
 

 

 
 
 
 
 

Repass 
A repass will not be held following the burial in light of COVID-19. 
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Celebration of life in loving memory 
of  

Norma A. Nelson DeRobinson 
 

 
 

October 18, 1930 – July 30, 2021 
 

When thou liest down, thou shalt not be afraid; 
Yea, thou shalt lie down, and thy sleep shall be sweet. 

Proverbs 3:24 
 

Wake & Service 
Friday, August 6, 2021 

Wake: 10:00 A.M.; Service: 11:00 A.M. 
A.J. Spears Funeral Home 

124 Western Avenue 
Cambridge, MA 02139 

 

Interment 
Cambridge Cemetery 
89 Coolidge Avenue 

Cambridge, MA  



 

 

Order of Service 
 

Invocation Pastor Dr. Judy A. Littlejohn 
 
Scripture Reading: Psalm 121 Kenia J. Grubbs 
 
Obituary Roberto E. Phillips 
 
Hymn: Amazing Grace Congregation 
 
Eulogy Reverend Shedrick Flynn 
 
Hymn: His Eye Is On The Sparrow Congregation 
 
Closing Prayer Pastor Dr. Judy A. Littlejohn 
 
 
 

At the Cemetery 
 

Prayer Reverend Shedrick Flynn 
 

Song I’ll Fly Away 
 

Closing Prayer Reverend Shedrick Flynn 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Obituary 
 

Norma DeRobinson was born on October 18, 1930 to Roberto and 
Emelina Nelson, in Almirante, in the Province of Bocas Del Toro, 
Panamá. She was the youngest of her parents’ seven children. 
 
Norma completed her elementary Studies in Almirante. She 
migrated to the United States in 1964 and settled in Cambridge, 
MA where she worked as a domestic cleaner for attorneys and 
doctors. Norma later began her career at TRW, manufacturing 
parts for the automotive and aerospace industries until she 
retired. 
 
Norma attended St. Paul AME church where she enjoyed sitting in 
the back listening to the choir and the preacher. She also loved 
spending time with her family and friends, most visited her with a 
host of goodies per her request, including groceries and candies 
(always something sweet!). She will be remembered for always 
wanting a “cup of tea”…no matter what time of day, she would be 
warming one up. 
 
Norma is survived by her two children, Louis Robinson and Gloria 
Barrett. Her seven grandchildren, Roberto, Edgardo, Zunilka, 
Xenia, Luis, Shantall & Eric; eight great-grandchildren, Daniel, 
Kenia, Justin, Kayla, Kiara, Cassandra, Yetziel & Louis, and a host of 
family and friends. 
 
  



 

 

AMAZING GRACE 
 

Amazing Grace, how sweet thy sound. 
That saved a wretch like me. 
I once was lost but now I’m found. 
Was blind but now I see. 
 
‘Twas Grace that taught my heart to fear. 
And Grace my fears relieved. 
How precious did that Grace appear. 
The hour I first believed. 
 
Through many dangers, toils and snares. 
I have already come. 
‘Tis Grace hath brought me safe thus far. 
And Grace will lead me home. 
 
The Lord has promised good to me. 
His word my hope secures. 
He will my shield and portion be. 
As long as life endures. 
 
When we’ve been there ten thousand years. 
Bright shining as the sun. 
We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise. 
Than when we first begun. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

HIS EYE IS ON THE SPARROW 
 

Why should I feel discouraged, why should the shadows come. 
Why should my heart be lonely and long for heaven and home 
When Jesus is my portion. My constant friend is He. 
 
Chorus: 
His eye is on the sparrow, And I know He watches me. 

His eye is on the sparrow, And I know He watches me. 

I sing because I’m happy, I sing because I’m free. 

For his eye is on the sparrow, And I know he watches me. 

 
Let not your heart be troubled. His tender word I hear. 
And resting on His goodness, I lose my doubts and fears. 
Though by the pat He leadeth, but one step I may see. 
 
Chorus: 
His eye is on the sparrow, And I know He watches me. 

His eye is on the sparrow, And I know He watches me. 

I sing because I’m happy, I sing because I’m free. 

For his eye is on the sparrow, And I know he watches me. 

 
Whenever I am tempted. Whenever clouds arise. 
When song gives place to sighing. When hope within me dies. 
I draw thee closer to Him. From care He sets me free. 

 
Chorus: 
His eye is on the sparrow, And I know He watches me. 

His eye is on the sparrow, And I know He watches me. 

I sing because I’m happy, I sing because I’m free. 

For his eye is on the sparrow, And I know he watches me. 

  



 

 

I’LL FLY AWAY 
 

Some glad morning when this life is over, I’ll fly away. 
To a home on God’s celestial sphere, I’ll fly away. 
 
Chorus: 
I’ll fly away. O’Glory, I’ll fly away when I die, 

Hallelujah by and by, I’ll fly away. 

 
When the shadows of this life have gone, I’ll fly away. 
Like a bird from prison bars has flown, I’ll fly away. 
 
Chorus: 
I’ll fly away. O’Glory, I’ll fly away when I die, 

hallelujah by and by, I’ll fly away. 

 
Just a few more weary days and then I’ll fly away, 
to a land where joys shall never end, I’ll fly away. 
 
Chorus: 
I’ll fly away. O’Glory, I’ll fly away when I die, 

hallelujah by and by, I’ll fly away. 

 


