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Obituary
A Time to be Born

Mr. Robert Lee Bowen, age 54, was better known as “Plug.” He is the son 
of Thelma Collins and the late Odell W.E. Collins. He was born July 10, 1965, in 
Tuskegee, Alabama.

A Time to Learn
Robert attended the Macon County School System in Tuskegee, Alabama. He 
accepted Christ at an early age and became a member of the Pine Grove A.M.E 
Zion Church in Tuskegee, Alabama. 

A Time to Grow
Robert was employed at Lowes for over 18 years, in Opelika, Alabama. He enjoyed 
having fun and being surrounded by his family. Also, he loved fishing, listening to 
soul blues, firing up the grill, and watching sports, especially when Alabama was 
playing.

A Time to Depart
Robert Lee Bowen departed this life on Thursday, December 12, 2019, at the Bethany 
House located in Auburn, Alabama. He was preceded in death by his father, Odell 
W.E. Collins; brothers, John Lewis Bowen, C.B. Bowen, and Bobby Collins; sisters, 
Mary M. Bowen, Lecka Bea Buchanan, and Alma Rene Collins; and sister-in-law, 
Annie Lou Bowen.

A Time to Mourn
Robert leaves to cherish his memories: his wife, Josephine Bowen; mother, Thelma 
Collins; mother-in-law, Annie Butler of Tuskegee, Alabama; daughter, Gabrielle 
Hall of Tallahassee, Florida; son, Robert L. Fielder of Tuskegee, Alabama; four 
sisters, Eva Bowen, Sirbria Bowen, and Geraldine (Larry) Hale of Tuskegee, 
Alabama, and Luticia Collins of Georgia; seven brothers, Will Bowen, Charlie 
(Dorothy) Bowen, and Grover (Alice) Bowen of Tuskegee, Alabama, Richard 
(Dorothy) Bowen of Huntsville, Alabama, W.E. (Evelyn) Collins, Jr., of Maryland, 
Curtis (Betty) Collins of Hartford, and Jesse (Claire) Collins of Georgia; four sisters-
in-law, Peggy Butler, Barbara Butler, and Tarshea Butler of Tuskegee, Alabama and 
Ardra Tolbert-Caldwell of Fairburn, Georgia; one brother-in-law, Charles Cox of 
Tuskegee, Alabama; godparents, Mr. & Mrs. Alvin Walker of Tuskegee, Alabama; 
a host of devoted nieces, nephews, and cousins; and special friend, Marcella Moss.

All Is Well
Death is nothing at all.

I have only slipped into the next room.

I am I, and you are you.

Whatever we were to each other, that we are still.

Call me by my old familiar name,

Speak to me in the easy way which you always used

Put no difference in your tone,

Wear no forced air of solemnity or sorrow,

Laugh as we always laughed at the little jokes we enjoyed together.

Play, smile, think of me, pray for me.

Let my name be ever the household word that it always was,

Let it be spoken without effect, without the trace of shadow on it.

Life means all that it ever meant.

It is the same as it ever was; there is unbroken continuity.

Why should I be out of mind because I am out of sight?

I am waiting for you, for an interval, somewhere very near,

Just around the corner.

All is well.

From, Your Nieces and Nephews

T
r
i
b
u
t
e
s

page 2 - page numbers do not print page 7 - page numbers do not print



The Link
They say memories are golden,

well maybe that is true.

We never wanted memories,

we only wanted you.

A million times we needed you,

a million times we cried.

If love alone could have saved you,

you never would have died.

In life we loved you dearly,

In death we love you still.

In our hearts you hold a place

no one could ever fill.

If tears could build a stairway

and heartache make a lane,

we’d walk the path to heaven

and bring you back again.

Our family chain is broken,

and nothing seems the same.

But as God calls us one by one,

the chain will link again.

From, Your Brothers and Sisters

Order of Service
Processional

Final Glance

Selection ............................................................................................. Rachel Fields

Scripture and Prayer

Old & New Testament ............................................... Minister Christine Bradshaw

Obituary ..........................................................................................Read in Silence

Solo ..................................................................................................... Rachel Fields

Reflection (Two Minutes Each)

     As a Friend

     As a Co-worker

Solo ..................................................................................................... Rachel Fields

Eulogy .............................................................................Reverend Micheal Hugley

Presentation ........................................................................Burton’s Funeral Home

Recessional
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We Know
We know we have to let you go.
How we will, we do not know.

We know that it’s your time to die.
What we don’t know is how to say good-bye.

We’ll miss you so much
We don’t know what to do.

We guess we’ll just end this poem
with a good-bye and a we love you.

From, Your Son and Daughter

The Day God Took
You Home

You never said, “I’m leaving”
You never said, “Good-bye”

You were gone before I knew it,
And only God knew why

A million times I needed you,
A million times I cried

If Love alone could have saved you,
You never would have died
In Life I loved you dearly
In death I love you still

In my heart you hold a place,
That no one could ever fill

It broke my heart to lose you,
But you didn’t go alone

For part of me went with you,
The day God took you home.

From, Your Wife
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