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When it seemed that our loss was too great to bear, we looked up 

and our friends were there; with flowers and cards, words written 

and spoken, with smiling faces and hearts open. We sincerely 

appreciate the thoughtfulness of our family and friends for their 

many acts of kindness,  remembering  us  in  our  hour  of  sorrow  

with  many prayers, words, thoughts, deeds, and all expressions of 

sympathy. Keep us in your prayers as we will keep you in ours.    

God bless! 

                                                                                 ~

October 1, 1968 

October 29, 2021 



 

  

Valerie Lettice Brinson was born on October 1, 1968, in Douglas, GA, to Mary Williams 

and the late Owen Robert Lane Sr.  

 

Val, as she was affectionately called, was a person who loved and lived life to the fullest. 

Those who had the pleasure of knowing her knew that she loved to decorate, plan girl 

trips and parties, and knew that “bling” was her thing. She was a genuine, generous, and 

loving person with the biggest, brightest, and most infectious smile.  

 

She graduated from Coffee High School in June 1986. She graduated from Fashion 

Merchandise in Long Beach, California, in 1988.  Val worked as a Victim’s Assistance 

Advocate with the DA’s office, which served several counties in the state of Georgia for 

twenty plus years. She was member of Greater Destiny International Ministries for 

several years and most recently a member of Emmanuel Deliverance Center under the 

leadership of Pastor Nancy Brewton.  

 

She was preceded in death by her father, Owen R Lane Sr., her grandfather Mitchell 

Moffett, two grandmothers, Lovie Mae Cutler and Vinella Lawson. 

 

She leaves to cherish her memories, a loving and devoted husband: Garry Brinson; two 

children: Audriona Brinson, Trevonte Anderson; mother, Mary (Robert) Williams, and 

“grandmama” Albertha McKiver; Four brothers: Demetrius Lane, Owen (Vernita) Lane 

Jr., Steve (Carolina) Johnson, and Kermit James; one sister; Andrea Lane; In-laws: 

Elliott (Annette) Brinson; Tammy (Carl) Wilkerson, and Deidra Woollery ; Nephews: 

Antrez Lane, and Kieran Lane; special uncle: Sylvester Green; Grandchildren: Treasure 

Anderson, Tristyn Anderson, Taelyn Anderson; God-children: Trinitee Brown, Corbin 

Lamere Landers, YiKesha (Willie) Styles, and Vonkevia Baker; Her precious baby dog; 

Casper; and a host of uncles, aunts, nieces, nephews, cousins and friends. 

 



  

 

Processional………………………………………………………………….…......Ministers and Family 

Invocation……………………………………………………………………...……...Pastor Frank Bussey 

Scripture Reading………………………………………………….………...……..Pastor Frank Bussey 

Solo……………………………………………………………….Brianna Brown & Stephanie Braswell 

Reflections…………………………………………………....……………Please Limit to Two Minutes 

 As a Goddaughter……………………..…………………………...……...…..Trinitee D. Brown 

 As a Godbrother………..……………………………………………….….Pastor Jerry Braswell 

Eulogy…………………………..............................................................Pastor Rueben Speight 
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Recessional    



 

Farewell My Friends 

It was beautiful 

As long as it lasted 

The journey of my life. 

I have no regrets 

Whatsoever said 

The pain I’ll leave behind. 

Those dear hearts 

Who love and care... 

And the strings pulling 

At the heart and soul... 

The strong arms 

That held me up 

When my own strength 

Let me down. 

At the turning of my life 

I came across 

Good friends, 

Friends who stood by me 

Even when time raced me by. 

Farewell, farewell My friends 

I smile and 

Bid you goodbye. 

No, shed no tears 

For I need them not 

All I need is your smile. 

If you feel sad 

Do think of me 

For that’s what I’ll like 

When you live in the hearts 

Of those you love 

Remember then 

You never die. 

 


