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Alice Evelyn Blake was born on November 22, 1913, the fourth of five children to Drs. David E. and 
Lottie C. Blake, two self-supporting physician missionaries in Canal Zone, Panama. The Blake family 
eventually moved to Charleston, West Virginia where Alice's father began his medical practice. However, 
during the time of World War I, the Spanish Flu claimed thousands oflives and Alice's father was one of 
them. He died when she was only three years old. Her mother, now a widow with five children, had to rely 
on the support of family in order to provide for her children. Alice was sent to live with her great aunt, 
Alice Bowman, in Pittsburgh, PA for a time while her other four siblings lived with Alice's grandparents, 
Charles and Fannie Isbel, in Columbus, OH. Alice rejoined her family in Columbus when she was in 
the fourth grade and graduated from East High School in 1929 at the tender age of sixteen. 

Life was hard and funds were few, but Alice wanted to go to Oakwood Junior College to become a teacher. 
Because of her lack of funds she lived off campus and had to walk several miles to school each day-at times 
hitching a ride with some gracious person seeing her predicament. Yet, she enjoyed her Oakwood days 
and remembered fondly her English teacher, Professor Arna Bontemps, and the first black principal, 
Professor Moran. She was active in student activities and made friends easily. After graduating from 
Oakwood in 1934, her first job was in Macon, Georgia, where her salary was only a few dollars a week--
whenever the church was able to pay. After a while, she transferred north to a school in Flint, Michigan. 
However, her tenure at this job was interrupted mid-stream when she fell in love with the "courtly" Elysee 
D. Brantley, someone whom Alice had met as a child back in Pittsburgh. When Alice and Elysee married 
in August of 1936, she became not only a wife, but also a mother of his two sweet little girls, Marion 7 and 
Marjorie 5. It wasn't long before the couple was blessed with three additional children, Kenneth, Charlotte 
and Paul (her "baby boy"). 

Although marriage and family put her school career on hold, Alice later pursued her studies in education 
earning her college degree from Akron University in 1956 and a master's degree in 1967 from Andrews 
University in Michigan. During her teaching career she also worked as an inspiring elementary teacher, 
principal, and college professor in Pennsylvania, Alabama, Tennessee, New York, Michigan, North Carolina, 
Jamaica, and South Africa. 

In addition to education, Alice Brantley excelled in the arts-music and poetry-in the Bible, and in 
leadership. She directed standout choirs in this country as well as a thirty-member male chorus in Jamaica. 
She also served as a church organist, church elder, and Bible class leader into her nineties. 

Her knowledge of the Bible is legendary! Even in the weeks prior to her passing, Alice was still able to recite 
passages from the Psalms as well as other verses in scripture. She was a keen Bible teacher, both in church 
and in religious schools and was a Bible tutor in church evangelistic campaigns in Tennessee, New York, 
Bermuda, and the Cayman Islands. Known for her interest in people, including the marginalized and the 
outcast, Alice has figured prominently in the lives of many, including those in her own family. A number of 
grandchildren resided with her at various periods of their lives, and to them she's affectionately known as 
"Grand." 

In recent years, she was slowed by several hospitalizations and falls-some resulting in fractures-that 
would have proved fatal to a less healthy and hearty soul; but Alice Brantley's "plucky" spirit and sense of 
humor survived and at times even thrived! Indeed, when she reached the century mark on November 22, 
2013, she was in fairly good form and marveled at the festivities. She said everything was "fabulous," which 
is also a fitting description of the woman herself. Even though some found her candid and direct manner of 
speaking to be rather challenging, she was also a caring, loving and Christ-filled woman whose 100 years 
were well-spent. We believe, when the Master returns to gather His precious jewels, He will, no doubt say 
to her "well done, good and faithful servant! You have been faithful ...come and share your Master's 
happiness." 

After 57 years of marriage, Alice's beloved Elysee passed away on October 31, 1993 and her cherished 
daughter, Marjorie, passed on November 7, 2010. Also, preceding her in death were her five siblings: 
Frances Blake, Katherine Blake, Louise Neil and Thomas Blake; four grandchildren: David Watts, Barry 
Watts, Esther Holmes and Kenneth Brantley, Jr., and one great-grandchild: Stephanie Watts. 

Now left to mourn her death, but celebrate her life are Alice and Elysee's four remaining children: Marion 
Brantley of Belleville, MI; Kenneth (Jan) of Ardmore, TN; Charlotte Holmes (James) of Linden, CA; 
Paul Brantley (Lenore) of Apopka, FL; 16 grandchildren, 27 great-grandchildren, 16 great-great 
grandchildreri, and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins and friends. 
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Alice Brantley's parents were missionaries in the truest sense of the word. Her mother, [2], Lottie 
Isbell Blake (who also lived to be 100) made history as the first black woman MD in Alabama, the 
first MD of color in the 18 million member SDA church, and the first black teacher at Oakwood, as 
well as the first teacher with a degree. With encouragement from her mentor, Dr. J. H. Kellogg, 
she and her physician husband, David Blake set off for Panama where David [1] served as an 
itinerant physician to Jamaican laborers working on the Panama Canal. 

Lottie focused on raising her family of four young daughters. The youngest of the four girls was 
Alice, a babe in her mother's arms in photo [2]. A couple years later, the Blake's got their boy! 
"Tommy," as he was called, is sitting in the middle of the five siblings in photo [4]. Alice is 
wearing the fancy white bow in the far left of photo. Tommy's wife, Nettie, still survives at age 96. 

When Alice was four, her family returned to the states, by way of Jamaica and Haiti, finally settling 
in Columbus, Ohio, and Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania, after the early death of her physician father, 
David [1]. She attended public schools in Columbus, Ohio, and was often the only person of color 
in her class, where she often felt the sting of bigotry. After high school, she was more than elated to 
take up study at Oakwood Junior College, Huntsville, Alabama, where she [5] made many friends 
such as Genevieve Lawrence, Alan Anderson, Dunbar Henri, and Mercedes Singleton among 
others. Only Mercedes, also 100, survives. 

After graduation from Oakwood in 1934 she taught for a while before meeting her husband of 57 
years-Elysee D. Brantley, an electrician, musician, and later colporteur leader. Although marriage 
and family put her school career on hold for a while, Alice [6] later pursued her studies in education 
earning her college degree in education from Akron University in 1956. We think the photo in [6] 
was a graduation picture. Photo [7] is taken with Elysee in Atlanta, Georgia, at the home of nephew, 
Keith Wood. 

Alice Brantley was a true Matriarch, as you see in photo [8]. Of her 20 grandchildren, 17 survive. 
Many of her grandchildren have spent some significant time as a part of the F.D. and Alice Brantley 
home. 

In gratitude for her loving care, her family donated a trip to Panama to celebrate her 94th birthday 
on board the Carnival. Alice returned to the place of her birth (after 90 years absence!) and 
thoroughly enjoyed the voyage. En route, she stopped in Belize and was able to survey the Church 
work in that country of 10% Seventh-day Adventists. The world-wide work of the church was 
always her passlOn. 

After several serious falls and their after effects, the family thought it wise for her to reside with her 
daughter, Charlotte, and her physician husband, Dr. James Holmes, both of whom took meticulous 
care of their mother. 

This photo [10] was the last picture taken of Alice Brantley just a week before she passed quietly in 
her sleep on the early morning of New Year's Day, 2014. She is looking upward as if in response to 
one of her favorite Psalms, "Lift up your heads, for your redemption draweth nigh." Luke 21:28. 



Tributes in memory of Mrs. Alice Brantley 
was a Christian of the first order. Though diminutive in stature, she was colossal in character. She has left an indelible mark 
on my family. .. .Her words were always words in due season, encouraging, challenging, inspiring, aspirational, 
edifying and ennobling. She was an exemplar of goodness and godliness. She epitomized the attributes and characteristics of 
the good woman as delineated in Proverbs 31. She was mother, teacher, counselor, confidant, friend and above all she was 
a disciple of Jesus and a child of God. This mighty soldier of the Cross, named Alice Brantley, was a paragon of patience, a 
knight of knowledge and a dispenser of discipline. Good night Mrs. Brantley, see you in the morning. 
Pastor Stafford H. Byers 

My heart felt respect for time spent in the class room under your mom's instruction 1958. Getting the news the other day has 
filled me with words of her wisdom which altered my attitude and saved me from a downward spiral. I will always sing 
praises of her. 
Milton Mouzon 

Our acquaintance began during my high school years at Oakwood Academy when I resided in your parents' home as a 
student resident. Many cherished words of wisdom were imparted during that time which have helped to shape the paths of 
my life. It was also there and many years that followed that I observed Mrs. Brantley's faithful, dutiful, humble and untiring 
service as a wife, mother, principal and teacher.... In a little while, We shall cross the billow's foam. We shall meet at last, 
When the stormy winds are past, In a little while we're going home. 
Washington Johnson 

Aunt Alice was an amazing woman. As a teenager, I went to Oakwood Alumni weekend and didn't have a place to 
stay. Aunt Alice allowed my brother, Cedric and Ito stay with her. We were not allowed to bring any meat into the house, 
we were not allowed to stay out pass a certain hour and we were not allowed of stay up even in the home beyond a certain 
time. As teenagers, it was the worst experience of our lives. As a grown man, I now realize that it was the greatest love 
anyone could ever show me. 
Brandon Dent 

True Mother in Israel 
Assertive 
Loving 
Innovative 
Consistent 
Encouraging 
We believe that her "life is hid with Christ in God." 
Charles Heskey and family 

Ms. Brantley was a little lady with a big heart. She opened her home to students that would rent rooms in her house. They 
may have thought they were getting a landlord but instead they had a strict yet loving mom or grandma. She love to entertain 
family and friends during all occasions but my favorites were Sabbath dinners. You never know who's coming for dinner 
because she's always meeting new people!It was amazing to see her coming together with her children, grand kids, and great 
grand kids (daughter) all in the same house. I believe she got her energy from all of them! May Ms. Brantley's Love and 
memory be an inspiration to us all as we strive to be better people and better Christians! 
David Andre 

Mrs. Brantley's long, productive life and ministry are well known in the Huntsville community and beyond. For many years, 
she was a faithful member of our church and a valued part of our educational team. Brother and Sister Brantley lived down 
the street from my family when we moved to Huntsville 35 years ago. Though my parents, the Brantley's and some of the 
others who lived in that neighborhood are gone now, I look forward to being their neighbors again in the earth made new. 
Both Brother and Sister Brantley believed in this great Adventist message, they taught it and most importantly, they lived it. 
Dana C. Edmond 
She was a saint. I really loved that lady. Her life will always be remembered as an outstanding person of God. 
Orville Parchment 
Mrs. Brantley was a warm, friendly Mom to us and she had a great sense of humor, so there never was a dull moment with 
her. We enjoyed singing as she played the piano and was reminded that the Nursing Home was their family mission outreach 
each Sabbath! Mrs. Beverly (Garrett) McCoy 



What a wonderful example of Christian Living. Her drive and dedication to her church will forever live in the knowledge 
that she shared over the 100 years of her life. 
Darlene Smith 

She was indeed a " mother in Israel", and inspired many through her godly teachings and influence. You were privileged to 
have her for many years beyond threescore and ten. As you celebrate her life and legacy, you can do so in the hope of the 
resurrection of the just at the coming of our Lord, Jesus Christ. Yours in the Blessed Hope, 
Trevor H. C. Baker 

She was a genuine matriarch. In the days of Israel she would be given the title, "Daughter of zion," it is proper and right to 
recognize her huge contribution to the cause of Christ. This dedicated woman served as educator, role model for young 
women and men alike. She joined her husband as missionary in lands afar. She served as principal and teacher in the 
Oakwood Academy. She carried these assignments with dignity and grace. Always pleasant, easily approached. After 
spending a moment in her presence one always left encouraged and uplifted. She will be in our memory, especially as 
she entered the sanctuary with a bit of a twinkle in her eye nodding to us as she made her way to her Sabbath school class. 
Thanks dear lord for the memory. 
C. E. Bradford 

As a dedicated SDA Musician 
During the 1940's my late wife, Mabel Rollins Norman, was blessed to play the piano during evangelistic tent meetings, 
when Sister Brantley was playing the piano and Mabel was playing the other one. It was during this meetings that Sister 
Brantley patiently taught Mabel how to really play the piano. From that beginning Mabel bought an old upright piano early in 
our marriage. During the intervening years she bought a new piano. She also bought a number of organs beginning with a 
small Hammond organ, until, after we moved to Florida, she bought a used full-sized church organ. She played the piano or 
organ throughout the years of her life where ever she was asked, in various churches, when we visited prisons as volunteers, 
and in other occasions. 

As a Dedicated Business Woman 
Mabel told me that during the 1940's Sister Brantley ran a rooming house that served as a hotel where ministers and other 
SDA workers stayed since, in those days black people were not allowed to stay in hotels as we can now. At one time both 
Mabel and Elder W. S. Lee were staying in Sister Brantley's Nashville home at the same time. 
In about 1959, while I was working at the Phillips Hospital in Orlando, Florida, I met the Sister and Elder E. C. Brantley, at a 
local store as they were passing through town. Since it was about sundown, I invited them to stay overnight at our home. So 
for once Mabel was able to let the Brantley's stay at our home. 
Many years later, in the late 1980's, I was running the Oakwood College Credit Union (OCCU), where she had several 
thousand dollars invested. During the various trips to OCCU, she would criticize my poor hand-writing as I signed checks. 
At that time, I, was also the treasurer of the Oakwood National Alumni Association, (ONAA), and had deposited several 
thousands of dollars of ONAA funds in the OCCU, I saw that a local bank was offering up to 8.25 % interest on Certificates 
of Deposits. So I transferred most of the ONAA funds to take advantage of the interest that could be earned at this bank. 
Which rate incidentally, never have I seen that rate before nor since. 
When Sister Brantley came by, I told her of this opportunity to earn this high rate of interest. She was a bit skeptical at first, 
but when I told her that I had placed several thousand dollars of the ONAA money in that bank, she decided to follow my 
advice. After her CD's had earned that high rate of interest, and the new rate was much lower, I suggested that she bring her 
money back to the OCCU, and she happily did so. When I resigned from the OCCU after I had retired from Oakwood 
College in 1993, and moved to Florida, I think Sister Brantley still had much of her money invested with the OCCU. 

A Kind Friend 
In 1997, while we were living in Florida, as treasurer of the OCNAA, we drove back to Oakwood for the Alumni Weekend. 
Fortunately, it was near sunset when we arrived on campus and stopped by the Oakwood College Church building before 
going to a hotel. There we met Sister Brantley, who invited us to stay at her spacious home where she had many bedrooms. 
We gladly accepted her invitation. Though I offered to pay her, she would not accept any payment. I was short of funds at 
that time, so I was really thankful for her invitation. And Mabel and Sister Brantley, I am sure had a happy time talking of the 
many years they had known each other. 
Little did any of us realize that would be the last time Mabel and Sister Brantley would spend time talking to each other. 
Mabel died less than a year later in February 1998, after we had been married 48 years. 
During the years since then I have been blessed to see Sister Brantley at the General Conference Sessions in both 2005 and 
2010. Since I moved to Birmingham in May, 2012, I have been blessed to visit Oakwood's campus a number of times. At 
such times I often saw Sister Brantley sitting on her motor scooter, looking as spry and alert as ever. 



Though I was saddened to hear of her death, still I will be forever grateful to have been blessed to have known her so many 
happy years, on so many occasions. 
Now, I look forward to seeing her in heaven and the New Earth. 
Richard Norman 

Sister Brantley, while small in stature was a giant in her faith. There was never any question about her convictions and her 
passion for the Lord. Her life long legacy and example comforts us all and also challenges us all. To Paul and other family 
members, for you as for her, "the eternal God is your refuge and underneath are the everlasting arms". 
Benjamin Reaves 

A wonderful lady and Christian example. Many precious memories of her as a blessing to our family. 
Pastor and Mrs. Russell L. Fields 

Alice Brantley was much more than our first teacher --- she was family. Wish I could get to OU for the services, but know 
also that our prayers and sympathies are abundant. Relay greetings to Lenore for me. 
Raymond A. Howard 

I was one of Mrs. Brantley's student years ago at Ephesus Junior Academy in Winston-Salem, North Carolina. She was a 
very loving and caring teacher to us. I love her.. 
Carolyn Howard Marcus 

ALICE EVELYN BLAKE BRANTLEY 
She was a giant of a woman. She stood tall for the right and against wrong. 
She was a giant of a woman. 
She was a friend of Jesus. She loved and served and loved to serve and served with love. 
She was a friend of Jesus. 
She was a giant of a woman. She was never intimidated by the presumed high and mighty. 
She was a giant of a woman. 
She was a friend of Jesus. He was her best friend and she wanted everyone to know Him. 
She was a friend of Jesus. 
She was a giant of a woman. She prayed prayers of power and love. 
She was a giant of a woman. 
She was a friend of Jesus. She studied the Word and lived the Word. 
She was a friend of Jesus. 
She was a giant of a woman. Her strength was in her Christlike character. 
She was a giant of a woman. 
She was a friend of Jesus. She loved and loved her family and loved and loved the family of God. 
She was a friend of Jesus. 
She was a giant of a woman. She was a teacher's teacher and a preacher's counselor. 
She was a giant of a woman. 
She was a friend of Jesus. She is resting in His arms waiting for Him to call her name. 
Oh, was she a friend of Jesus. She will be missed because she was so loved. Oh, was she loved. 
Clarence E. Hodges 

I graduated the summer of 1951. After the good byes and farewells, my new wife and I headed to he dorm to pack out thing 
and go to Florida to do construction work. As we passed a bench on which sat Elder Fountain and Mrs. Brantley, she 
mentioned as we passed by, "There's brother Bates and his wife; he sings and is Married. If you are looking for a nice 
couple there they are". Elder called us over and the four of us chatted. I spent twenty-four years in The Lake Region 
Conference, nine years at the GC, and seven years in the Southeastern conference, and nine years as Chaplain for the State 
Prison System of Florida. I am indebted to her for my wonderful journey in the service of the Lord. We are now retired, and 
enjoying life, awaiting the coming of the Lord, thanks to Mrs. Brantley. 
Russell W. Bates 

Alice Brantley was a very special person. A few years ago when I was education superintendent, Sister Brantley, well up in 
year, assisted Sis. Allston at our Environmental Camp for 6th graders. She played the piano for all of our three day 
event. She never lost her usefulness and was always an inspiration to me and Adele. 
Auldwin Humphrey 



She was special as have been few others. Thank God for her longevity and the promise of that better day. 
Calvin and Clara Rock 

I just met her once, in Tennessee, and she left a deep impression on me. She was in her middle nineties at the time. I. I only 
knew her for a few moments...My prayers are with you getting reacquainted with Mom in the Kingdom. Jerome Davis 
A TRIBUTE . . . 
There I stood, a shy and lanky, 18-year old freshman at Oakwood University. It was Sabbath School and we were standing 
on stage at Ashby auditorium on Sabbath morning, August 31, 1974. Two of us were interviewed that sunny Sabbath—I 
believe that the other freshman was my freshman classmate from Chicago, Susan Winfrey, but I could be mistaken. I was 
being interviewed as the male representative of the incoming freshman class. And nervous was my middle name that 
morning! 
The interviewer was Mrs. Edna Roache, who taught nursing and was Sabbath School Superintendent. I was asked, by Sister 
Roache (we called all the older people in those days, brother, sister, mother, father, Mr., Mrs., or Miss) a question: "Why did 
you come to Oakwood University?" And I remember my answer, so sincere, and so brief because of my anxiety--"Because 
God led me here. I was going to attend another school, but God led me here." 
After Sabbath School and church, standing near the stage of Ashby auditorium, up walked a diminutive and bright-eyed 
stranger, with a quiet warmth and care that I can still feel today—Mrs. Alice Brantley. "Hi there young man" she said. "I 
liked your answer. Are you a theology major?" 
"Yes, Ma'am" I said. 
She smiled and nodded here head knowingly. "And I believe that you will be a good one. Why don't you join us for dinner 
today?" Thus, began a 40-year friendship with the lady that first I came to know as Sister Brantley. Later, as she edged 
toward 70 and then 80 and then 90 and finally to 100, I, and we, came to call her "Mother Brantley." 
A deeply spiritual servant of God, she will be missed by all whose life she touched. Discerning, faithful, trustworthy, and 
confidential—she personified the best of faithful Seventh-day Adventism. I remember how she and I travelled to homes in 
Huntsville in the seventies, as she taught me how to give Bible Studies. I recall her interest in that certain "young lady" to 
whom I was talking and her puzzling over whether she was a good choice for me. I remember her counsel on what to look 
for in a spouse. And I remember when she met Prudence for the first time, by inviting us to dinner. And at the end of dinner, 
where Prudence could not hear her, I recall with fondness her smiling benediction. "Miss LaBeach is a good one. I approve" 
she said. 
Almost 40 years later, I remember her waiting patiently, on October 16, 2011 at my Inauguration as President of Oakwood 
University. This time, we stood, not in Ashby Auditorium, but in the sanctuary of the Oakwood University Church. And, 
though she was made more feeble by the burden and blessing of her years, Mother Brantley, put her small arm around me and 
whispered "Young man, I am proud of you!" 
I cannot wait for the day, when the trumpet will sound, Mother Brantley, Mrs. Roache, and a multitude of the saints, will rise, 
not with the maladies, and frailties, of old age, but will with glorified bodies, made whole by the resurrection: "For we shall 
not all sleep, but we shall all be changed. For the trumpet shall sound, and the dead shall be raised, and we shall be 
changed!" 
Ken, Charlotte, Paul, grandchildren, family members, let's be faithful. It's not too late. If we have drifted, let us return to the 
faith that she died clinging to—Mother Brantley's faith in the soon coming of Jesus Christ is a tim- tested, God-protected and 
heaven-perfected faith. And I, we, all of us, look forward to meeting her, and most-importantly, meeting Him in peace. May 
God bless you Brantley family, as you wait for and work for, the Second-coming of Jesus Christ! 
Leslie Pollard, Ph.D., D.Min., MBA 

Audrey and I were among the attendees at the celebration of her 100th year. It was a joy to be there. However, it will be a 
greater joy when, with millions of others gathered together, we meet the Savior, Jesus Christ at His return., I affirm that we 
look forward to hope becoming reality, and we are reunited with Sister Alice Brantley at the coming of our Lord. 
Ricardo Graham 

Our sincerest and deepest sympathies are with you at the loss of "Aunt Alice." She lived and long and fruitful life, touching 
many, many people as a lifetime educator. I knew her as the no-nonsense grandmother of one of my best friends, Katrina 
Brantley and had many opportunities both as a child and as an adult to get to know her. She will be dearly missed. 
Brian D. Thomas, Sr. and Family 

We lived with Sis. Brantley when we first moved to Huntsville in 1982. Later we rented a house from her for many years. 
This woman walked what she talked-- a REAL INSPIRATION, a principled (pun intended since she was a church school 
principal for many years), dedicated Christian. She changed the course of our lives. 
Don & Lynette Wood 
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By Alice Brantley 

Oh, where are the reapers? Why haven't they come? And what are they doing tonight? 
You'll find them in front of their color T.V.'s. It's true, a sobering sight. 

They read, and they sing, and they talk of their Lord. They pray "Thy kingdom come," too. 
But, while they are vocal in sounding His praise, just what are they willing to do? 

The church has long waited the Master's return, a charge she was given to keep, 
But, while millions go down into Christ-less graves, the virgins have all gone to sleep. 

The Sunday night service (a thing of the past), has languished and finally expired, - 

The prayer meeting threatens a similar fate, because all the saints are so tired. 

But, when there's a fight or a game on T.V., those dry bones will suddenly live, 
Such shouting and cheering and clapping of hands to a worthier cause they could give. 

Material things have eroded the faith, of some who should sound the alarm, 
Immorality, pride, and the love of the world to others have proven a charm. 

A stupor has come upon Christians, its seems, paralysis holds in its clutch, 
There's a pallor of death on the brow of the saints, 

but there's help in Christ's life-giving touch. 

0,-Christian awake! .Hear the call of.the Lord,-and.flee-the enchanted ground,. 
Run for your life! You're about to be caught, and it's time for the trumpet to sound! 

Fix your eyes on the prize which the faithful will gain, 
See the Savior who died for your sin, 

As He bids you arouse from your lethargy, come. 
There's a crown and a heaven to win. 

Pastoral Staff of The Oakwood University Church 

Funeral  arrangements entrusted to 

ROYAL FUNERAL HOME 
4315 OAKWOOD AVE NW., HUNTSVILLE, AL 35810 

WWW.OUCSDA.ORG  


