
Lillian Charlotte Braun
February 26, 1956 - November 25, 2011

Lillian Charlotte Braun of Chester, MD died Friday, November 25, 2011 at her
home. She was 55. 

 

Born in Baltimore, Maryland on February 26, 1956, she was the daughter of
the late Murrill Joseph, Jr and Margaret Jeanette Strautinger Murray. She
graduated from Severna Park High School in the class of 1974. Lill meet and
married her high school sweetheart, Gregory Michael Braun, who was the
love of her life until his death in 1999. She worked as a waitress most of her
life. She had been employed at Bay Bridge Tire and Auto for the last three
years. 

Lillian is survived by four children, Gregory Michael Braun, Jr, Stacey Lynn
Braun, Crystal Ann Braun and Adrienne Michelle Braun all of Chester, MD;
eleven grandchildren, Teddy Lee, III, Damon Braun, Darian Braun, MJ
Stowers, Christian Braun, Delanie, Stowers, Olivia Braun, Caiden Braun,
Gabriel Braun, Asa Braun and Ava Stowers; and a brother Brian Macy of
Pasadena, MD. 

 

A graveside service will be at 11:00 am on Thursday, December 1, 2011 in
Stevensville Cemetery, Stevensville, MD. 

 

Funeral arrangements by Fellows, Helfenbein & Newnam Funeral Home, P.A.



in Chester.



Cemetery Details

Stevensville Cemetery

808 Main Street
Stevensville, MD

Previous Events

Service

DEC 1. 11:00 AM (ET)

Stevensville Cemetery
808 Main Street
Stevensville, MD
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Donna Strine - November 30, 2011 at 06:54 PM

Donna Strine lit a candle in memory of Lillian
Charlotte Braun
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Tandra Murray Monson - December 01, 2011 at 08:07 AM

LoLo we called her, Cheryl and I couldn't say Lillian. She babysat us
and I grew up next door to her, as her mom was my favorite aunt, she
was one of my favorite relatives. When we moved to AZ we lost touch
for most of the time, I surely did and will miss her. But on a good note,
she is with her mom and hubby again. I'm sure that makes them very
happy. 
 
This is not the proper place but if any of her children can get in touch
with me, please do. Tandra Murray Monson
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Donna Boston Strine - December 03, 2011 at 07:55 AM

Lillian became my best friend when I was just 12 years old. We did
everything together…played days/weeks of Monopoly, sang and
danced to the Jackson 5, swam at Altoona Beach (or rather jumped
from the 10 & 12 foot diving board), went to the boat races. We spent
many days on her mom's front porch sewing V-neck tops out of yards &
yards of stripped terry cloth material that her mom brought home.
When we weren't hanging out on the porch, we lived at the river; to
include a few nights that we snuck out. We'd have sand battles with our
friends, swim, and do some crabbing. She made me laugh all of the
time and got me in trouble a few times, too :) It seems like yesterday,
because the memory is so clear in my mind that, one morning, before
school, Lil came over in her 3 inch heels and our lunatic rooster chased
her around and around, and around our house. I never laughed so
hard in my life and I was useless to help her. We were the best of
friends and we were going to grow up and marry best friends, but our
lives took us in different directions. I married Jim, who eventually joined
the military and we moved away. She married Greg, whom she loved
enormously! Lillian would call me throughout the years to talk and for
anyone who knows Lil, you know what that means. She loved to talk
and was really good at it! She was always so "lively and colorful!." It
wasn't that long ago that she called, I wasn't home, and our youngest
answered the phone. He had never met Lil and when he told me she
called it was with amazing fascination & intrigue that he asked me "who
WAS that lady?!" I'm really going to miss her and I will always have a
place in my heart for her. I love you, Lil!

Donna Strine - November 30, 2011 at 06:47 PM

3 files added to the album New Album Name

MB
mildred. Boston - February 22, 2017 at 12:57 PM

Beautiful. Miss and think of you quite often. RIP


