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Obituary
Shirley Temple Robinson was born on March 24, 1938 in

Charlotte, North Carolina. She was the baby girl of sixteen children

of the late John Robinson and Ella Sims.

She attended school in North Carolina and moved to NewYork City

in the 60’s along with her two older sisters (the late Annie L.

Browne) and Isabella Minns and her niece (the late Mary K.

Robinson).

She worked at Telon Factory until she got a job as a dietary aide at

Harlem Hospital. She retired from Kings County Hospital in 2003,

also as a dietary aide.

Shirley was the life of the party. She had a smile that lit up the room.

No bad situations could ever phase her. She was a true friend to

many.

She leaves behind to mourn her precious memories: her son, Dennis

B. Robinson; her granddaughter, Nyeka Janay Robinson; one sister,

Mrs. Isabella Minns (NYC); and a numerous amount of family from

NewYork, Baltimore, MD and North Carolina and friends.
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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

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.


