
FIRST CORINTHIAN BAPTIST CHURCH
1912 Adam Clayton Powell, Jr. Blvd • New York, NY

In Loving Memory of

Robin Johnson

Sunrise
October 20, 1963

Sunset
May 27, 2015

Service
Wednesday, June 3, 2015 - 10:00 a.m.



Robin Johnson age 51 departed the earth on Wednesday,
May 27, 2015.

Robin was born on October 20, 1963 at St. John’s Hospital in
Brooklyn, New York.

Her favorite words when she was younger, “I’ll take the
blame”. She went to Fashion Industries for high school. She
went to Toro College and obtained her Bachelor Degree. She
wanted to pursue her Master Degree. She worked as a PCT
911 Operator and Dispatcher for the NYPD.

Robin loved to smile, traveled and was full of life and loved
her mother deeply, her children and her grandchildren.
Robin loved to dress and wear fancy jewelry. She was a
horror movie junkie. She loved her movies. She was a
comedian and smartass. She loved all her family and friends.

She leaves to cherish her memory: mom, Yvonne Bryant;
dad, Andrew Spencer; step-dad, Roy Bryant; brothers and
sisters, Toby Cherisse Bryant, Ronald Bryant, Terrence
Taylor and Tara Taylor; children, Nafeesa White, Kareem
White and Nikkia Smith; grandkids, Krystopher White,
Chase White and Leilani White; cousins, Stacey-Simpkins-
Powell, Kristine Simpkins-Young, Kelly Simpkins, Yolonda
Johnson, Danielle Woodbury and Shadai Woodbury; and
goddaughter, Jayda Pagan.
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Final Disposition
Oxford Hills Crematory

Chester, New York
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Acknowledgement
The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.

May God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.

Carry On My Children
Carry on my children

And do not weep.
For today is not the end

But instead the beginning.
Carry on my children
You must be strong

For I am home with the Lord
And I am free from all that ails me.

Carry on my children
And keep my memory alive

Remember our laughter
And all the joys we shared.

So until we meet again
Carry on my dear children

For one day we will all be free.


