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Reflections of Robert Qfamet Gortetts Lide

Robert Jamel Corbett was born to Patricia Corbett and Robert
Brooks on June 24, 1983. As a young child Robert loved to draw. He
always had pencil, crayon or pen to paper. When he was older, he
attended LaGuardia School for Music and Art and Roosevelt High
School.

After graduating high school Robert began to pursue his music. As
you all know he was a true music lover and loved to dance. Robert was
also known for his skills in the kitchen. He was an independent man
who enjoyed life to the fullest until his departure. His greatest
achievement was his son Shamel who he dearly loved. His buddy was
his blue nose pit bull named Monster. Shortly before his death, he was
offered a record deal with Ghost Town Records-Paranormal City. His
music name was “Ghost Face”.

Robert leaves to mourn his passing his Mother Patricia Corbett; Wife
of fifteen years, Infine McClennon; Son Shamel Corbett; Sisters
Shantay Usher, Tyleen Usher and Sharon Usher; Brothers, Corey
Brooks, Ryan Budd and Broderick Flowers; Nephew Elliott Velazquez
III; Niece Tykeria Usher; Aunts Laura Corbett, Pauline Corbett, Rena
Rochester and Maria Pickins; Uncles Danny Corbett, Willie Corbett,
Leon Corbett, Roosevelt Corbett and George Santos; Cousins Tiffany
Corbett, Jonagae Corbett, Crystal Corbett, Brayan Corbett, Clarence
Corbett, Shakia Corbett and Donell Corbett; and his Dog Monster.
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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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The family wishes to express their deepest appreciation and sincere
thanks for all acts of kindness shown to them in their time of sorrow.
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