In loving memory of

August 3, 1932 - March 21, 2019
Colesville United Methodist Church
52 Randolph Road, Silver Spring, MD
August 3, 2019

Greeting ........................................................... Rev. Dr. Michael W. Armstrong
Opening Hymn ................................................................. "Blessed Assurance",
JoyAnne Amani Richardson

Prayer ...............................................................Rev. Dr. Michael W. Armstrong
Scripture Readings ....................................... Rev. Dr. Michael W. Armstrong
Old Testament .................................................................................Psalm 27
New Testament .................................................................................John 14:1-6

Affirmation of Faith
Hymn .........................................................;....... "This is My Father's World",
JoyAnne Amani Richardson

Silent reading of the obituary
Tributes (2 minutes each)
Video of Funeral Ceremony ................ Willamette National Cemetery
Closing Prayer. ......................................... Rev. Dr. Michael W. Armstrong
Closing Hymn
Benediction ............................................... Rev. Dr. Michael W. Armstrong
Recessional.. ...................................... "When the Saints Go Marching In"

Please join the family for repast downstairs immediately following the service.

Austin Brown, 86, peacefully passed away with his family by his side in Clackamas, Oregon.
Born in South Carolina to Anderson and Arnetta Brown, the second of six children, his
grandmother Hattie moved the family to Washington, DC, and ensured he and his siblings
participated in a variety of activities. He loved music from a young age, and soon started
singing at the Ebenezer United Methodist Church on Capitol Hill.
Austin is a graduate of Phelps Vocational High School, where he was a class officer, member
of the Junior Red Cross, as well as the Honor Society. At this technical-education based
school, he studied electronics, radio technology, and many other disciplines. As a member of
the Publications Committee during his senior year, he was involved in the creation and
publication of the school's first yearbook, and was known as an avid photographer.
Extracurricular activities included competing in the Penn Relays with his track team, playing
tennis, and achieving Eagle Scout. It was also during his high school years that he and his
brother Rowland, working as DJs, would bring crates of records to play at dances. He
continued to be involved in journalism, music, and electrical engineering after
matriculation to the University of Denver, where he met his future wife Johnnie Ann.
While in college, Austin combined his love of writing poetry and music, and wrote many
songs, some of which he published, produced and hired singers to record demos for his
record label. Working as a radio station announcer and program manager, he promoted the
on-air talent, as well as handled the show's marketing and advertising. The radio program
featured his good friend from the University, up-and-coming Jazz pianist Cedar Walton,
and many other well-known musicians and artists. Austin also managed military radio and
communication projects.
During the Korean War, US Air Force Veteran Austin honorably served his country for four
years. He specialized in communication and weapons defense systems. Austin was stationed
in Greenland, and trained sailors aboard naval vessels in the South Pacific. Austin was
awarded the National Defense Service Medal, and the Good Conduct Medal. He formed
many life-long friendships while in the military and at the University of Denver. He returned
to Colorado, graduated from the University, and became a missile instructor at Lowry Air
_ Force Base. He performed research to develop and write technical training manuals for the
Department of Defense (DOD).
(cont'd on next page)

After his son Michael's birth in Denver, he continued his consultant work for DOD as an
RCA contractor for the White Alice Project in Alaska, where his daughter Jan was born. The
young family later drove down the ALCAN Highway, visiting family and friends along the
way, as well as throughout the lower 48. Austin accepted a position in White Oak, Maryland
at the Naval Ordnance Laboratory (NOL), later known as the Naval Surface Weapons Center
(NSWC). He managed a large group of technical writers, illustrators, and editors. He was
responsible for training civilian contractors and overseeing their projects across the nation.
Austin and Johnnie passed on their love of learning and travel to their children.
After settling in Takoma Park, Maryland, their daughter Lyn and son Allan were born.
Austin's family was involved in numerous community activities, attended Good Shepherd
United Methodist church, and while vacationing, had fun at family reunions, and visiting
historical landmarks throughout the country. Attending the World Fair in Montreal, Canada
was a rare event for an African-American family, but not for Austin's trailblazing family,
who broke down many Jim Crow segregation barriers as they traveled across the United
States. Austin also traveled extensively as a member of the Soci~ty for Technical
Communication (STC), which he joined in 1967. He served as the first African-American
president at both the chapter, and national level. In 1982, he sat on the Board of Directors.
Austin managed the High School Science Writing Contest for many years and the
competition was later renamed The Austin T. Brown Technical Communication Award
Scholarship in his honor.
As past president, he continued to participate in advancing the goals of STC; he was
recognized as a valued consultant, and in 1993 was elected Fellow, the highest honor
conferred by the Society. Austin retired from NSWC in Dahlgren, Virginia, and headed for
sunny Hawaii where he became a business consultant for government projects. He
remained an active member of STC, and enjoyed volunteering at church events, and
· coordinating the Jazz Festival for several years.
Over the years, Austin's career spanned many disciplines in media and communication. He
was meticulous, and encouraged his children to be independent thinkers. He loved
competitive ping-pong with his brothers, inviting family and friends over to watch his reel
to reel home movies, slideshows, and to listen to his music collection. He enjoyed
innovation and testing the latest technology.

He was preceded in death by his sons Michael and Allan, his brother Sterling, and his sister
Gloria Elaine. He is survived by Johnnie Brown, daughters Jan Anderson (Scott)
and Lyn Brown, granddaughters Teena Jacks (Phil), and Nena Perry-Brown, sister Felisha
Watkins, brothers Rowland Brown (Grace) and Anderson (Andy) Brown, and a host of
friends, great grandchildren, nieces, nephews, and cousins, including James Fisher, Ramona
Green, JoAnn Myers, William (Billy) Watkins, Patricia Williams, Douglas Harris, and honorary
family member Debra Hill Jones. Austin was beloved by many, and will be deeply missed.
In lieu of flowers, please send donations payable to: STC Washington, DC- Baltimore
Chapter and indicate: Austin T. Brown Memorial Award Donation on payment.
Mail to: Society for Technical Communication (STC)-WDCB
Treasurer Annette Reilly, 34 N Irving St., Arlington, VA 22201.

1 This is my Father's world,
And to my listening ears
All nature sings, and round me rings
The music of the spheres.
This is my Father's world:
I rest me in the thought
Of rocks and trees, of skies and seas-His hand the wonders wrought.
2 This is my Father's world:
The birds their carols raise,
The morning light, the lily white,
Declare their Maker's praise.
This is my Father's world:
He shines in all that's fair;
In the rustling grass I hear Him pass,
He speaks to me everywhere.
3 This is my Father's world:
0 let me ne'er forget
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That though the wrong seems oft so strong,
God is the Ruler yet.
This is my Father's world:
Why should my heart be sad?
The Lord is King: let the heavens ring!
God reigns; let earth be glad!
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