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Robin Elizbeth Lee was born in Harlem Manhattan, New York on July
5, 1962, to Freddy and Helen Lee.

God reached out His loving eternal healing hand on Resurrection Sunday,
April 17, 2022 and Robin peacefully made her transformation into
eternity. Robin accepted the Lord Jesus Christ as her savior at an early
age and would attend Southern Baptist Church in Harlem, NY with her
mother, Helen and aunt, Laura Asker.

Robin attended P.S. 154 in Harlem, NY and graduated from Louis
Brandeis High School in Manhattan.

Growing up Robin spent her summers with her maternal grandparents in
St. Marys, Georgia.

Robin enjoyed taking walks through Central Park and attending the
movies and theater. Robin loved spending time with her sisters, Peggy
Ann and Antoinette, and her cousins, Joe, Denise, and Myra.

In 1996, Robin and Samuel Darby was blessed with a baby boy who she
named Andre Darby-Lee. Robin has been blessed with two lovely
grandchildren, Aaliyah and Cyere.

Robin leaves to mourn: son, Andre Darby Lee; two loving grandchildren,
Aaliyah and Cyere; sisters, Doris Payne, Peggy Lee, and Antionette Lee;
niece, Kahadeja M. Streater; cousins, Denise Asker, Myra Asker, Billie
Jr. Bryant; godmother, Renee Bell; uncle, David Whitfield; daughter-in-
law, Michelle Alston; brother-in-law, Joseph More; dear friend, Ms.
Malvera Simmon; and a host of relatives and loyal friends.



Presiding: Pastor Craig N. Johnson

Processional
Walk-In

Prayer of Comfort
Song

Scripture Reading
1 Corinthians 15:50-57

Reflection (2 Minutes)
Ms. Melvera Simmon, Pres-Tenant Assoc. of Patrol
Family, Son, Sisters, Niece, Cousin, Friend

Eulogy
Pastor Craig N. Johnson

Benediction

Recessional

Don’t think %awa her j journey’s J%un

Life holds so many facets, th1s earth is only one.
Just think of her as resting from the sorrows and the tears
In a place of warmth and comfort where there are no days or years.
Think how she must be wishing that we could know today
How nothing but our sadness, can really pass away.
And think of her as living in the hearts of those she touched
For nothing loved is ever lost and she was loved so much.

INTERMENT:
Rosehill Cemetery
Linden, New Jersey
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The Aurt Any Girl Would Have Wanted

Aunts have no wands or wings,
So they work with wisdom, love, and things.
Having taken on this role,
You loved me right down to my soul.

You offered kindness
And greetings with a hug and kiss,
Each freely out of love which I will miss.

I chose a twinkling star in the sky at night,
To say a prayer for you to its bright light.
You’re in God’s Heavens now and no longer in pain,
In my thoughts, you’ll always remain

How lucky I was,
How blessed I’ve been,
You were more than my Aunt,
You were also my friend.

I love you and miss you Aunty [Robin]

Your Only Niece Kahadeja aka Noonee
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The family sincerely wants to thank all those who
attended the services or in any way supported
them in their bereavement.
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