
Brian Thomas Corie
March 18, 1976 - November 12, 2011

Age 35, passed away unexpectedly on Saturday, November 12, 2011. Brian
was born March 18, 1976 in West Palm Beach, FL to Marie & Robert J. Corie
III. Brian was a graduate of Jupiter High School, Class of '95 and IRCC Fire
Academy. He had a passion for surfing and all water sports. Brian was
preceded in death by his sister, Cristin in 1979. 

 Survivors include his loving parents Marie and Robert Corie of Jupiter, two
brothers, Robert J. Corie IV and Kevin C. Corie. 

 A Mass of Christian Burial will be celebrated at NOON, Saturday, November
19, 2011 at St. Patrick Catholic Church, 13591 Prosperity Farms Rd., PBG, FL
33410. Father Brian Campbell will be officiating. A visitation will be held on
Friday, November 18, from 6-8 PM at Taylor & Modeen Funeral Home, 250
Center St., Jupiter, FL 33458. Memorial contributions may be made to The
Renewal Coalition RC "Wounded Warriors Second Chance," 88 Riverside
Drive, Jupiter, FL 33469.
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Brian Thomas Corie

Marion Bomberry - Orlando, FL - Friend/Family - March 15, 2013 at 12:00 AM

I think about Brian all the time. I wish I was better at writing, I
remember so much about him. I guess the earliest memory I have
would bring us to being about 12 or 13 years old. I remember
thinking the drive to your house from Melbourne was SO long and it
seemed longer because I was always so excited to visit. We swam
all day, played with the dog, played video games and listened to
music. I guess I shouldn't leave out that we picked on Kevin and
Tom. That night, I remember laying on the floor in the living room,
watching a movie and eating M&Ms. I loved it so much I wished the
night would go forever. When Sunday came, I remember Brian and I
trying to think up some type of plan to make it so I wouldn't have to
leave. We even thought about making it so I was hurt or sick, I'm not
sure why we thought that would be a way for me to stay but I'm glad
we didn't do anything like that. I don't know why this is something I
remember, I think it's because it reminds me of how much I enjoyed
being there and hanging out with Brian.
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Marie Corie - Jupiterer perer, FL - mom and friend - March 11, 2013 at 12:00 AM

Brian was one of those very special people that stood up for right
and goodness!. He lived each day as if it were his last, not in
adventure or song, but rather in caring and love for all God's people
and was always willing to turn the other cheek like Jesus did orhelp
others in need. He followed Jesus, bags packed, and ready for his
new life on Nov.12, 2011. Here on earth we will be celebrate his
birthday on 3/18, and the angels will celebrate his second in
heaven. When I count my blessings , I remember the 35 years of joy
he brought our family. The last words we said to each other were I
love you!" Always remember to not let the sun go down without
those three words. 

 I would love to hear from those who knew Brian and had a fun story
to share. My share was hiding Easter eggs over and over until they
were demolished. He loved Easter, the day of the Ressurrection.

Jeffrey J. Guiffre - Jupiter, FL - Member St. Peter Catholic Church - December
07, 2011 at 12:00 AM

Dearest Bob, 
 Dearest Marie, 

  
Saint Peter Catholic Church is so sorry for all of our loss of Brian
and your great personal sadness and disappontment. Special
prayers will be said on Thursday, December 8, during the Men's
Group meeting, 6:30 AM in the Pope John Paul II meeting room in
the parish hall. 

  
Sincerely, 

  
Jeffrey J. Guiffre 

 Member
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Matt - June 07, 2019 at 08:29 PM

Yes I was his best friend in high school Matt Wilson, I've been so sorry
to hear this news of his pass so many years ago now, he was like a
brother in high school so kind and a real friend I miss him. 

 Matt

MA
Matt - June 07, 2019 at 08:30 PM

miss you brother

MC

marie corie - June 08, 2024 at 04:15 PM

Dear Matt, this is Brian Corie’s mom. I just saw your post about the
friendship you two shared. Thank you so much for your kind thoughts. I
still miss him every day, so I’m grateful for your kindness.


