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Interment 
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 Acknowledgement 

Perhaps you sent a lovely card, or sat quietly in a chair.          
Perhaps you sent a floral spray, if so, we saw it there.             
Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend would say. 
Perhaps you were not there at all; just thought of us that day. 
Whatever you did to console our hearts, we thank you very 
much whatever the part.  May God bless each of you.  
 

~ The Jackson Family ~ 

Arrangements in care of: 

4315 N. Main Street 

Jacksonville, Florida 32206 

904-765-1234 

Tyrone S. Warden, FDIC 

www.tswarden.com 

410 Beech Street 

Jacksonville, FL 32034 



 
 

Obituary 
 

Sandra Lorine Brown Jackson was born on June 10, 1955 in Jacksonville, 
Florida.  She was the first born to the late Mr. Sammy and Mrs. Walterene 
Brown.  She was a happy child who enjoyed growing up on the Eastside of 
Jacksonville, Florida. Sandra confessed Christ at an early age, uniting with 
Payne Chapel AME. She attended Long Branch Elementary School in her  
neighborhood.  She went to Kirby Smith  Junior High  where she enjoyed  being 
on the basketball team.  Sandra attended Andrew Jackson Senior High and 
was a graduate of the Class of 1973.  She went on to further her education at 
Florida  Agricultural and Mechanical University in Tallahassee, Florida.  In 
1974,  Sandra married and began a family life with her late husband, Mr.  
Donald Jackson. They proudly raised three sons, Kraig, Bilal, and Anwar  
Jackson. 
 

Sandra began a career working at the United States Postal Service. 
What was a challenge to others came easy to her because she was very 
good with numbers and accounting.  After a lengthy illness that    
began to take a toll, Sandra decided she wanted to go home to the 
other side.  After asking her Heavenly Father to  allow her to do so, 
on Monday, May 4, 2020, He sent an angel to bring her home. 
 

Sandra leaves to mourn her passing: sons, Kraig Brown (Tressa),   
Bilal Jackson (Tiffany), and Anwar Jackson; grandchildren, Kraig – 
(Monesha, Kraig Jr., Samuel T., Deshoun, Jabre, Traishoun, 
Tavouris, Keishoun, and Moses), Bilal – (Alexia and Jordin); six 
great-grandchildren; one sibling, Kenny Brown (Autherene);  nieces, 
Vanessa and Sheryl;   extended family members and friends, Anny-Doris  
Whitty, Lisa Cooper, Rita  Jackson, and Celeste Harold; and a host of other 
relatives and friends. 

 ~A Fallen Limb~ 
 

A limb has fallen from the family tree. I keep hearing a voice that 

says “Grieve Not For Me”. Remember the best times, the laughter, 

and the song. The good life I lived while I was strong. Continue 

my heritage, I’m counting on you. Keep smiling and surely the sun 

will shine through. My mind is at ease, my soul is at rest. Remem-

bering all, how I truly was blessed. Continue traditions, no matter 

how small. Go on with your life, don’t worry about falls. I miss 

you all dearly, so keep up your chin. Until the day comes when 

we’re together again. 

To Those I Love And Those That Love Me 
 

When I am gone, release me, let me go; I have so many things to see and do; you must 
not tie yourself to me with tears; be happy that we had so many years; I gave you my 
love, you can only guess how much you gave me in happiness; I thank you for the love 

you have shown but now it’s time I traveled on alone. 
  

So grieve a while for me, if grieve you must then let your grief be comforted by trust.   
It’s only for a while that we must part, so bless the memories within your heart. 

  
I won’t be far away for life goes on so if you need me, call and I will come though you 
can’t see me or touch me, I’ll be near. And if you listen with your heart, you will hear,  
all my love around you, loud and clear. And then, when you must come this way alone, 

I’ll greet you at Heaven’s gate with a smile and a “Welcome Home.” 


