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Let brotherly love continue. Do not neglect to show
hospitality to strangers, for thereby some have entertained
angels unawares. -Hebrews 13:1-2-

Mr. Phillip Antwan Brown, the son of the late Amos
Brown and Linda Bennett Baker was born on October 21,
1986 in Johnston County, NC. On Sunday April 11, 2021,
God called home his special angel, Phillip, who was fondly
called “Phil G.”

Phillip attended South Johnston High School. He
enjoyed cutting grass, hanging out with his friends,
attending cookouts and making tee shirts. Phillip also
enjoyed installing radio systems in his friends’ cars and
trucks. Phillip loved to attend New Generation Christian
Church with his family. Phillip was lovable and he loved his
family and friends unconditionally.

Phillip was preceded in death by his father, Amos
Brown, his grandfather, Samuel Brown and his
grandmother, Gertrude Bennett.

He leaves to cherish his memories: his mother, Linda
Baker and his stepfather, Larry Baker of Angier, NC; his
sisters, Tina Bennett of Selma, NC and Tiffany Williams of
Garner, NC; his brothers, Amos Bennett of Angier, NC and
Richard Williams of Maryland; his grandmother, Allean
Brown of Knightdale, NC and grandfather, Henry Bennett
of Richmond, VA, his daughters, La Trisa Stancil, Samara
Brown, Love’lea Brown, Carizma Groves, Hayle Brown and
Journee McDonald; one son, Jamar Stancil and his fiancé
and the love of his life, Sieaira Stancil, He also leaves
several aunts, uncles, nieces, nephews, cousins and a host
of other relatives and friends.

Gids Chie

Loved ones, as you sit here today bereaving with eyes filled with

tears, [ will always be in your heart and thoughts, even though I

am no longer here. Yes, I will always be with you, although you

will not hear the sound of my voice. Jesus called my name a few

days ago, whispering, Phillip Are you ready? It is your time. You
are God’s Choice.

You may not understand why He called my name or why it is my
turn to leave. I say to you, I am in my father’s house, the best
place I could ever be. Please do not be sad because I am gone. |
will be watching over each of you beyond those pearly gates
when God calls you home.

1 know you will miss seeing my face, and I will miss you too, but
when God called my name, I didn’t hesitate; what was I sup-
posed to do? As tears roll down your face, lift your eyes to the
sky, it is I, that shooting star; I have earned the wings of angels,
and yes, I can fly.

My family, please do not weep as my body lie there as though |
am asleep in a silent state. I am not there; I am up here, dear
ones, right here, looking down upon you from Heaven'’s golden
gates.

Continue loving each other and live your life the way I encour-
aged you to do. Be ready when God calls your name because you
will not know when God, disguised as a thief in the night, may
creep up on you.

Goodbye loved ones, I will miss you, but you must turn to God
now for everything you need. He is your greatest hope, your
strength, and your most significant source. He is right here with
me holding my hand as I soar with wings of angels.

I am so grateful that I am God’s Choice.
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