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In Loving Memory of
Robin (Mimi) Phillips

“Our Dear Beloved Sister”



Robin Phillips was born in Sydenham Hospital on November 12,

1962.

She attended P.S. 175 and then went on to Seward Park and

graduated. She worked as a waitress in a soul food restaurant and

then pursued her career as a Home Health Aide, where she received

her certificate.

She leaves behind: one son, Jeffrey Lewis, Jr.; one daughter,

Dominque Parker; her mother, Ms. Magdalene Phillips; four

brothers, Michael, William, Philip and Jacob; three sisters,

Barbaradean, Lyrice and Tonia; one uncle, William Simmons; and

a host of nieces and nephews, Kwentasha, Quantesha, Krystal,

Tiona, Tamia and Travis; a lot of cousins and fiance, Robert Parker.

With all our love we are going to truly miss her.

Obituary
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I’ve closed my eyes and fallen asleep,
So there’s no reason for you to weep;

This is a debt we all must pay,
You will see me again someday.

I’ve endured pain and sometimes sorrow,
Now I don’t have to worry about tomorrow.

But life for you must go on, you must not worry
because I’m gone.

You stood beside me all the way,
When I was down, you knew what to say ...

You always told me, “get some rest,”
Let me sleep now, I’ve done my best.

So please let me rest in  peace,
The tears you’re shedding soon will cease.
You’ll soon realize this was meant to be,

I thank God because He came for me.

-Author unknown

Asleep


