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Rollins Lee Spivey, was seventy-eight years old and a native of

Avon, Connecticut when he passed away on Sunday, April 6, 2014

at the Bergen County Health Care Center in Rockleigh, New

Jersey.

Rollins was a humble being with a passion for Jazz. In his prime he

spent many happy years abroad touring and playing his saxophone

in Europe and North Africa. He will be greatly missed by all who

knew him.

He was predeceased be a brother, Kenneth Hardrick Spivey of

Newington, Connecticut.

He survived by: sisters, Nancy Spivey White of Englewood, NJ

and Brenda Spivey of Bristol, CT., as well as many cousins, nieces,

nephews and extended family and friends.
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The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.
God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.
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To those I love and those that love me,
When I am gone, release me, let me go

I have so many things to see and do
You mustn’t tie yourself to me with tears

Be happy that we had so many years.
I gave you my love, you can only guess
How much you gave me in happiness

I thank you for the love you each have shown
But now it’s time I travel alone

So grieve for a while for me if you must
Then let your grief be comforted by trust.

It’s only for a while that we must part
So bless the memories within your heart

I won’t be far away, for life goes on
So if you need me, call and I will come

Though you can’t see me or touch me, I’ll be near
And if you listen with your heart you’ll hear

All my love around you so soft and clear
And then, when you must come this way alone

I’ll greet you with a smile and say,
“Welcome Home.”

-Author unknown
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