
Service
Friday, May 13, 2016 - 12:00 Noon

UNITY FUNERAL CHAPELS, INC.
2352 8th Avenue • New York, NY 10027

Rev. Dr. Sidney Hargrave, Officiating
Rev. Dr. Eric B. Turner, Organist

In Loving
Memory

 of

Robert G. Samuels
Sunrise: March 21, 1949

Sunset: May 8, 2016



Robert G. Samuels (Buster), son of Robert and Bebe Samuels, was

born in New York City on March 21, 1949 at Harlem Hospital. He

was the oldest child of two children. His mother and father preceded

him in death.

Robert received his education at DeWitt High School and attended

college in New Hampshire. He worked at Santini Brothers as a

mover early on in his working life. He then worked at Amtrak

Railroad for over thirty years as a Railroad Inspector. He was also

an instructor at Amtrak and he counseled co-workers. After

retirement, Buster would spend his days driving his car, walking and

talking with friends in the neighborhood.

He was a very social person and he enjoyed music, dancing,

socializing, playing cards and driving his beautiful Chrysler all over

the city and upstate New York.

Robert leaves to mourn: his sister, Carol; his aunts, Dolores

Williams, Helen Daniel and Zuline Samuels; two cousins, Gilbert

and Larry Williams; and many other cousins; and a host of friends

and neighbors.
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The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.

May God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.

When I come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for me,

I want no rites in a gloom filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little-but not too long,
and not with your head bowed low.

Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me-but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take,
And each must go alone.

It’s all part of the Master’s plan,
A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart,
Go to the friends we know.

Laugh at the things we use to do
Miss me-but let me go.

-author unknown


