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Kenneth Robinson was born on July 18, 1949 to his mother, Ethel
and his father, Frank Flores. On January 8, 2013 the Lord came
down and carried away the soul of our loved one Kenneth.

Kenneth went to Brooklyn Public Library and he loved all the
children over there.

He leaves to cherish his memory: brothers, Frank and Andre; sister,
Angela and nieces and nephews, Shyler, Shawn and Sidney; and a
lot of friends.

God saw the road was getting rough;
The hills so hard to climb.

He gently closed His loving eyes
And whispered, “Peace be Thine.”

A precious one from us is gone
A voice we loved is stilled

A place is vacant in our home,
That only God can fill.
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The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour. God

bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.
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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 fill it 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 life’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


