
General "G C" Clay Brown
October 8, 1927 - October 8, 2012

Brown, General Clay, age 85, of Caffee Junction, AL, passed away Monday,
October 8, 2012. Mr. Brown was a member of Woodstock Baptist Church. He
was a Corporal in the U.S. Army Air Corp and a veteran of WWII. He was a
self-employed contractor, the owner of Alabama Fried Chicken on Hwy 5, and
Brown's BBQ on Hwy 11. He was preceded in death by his wife of 58 years,
Faynell Hyde Brown. He is survived by his son, Marty (Dale) Brown; his
daughters, Cindajo (Roy) Heidel and Peggy (Dale) Minyard; seven
grandchildren, one great grandchild, and his brother, Ronald "Buddy" (Johnnie
Faye) Brown. Funeral services will be held at Bessemer Brown Service
Funeral Home Friday, October 12, 2012 at 2:00 p.m. with burial in Highland
Memorial Gardens. Bro. Ben Corley will be officiating. The family will receive
friends Friday from 1:00 p.m. until 2:00 p.m. at the funeral home.
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September 20, 2021 at 02:30 PM

General "G C" Clay Brown

MB & Francis Grammer Garner - September 17, 2021 at 11:26 AM

Mr. G. C. had so many memories of a more genteel time. Memories
of playing games like 'kick the can' and 'stick ball' after school with
his friends. Memories of walking to school with his friends.
Memories of riding the bus to town to shop instead of going to a
Mall. Memories of a kinder and gentler time. Memories of Sunday
being a day for family and church and quiet. Memories of the way
we used to be! \r\n\r\n\r\nOur thoughts and prayers are with the
family as you remember all the special times you shared.

M. Johnson - October 10, 2012 at 11:11 AM

My deepest sympathy to the family on the loss of your loved. May
the God of Comfort give you peace, courage and strength during
these difficult times.( Psalms 34:18; 1 Thess. 5:17)

Fay Hughes - October 09, 2012 at 07:00 PM

So sorry for your loss.
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MB & Francis Grammer Garner - October 09, 2012 at 05:10 PM

Mr. G. C. had so many memories of a more genteel time. Memories
of playing games like 'kick the can' and 'stick ball' after school with
his friends. Memories of walking to school with his friends.
Memories of riding the bus to town to shop instead of going to a
Mall. Memories of a kinder and gentler time. Memories of Sunday
being a day for family and church and quiet. Memories of the way
we used to be! 
Our thoughts and prayers are with the family as you remember all
the special times you shared.


