
           

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

An angel lived among us,  
A gift from God above. 

She showered us with kindness 
And shared with us her love. 

 
She cherished every moment 

With the man who was her life; 
Walking hand in hand together, 

Facing life with all its strife. 
 

She loved her children dearly, 
Each one a different way, 

Nestled close within her heart. 
Though, now, she's far away. 

 
She's gone to live with Jesus. 

But, she's here with us, today, 
Smiling down on every one of us, 

And telling us she's okay. 

 

We the family of Robin Elaine Brannon gratefully acknowledge 
and deeply appreciate your kind expressions of sympathy during 
this time. May God bless you all. 
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Robin 
Ms. Robin Elaine Brannon was born on November 27, 1970 

in Columbia, South Carolina. She departed this earthly life on 

Thursday, December 5, 2018. She was the beloved daughter 

of Edith B. Brannon and the late James John Brannon.  

Robin graduated from Irmo High School and enjoyed working 

with children and the special needs.  

Better known as “Footsie” to her close family and relatives, 

Robin was a dynamic force; a spirit that was undeniable. She 

had an amazing soul and a huge heart and loved to give and 

help those in need.  

Those that knew Robin grew to love her for the free-spirited 

person that she was. Outspoken, determined, independent, 

and driven. She was someone who was never afraid to be 

herself and spread all the love that she could give, especially 

to children.   

She leaves to cherish her loving memories, her son Dominic 

Boyd of Atlanta, GA, her daughter Kimorra Belton of 

Columbia, SC. Her mother Edith Brannon of Irmo, SC. Her 

sister Angela Burkett (James) of Irmo, SC, two brothers Kevin 

Brannon (Joyce) of Irmo, SC and J. Stuart Brannon of 

Columbia, SC.  

A host of aunts, uncles, nieces, nephews, cousins, and friends.  

Also, three special friends - Ericka Holmes Carter, Barbara 

Bethel, and Kashunya Davis. 

To the only woman that I'll ever love, 

My Mama 

I wrote this on November 29, 2016 in hopes that you’d be able to 

see it published in my first book, dedicated to you.  

“I just want you to know that you are beautiful; the most 

beautiful woman that I've ever known. And if you don't believe 

it, trust me when I say it's true. You’re the strongest woman I 

know. You’ve endured a lot against your will, when you had no 

option nor say so. I love you more than words can say, and 

though I may be few with words at times, I could shout it at the 

top of my lungs for the rest of my life. I love you. 
 

There’s been times that you've felt unloved and I know that the 

love of a mother can't be matched, but I love you more than 

you know. When I've felt like I've had nothing, you were there 

to remind me that I always had something, and that something 

was you. And even if you didn't have enough to give me 

something, you had enough to give me everything. And your 

love was everything to me. You introduced me to music, and 

that's something that I will never forget. You taught me how to 

love, how to depend on myself, how to survive in a world where 

the odds are always against you. Everything that I do, you're a 

driving force and motivation behind. I am forever grateful to 

have you as a mother. You'll always be my queen.” 
 

Thank you for standing by our side for all these years and 

giving us all the love that you could give. You showed me and 

Kimorra what it means to have the most amazing mother in 

the world and for that we’re grateful. We’ll keep your spirit 

alive for as long as God allows us to walk this earth. One day 

we’ll all be together again. It was an honor and a blessing to 

have you as our mother. 
 

We Love You, Dominic & Kimorra 

 

Prelude ...............................................................................................  

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

Final Farewell to Our Beloved Robin ................ BTFH Staff 

Hymn of Praise ................................................................................  

Scripture Readings ........... Reverend Cornelius Alexander 

Prayer of Comfort ............. Reverend Cornelius Alexander 

Solo ................................................................ Take Me to the King 

Reflections ........................................................... Barbara Bethel 

Ericka Holmes Carter 

Friends and Family 

Solo ..........................................................................Open My Heart 

Words of Comfort ............. Reverend Cornelius Alexander 

Recessional .......................................................................................  


