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Opening Greeting

Scripture Reading . . "=
Old Testament Scripture: Psalm 23
New Testament Scripture:  John 14:1-6

Prayer of Comfort

Musical Selection

Remarks (2 minutes, please) .

Reflections of Love

Instrumental Selection

Special Tribute

Reading of the Obituary and Acknowledgements
Musical Selection

Resolution

Musical Selection

Eulogy .

Musical Tribute

Steven Floyd & Company
Gifted Voices of Triedstone

Recession
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Pastor Joyce A. Young

Pulpit

Pulpit

Gifted Voices of Triedstone
Triedstone M.B. Church

Family and Friends

Michael McCullough (brother)
Richard Brumfield Jr. (brother)
Chaision Brumfield (brother)
Frederick Johnson (spouse)
Steven Floyd & Company
Adrienne Singletary

Marie Floyd

Crystal Brooks-Harris
Evangelist Tracy Anderson

Gifted Voices of Triedstone

Bishop C. Brazwell

Metropolitan Staff in Charge
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2775 Chili Avenue
Rochester, New York 14624
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shlei Monet Brumfield-Johnson was born January 31, 1984 in Rochester, New York to the late Richard
rumfield and Carla Loveberry. Her mother passed away while Ashlei was very young, and she was raised
by her late grandmother, Ruby L. Loveberry and grandmother of love, Reverend Lillian Floyd.

An extraordinary young woman who lived life on purpose, she always strove to make maximum use of her
God-given talents. From the University of Buffalo, she earned a Bachelor's degree in 2006, a Master’s
degree in 2007. She earned a second Master’s degree from the University of Rochester, and aspired to
complete her Doctorate to become a Psychiatrist. After college, she worked for the Monroe County
Department of Social Services as an Examiner and was also employed with the Urban League of
Rochester providing therapy sessions for youth.

Ashlei was united in marriage to Frederick Johnson on August 31, 2012. They moved together as one, and
their love was not only seen, it was heartfelt. During their years of membership at Triedstone M.B. Church,
they served with distinction as members of the Diaconate, Christian Education Department and in church
administration. Three families were joined as a result of their union: the Annie Lee Johnson family, the
Loveberry’s and the Brumfields. Ashlei would often spearhead events, gathering family from both sides.
She took pride in being able to host family dinners, game nights, and Super Bowl parties at the community
center of the complex where they lived. She made sure there was enough food, and paid close attention
to detail from beginning to end. Ashlei made sure everything went as planned, and Frederick was right by
her side all the way. It was important to her that family came together, and that you knew who your family
was, as well as where the connections were. A proud Brumfield, she wanted it known who and whose she
was. Ashlei was also a very candid individual. If you were special to her, you knew it. It was not uncommon
for those' individuals to receive a surprise letter, a package on their doorstep, or a personalized gift or
bookmark. She cherished her aunts and wanted to make certain they knew how much she loved them.
Hers was the true heart of a servant, so serving and giving were her ways of showing her love and
appreciation to others. The act of giving was her true love language.

Although Ashlei developed numerous relationships in the brief time God loaned her to us, her greatest
relationship was the one she developed with her Lord Jesus Christ. Her one request until the time of her
passing was that her soul would be right with God. In the months prior to her death, she began to release
past hurts, letting them go in an effort to free herself in preparation of meeting her Creator. On two special
occasions, a few of her special aunts visited her home to pray with her for healing and restoration. Ashlei
welcomed them with a grateful heart and listened attentively to their advice. She immediately gained
strength and a renewed peace, love and joy, just by their presence, alone. She had a feeling of assurance
that the Lord was and would be with her. The last event, her 37" birthday, was shared with her two brothers.
Ashlei had the whole weekend planned out. There was a birthday dinner and a trip to the Strong National
Museum of Play. God gave her the strength to accomplish it all.

Predeceased by: her parents, paternal grandparents, James and Lilie Brumfield; her maternal
grandmothers, Ruby L. Loveberry and Reverend Lillian Floyd, and her mother-in-law, Annie Kate Lee,
Ashlei leaves to cherish her memory: her devoted husband, Frederick Johnson; Godchildren: Jalen
McCoy, Draya Jade Stevens, Kinsley Keels, and Blake McCraw, Phela Smith and her three brothers:
Michael McCullough, Richard (Shanelle Clark) Brumfield and Chaison (Nyhemia Thompson) Brumfield, all
of Atlanta, GA; a niece, Sanai Monet Brumfield and nephew, Chozen Brumfield, both of whom held a
special place in her heart. She also leaves her sister/best friend, Brittany Everett; maternal aunts: Linda
Deal of Senatobia, MS, Wanda Franklin and Lisa Loveberry of Rochester, NY; a special uncle, Derrich
Loveberry “Uncle “Pap” (to whom she was a caregiver); her nephew, Patrick Robinson Jr., her nephew’s
grandmother, Audrey Robinson; Godmother, Laurie (Andre) Baker and Godbrother, Minister Ronald
Sneed Jr.; and members of the Johnson Family, Lee Family, the Loveberry Family, the Brumfield Family,
and a host of special friends.
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g‘i Richard Brumfeld |4 Ashlei
f}rumﬁeld-l ofmson

[pm+ &
You know that I LOVE YOU with every
fiber of my being...As long 6s I am
| breathing, and far BEYORD, you will
ALNAYS have my heart...please don't
stop beleiving,
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“I have fought a good fight, I have finished my course I have kept the
faith: Henceforth there is laid up for me a crown of righteousness, [
which the Lord, the righteous judge, shall give me at that day and not g‘h 5
to me only, but unto all them also that love his appearing.”

II Timothy 4:7-8 KJV
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From:

Thank you for being a charismatic, loving sister. I [ook,
forward to your work you will do
in Heaven for the family!
Love you forever, “Duke”!

Your brother, Mike

You wgre one of a Rind. Your love and care for
younbrothers is unmatched! Though distanced,
we'still maintained an unconditional love and
care for one another. We laughed and had so
many inside jokes about literally everything!

I've never seen you not smiling. That energy
and spirit can never be taken away! You are
with us every day now; no more waiting to
plan a trip or come visit! You have the power
to be amongst us every day in spirit!

We will continue to keep your name alive and
living through us! We love you, Duke, and
cherish EVERY moment shared! Fly high, sis,
until we meet again. ..

Forever in my heart,
Love you, Duke!!

From your brother

Richie

Duke, thank, you for blessing us with your
presence! I'm so grateful to not only have.come
across your beautiful soul, but to also call you
my big sister. You left a big impact on so many
people, and it’s so evident that you were
Heaven-sent from the start.

I'm still dealing with the fact that you're not
in the physical anymore, and it’s far from easy,
but. Rnowing you're at peace will help me
along the way. Please watch over your
brothers and loved ones. I know you're going
to protect and guide us!

I love you this lifetime and next. I will miss
you and cherish your legacy until our souls
meet again.

I love you Duke!

Your brother
Chaise
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Robert Smith Jamar Brumfield
Vincent Brooks Lawrence Brumfield
Patrick Nowlin Min. Ronald Sneed Jr.
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The family of Ashlei Monet Brumfield-Johnson gratefully acknowledges each act of kindness and alll
expressions of love and sympathy extended to us during our hour of bereavement. Words are
inadequate to express our true sentiments. We pray that God will abundantly bless you for your
thoughtfulness toward our family.

“If You Knew”
By Steven W. Perry (1986)

If you knew where | am standing
If you could see the sights | see
If you could hear the angels singing
The songs they sing eternally
If you knew the One I'm holding
0 Could see the smile He smiles at me 9
If you knew where | am resting
You would not cry for me. |

I’m resting in the precious arms of Jesus
No other place would | rather be
So if you shed a tear,
Please don’t shed it for me
If you knew where | am resting
You would not cry for me.

| know you're confused about my leaving you so soon
But I'll be with you again
Maybe morning, night or noon
So I'll save a place for you
Right beside the crystal sea
If you knew where my mansion’s standing
You would not cry for me.

Professional Services Entrusted To:

METROPOLITAN FUNERAL CHAPELS, INC.
109 West Avenue
Rochester, New York 14611
(585) 436-7730
“Elegance with Economy”



