


b

George Robinson was born in Manning, South Carolina to (the late)

George Robinson, Sr., and Louise Robinson Riley. He was one of

eleven siblings.

George received his formal education at Manning High School. On

Sunday, October 24th,2021, God called His angel home.

George worked for several years as a Custodian for the New York

Police Department.

George had four sisters and six brothers who preceded him in death.
George leaves to cherish his memories; his daughter Sandra Reid of
Rochester, New York; two sons: Calvin Reid and Ceil Reid of
Chesapeake, Rochester, New York; Elaine, Eddie, Margie, of New
York; Ella Boyd of Washington D.C., Shirley and Ronalds Board of
Fort Washington, Maryland; Leon and Melvenia Riley of Sumter,
South Carolina, and Robert and Barbara Robinson of Columbia,
South Carolina. Also, left to mourn is his sister-in-law Nonie
Manning, South Carolina. His grandchildren and host nieces and

nephews. His special friend Curtis Kelly of Washington, D.C.
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OrganPrelude ..., Pastor Travis Haynes
Processional ..., (Clergy and Family)
Prayer of Comfort ....................c... Bishop Alvin V. Freeland
Scripture Reading...............oooviiiiiiiiiiinnn. Bernadette Riley
Old Testament

New Testament

SOLO e Janie Jenkins
Poem ..o Daynetta Nedd

Kind Reflections (2 minutes please)

Special Tribute.............coooviiiiiiiiiiian... Sandara Witherspoon
Reading of Obituary...........coooiiiiiiiiiiiiiin. Melvenia Riley
Selection........oovviiiiiiiiiii Pastor Travis Haynes
Eulogy....coovviviiiii Bishop Alvin V. Freeland
Final Viewing ..................... Sampson Funeral Service & Staff
Benediction

Jnlerment

Forest Green Park Cemetery
Morganville, New Jersey
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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 fillyit 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 lite’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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