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Bobby Lee Buckman was born on January 8, 1957 in Newark, NJ. He

was the son of Catherine Buckman. On October 27, 2014, he entered into

eternal rest at University Hospital, Newark, NJ.

Bobby, also known as “Bob”, was educated in the Newark Public School

System. He was a very hardworking individual. His smile and laughter

brightened up your day. He had the heart of an ox and would do

anything to help you if he could. He impacted lives and loved his

grandchildren.

Bobby was preceded in death by his brothers, Emory, Marvin, James

and Benny Buckman, and one sister, Mertice Buckman.

Bobby leaves to cherish his memories: his wife, Ursula Denise

Buckman; his four children, Tina Buckman, Bobby Buckman, Jr., Ray

Buckman & James Buckman; his six grandchildren, Luis Ocasio, Jr.,

Dezmir Buckman, Tatiana Buckman, Nazirah Buckman, Nikye

Buckman and Marcos Ocasio; his siblings, Eric and Margret Buckman;

and a host of other relatives and friends.
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The  family wishes to acknowledge with deep
appreciation the many expressions of love, concern and
kindness shown to their family during this hour of

bereavement. May God Bless and Keep You!
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When I am gone, release Me –let me go.
I have so many things to see and do.

You must not tie yourself to me with tears.
Be happy that we had so many years. I gave

You love, you can only guess, how much
You gave me in happiness.

I thank you for the love each has
Shown, but now it is time I travel alone.

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

It is only for a while that we must part,
So bless those memories

Within your heart.
I will not be far away, for life goes on.

So if you need me, call and I will come.
Though you cannot see or touch me,

I will be near. And if you listen
With your heart you will hear.

All my love around you, soft and clear.
Then when you must come this way alone,

I will greet you with a smile
And say “Welcome Home”.


