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Let It Die
We were alike me and you

Chose our own path and followed through
In my eyes you was a pot of gold that lost its shine

Why you had to go and let it die?
I seen your face in another light
It’s a shame you died that night

You went out with a bang all because you
joined that gang

Why you had to go and let it die?
You were in too deep and was out of time

This may be my greatest poem in all my life
Just for, I’ll give it my all

Why you had to go and let it die
You beat me up so many times

To the point I wanted to die
At that cause became so strong

Why you had to go and let it die?
Do you ever think of me?

Oh how considerate
I’ll think of you till I get there

But why you had to go and let it die?!?

~By Ismail Redding



Marquis Lamar Robinson was born on August 19,
1986 to Kim Monique Robinson and Marvin
Anderson at Beth Israel Hospital in Newark, New
Jersey. He was a loveable child that always had a
smile and a joke or two. Marquis attended and
graduated from George Washington Carver. He
had his first job at the age of ten at a clothing
store on Lyons Avenue. After graduating from
Carver, Marquis attended both Newark Technical
School and Weequahic High School.

Marquis entered the work field at the age of
eighteen. He worked in the clothing retail
business, furniture and also for White Rose in
Carteret, NJ. Marquis had a loveable personality,
he loved to joke and kept you laughing all the
time. He was loyal to those he loved and those
who loved him. He was a true confidante and a joy
to be around. He had a contagious personality,
once you truly knew Marquis, you loved him.

Marquis is survived by: his mother, Kim Robinson;
his father, Marvin Anderson preceded him in
death; grandparents, Ronald Cureton, Eunice
Robinson preceded him in death; an aunt, Dolores
Robinson; brother, Kyle Botts; sister, A’lysai
Antoinette Robinson; cousins, Kenyatta Robinson
(Daeja, Jydae, Keyshawn), Antwan Robinson,
Ashante Redding and Ismail Redding; his soul
mate, Amina Nobles; and a host of other relatives
and friends.





Processional ....................................... Clergy & Family

Hymn ............................................................. Musician

Scripture  Reading .......................................... Minister
  Old Testament
  New Testament

Prayer of Comfort .................. Pastor Eric M. Beckham

Selection ....................................................... Musician

Acknowledgments   ............................. Deacon Diedre

Obituary .................................................. Deacon Irvin

Selection ........................................................ Musican

Reflections......................................... Family & Friends

Poem ................................................ Ashante Redding

Selection ........................................................ Musican

Eulogy ............................................. Rev. Ron Christian

Recessional ......................................... Clergy & Family

Family and friends are invited to join the family
for the repast back at the church.

Interment
Evergreen Cemetery
Hillside, New Jersey



The Family of Marquis Lamar Robinson
acknowledges with sincere appreciation the
many kind acts and comforting expressions of
sympathy extended to us during our time of
bereavement.  May God bless each of you for

your thoughtfulness and concerns.

34 Mercer Street
Newark, New Jersey

(973) 824-9201
www.perryfuneralhome.com
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I asked myself why you had to go
That’s a rhetorical question I want an answer to

Yet my request fell on deaf ears
No response was granted

Losing someone as close as you
Makes me wonder why life is so cruel

I reflect on the times we shared, the laughter,
 the chatter, and the cries

Now they are all precious memories
Stored and locked away in my heart

Until we meet again, dear cousin
I will forever hear your last goodbye

Than I heard a faint whisper in my ear
Saying don’t mourn for me; I’ll always love you

God will wipe your tears away
Goodbye.

~By Ashante Redding
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