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When My Time On Earth Is Done 

When my time on earth is done, and I am no more                                                       
Don’t remember how I found death knocking on my door                                                           
Don’t bother with the details of how I met with my demise                                                     

Don’t worry for my soul or let tears flow from your eyes 

No, when I go, you rest assured I am in a better place                                                                    
I have walked on golden streets and seen my Savior’s face                                                               
I have hugged my father’s neck and seen my granny, too                                                                  

I will bask  in God’s glorious love as I wait for you  

Remember how I loved the Lord and how I sang for Him                                            
Tell my family left behind how much I still love them                                                

Share stories of my silly side and laughter I have caused                                                                          
Don’t weep for me, my last request is that you take a pause... 

To check your heart and soul condition; have you made  your peace with God?                                  
I pray you all will do His will and reach others while here you trod                                                              

So that your smiling face I’ll see when your earthly race is run                                 
Don’t cry for me, but celebrate; I am forever with the Son. 
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A Mother’s Love   

A mother’s love is something that no one can explain,                                                                                                                                                 
It is made of deep devotion and of sacrifice and pain,                                                                                                                                                      

It is endless and unselfish  and enduring come what may                                                                                                                                          
For nothing can destroy it or take that love away....                                                                                                                                                      

It is patient and forgiving when all others are forsaking,                                                                                                                                        
And it never fails or falters even though the heart is breaking...                                                                                                                                  
It believes beyond believing  when the world around condemns,                                                                                                                
And it glows with all the beauty of the rarest, brightest gems...                                                                                                                                  

It is far beyond defining; it defies all explanation,                                                                                                                                                         
And it still remains a secret  like the mysteries of creation...                                                                                                                                          

A many-splendored miracle  man cannot understand                                                                                                                                           
And another wondrous evidence                                                                   
of God’s tender guiding hand.  

Obituary 
Children are a heritage from the LORD, offspring a  reward from Him. 

Psalm 127:3 

On June 21, 1930 Hattie M. Robinson was born into time 
and  welcomed by the Robinson family. Today we celebrate 
the life and legacy of Ms. Hattie M. Robinson. 

Whatever you do, work at it with all your heart, as working for the 
LORD, not for human masters. Colossians 3:23 

Hattie professed Christ at a tender age. She loved the Lord 
and served Him faithfully. She was an excellent mother and 
enjoyed spending time with her children, grandchildren and 
great grandchildren as well as other family members and 
friends.  

She was a lifelong resident of Laurens County, South           
Carolina. Hattie was educated in Laurens County and spent 
her adult years as a Home Healthcare professional. In her 
later years she was a foster grandmother in the Grandmother           
Program at Thornwell in Clinton, South Carolina  

On Monday, February 14, 2022 Hattie was received into 
Eternity by her Savior. She was predeceased by her  parents 
and siblings. She was the last surviving member of her            
immediate  family. The life and legacy of Ms. Hattie M. 
Robinson has become a memory that will always be                     
cherished and shared by her five sons: Leonard, Jeff, Garcia, 
Barry Sr. and Dwight Sr. Wonderful memories will be 
passed on to her eight grandchildren, her great grandchildren 
and other loving relatives and friends. 

 

You are not forgotten, loved one                                                                      
Nor will you ever be,                                                                                

As long as life and memory lasts                                                                    
We will remember thee,                                                                                      

No one can fill your vacant place.  


