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Obituary
Margaret R. McCoy, daughter of the late Harry Robinson, Sr. and

Julia Cole Robinson, was born on September 25, 1929 in Sumter,

South Carolina.

Margaret was employed by Western Electric Canteen Food Services

in Newark, N.J. prior to retirement in ~ 1982.

Margaret was a loyal member of St. Luke's A.M.E. Church,

Newark, N.J.

Margaret was preceded in death by older sister Hermean R. Johnson

of Sumter, SC, brothers, Herbert Robinson, Harry Robinson Jr.,

Willie L. Robinson,  Nedham Robinson and Edward Robinson.

Margaret transitioned from this life on Monday, September 25, 2017

at University Medical Center, Newark, N.J. at 11:11 a.m.

Margaret leaves to cherish her memory a daughter, Brenda E.

Mathews of Newark, N.J., a son, Carl A. McCoy of Norman, OK, a

sister, Virginia Watts of Newark, N.J., daughter-in law. , Jennifer J.

McCoy, sister-in-laws, Mamie Robinson and Ruby Robinson of

Newark, N.J., four grandchildren, four great-grandchildren, six

nephews, one niece, and a host of other relatives and friends.



Order of Service

Processional

Scripture Reading
Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer

Hymn

Obituary & Acknowledgments

Remarks

Solo

Eulogy

Recessional

Interment
Fairmount Cemetery
Newark, New Jersey
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The Master Called
I’m sorry I had to leave you.
My loved ones, oh so dear.

But you see, the Master called me,
His voice was very clear!

I had made my reservation
A heaven bound ticket for one,

And I knew that He would call me
When He felt my work was done.
I know that your hearts are heavy

Because I have gone away,
But when the Master called me,

I knew that I could not stay.
Yes, I’m sorry I had to leave you

My loved ones, oh so dear,
But, you see, the Master called me

And, now I’m resting here.
Yes, I’ve crossed on over to glory

And to you all I say
Just stay in the hands of Jesus
And we’ll meet again someday.


