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Robert Lee Stancil was born in Candor, North Carolina on February
27, 1935 to the late John Stancil and Jammacy Stancil-Miller. He was
the second born of their three children: John Stancil Jr., Robert Lee
Stancil and George Stancil.

Robert moved to Englewood, New Jersey in the mid 1940's. He
attended Lincoln Elementary School as well as Dwight Morrow High
School.  After graduating from Dwight Morrow, he enlisted in the
United States Army where he served his country proudly.

Robert worked for many years at Eagle Tire in Paramus, New Jersey
and later worked for Dr. Madis Laboratory in Hackensack, New
Jersey where he retired from in 2004.

Robert was a very kind hearted and generous man. He was a devoted
husband and dedicated father who always worked hard to provide for
his family and help others in any way that he could. Those who knew
him best know that he loved going fishing, going to the race track,
buying new cars and going to Atlantic City.

In 1964, Robert met and later married Susie Tate Stancil, whom he
cherished and loved very dearly. From that union, they raised three
children, John Stancil, Robert Stancil Jr. and Cateeia McNair.

Robert was preceded in death by his father, John Stancil, his mother,
Jammacy Stancil-Miller, three brothers, John Stancil Jr., George
Stancil, Harold Miller Jr. and sister, Shirley Gadlin.

Robert leaves to cherish his great memories with love: his wife, Susie
Stancil; two sons, John Stancil and Robert Stancil Jr.; one daughter,
Cateeia McNair; one son-in-law, John McNair; three sisters, Brenda
Turner, Joann Massey and Donna Stancil Opong, step brother, John
Lee Wright; step sisters, Geraldean Walker and Francis Brown; two
grandchildren; and a host of cousins, nieces, nephews, other family
members and friends.

Robert Lee was the greatest husband, father, and friends that anyone
could ask for and he will truly missed by all.
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I was walking down life's highway
a long, long time ago.

One day I saw a sign that read,
"HEAVEN'S GROCERY STORE."

As I got a little closer, the door opened
wide, and I found myself standing inside.

I saw a host of ANGELS.
They were standing everywhere.

One handed me a basket and said,
"My Child, shop with care."

Everything a human needed was in that
grocery store.  And if you couldn't carry it

all, you could come back the next
 day for more.

First, I got some PATIENCE.
LOVE was in the same row.

Further down was UNDERSTANDING,
you need that everywhere you go.

I got a box or two of WISDOM,
a bag or two of FAITH.

I just couldn't miss the HOLY GHOST,
for it was all over the place.

I stopped to get some STRENGTH and
COURAGE TO HELP ME RUN THIS

RACE. By then my basket was getting full,
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but I remembered I needed some GRACE.
I didn't forget SALVATION,
for SALVATION was free.

So I tried to get enough of that
to save both you and me.

Then I started up to the counter
to pay my grocery bill.

For I thought I had everything
to do the MASTER'S will.

As I went up the aisle, I saw PRAYER;
and I just had to put that in,

for I knew when I stepped outside,
I would run into sin.

PEACE and JOY were plentiful;
they were last on the shelf.

SONG and PRAISE were hanging near,
so I just helped myself.

Then I said to the angel,
"Now, how much do I owe?"

He smiled again and said,  "MY CHILD,
JESUS PAID YOUR BILL A LONG,

LONG TIME AGO."
  By Ron DeMarco
C Copyright 1990
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