
  
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 To offer condolences to The Jackson Family, 

visit www.TheChapelofPeace.com 
 

Acknowledgement 
The family of Brian Keith Jackson would like to thank each and every one for 

their kind expressions of love, concern, and heartfelt sympathy during this rough 
time.  You have been such a blessing to the family.  It is gratefully acknowledged 

and deeply appreciated.  Please continue to pray for us.  We love you. 
 

Pallbearers 
BRIAN JACKSON JR. ~ DEMETRIUS JACKSON ~ MICHAEL JACKSON 

STEPHEN JACKSON ~ JAJUANTAE YOUNG ~ MICHAEK LINDSEY 
KEVIN JACKSON 

 
Flowerbearers 

FAMILY & FRIENDS 
 

Afterglow 
I’d like the memory of me to be a happy one. 

I’d like to leave an afterglow of smiles when life is done. 
I’d like to leave an echo whispering softly down the ways, 

Of happy times and laughing times and bright and sunny days. 
I’d like the tears of those who grieve, to dry before the sun; 

Of happy memories that I leave when life is done. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Don’t Cry For Me  
Don’t cry for me.  I will be okay.  

Heaven is my home now, and this is where I’ll stay.  
Don’t cry for me.  I’m where I belong.  

I want you to be happy and try to stay strong.  
Don’t cry for me.  I am not alone.  

The angels are with me to welcome me home.  
Don’t cry for me, for I have no fear.  

All my pain is gone, and Jesus took my tears.  
Don’t cry for me. This is not the end.  

I’ll be waiting here for you when we meet again.  
 APRIL 30, 1970 ~ DECEMBER 4, 2021 

 
 
 

~Service~ 
MONDAY, DECEMBER 20, 2021 ~ 11:00 AM 

MARLAN J. GARY FUNERAL HOME 

Beulah Land Power House  
975 Mediterranean Ave  

Columbus, Ohio 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Obituary  

Brian Keith Jackson, Sr., age 51, departed this life on Saturday, December 
4, 2021, at Doctors West Hospital. 
 
Brian was born April 30, 1970.  He was the seventh of eight children born to 
the union of Raynol Jackson, Sr. and Martha Jackson in Columbus, Ohio.   
 
Brian was affectionately known as “Chibby”. Brian graduated from Centennial 
High School in Columbus and worked many years for The Parks and 
Recreation Department; and more currently worked for Columbus Ohio 
Transit Authority (COTA). 
 
Brian was fun-loving, funny, and laid back. He enjoyed spending time with 
his grandchildren, listening to music and fishing. Chibby also enjoyed 
hanging out going to concerts and taking long rides with his fiancé, RaQuel.  
However, he loved sports, you could find Chibby on Saturdays watching his 
Ohio State Buckeyes play. He was an avid Pittsburgh Steelers fan who on 
Sundays you could find dressed in Steelers gear from head to toe. 
 
It has been an honor and blessing to have known such a great man. He has 
and would do anything for any one, whether he knew them or not. He was 
such a blessing to many and will forever be greatly missed. 
 
Brian was preceded in death by parents Raynol Sr. and Martha Jackson; 
sister Carla Jackson; grandparents Taylor and Sally Foster; George and Annie 
Wiggins; aunts Loretta and Gladys. 
 
Brian leaves to cherish his memory, his son, Brian Jackson Jr.; grandchildren, 
Jae’Liyana Jackson-Westbrook, Jamere Johnson, and August Noble; fiancé, 
RaQuel Sanders; siblings, Stephen, Roger, Angela, Michael, Raynol Jr., and 
Kevin Jackson; 3 bonus children, Jazmin, Jamiyah, and JaJauntae Young; 
special niece, Ciera Jackson; and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins and 
friends; along with his COTA family. 
 

 

May I Go Now? 

May I go now? 
Do you think the time is right? 

May I say goodbye to pain filled days 
and endless lonely nights? 

I've lived my life and done my best, 
an example tried to be. 

So can I take that step beyond 
and set my spirit free? 

 
I didn't want to go at first, 
I fought with all my might. 

But something seems to draw me now 
to a warm and loving light. 

I want to go, I really do. 
It's difficult to stay. 

But I will try as best I can 
to live just one more day. 

 
To give you time to care for me 
and share your love and fears. 
I know you're sad and afraid, 

because I see your tears. 
I'll not be far, 

I promise that, and hope you'll always know 
that my spirit will be close to you 

wherever you may go. 
 

Thank you so for loving me. 
You know I love you too, 

that's why it's hard to say goodbye 
and end this life with you. 

So hold me now just one more time 
and let me hear you say, 

because you care so much for me, 
you'll let me go today. 

 



  
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

ORGAN PRELUDE .......................................................... Music Ministry 

PARTING VIEW ....................................................... Immediate Family 

SCRIPTURE READING 
     Old Testament ......................................................... Brenda Shute 
     New Testament ............................................ Pastor Angela Stevens 

PRAYER ........................................................... Minister Courtney Trice 

SELECTION ........................................................ Minister Nichole Davis 

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS/CONDOLENCES .......................... Chanel Jackson 

REMARKS .............................................................. Family and Friends 

POEM READING ............................................................. Delilah Talton 

OBITUARY .................................................................. Chanel Jackson  

The Eulogy 
DR. DERRICK MOFFETT 

BENEDICTION ......................................................................... Clergy    

RECESSIONAL ............................................ Clergy, Family, and Friends 

 

Interment  
GREEN LAWN CEMETERY 

Repast 
3:00pm 

Ms. Vikki’s Banquet 
2167 E. Livingston Avenue 

 

 
I am the resurrection and the life: He that believeth in me 

though he were dead yet shall he live. 
And whosoever liveth and believeth in me shall never die. 

~John 11:25-26 
 

Order of Celebration  

I Thought of You Today 
I thought of you today 

But that was nothing new 
I thought about you yesterday 

And days before that too 
 

I think of you in silence 
I often speak your name 
All I have are memories 

And your picture in a frame 
 

Your memory is a keepsake 
From which I’ll never part 
God has you in His arms 
I have you in my heart 

~ RaQuel 
 

 
Dear Dad, 

The pain that I am feeling 
Never seems to go away 
I wish I could visit Heaven 

If only for one day 
I know you’re in a better place 

Where you are at peace and free 
To be happy in eternal life 

And still watch over me 
~BJ 

 



              


