
Ms Olive Brown
January 11, 1949 - January 17, 2020

Olive Marie Brown aka Bunny, was born January 111949 in Harlem, New York
to the late Jessie and Ma-rie Jenkins. Her family later moved to Brooklyn,New
York. She attended P.S. 184, J.H.S. 57 and Clara Barton High School where
she studied Nursing. She later received her degree and license in Therapeutic
Engineering at Fayetteville State University. 

 

Through her journey of life she met her childhood sweetheart, Andrew Brown
whom she married and had six children.Bunny was preceded in death by her
husband, Andrew Brown 

 and her grandson, Joseph Braxton.Bunny leave to honor her memory six
children, Tonya of North Carolina, Andrew of Maryland, Melissa of North
Carolina, Darren 

 of New York, Tabatha of North Carolina, Umeeka of New York, adopted son,
Shawn Best of Bronx, NY; thirty grandchildren;thirty-five great grandchildren;
three sisters, Joan, Christena and Denise all of North Carolina; two brothers,
Juan Jenkins of Maryland and Demetrius Jenkins of North Carolina; two son-
in-laws, Eugene Pierce and Johnny Jackson; two daughter-in-laws, 

 

Kyhozama of Maryland and Diana of New York; a her loving and caring
neighbor/daughter/friend, Deandra; a host of family and friends.Bunny as we
called her lived a uplifting life. She had a great influence on everyone that
came in contact with her. She wasa mentor to many and shared her wisdom



with all who would listen.



Cemetery Details

Northside Cemetery

Fayetteville, NC

Previous Events

Viewing

JAN 31. 4:00 PM - 7:00 PM (ET)

Colvin Funeral Home Chapel
2010 Murchison Road
Fayetteville, NC 28311

Funeral

FEB 1. 12:00 PM (ET)

Colvin Funeral Home Chapel
2010 Murchison Road
Fayetteville, NC 28301



Tribute Wall

Trina Grace - February 14, 2020 at 04:20 PM

I only spoke with Ms. Olive over the phone. We conversed several
times and she was always a pleasure to speak to. She loved her
family so much and told me about her children and grand and great-
grand children with pride. She loved New York city and spoke of
longing to move back. Even when she was sick she made me laugh
and her attitude was exemplary. She said she is trying and she is
holding her head up as high as before. She will go out with a fight
but when it's your time to go, it's your time. She says she is not
afraid and is ready. I wish I could have met this woman but I really
felt a connection with her and I will always remember her when I
hear the song that we both liked so much, "New York, New York" by
Frank Sinatra. She loved to say so nice they named it twice. My
sincere sympathy to her family for her loss. Love, Trina Ivey


