Bryan Keith Dickinson

January 3, 1964 - November 7, 2011

A devoted son, brother, father, husband and uncle. He was indeed a great
man. Born January 3, 1964 in Gulfport, Mississippi, to John and Ferroll
Dickinson. Boebee has a passion for fishing, cooking and football! He was a
die hard Steelers fan. His sons, Anthony, Bryan and Johnathan, and his
family, were his life. Boebee will always be remembered for his contagious
laugh, amazing meals and assertiveness- he was not one for holding his
tongue! He leaves to us his legacy of loyalty and love. Forever in our hearts,
we love you Boebee!

Boebee leaves to cherish his memories: Father and Mother, John and Ferroll
Dickinson, Wife, Lillian Dickinson, siblings, Deba, Julie and Jon Jon, sons,
Anthony, Bryan and Johnathan, nieces, Amber, Keyana, Imani and Maliah,
nephews, Jabari and John and Great Niece and Nephew, Amaya and Josiah.
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21 E Sola Street
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Tribute Wall

Words seem inadequate to express the "
sadness | feel about the loss of Bryan, | got to

say Boebee never held anything back and .
also always had something to say about how “
he was going to top anything we were going

to compete in. And for fishing he always had some gadget that was
going to catch the most and biggest fish. Let us all take comfort in
knowing an angel is watching over us.

Carl Givens - November 16, 2011 at 02:24 PM



I'm so deeply sorry Dickinson family! My "Bryan" memory is this: |
was his younger sister Julie's friend and lived around the corner
from the Dickinsons. Every morning, | would walk over to their
house to pick up Julie to either take the bus or walk to school
together with other friends. Walking into the Dickinson house was
walking into Mrs. Dickinson's delicious breakfast smells and the
usual flurry of hurried getting ready for the day and banter that
happens between brothers and sisters. Sometimes BoeBee was the
one to open the door to let me in and he would just give me his
"annoyed" big brother look, other times, he would push against the
door so | couldn't open it. Then Julie would yell at him to stop and
he'd laugh, but he was always so nice! The years go by and life
takes over, but | think of those days with tender nostalgia because
those were great days and we didn't realize how special they really
were. Mr. and Mrs. Dickinson, you had a great family home to visit,
one that was full of love and I'm so very glad that | had the
opportunity to do that when | was growing up. Julie, my friend, and
the rest of your wonderful family, my sincere condolences to you for
this great loss. I'm unable to be there to express this in person, but
know that you are loved and | will pray for you. xoxox Maria 'Flores'’
Murbach

Maria Murbach - November 15, 2011 at 07:08 PM

BoeBee, my cousin! You will be missed dearly. You were such a
strong person with a loving smile and a warm heart. There will be a
void in our family but we all know that one day soon we will all meet
up again in that lovely place we all call heaven. You will forever be
in my heart and mind. RIP until we meet again. Love you, Nikki

nikki simon - November 14, 2011 at 12:58 PM



Carmen King lit a candle in memory of Bryan '.fl‘.
Keith Dickinson

Carmen king - November 12, 2011 at 08:33 PM

Arcellia "boogie” lit a candle in memory of B
Bryan Keith Dickinson = :

Arcellia "boogie™ - November 12, 2011 at 06:44 PM

Jamie Wolf lit a candle in memory of Bryan ?.‘.
Keith Dickinson

Jamie Wolf - November 12, 2011 at 06:35 PM



I have so many memories of you, to share just one would be
impossible. You were an amazing man with a huge heart and a
smile that would light up any room. You always gave me your
generious words of wisdom, your kind words of advice,your ear to
listen to my stories of my crazy life. You always knew how to make
me laugh. Your were a true friend. | will miss you always, but | know
you will be watching over us, and that heaven is just that much
brighter with you in it.

We talked just days before you left us, and I'm still gonna take you
up on that lunch we planned to have the next time you came to
town, But | guess its just gonna have to wait a little longer. Save me
a place somewhere nice, and I'll see you again someday my friend.
Love Ya,

Jamie Wolf

Jamie Wolf - November 12, 2011 at 06:32 PM

my favorite memory with brian is being his brother not by blood but
by our love we shared wow this is like a hole in my heart , many
words come to my mind about this great man . first gentle then joy
then loving they happiness then my brother for life . bro all i can say
right now is i love u so much and i will miss u so much tell god im
upset he took u but i know he needed ur talents in heaven ill see u
soon my brother ill know u be looking down on me and telling to be
good u always did bro until we meet again a big kiss and hugg to u
brian my brotherrrrrrrrrrrrrr love santos jr

santos h espinosa jr "laytho" - November 12, 2011 at 03:35 AM



1 file added to the album New Album Name

Lillian Dickinson - November 11, 2011 at 05:25 PM

1 file added to the album New Album Name

Lillian Dickinson - November 11, 2011 at 05:24 PM

1 file added to the album New Album Name

Lillian Dickinson - November 11, 2011 at 04:37 PM
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1 file added to the album New Album Name

Lillian Dickinson - November 11, 2011 at 04:37 PM

1 file added to the album New Album Name

Lillian Dickinson - November 11, 2011 at 04:36 PM

my fellow don i remeber getting move up to varsity and me and brian
have a blast on the bus bagging on everyone once a don always a don

santos h espinosa jr - November 12, 2011 at 03:45 AM



