Mr. Frank Heywood Brown

September 29, 1934 - February 24, 2023

Mr. Frank Heywood Brown was born in Natchitoches, Louisiana on September
29, 1934. He was preceeded in death by his mother Ora Lee Bradley;
Stepfather Charlie Bradley; sisters Bertha, Mary and Martha; Daughter Cheryl
and brother Otis.

He is survived by his sister Myrtis Lester (Larry); Brother Charles Bradley;
Stepchildren Cynthia, Linda, and Gregory Williams. He has 6 grandchildren, a
number of great grandchildren, and a host of nieces and nephews.

Frank was always a sharp dresser. His smirk of a smile would light up any
atmosphere. He loved playing dominoes, fishing, talking with his neighbors,
and attending Greater Barbour's Chapel Baptist Church whenever he could.



Cemetery Details

Private

Previous Events

Public and Family Viewing

MAR 4. 10:00 AM - 11:00 AM (CT)

Greater Barbour's Chapel Baptist Church
7420 FM 1765
Texas City, TX 77591

Funeral Service

MAR 4. 11:00 AM (CT)

Greater Barbour's Chapel Baptist Church
7420 FM 1765
Texas City, TX 77591



Tribute Wall

Mr. Frank Heywood Brown

October 05, 2023 at 01:51 AM

3 files added to the tribute wall

Ebony Williams - March 04, 2023 at 10:43 AM



Family and friends .. my name is Simon P Hurst, most of my
relatives call me Peter. I'm a nephew of Frank,aka coot. | had two
favorite uncles, one on my daddy's side named uncle John,the other
on my mother's side named frank,aka coot. Frank and | go way
back. | loved this man with my whole heart. | looked up to him. He
and | visited each other frequently, several times he came where |
was in the Killeen area and every since | got my license to drive as
a kid,l always came to Texas City area to visit with him and his
family. Coot was a good person,low tempered and very slow to
anger. He loved to sit under a tree in the shade and just watch folks
pass by speaking and with that coot smile. Everyone love him. His
sister,my favorite, aunt myrtis,was always there for him. She
traveled constantly from Houston, looking after him,taking care of all
his needs. My aunt myrtis is to be commented for the big loving
heart and actions taking care of her brother til the very end. My
uncle wasn't cut short in life. He lived to the age of 88. This is
because coot was a kind person. I'm so sorry | couldn't attend his
funeral,but | have medical issues and unable to drive that far. So
please forgive my absence, but by listening to my comment, just
picture Ole Pete being there. Coot called me "Pete" My uncle will be
greatly missed by us all. But God's word promises us a
Resurrection. We will all come from the grave to a new world.
Where there's no more growing old,getting sick,and dying. Coot,I'm
longing to see you again uncle! Let the audience say AMEM! And
AMEN! again. Thank you!

Simon Peter Hurst - March 04, 2023 at 10:03 AM



You are certainly going to be missed. RIP to the man who step into
a woman'’s life to help raise and nurture her 3 children. Down
through the years you were you taught me how to drive, you taught
me how to clean a fish, bait a hook, and catch crabs. You was
always the same, never changed, never met a stranger just always
and forever Mr. Frank. Yep dancing and playing dominoes was your
sure for real thing to do ( and you pretty good too lol)

Forever in our hearts Cynthia, Linda, and Gregory

Cynthia Williams - March 03, 2023 at 09:52 PM

Cynthia Williams lit a candle in memory of Mr. ]

Frank Heywood Brown
'u

Cynthia Williams - March 03, 2023 at 09:40 PM

To my dear friend Myrist Lester | can't help but think how you tried

your best to take care of your brother,but now he is in care,and we

know to be absent from the body is to be present with the Lord,you
are in my thoughts an prayer, Ida Howard.

Ida Howard - March 01, 2023 at 08:53 PM



You will always have a place in my § Love always your daughter
Linda

Linda - March 01, 2023 at 07:46 PM

I'm glad my daughter got a chance to meet her Great Uncle. She
was climbing all on you and she was in your face for a DUMB
DUMB suckered. She flocked to you the same way | did throughout
my life. We had our own way of communicating...we spoke a little
Gechee at one point. | know Grandma Ora was waiting on you with
open arms as she told me. Your spirit lives on.

Iba'se Uncle Coot
-Christopher L. Lester, M.A.

Christopher L. Lester, M.A. - March 01, 2023 at 04:39 PM



I will cherish the many memories... from watching you dance at all
the family functions as a kid, to the way you slammed the dominoes
during the many games you’d sit and play... most of all I'll miss your
laughter & your humbleness. & let’s not forget where | first learned
of a boiler-maker LOL You will be missed...

Your granddaughter~ Tiffany

Tiffany Williams - February 28, 2023 at 01:04 PM



