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Robbie Paul King was born March 11, 1966 in Jacobi Hospital to

Charles and Margaret King.

He lived in the Bronx all of his life and attended Harry S. Truman
High School. He was employed as a Bus Driver for New York City

Transit and Liberty Beeline Bus Company in Westchester County.

Robbie loved to talk and he could imitate people, which he was good
at. A few of his passions were going to the Casino, eating a great

meal, especially with cheese and going to the movies.

On the morning of November 17, 2021, Robbie passed away
peacefully.

Robbie leaves to cherish his memory: parents, Charles and Margaret
King; former wife Keshia; son Rasean (Marie); daughter Kaylynn;
grandchildren Taylor and Rasean, Jr.; sisters Kathy and Lyria and
their children; Aunt Sandra and her daughters, grandchildren and
great-grandchildren; and a host of cousins and close friends. Robbie
was a great son, husband, father, grandfather, brother, uncle, nephew,
cousin and friend. Words cannot describe how much he will be

missed.



Organ Prelude

Prayer of Comfort............................. Rev. Norman Coleman

Poem Tribute..........oooiiiiiii “I'm Free”

Reading ... by Kay-Lynn/Lyria Estes
Written By: Shannon Lee Mosely

Tributes. ..o Lakeysha Bess

Singing: Korelle Short

Obituary & Acknowledgments....Kristofer Snipes/Gregory Snipes

Remarks from Friends

Closing Prayer ..........c.oooiiiiiiiiiiinn.n. Rev. Norman Coleman

Ferncliff Crematory
Hartsdale, New York
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Don’t grieve for me, fo ’m free.
I’m following the path God has chosen 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’ve found now peace at the end of the day.
If my parting has left a void,
then fill it with remembered joys.

A friendship shared, a laugh, a Kiss;

Oh yes, these things, I too will I miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
look for the sunshine of temorrow.

My life’s been full, I savored much;
good friends, good times, a loved ones touch.
Perhaps my time seems all too brief;
don’t lengthen your time with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and peace to thee,
God wanted me now — He set me free.
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The family would like to express%eir deep appreciation and
sincere thanks for all acts of kindness shown to them during

their time of bereavement.

Professional Service Entrusted To:

McCall’s Bronxwood
unem[ ﬂ[ame, jnc.

4035 Bronxwood Avenue
Bronx, NY 10466
718-231-7647
Fax 718-231-7665

E-mail: Director@McCalls.net
Web: www.mccalls.net
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