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FripAY, MAY 8, 2020
Service: 4:00 PM - 6:00 PM

ETERNITY FUNERAL SERVICES, LLC
725 East Gun Hill Road ¢ Bronx, NY 10467

Assistant Pastor Jan D. Webster
(Trinity Baptist Church)
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Kensico Cemetery
Valhalla, New York
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Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine!
O what a foretaste of glory divine!
Heir of salvation, purchase of God,
born of his Spirit, washed in his blood.

Refrain:

This is my story, this is my song,
praising my Savior, all the day long;
this is my story, this is my song,
praising my Savior all the day long.

Perfect submission, perfect delight,
visions of rapture now burst on my sight;
angels descending, bring from above
echoes of mercy, whispers of love. [Refrain]

Perfect submission, all is at rest,
I in my Savior am happy and blest,
watching and waiting, looking above,
filled with his goodness, lost in his love. [Refrain]
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Amazing grace (how sweet the sound)
that saved a wretch like me!
I once was lost, but now am found,
was blind, but now I see.

‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
and grace my fears relieved;

how precious did that grace appear
the hour I first believed!

Through many dangers, toils and snares
I have already come:
'tis grace has brought me safe thus far,
and grace will lead me home.

The Lord has promised good to me,
his word my hope secures;
he will my shield and portion be
as long as life endures.

Yes, when this flesh and heart shall fail,
and mortal life shall cease:
I shall possess, within the veil,
a life of joy and peace.

The earth shall soon dissolve [ike snow,
the sun forbear to shine;
but God, who called me here below,

will be forever mine.
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Sing the wondrous love of Jesus,
sing his mercy and his grace;
in the mansions bright and blessed
he'll prepare for us a place.

Refrain:

When we all get to heaven,
what a day of rejoicing that will be!
When we all see Jesus
we'll sing and shout the victory.

While we walk the pilgrim pathway
clouds will overspread the sKy,
but when traveling days are over,
not a shadow, not a sigh. [Refrain]

Let us then be true and faithful,
trusting, serving every day;
Jjust one glimpse of Him in glory
will the toils of life repay. [Refrain]
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The family of Sylvia Louise Robinson acknowledges with
great appreciation all acts of kindness, sympathy and love
extended to us during this time of bereavement.
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CEOQ / Licensed Manager
725 East Gun Hill Road * Bronx, NY 10467
ph (718) 231-8737+ fax (718) 231-3169
efsnys@gmail.com * www.EternityFuneralServicesNY.com
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Piano Prelude

INVOCAtION .=, . . e st s 2 Hy

Scripture Readings

RS0 SR ¥ s AR
Johnplele =670 = Sy o8 =i

Message “iwermemm .. F ool
Invitation ipleship

Closing Prayer L
Benediction

Recessional Hymn ........................

T

..................... Pastor Jan D. Webster

...................... “Blessed Assurance"

..................................... Alvin Allen
...................................... Laura Reed

................. Leonie Robinson-Clarke
.................................. Coletha Grant

Simone Hall

............................ "Amaz.'tqlg Grace"
..................... Pastor Jan DW ebster

\W Jesus"

Pastor Jan D. Webster, M. Div., Assistant Pastor; Officiating
( Trinity Baptist Church 808)
Rev. Dr. Nathaniel Tyler-Lloyd
(Place Bronx, New York 10466)

.



Obituary

Sylvia Louise Robinson better known as "Mama" to the family was
born on August 25, 1928 to mother Mary Rose and father Macbeth Foster
in Little Ease Paisley District, St. James, Jamaica West Indies. She was
the first of five children.

Mama was educated at Mount Zion School in Little Ease, St. James,
Jamaica. She would later married Clarence Robinson and the union would
produced eleven children.

Sylvia accepted Jesus Christ as her personal Lord and Savior and was
a faithful member of The Jamaica Bible Church of God in Adelphi, St.
James, Jamaica until recently when she came under watch care at Trinity
Baptist Church. Mama lived the abundant life, the fulfilled life offered
freely by Jesus which includes, the forgiveness of sin, the guarantee of
heaven and having Jesus involve in her life on earth.

In 1980, Mama immigrated to Bronx, New York at the age of 52, where
she started to work for the first time outside of the home. She worked
for Jewish Community Council in Queens, New York as a Home Health
Aide taking care of a little old lady until she retired at the age of 64.

The family meant everything to Mama. She has the biggest heart of
love for all. Mama was a master chef in the kitchen, she could cook
with her eyes closed". Some of her specialty Rice and Peas and Curry
Goat. She cooked well into her 80's until we had to ban her from the
kitchen.

A devoted mother you could always find Mama with her cordless phone
on her, ready to talk to anyone who calls. Whether on the phone or in
person, Mama loved to tell us sold time stories”. Stories of her growing
up in Jamaica even to life in America. One that comes to mind is “Life
is like a mountain railroad with an engineer that's brave, watch the curves
that fill the tunnel, do not falter, do not fail but keep your eyes upon
the shuttle and your hands upon the rail”. Pen and paper cannot do justice
to the countless amounts of stories and proverbial truths that Mama has
taught us.

Thank You Lord for blessing our lives with your beautiful daughter for
91 years.

Sylvia entered into eternal life on Sunday April 19, 2020. She is survived
by seven children, a host of Grandchildren, Great Grandchildren; Great,
Great Grandchildren, 1 brother, nieces, nephews, other relatives and friends.

She was preceded in death by husband, Clarence Robinson; daughters,
Urceline Ahmed and Dorret Robinson; son Leslie Robinson; grandson,
Mathew Gracie and great-grandson, Michael Haughton.

May her soul rest in peace and know that the love, memories and happiness
she has bestowed on others lives on.



