
Homegoing Services
Celebrating the Life

of
Mrs. Louise E. Robinson

      Sunrise Sunset
April 20, 1928 October 9, 2018

Sunday, October 14, 2018
2:00 P.M.

St. Mark A.M.E. Church
Pomaria, South Carolina

Reverend Dr. Mary A. Glisson, Pastor
Reverend Johnny M. Scurry, Officiating

Casket Bearers Floral Bearers
Family and Friends Family and Friends

I Am Free
Don't grieve for me now, I am free,

I am following the path God laid out 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 peace at the end of the day.

If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it now with remembered joy.

A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
These things I too shall miss.

Be not burdened with time of sorrow,
I wish for you the sunshine of  tomorrow.
My life has been full, I have savored much,

Good friends, good things, a loved one's touch.
Perhaps my time seemed all too brief,
Don't spend it now with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and share with me;
God wanted me now, He set me free.

THANK YOU LORD

Expressions of Appreciation
We, the family of the late Louise E. Robinson, extend our
deepest gratitude for all of the comforting gestures of love
and sympathy rendered during this sorrowful hour. May
God continue to shower you with His blessing and love.

—The Family

Professional Services Provided by
Services Entrusted To:

F.B. PRATT & SON FUNERAL HOME
601 South Street • Newberry, South Carolina

(803) 276-1206

“God shall wipe all tears from their eyes;

and there shall be no more  death,nor crying,

neither shall there be any more  pain:

for the  former things are passed away.”
– Revelation 21:4



Obituary

Mrs. Louise E. Robinson was born April 20, 1928, in

Pomaria, South Carolina, to the late Ellie Eigner and

Fannie Morgan. She entered into Eternal Rest on Tues-

day, October 9, 2018, at her home.

She was an active member of St. Mark A.M.E. Church

and Women’s Home Aid Society #10. Mrs. Robinson

enjoyed traveling, cooking, meeting people and talking

to everyone. She was a caring and giving person who

never left home without her makeup and dressed in the

latest fashion.

Mrs. Robinson was predeceased by her husband, Virgil

Robinson, Sr.; a daughter, Mary Louise Mozee; sisters,

Lillie Mae Hingleton and Annie Cooper; brothers, Jamie

Lee Morgan, Otis Eigner, Freddie Eigner, Willie Eigner

and William Eigner.

Cherishing her memory are a daughter, Debra

Robinson of Pomaria, SC; sons, Virgil (Andrea)

Robinson, Jr., of Pomaria, SC, and Frederick Van

Robinson of Newberry, SC; sisters, Azalee Armstrong

and Mary Helen Eigner and brother, Obbie Larry

(Thomasina) Eigner all of Newberry, SC; three grand-

children, Myron Britt (Kristy) Mozee, Tonya Lynn Mozee

and Daiquan Shanta Robinson; three great-grandchildren,

Brianna Domonique Mozee, Tanisha Sharae Glasgow

and Khadajan Clark; special family friend, Barbara

Wheeler; sister-in-law, Dorothy Eigner; God daughter,

Diane Caldwell; and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins

and friends.

Order of Service
Reverend Dr. Mary A. Glisson, Presiding

The Prelude

The Processional ............................ Clergy and Family

Final Viewing ................................ Family and Friends

Hymn ................................................. “Precious Lord”

Prayer

The Scripture Readings

Old Testament ......................... Ecclesiastes 3:1-8

New Testament ............... I Corinthians 15:50-58

Resolution ..... Women’s Home Aid Society Lodge #10

Solo ....................................... Rev. Jacqueline R. Sims

Words of Comfort .................. Rev. Johnny M. Scurry

Recessional Selection ............................ “I’ll Fly Away”

Committal and Benediction ........................ Graveside

Interment ............. St. Mark A.M.E. Church Cemetery

Pomaria, South Carolina

The Twenty-Third Psalm
The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want.

He maketh me to lie down in green pastures:

He leadeth me beside the still waters.

He restoreth my soul;

He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness

For his name's sake.

Yea, though I walk through the valley

Of the shadow of death,

I will fear no evil: for thou art with me;

Thy rod and thy staff they comfort me.

Thou preparest a table before me

In the presence of mine enemies:

Thou anointest my head with oil;

My cup runneth over.

Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me

All the days of my life:

And I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever.

Tis grace hath brought
me safe thus far,

And grace will bring me

Home.


