
H O M E G O I N G  S E RV I C E  T O  C E L E B R AT E  T H E  L I F E  O F

Geneva Robinson

Sunrise
June 23, 1920

Sunset
December 9, 2019

South Carolina Service 
December 21, 2019

New York Service 
December 15, 2019



ORDER OF SERVICE 

• Organ Prelude

• Music Selection

SCRIPTURE READING:

OLD TESTAMENT
Isaiah 41:10
Psalm 46:1 

NEW TESTAMENTS
2 Corinthians 1:3-6

2 Timothy 1:7

PRAYER OF COMFORT:

• Acknowledgements & Condolences

• Music Selection

• Obiturary

• Reflections/Family Tribute

• Eulogy

• Recessional



Geneva Mulligan Robinson was born on June 23,1920, in Pocotaligo, South
Carolina, to James and Venus (Alston) Mulligan. She was the seventh of eight
children, and the last living sibling. Geneva attended school in Yemassee,
South Carolina, until she was 15 years old when her uncle Alvin Alston
helped her move into her aunt Dora Alston’s home in New York so she could
further her education.  

In 1948, Geneva married her childhood friend Stephen Robinson from
Coosawhatchie, South Carolina. ey resided in Manhattan, New York, where
they lived for more than a decade, and had three children, Vernida, Michele,
and Steve (affectionately known to close family as Duke). Geneva also became
a second mom to her husband’s children, Marie and Clarence, both from a
previous relationship.

Although Geneva loved Manhattan, especially Harlem - her favorite hangout -
she desired for her children to grow up near their aunts, uncles, and cousins,
just as she had in South Carolina. In 1959, she and Stephen decided to relocate
the family to Brooklyn, New York, which was her home until her passing.

Geneva was a loving and caring mother, aunt, and grandmother, and a
friend to many. No one was ever a stranger, and she welcomed everyone
to her home, using food to bring family together. She loved to prepare
meals, and there was never one without dessert. She consistently aimed
to master her own recipes while trying new ones that she found in
magazines (like Daily Bread) or ones she learned from friends. Geneva
found joy in making everyone’s favorite meal. Whatever it was, no
matter when they were coming by, she would make “their dish.”

As much as Geneva adored her relationships, she valued her
independence. She labored at many jobs to support and provide
for her family, yet also prioritized things that brought her
personal joy. She loved to socialize, was always in-the-know of
what was happening in the family and in the world, and
enjoyed traveling to the South to visit with family and friends.

She loved and invested in people. Beyond gifting her time and love, Geneva held
education in high regard; she believed it opened doors to opportunity and
independence. So, with that conviction, she provided financial resources to those
who had aspirations to pursue higher education. It is because of her early
investments that many of her family members are thriving today.

Geneva, a woman known lovingly by many names - Mom, Ma, Aunt, Auntie,
Grandma, and GG - embodied everything that most people aspire to be in a
lifetime. Kind, warm, candid, gracious, loving, brilliant, funny, confident, and
ever-present. Most would say her gift was her giving heart, but her legacy was in
fully modeling the glory of God on Earth and in serving others. Cheers to a life
well lived with a heartfelt smile!

Her spirit will continue to live on through her three children, Vernida (Pancho),
Michele, and Steve (Jelinda); six grandchildren, Jamal (Jacqueline), Isa, Kamali,
Kalia, Michelle, and Patrice; three great-grandchildren, Nalanie, Gizelle, and
Jamal Jr.; Godson, JoeKeith; “adopted” daughter, Laura; and a host of nieces,
nephews and cousins.

ALPHA  & OMEGA



Acknowledgement
The family wishes to extend our heartfelt gratitude 

for the many expressions of concern, 
kindness and support.

We appreciate all of the family & friends 
and community that assisted in her health and care. 

We are especially thankful for your prayers, 
visits, telephone calls, hospitality and flowers. 

May God Bless and Keep You

Footprints in the Sand
One night I had a dream…

I dreamed I was walking along the beach with the Lord,
and across the sky flashed scenes from my life. 

For each scene I noticed two sets of footprints in the sand; 
one belonged to me, and the other to the Lord. 

When the last scene of my life flashed before us, 
I looked back at the footprints in the sand. 

I noticed that many times along the path of my life, 
there was only one set of footprints.

I also noticed that it happened at the very lowest 
and saddest times in my life.

This really bothered me, 
and I questioned the Lord about it.

“Lord, you said that once I decided to follow you, 
You would walk with me all the way;

but I have noticed the during the most 
troublesome times in my life,

there is only one set of footprints.
I don’t understand why when 

I needed you the most, You would leave me.”

The Lord replied, “My precious, precious child, 
I love you and I would never leave you. 

During your times of trial and suffering,
when you see only one set of footprints, 

it was then that I carried you.”


