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Robin Kim Thompson affectionately known as “Kim” was

born to the late Shirley Williams and her stepfather, Willie

James Tate. She was born and raised in New York City. She

has committed herself down here on earth but on April 22,

2011 God had called her to complete a mission that He has

planned for her.

She left behind: three children, Sean, Shirley and Sade; a

brother and his wife, Eric Keith Thompson and Sharon

Bishop Thompson; two sisters, Earlene Hick and Desiree

Booker; a niece and five nephews, Kimberly, BJ, Corey, Eric,

Nicholas and William; three grandchildren, Sean Jr., Iyanna

and Ryan, Jr.; her father, Robert Thompson; and a host of

other relatives and friends.

Kim was a strong independent woman. She loved helping

people and everybody loved her for it. She had done so much

for so many people. When they called her for anything or

needed help she was there. By her doing so much for so many

people she became a home aid for fifteen years and much

more.

“We say she is gone but her spirit and laughter will live on in

all of us forever”.
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Oxford Hills Crematory

Chester, New York
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The family wishes to express their deep appreciation
and sincere thanks for your kindness during a time of sorrow.

Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free
I’m following the path God laid for me
I took his hand when I heard Him call

I turned my back and left it all.
I could not stay another day.

To laugh, to love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way,
I found that peace at the close of day.

If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it up with remembered joy.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
Oh, yes these things I too will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.

My life’s been full, I savored much.
Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.

Perhaps my time  seemed all too brief,
Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and share with me,
God wanted me now, He set me free!

-author unknown
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