
Barbara Joan Brown
February 25, 1934 - May 7, 2016

Barbara J. (Tackett) Brown, 82, of Groveport, Ohio entered Heaven's gates 
on May 7, 2016. Preceded in death by husbands, Andrew J. Tackett 
and Russell E. Brown, with whom she shared her love and life. Loving mother 
of and greatly missed by daughters, Linda Thornsley, Deborah McConnell, 
Andrea Ford and Lori Zanghi. Also survived by cherished grandchildren and 
precious great-grandchildren, as well as several nieces, nephews and family 
friends. Barbara met life's challenges by trusting in a loving God and her 
Christian faith which she shared with others. Family and friends are welcome 
to offer condolences on Wednesday, May 11, 2016 from 12-2pm with services
to 
follow at 2pm by Rev. James Blake at Williams Road Free Will Baptist Church
at 
1100 Williams Road in Columbus, Ohio. Funeral services made through Day &
Manofsky Funeral Service of Gahanna, Ohio with interment at Obetz
Cemetery.



Cemetery Details

Obetz Cemetery

4455 Groveport Road
Obetz, OH 43207

Previous Events

Visitation

MAY 11. 12:00 PM - 2:00 PM (ET)

Williams Road Free Will Baptist Church
1100 Williams Road
Columbus, OH 43207

Service

MAY 11. 2:00 PM (ET)

Williams Road Free Will Baptist Church
1100 Williams Road
Columbus, OH 43207

Interment

MAY 11. 3:00 PM (ET)

Obetz Cemetery
4455 Groveport Road
Obetz, OH 43207





Tribute Wall



CONVERSATIONS 
  

They were spoken like a story 
 Those conversations I never heard 

 And as he stood there and told me 
 Bet he repeated it word for word 

  
Listening had me smiling 

 For the unknown to be learned 
 I guess he got my heart shining 
 Telling me how he had talked with her 

  
Conversations 

 Sometimes better second hand 
 In case we've missed them 

 To be heard once again 
 Conversations 

 Can have a spirit of their own 
 I think about conversations 

 From those that we have known 
  

I think conversations 
 Can inspire anyone to dream 

 And bring back some memories 
 Of those who we cannot see 

  
So I'm glad he told me 

 As we talked there in the yard 
 I'm keeping that conversation 
 Put away in my heart 

  
Conversations 

 Sometimes better second hand 
 In case we've missed them 

 To be heard once again 
 Conversations 



Dan McConnell - May 15, 2016 at 08:13 AM

Can have a spirit of their own 
 I think about conversations 

 From those that we have known 
  

There was one last conversation 
 That he had told me about 

 It came when the service ended 
 Just before they rolled her out 

  
His words were meant for her alone 

 A quiet song to say goodbye 
 Take My Hand, Precious Lord 
 That he shared with tear-filled eyes 

written on 5-13-16 by Dan 
 inspired by Donnie Thornsley



Dan McConnell - May 12, 2016 at 10:31 PM

PERSONAL SOUVENIRS 
  

We went to your house today 
 And that will never be the same 

 I could feel the wounded hearts weep 
 In the midst of all the change 

  
Pictures that we saw and shared 

 Belongings gifted through the years 
Certain things our hands were on 

 Became our personal souvenirs 
  

Things worth taking 
 Holding memories of you 

 Nerves were shaking 
 For something we had to do 

 With heart's breaking 
 For everything we'd choose 

 There's no mistaking 
 All the love we've had for you 

 written on 5/7/16

Dan McConnell - May 12, 2016 at 10:10 PM

Dan McConnell lit a candle in memory of
Barbara Joan Brown



JH

Judy Helton - May 11, 2016 at 05:53 PM

Ann and family, I am so sorry to hear of your
Mom's passing. My thoughts and prayers are
with you. Life will be so different without her,
you will miss her terribly. I still pick up the
phone and call my Mom's phone number and
she's been gone 10 years. You have you're Mom's memories so
keep them in your heart and she will always be with you. She
sounds like a wonderful Lady. May God wrap his Loving Arms
around you during this terrible time in your life. God Bless each of
you...Rest In Peace with our Lord and Master, Barbara.


