, Dad, 
Grandpa, Nephew and Cousin to all his family.  You 
could see the pride in the way in which he supported 
and protected his family.  His faith was strong.  You 
could sense his love for people was backed by his 
faithful beliefs.  As a friend, he was always there.  
He was someone that truly had interest in his friends.  
He asked the little things like how are the kids doing 
and did you have a good weekend.  He wanted to 
know if you were ok.  If you needed a pick me up, 
he would listen or joke or even poke fun at himself 
for your benefit.  He was willing to pitch in and help 
when needed.  He treated you like you were part of 
his family.  James treated my family like they were 
his own.  I remember him talking to my dad about his 
illness, and making him feel better.  There is no way 
to express not only how James touched our lives, but 
also changed them forever.  To me, I will remember 
James for a lot of things, but mostly as a fisherman.  
James was a fisher of men.  He was genuine, real, 
kind and caring.  He will leave a long lasting legacy 
on those who were fortunate to have him touch their 
lives. 
– Kenny 

Big Money James Brown- I just want to say it was 
one hell of a ride we have been on together.  Through 
the good times and bad we always had each other’s 
back and for that I would like to say “Thank you” for 
being the person you are.  I’m going to miss that big 
hearted, caring person you were.  Miss you! Love 
Ya! “Your Right-Hand Man”

P.S. I know Joy is there making you a fresh batch of 
cookies right now!  LOL! 
-Dave Zakalowski

Where do I start, my breakfast date and my office mate.  
You had your own office, but you preferred mine.  
Everyone knew where to find you, so it didn’t matter.  
I miss you every day.  Our morning conversations, 
your witty comments, and your silly antics.  I will 
never be able to unsee you hopping by my office 
like a bunny.  You taught me so much.  I’m smarter 
than I give myself credit for.  Nobody will hand me 
anything.  If I want it, I need to go get it and don’t be 
afraid to ask for it, there are no mind readers.  Live 
life every day, tomorrow’s not a promise!  I’m going 
to call on you when I need advice.  You give the best 
advice, not always what I wanted to hear, but good 
advice, nonetheless.  Rest easy my friend, and until 
we meet again “What did you bring us for breakfast?”  
Heaven gained a one-of-a-kind angel.  Lots of love.   
-Diane Chrysler“

Although I only met James one time in person, I 
instantly liked him. He was a very outgoing and 
personable man who will be greatly missed by all who 
knew and loved him.” 
-Bruce Hardt

I’ll always remember that James took me out for a real 
tour of Detroit. Introduced me to what a real Coney 
dog should be and I remember when we finished eating 
and went to pay, the guy rambled off a bunch of words 
and numbers (incoherently) and somehow came up 
with $13.50 for our meal. James and I looked at each 
other, I handed the guy a $20 and told James that it was 
worth the extra money for the show that just happened 
in front of us and we both busted out laughing. 
-Maxx Cox

I met James for the first time at a meeting in Waco, 
TX a couple of years ago. We hit it off from the first 
day of a long 3 day sales meeting. We talked about his 
Detroit lions and my Atlanta Falcons and how similar 
they both were. We talked about our families and how 
much we enjoyed our time with them. We talked about 
Altec and how tough of a competitor they were and he 
taught me to keep moving forward and to not worry 
about how big they are.  Just keep doing your thing. 
We stayed in touch after this and he had a huge impact 
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on me with his great attitude. He always could calm 
my anxieties. I will miss him and I loved him like a 
brother.  Cheers to James! 
-Alan Berry

James had the unique ability to make you feel like you 
were very important and you were singularly the most 
important person in the room when he spoke to you. 
He was one of the most genuinely sincere person I ever 
met. 
-Don Fratus

My fondest memory of James occurred when I was 
driving my son to begin college out in Wyoming.  After 
hours upon hours in my truck, we were in the home stretch 
and taking in the view of some of the most empty and 
beautiful scenery in the entire United States.  Abruptly, 
my son pointed out the window and said “Look, Dad, 
there’s a Versalift sitting out here in the middle of 
nowhere!”  As we drew nearer, I saw red lettering on 
the boom alongside the Versalift logo.  Sure enough, 
it read “Cannon Truck Equipment”.  I said to my son, 
“My buddy, James Brown, is EVERYWHERE!” 
-Jerry Hatley

I would like to share the story of how I first met James. 
I am a 30+ year veteran of the light industrial and 
Automotive industry. I grew up in Detroit and worked 
in the Automotive industry most of my life. That said, I 
was brought up on a healthy diet of Motown and R&B 
music. I was new to bucket trucks and while attending 
my first industry show as a new CEO of Time/Versalift; 
I am sitting at a round table in the morning of the 
second day of the show and I hear this kind voice from 
behind me ask, “Do you mind if I join you?” I stood to 
my feet and shook his hand and in doing so I see his 
show badge “Cannon, Detroit, MI – James Brown”  I 
smile and say “So, you’re James Brown from Detroit?” 
I thought you were from South Carolina?” He smiles 
back and says ,”Yes”. I respond, No way! We both laugh 
and I said “guess what I am dying to ask you…?” To 
which he replied …”Do it” Me…  “How do you feel” 
He laughed with me even though I know he had heard 
that many times before. My best memory of James was 
his welcoming smile.  James Brown was a professional 
liked and respected by all he encountered. His team 
loved him and he will be greatly missed. 
-Curt Howell

James, you were the best boss anybody could ask for.  
More importantly you were a genuine person. You 
made it easy to work here. You will be missed, and I 
hope you rest easy. 
-Nick Blazevski

Many things come to mind when I think of James, many 
of them I cannot share lol.But a few I can:Whenever 
I called him, he would answer the phone, “Dr. Brown 
how can I assist you?”It seemed every time I called 
him or he called me he was in line for a breakfast 
sandwich at McDonalds.I would tease him about 
being a connoisseur of fine breakfast meals. I told 
him about the pork roll-egg and cheese on a Kaiser 
we had here. He said that was something he needed 
to try when was able to visit. He would ask me every 
couple of weeks what did you say that pork roll was? 
I would tell him it was not edible but sure tasted good.
Last thing I’ll share is he was truly a class act all the 
way, always the best dressed person at any event we 
attended. I will miss him. 
-Joel Steirer

I miss you.  I consider myself lucky to have known 
you.  Your infectious smile, positive attitude and funny 
comments brightened my days.  I was amazed by and 
grateful for your generosity.  I looked forward to the 
current event briefings and stock market updates.  
Above all, I respected the love and devotion for your 
family – a true family man.  I hope to one day again 
wipe away the lunch crumbs from your face.    I miss 
you.  Peace.  
-Maureen Fleury   XOXO

James Brown was one of the Good guys.  James and I 
became friends in the early 90’s as I was working my 
way up the ladder at Time Manufacturing and he at 
Cannon Engineering.  We always had a tremendous 
mutual respect for each other and this grew as both of 
our companies did the same.  When the Sterling Group 
purchased Time Manufacturing and were looking for 
opportunities to grow the business, Cannon was one 
of the first to be considered.  This was simply because 
of James and the excellent people and company he 
had nurtured into one of our top dealers.Over the 
years I have done business with many successful 
entrepreneurs, businessmen and companies.  Always 
the conversation in evaluating these is around, drive, 
integrity, value, compassion and skill.  Most excel 
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in several of these and a few, like James, in all.  
When we write a memory about someone often 
the fancy rhetoric, accolades and tributes can get 
so convoluted that it is hard to evaluate what was 
really meant.  With James it is simple; He was one 
of the good guys.  I prayed for James daily since 
his illness began, he was a valued colleague, a 
cherished friend, and truly one of the good guys.  I 
will miss him and it was an honor and blessing to 
have shared a small piece of his life… a life well 
lived. 
– Jay Jeffrey

While I didn’t know James for very long, the 
amount of laughs and respect, he not only showed 
me but also earned from me is and always will be 
unprecedented.  He will never be forgotten in my 
heart.  
– Justin Hellebuyck

James was a Great Man for a great company.  A 
man missed and a missed man.  God Speed, 
– Your friend Paul Wiggins and Wife Laura

I cannot tell you how much I will miss James. 
For me James was More than a boss, more than a 
friend, he was a father to me.  He watched me go 
thru a bad marriage with abuse to a second good 
marriage.  He made sure that my kids and I were 
taken care of every year for Christmas. James 
would give me his fatherly advice so often over the 
years.  We even joked that he should walk me down 
the aisle at my wedding in 2015.  James would be 
in his office and yell my name, have me come to 
his office only to say “Get some work done.”  I 
will miss that so much!!!  He would send me texts, 
selfies…All the time, especially when I was off 
work for more than a day.  We would send each 
other encouraging words to get thru the day.  James 
knew I hated compliments. BUT, I knew he was 
proud of me and that made all the difference to why 
I worked so hard for him.  When my back hurt and 
the floor needed vacuumed he would come out and 
do it.  He truly can never ever be replaced; he was 
one of a kind!  My heart is broken.  I know James 
is sitting with God talking about his journey and 
James Is asking where is the gym, and where can 

I get my vitamins.  I love that man!  I will always be 
grateful that I was given a chance to know someone 
so wonderful!  Thank You James for teaching me the 
many lessons you did!  Thank you for making me 
a better person!  Thank you for being there for me 
when I fell and for being there to celebrate when I was 
doing great!  I will miss your voice, your laugh, your 
silly selfies (man will I miss that!)  I love you and will 
always miss you, 
– Your Work Daughter Catherine Vogler

James was, and always will be, bigger than life.  He 
was genuine and touched the lives of everyone who 
knew him.  His caring nature and helping spirit always 
came through in good times and bad.  I will never 
forget our talks on religion and social issues.  He was 
very wise and yet humble at the same time. After the 
death of a co-worker’s spouse someone sent him a 
saying in Latin.  James asked me what it meant.  I told 
him it was for the repose of their soul. “Eternal rest 
grant unto them, O Lord, and let perpetual light shine 
upon them.”  He thought it was a wonderful saying.  I 
now say to James with all sincerity, Requiem aeternam 
dona ad eos, Dómine, et fiat lux perpetua luceat eis.  
Rest in peace my friend. 
-John Willerer 

JB, AKA (Little Buddy),  My boss, My friend, and a 
true mentor, you will be missed more than words can 
express.After working together for almost 3 decades I 
must say he was a true friend who I would trust with 
anything, one of the best salesmen I have ever seen and 
more importantly, a man of God and a true family man 
that cared for his family, friends, and grandchildren 
and always had something positive to say no matter 
the circumstances. I will miss our daily conversations 
and all the wisdom and knowledge you shared. Hope 
to see you on the other side and Love you Brother. 
–Edward J Tryszczyla

James, I would like to start by saying thank you! For 
all you have done for me.  I am honored to have known 
you for so many years. You have shown me how to 
enjoy each day with a smile and a positive attitude.  
I have become a better person because of you in my 
life.  I will miss you dearly.  
– Your Friend Rob Weinrauch
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James, You have touched so many lives. You will forever 
be a part of mine.  You may be gone from our sight but, 
never from our hearts.  You will truly be missed.  
– Your Friend Dwayne Dixon

James had a solution before there was a problem and a 
saying to go with it.  Negative situations were always 
followed with wisdom for the next go around.  SO, we 
didn’t have to relive something.  He was a conductor in 
charge amid chaos and never flinched.  Thank you for 
the lessons.  
– Your Friend Eric Fitzpatrick

James, I just wanted to let you know, that you were a 
great motivator and inspiration to me.  Your leadership 
skills were impeccable! I can honestly say you were a 
good man who left his charm and charismatic ways in all 
our hearts.  Hopefully, you continue to watch over all of 
us from heaven big guy!  
– Your Friend Calvin Stafford

James was one of the most generous and caring people I 
have known.  To have him as a boss was a blessing.  To 
also have him as a friend was incredible.  I don’t think I 
ever saw him truly relax… he was always onto the next 
thing.  We shared an interest in cars.  He and I would 
often chat for several minutes about new models that 
were coming out… he always had an interest in what I 
was driving and what my next car would be.  I will miss 
our conversations.  I am grateful for all the memories I 
have with him.  R.I.P. James.  
– Your Friend Chris Gwinn

James, I would have to say I am a better person because 
I had the opportunity to meet you.  I miss so much 
being able to talk to you.  I remember when I first met 
you, you and I were driving, and you commented about 
the weather and I was moaning about VNW and my 
frustrations.  I was thinking “What will this new guy 
be able to do for me?”  Mid-sentence you stopped me 
and said, “Mike, trust me, I’ve been doing this a long 
time and my team will help you.”  You weren’t wrong.  
From that moment on you proved to me that you had 
a strong team back in Michigan and I could learn from 
you. I am so thankful that God put you in my life even 
if it was just for a moment.  I cannot wait to see you 
again. Thank you for your friendship.  Your Friend Mike 
EastmanThat smile.  More of a grin really.  It would 

light up his whole face, beaming out and catching 
you up in its joyfulness.  You could not help but 
respond in-kind; a shared happiness, an “it’s good 
to see you” feeling.  We generally met in-person a 
couple times a year, when I would travel to Cannon 
from the Falding corporate office in Grand Rapids 
for one matter or another.  But in-between, we 
would often speak on the phone, and that smile 
transmitted through his voice in just the same way, 
leaving behind in the work day your own lingering 
smile and a lifting of spirits. What a gift to your 
fellow man, to leave them better for having spent 
time with you. My husband Ed also occasionally 
worked with James, through his position at Eagle 
Tugs, another Falding-owned company.  They were 
both Sales guys with a capital S and also car guys, 
and would talk and laugh and tell story after story 
to each other.  He spoke to James not too long ago, 
discussing new cars of course, and he is glad he’ll 
have that last happy conversation to remember.May 
God’s face shine upon you dear James, and may He 
bring comfort to your loving family. 
-Shannon & Ed Vasicek 

 

James was a pleasure to know. As a vendor and a 
person. He always made me feel important! Like 
when he spoke to me I was the only person in the 
world at that time.
I am sorry I did not have the opportunity to spend 
more time with him. I’m really upset I will not ever 
be able to now. 
- Steve Kokowicz, Store Manager, Michigan CAT
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From the time I met James he was always happy 
and had a very friendly personality.  He could 
meet people for the first time and make that instant 
connection where people felt comfortable talking 
to him.  They would definitely remember him!  
James always joked with me every time I saw 
him, no matter how long it had been and would 
always ask how my family was.  He genuinely 
cared about the people he knew and considered 
his friends.  I will surely miss him. 
-Greg Holloway, Store Manager, Michigan CAT

James was a great friend of mine.  I can’t express 
in words how much I am going to miss him. 
-Ken Anderson

Words cannot express the sorrow I feel with 
the passing of James. I have had the pleasure 
of knowing him for over two decades. He was 
always so pleasant, professional, and eager to 
lend an ear or help no matter what we needed. 
He will be greatly missed. My deepest sympathy 
goes out to you and your family. 
– Diane Banks

  
The first time I met James, he was kind, gracious 
and endearing. From that day forward he was my 
friend! 

– Dan Banks

 
I am saddened to learn of the sudden passing of 
such a great man. James was a wonderful soul 
whose smile could light up a room. He was a man 
of great intellect and integrity and he will truly 
be missed. My heart goes out to his family and 
loved ones. 
-William Moore, 
Executive Property Maintenance

James ‘the gentleman’ Brown was such a fine human 
being. I always felt I had his complete attention when I 
was around him; he carried himself as a real gentleman. 
He was genuine and truly cared about people, he will be 
missed. 
– Ivan Katz
Great Lakes landscape Design

James was a friend to everyone. He had a way to brighten 
a room with his presence and smile. Such a great role 
model for all. 
– Mark Garmo
Outdoor Accents

 
As Chairman of the Board for the MGIA, it was an honor 
to work with James. He was a true professional and his 
smile filled the room. My thoughts and prayers are with 
his family at this sad time. 
– Steve Udell 

Sometimes, we meet those people who impact us in ways 
that we or even they don’t realize. They’re family, even if 
not by blood.  They become part of us, part of our work 
lives, part of our families. Their innate goodness permeates 
our lives. In a word... they’re special. THAT’ is James 
A. Brown, Jr. As we have grieved and talked amongst 
each other to help ourselves deal with the pain, James’ 
impact has become even more apparent. So, so many have 
expressed grief, shock, disbelief, and confusion during 
this time. Even more have been shaken by the loss of “a 
good man, a great guy, a friend, a brother.”   We have 
come to know James as a wise, kind, smart, prudent, and 
faithful man.  His great sense of humor, unmistakable 
smile, and quit wit will be missed by all.  This is a tough 
loss to digest. God has called home one of Earth’s best 
souls. We will ponder the loss for some time.  However, 
James certainly has left a legacy of decency, integrity, 
wisdom and perspective.   To the family:  I can only 
hope that one day you may come to feel the mark James 
has left with us. Our prayer is the he has left behind the 
best of him in you.  Positively impacting others was his 
calling. It was in his blood. That is not lost now. His 
memory will give us smiles, energy, and even motivation 
to be better.  That’s who he was to so many of us. That’s 
what he did. That’s what he leaves behind. That’s who we 
know. Be proud of the way he represented the family.  I 
am proud of the way he represented manhood.   James, 
my brother, may you rest In Peace!  God bless you!”   
– Todd Hannum
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James was known for Friday Breakfasts and 
Weekend Workouts with Friends. Workout 
began with a group of guys at Fitness U.S.A. and 
progressed in recent years to working out with 
Vic Torres at Victorious MMA and Sundays at 
L.A. Fitness.   These times created friendships.  
To James, friendship meant kinship, he was your 
brother from another mother.  In fact, if he really 
liked you, your parents became his surrogates 
like Momma Zak (Pat Zakalowski), Mom and 
Pops Meerschaert (Ken and Fran Meerschaert), 
and Mom and Pops Palmer (Jerry and Jackie 
Palmer).   James sat in the front row for the Elvis 
show and the annual Marge’s Bar Christmas 
Party, walked in your town’s Thanksgiving 
Parade, sang at your kid’s birthday party, and 
gave a comforting handshake and hug during 
the times of your losses.  Without fail, your 
friends became James’ associates and friends, 
and his friends became a part of your social 
circle as well.  Love just spreads. 
James Brown was a good man, but he was a great friend. 
These days everyone is so busy. Many of us work long 
hours; then devote spare moments to family and maybe 
friends. But some of us sit and watch the world go by, 
confined by ill health or disability. Our lives haven’t 
changed much because of COVID, or at all some days. 
Visitors are few, and far between. Even family visits 
are rare, calls nearly nonexistent. We understand. We 
do.

But, James Brown was special. He was different. He 
called. He came to the hospital, and to the house. He 
took me to the casino for an occasional night out, and to 
where I once worked to visit old friends. He and Zenell 
even flew to New Orleans to join us in witnessing the 
marriage of our only child. James was my best friend.

Never in a million years did I envision being asked to 
reflect on what he meant to me. But, since I have, let 
me just say that James was my connection to a world 
in which I am mostly a spectator these days.  He was 
the laugh I needed to get through a rough week. And, 

he gave me a purpose.  James was my friend and I was 
his.  We would be there for each other always.Lynn, 
Tyler, and I will miss you James. We already do.  Just 
been sharing with folks what a good man you were. 
And James, did I mention that you were a great friend. 

– Jim

I will always remember those weekends when we 
played the game “Tripoli” and I would win the money, 
but when it came to barbecuing,  no one and I mean no 
one could do it better than James!!   OMG he was the 
King! Finger Licking Good!! I enjoyed you, Nephew, 
now RIP!  

– Love Auntie Ramona!

To know James was to love him. He was one of the 
greatest men I have ever had the honor to know.  If you 
were lucky enough to have James in your life, you know 
that you were given a gift from God. He was genuine, 
loyal, kind, gentle and even a bit silly. James had a 
smile that would make any day brighter. He was a true 
blessing to our family and was the most amazing friend 
to my brother, Kenny. James was there for the family 
during our dad’s battle with cancer. James’ faith never 
wavered and his optimistic and calming words always 
came when needed the most. He once told me that 
he had a private and special connection with my dad. 
James, I know “Pops” is there waiting for you with open 
arms.  Please know how grateful we will always be for 
you.  You will be missed and will always remain in our 
hearts. Thank you for blessing us with your friendship. 
Thank you for being a part of our family. Thank you 
for being you.  Although our hearts are broken, I 
know you will watch over all of us.  Your little “sis”,  
– Annie 

Some people come into your life as blessings. With 
Jimmy, no matter how blessed he was, he was always 
humble. We grew up as next door neighbors but 
became family. No, he wasn't our brother by blood but 
he was our brother by heart. We're really going to miss 
our lifelong friend and brother.  Imagine how awesome 
this world would be to have a brother like Jimmy 
(affectionately known as Slim ). We love you Slim. 

– The Clay Family Autherine Evans,  Mary Rambus-
Colbert, Ada Clay, Alice Clay, and Matthew Clay

Family & Friends Forever
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We've known each other less than 10 years, yet you 
found a way to make me feel as though I’ve known you 
my entire life.  It still amazes me how we became such 
good friends and eased into each other's life.  I know 
now it was in GOD’s divine WILL to place you there at 
that particular time and I thank Him dearly for it.  Once 
you were in you quickly and steadfastly marched your 
way up to the top of my circle and held that position 
well: like you had been there from the start.  I am so 
blessed that God planned it this way.  Your persona, your 
kindness, your faith, your wisdom, your willingness 
to help (family, friends, and yes even strangers), your 
guidance, your way of making everyone laugh and feel 
“Number 1”, I admired and it will always be a part 
of me.  As such, from this day forward, I personally 
challenge myself to exemplify these amazing Gifts you 
presented selflessly every day to many.  I will miss all 
the text messages, the on the way to work conversations, 
on the way home conversations, meeting at the gym-
nearly religiously, every Monday, Wednesday, and 
Sunday at the same time. I will miss you Brother, 
as that is what you truly are, until we meet again... 
– Your little buddy Sean

A Prayer for My Friend

I thank you Lord for giving me such a wonderful true 
friend. You knew how much I’d need one, and you 
knew just who to send. A true friend who is always 
there with willing helpful hands, a shoulder I can lean 
upon, and a heart that understands. Bless my true friend 
who gave such love so willingly, and bless me too dear 
Lord, I pray an equal friend to be.

James, God ordered that our paths would cross - not 
once, not twice, but three times before we embarked 
on our journey of true friendship. James, you were a 
non-wavering fixture in my life as we each shared in 
one another’s challenges and triumphs over the last 10 
years. You never held back your loving spirit, that quick-
witted and sarcastic tongue, and your sense of humor—
all of which allowed you to connect with people in a 
way that only James could do. Your smile could light 
up any room, leaving a lasting impression on anyone 
that came in contact with you. I never knew such a 
friend that was completely selfless, so generous of your 
time, and never expected anything in return. You were 
truly a man of God and always exemplified “goodness” 
showing a loving heart, high integrity, and compassion 
in all areas of your life. Our time was short but not 

wasted. We laughed, oh man did we laugh. Your life 
has had such an enormous impact on my life—pushing 
me to be a better man, husband, father, son, friend, and 
professional. Every day, I called you Brown, Jimmy, 
and JB, but of all these I called you my friend. You set 
the bar really high as a “true” loyal friend; only God 
can fill this void in my life now that you are gone. Our 
families are now forever weaved in love for each other. 
I am so thankful that God loaned you to me for a little 
while, and I will do my best to carry on the example 
you have set for me. Until we meet again. I love you 
my brother and my friend forever. 

- Eric Tucker

James Author Brown Jr., A life well lived!
James and I met over 20 years ago in the mid 90’s 
and quickly became close friends, developing a strong 
relationship which blossomed into Brotherhood. James 
and I quickly realized that we grew up in the same area 
(Northwest Detroit) and had similar upbringings. We 
both had a strong work ethic, commitment to God, 
Family, and Success. We shared stories about the good 
and bad times in our lives. James was always there 
to offer advice and share his wisdom. Knowing that 
I had lost my Father in 1997, James encouraged a 
relationship between his Father James A. Brown, Sr. 
and myself, Big Brown as I called him, who invited 
me into the family and helped to fill a void at a much 
needed time. When Big Brown was around, James 
became “Jimmy”, as he respected his Father’s place as 
the Head of The Brown Family! James Loved his entire 
family and he was not shy about showing it.  He would 
get very excited about the Family events so much that 
I would get excited too! James did everything possible 
to make sure that everyone had a good time! James’ 
Mother Mildred and Father James Sr. had an especially 
close and unique relationship with Zenell’s family 
which is rare and special! I never heard James call 
Gwen his Mother-in-Law, he always referred to her as 
his Mom too. James loved his wife Zenell aka Bridget 
and affectionately called her Puddin! He told me that 
there was nothing that he wouldn’t do for her and 
his goal was to Spoil her and make her happy all the 
days of her life.  James simply adored Zenell and their 
relationship was to be envied! James was extremely 
proud of his 3 daughters and always spoke fondly of 
each.  He was so happy to spoil his grandchildren and 
was never slow to show pictures! James was especially 
close to my wife Zackalyn and my 6 children who all 
called him Uncle James. 
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James was very well known in the Public Services 
Industry as a Pioneer, Leader, and Innovator! He 
excelled in an industry where he was a minority, as 
CEO/ COO James was instrumental in turning Cannon 
Equipment Company into a Major Heavy Truck and 
Equipment Sales and Manufacturing Leader in the 
Midwest! James was very humble and never boasted 
or bragged about his many and great accomplishments. 
James developed a great relationship with the Owner 
J.P. Morgan earning his respect and trust, James 
fostered a close family style relationship with all of the 
employees of Cannon Equipment Company, he always 
referred to Diane, Cathy, Dave and others as his family 
too.

James and I were introduced to Eric Tucker in 2010 and 
he fell right in place. James and I called him “Tucker”.  
James and Tucker were at the gym every day and James 
earned the nickname Musclebound Brown!!  James 
could easily out work Tucker and myself any day of 
the week and he never fell short of reminding us of this 
fact.  James was a shoe connoisseur, and introduced 
me to my first but not last pair of Mezzlins!  James 
prided himself on his appearance and you would never 
catch James without these 4 essentials; a fresh fade, 
new suit, new shoes, and a clean ride!!  James left an 
everlasting mark on this earth and lived life with no 
regrets.  James loved the Lord and accepted Christ as 
his Lord and Savior.  We had many discussions about 
God.  Although James was not wanting to leave here 
this soon; he told me that he was at peace and that he 
knew when his work was complete on this earth he had 
a home with Jesus. The bible states in 2 Corinthians 
5:1, 6-8 “For we know that if our earthly tent we live 
in is destroyed, we have a building of God, an eternal 
in heaven, not built by human hands”. “Therefore we 
are always confident and know that as long as we are at 
home in the body we are away from the Lord.” “For we 
live by faith, not by sight. We are confident, I say, and 
would prefer to be away from the body and at home 
with the Lord.” He will be greatly missed! 

Sincerely Kevin L. Buford

A few words cannot even begin to describe how James 
(aka JB) entered my life. Loud, direct, thunderous, 
and humorous - the only way I can see JB doing it. 
Soon James became a close friend that I loved hanging 

around. He was able to open the door to my very 
small inner circle of friends. JB’s compassion and 
kindness were evident through his conversation 
which always included humor.  I loved our deep 
conversations about life. JB brought laughter and joy 
into every room. I always loved how he could share 
compassion and kindness but at the same time let you 
know it was not a sign of weakness.  Although short 
in stature, he was the biggest friend I had.  The time, 
memories, and life lessons I received from James are 
locked in my heart and will always be there.  JB, I’m 
not saying good-bye, but I’ll see you later. 

– Love always, Lew. 

I do have one constant memory of James: For 
almost all circumstances, just call James.  He will 
know what to do  or know someone who does.  Big 
small or in between James usually had an answer:-
How to handle a “salvage “car title-Broken tail 
light-My sons faulty brakes-Garage roof collapses 
on car-Johnthan‘s unreasonable teacher-Johnthan‘s 
reasonable teacherJames was and is kind, generous, 
compassionate and loved. Love you, Dr. JenkinsFrom 
his family at VICTORIOUS MMA –Many pictures 
and words of kindness have been left on James’ 
Facebook page to describe this beautiful man. Mr. 
Brown walked into Victorious MMA in 2012 with 
his best friend Eric Tucker. We welcomed James with 
open arms and told him no best friend brings a friend 
to the gym! From that day on, “Mr. Brown” as he 
was known at the gym, forever touched our hearts. 
He was a father figure, friend and mentor to all. He 
had an infectious smile, words of encouragement, 
overwhelming kindness and a huge heart/presence. 
He is famous for being the last one to walk on the 
mat in the class, look around and shout “line up”. 
James was a role model for so many, his energy and 
strength was limitless. He could relate and encourage 
people of all ages and walks of life. He listened with 
intent to understand with compassion and provided 
wisdom to many. We will truly miss the life of the 
party. It would take an entire Facebook dedicated 
page to capture all of the personal tributes and 
sentiments from all of those whose lives you touched 
at Victorious MMA. Until we “line up” again our 
friend.
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Heading up block club initiatives, James was a good 
neighbor when he was in Detroit, and he took those 
good neighbor skills with him when he, his parents, 
and in-laws settled in the Southfield area.     

James and I each thought we were the perfect 
next door neighbors.  We shared moments while 
working outdoors around the house.  But we were 
not interested in what was going on inside of each 
other’s home.  In our minds that is what made us the 
perfect fit.  He and I made the decision to change 
landscaping companies at the same time so that our 
yards would look uniform on Fridays as I recall James 
saying.  After moving to Arizona, he and I remained 
in touch.  He would often joke that the Detroit Lions 
were going to the Super Bowl when football season 
began, but that opinion quickly evaporated as the 
season wore on.  My fondest memories of James are 
how clean he kept both cars.  He would often spend 
a few hours when the weather was nice detailing 
those vehicles.  In the winter, it was Jax that kept up 
that high standard of a clean vehicle.  I’ll miss him 
as a neighbor, but I’ll miss him more as a friend. 

– Andre Parsons

James was a great neighbor. He was friendly, always 
greeted my family, all the neighbors, and made 
time to share a kind word or compliment.  This was 
evident from seeing how James interacted with all 
his neighbors on a daily basis; greeting them by 
name, checking up with them about their families, 
etc.

James was patient and tolerant of our dogs who 
barked at him every time he took out the recycling 
or used the gate (even though I had introduced the 
dogs to him on multiple occasions, the dogs barked 
every time without fail.).  When I would be in the 
backyard, I would hear James in his happy voice 
tell the dogs that they should know him by now, we 
are all friends, and just laugh it off.  When I would 
apologize for Gordie’s obnoxious barking, he would 
tell us not to worry, Gordie’s just doing his job 
guarding his recycling bin.

James was extremely helpful, whether it was with his 
time or a recommendation for something you asked him 
about.  One of my first memories of James was how he 
came over to help me with building our fence.  I was 
struggling with putting in the fence posts by myself.  
James saw this when he came home from work after a 
long day, went inside changed, and came over on his 
own to help me.  I told him, “You’ve been working hard 
all day, go home and relax.”  He responded, “You are 
supposed to help out your neighbors, lead by example, 
and make this a great neighborhood.”  He them came 
over on multiple occasions over the next few weeks to 
help me complete the fence.

Family was important to James, and he would spend a 
lot of time with his family and was always talking about 
how proud he was of his daughters and grandchildren.  
His grandson Gabe who comes over to play with our 
son Jonathan reflects all the good things that were a 
part of James.

I used to joke with James that he was a life goal for me, 
with how fit and friendly he was to everyone.  It was 
a blessing to have met him, his neighbor, and to have 
known him and his family.   

David Wilson

Neighbor
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I first learned of the Brown family when we purchased 
our home from Andre and Rogerlene Parson in 2017. 
One of the many selling points was the wonderful 
people the Parsons called neighbors and friends. 
Andre was especially fond of “his guy James”. James 
was one of the first people to welcome us to the 
neighborhood. I recall standing out in the driveway 
listening to James regale me with fascinating and 
amusing stories of mishaps and cautionary tales of 
not “hitching our wagon” to crazy neighbors and to 
“smile, wave, and keep it moving” being careful not 
to maintain eye contact for too long. And our ritual 
was born. 

James, with his wonderful dulcet tones and laughter 
in his voice would share wisdom and funny anecdotes 
and I would soak them up and feel so much lighter. 
Our cute lab puppy grew into an 80-pound beast 
that my husband, David, tried to walk. James would 
say, “Hey Jackie, it looks like the dog was walking 
David…more like dragging him really”.  Oh we 
cracked up each time we saw each other over that 
one. We spoke about fitness and health a lot which 
inspired me to start this walk-to-run 5k program. 
I was a struggling, hot mess, worrying that I was 
lowering the property value of the neighborhood. 
James spoke life over me, encouraging me to keep 
going. I started a new job during the pandemic 
and I was really worried about whether I could be 
successful. James spoke life over me, encouraging 
me that I would be awesome at my job. 

I have so many fond memories, so many rich and 
rewarding experiences with James. James sharing 
wisdom with my husband, David, and taking him 
under his wing. James keeping my secret when I 
went to hide from my family so I could have a quiet 
moment in the sun, reading my book. James calming 
our concerns about our loud family and loud, and 
often incredibly annoying dogs. James helping 
me not to take life too seriously, not to sweat the 
small stuff. James being the only neighbor who can 
successfully fit two cars in a garage. 

James helping us build a fence.

We built a do-it-yourself fence when we first moved. 
My husband and a motley crew of friends were 
out there struggling. James came and shared some 
insights and much needed humor. I was sharing with 
my Dad some heartache and even more fondness and 

love that my family has for James and Zenell and their 
family. My Dad said, “They say good fences make 
good neighbors – nawww! Good people make good 
neighbors and better fences.”

James is good people and helped us build a better fence.

Some people get a kick out of it when I tell them 
that my name is Jackie Wilson, asking me if I am the 
famous singer. I always respond with, “If you think 
that’s interesting, I live next to James Brown.”

Forever grateful,

Jackie Wilson

Dear Zenell and Family,

To you and your family I offer my deepest condolences.

Over the prior months Tucker kept me posted on 
James’ situation and progress; I remained hopeful that 
we could all assist you with the required recuperation.  
James was a man of strong will and positivity to 
overcome anything.  But God had different plans for 
James.  James and I started as work-out buddies, but 
quickly we found ourselves talking to each other in the 
parking lot on any topic under the sun.  Sometimes the 
conversation was about a work situation, or politics, or 
economics.  Always positive, usually funny. James had 
that engaging and warm personality that made people 
feel comfortable and welcome. And he could “work” 
a room.  It was a pleasure just to watch him in action.  
His smile was hard to miss.

I appreciated James’ friendship, and he will be missed 
but never forgotten.

Sincerely,

Bob Hoff
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Our Goodbye
Goodbyes are not forever

Goodbyes aren’t final, when

Goodbyes are not forever

Goodbyes aren’t final, when

You only mean we’ll miss you

Until we meet Again
John Walter Bratton 

James did not give us the benefit of a long embrace or a long goodbye.  
COVID-19 does not allow the family to provide the services to 

accommodate all who wish to pay respects and say their goodbyes. 

James gave us so many examples and memories of what it is to be a 
good Christian, good father, a good man, and a good person.  The family 
asked if James touched your life in any measure, pay it forward and 

reach out to someone else and keep his memory alive. 

The Michigan Green Industry Association has established a scholarship 
in James Memory.  The scholarship will help individuals who apply for 

their Horticultural Programs. 
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