
 
             

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 

Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free 
I’m following the path God has laid for me. 

I took his hand when I heard his call, 
I turned my back and left it all. 

I could not stay another day, 
To laugh, to love, to work, or play, 

I found the peace at the close of the day. 
If my parting has left a void, 

Then fill it with remembered joys. 
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss, 
Oh yes, these things I too will miss. 

Be not burdened with times of sorrow,  
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow. 

My life’s been full, I savored much, 
Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch, 

Perhaps my time seemed all too brief, 
Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief. 

Lift up your heart and peace to thee 
God wanted me now; He set me free. 

 

 

 

The family wishes to acknowledge and sincerely thank you for all of the ways 
in which you have expressed your love, sympathy and support during the 

sudden departure of our loved one.  Our hearts will always be thankful for 
your many acts of kindness.  May God bless each of you. 
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Mr. Robert Jackson affectionately known as “Butch” by family 

and “Black Jack” by friends was born on September 30, 1948 

in Columbia, SC. He was the son of the late Robert Jackson and 

Rachel Richardson. He was called from earthly labor to 

heavenly reward on Wednesday September 30, 2020, on his 

72nd birthday while at the Providence Northeast Hospital. 

Robert attended Richland One schools. He was a graduate of 

C.A. Johnson High School and attended Virginia Union 

University on a football scholarship. After college, Robert went 

on to work with at risk youth. He later worked and retired from 

Fort Jackson in 2007.  

Robert met and fell in love with his soulmate Diane, the love of 

his life in May 1970. Robert affectionately called her “Dee” and 

went on to call her his wife in 2001. He loved and adored his 

wife. He also gained a daughter and loved her as his own. Butch 

had an interest in all sports and was an avid Lakers and 49ers 

fan. One of his favorite things to do was talk “trash” to his 

brother Lee after the games and watch retro Western TV 

shows. 

In addition to his parents, he was preceded in death by his 

sisters, Earnestine (Bernard) Hunter, Gladys Woodard and Joyce 

Jackson Demary; brothers, Joseph Woodard, Wayne Jackson, 

Cleveland Jackson and Stanley Jackson. 

Robert is survived by his loving wife: Diane Isaac Jackson;  

stepdaughter, Natasha (Faye) Isaac; his pet daughter Skyler; 

two brothers, James Lee (Doretha) Woodard and Pastor 

Lonnie (Kathleen) Jackson; two sisters, Florist (William) 

Jackson-Bowman and Andrena Jackson-Williams; nephew 

Jarvis (Joquanna); nieces,  Alicia (Ramero) and Rachel; a host 

of nieces, nephews, relatives and friends all whom will miss  

Robert dearly.  

A Letter to Robert 
 

You told me so many times how you admired my 

strength. You also said there would be a day when I’d 

need that strength to move forward without you. Never 

did I think that day would come on a crisp autumn day 

in 2020. Jack, you told us that you would not celebrate 

your 72nd birthday, but oh my darling who would have 

thought this was your way of telling us that you were 

going to enter into eternal rest on the same date that you 

entered this world. Jack, you made a difference in my 

life. You won my heart when I was 17 and you kept it 

aflame for 50 years. Honey, just know that your presence 

will forever be with me. Your unforgettable smile will 

comfort me when loneliness and sadness try to creep into 

my memories. I’ll never forget the long talks, the warmth 

of your arms and the tenderness of your kiss. Yes, the 

plans that we made to travel and visit friends and 

family once you healed were cut short. But we both know 

that God’s way is always the best way. He saw how you 

went through each surgery and never complained. God 

watched as you fought a good fight. He answered our 

prayers. Of course, it wasn't in the manner that I would 

have chosen for you. But He took away your pain and 

exhaustion and replaced it with a home in His Glorious 

Kingdom. My love, I’ll miss hearing your voice as you 

cheer on your favorite teams or as you call-out Skyler’s 

name. Even now when I am away from home, I find 

myself waiting on your phone call wanting to know 

where I am. Babe, although I miss you tremendously, 

although the pain of your leaving brings tears to my 

eyes, I know you’re in a better place. Jack, my friend, my 

husband, my forever love I will continue to draw on that 

strength that you always admired until we meet again in 

Glory. 

 

Love, Forever and Always 

Your Wife 

Diane 
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Prelude ..........................................................................................................  
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Scripture Readings ..................................... Pastor Lonnie Jackson 

       Old Testament .......................................................... Isaiah 53:1-5 

         New Testament ..................................................... John 3:16-17 
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Selection ........................................................................... Gordon James   
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Selection ........................................................................... Gordon James  

Words of Comfort ....................................... Pastor Lonnie Jackson 

Jesus Christ Tabernacle 

 


