
Thank you for your service to 

God, man and country. 

Mike Spann     ShiRon Adams     Andrew Smith 

Terrance Lewis     Gregory Goodwich     Darryl Lewis 

The family of Robert Spann Jr. would like to thank    

everyone for keeping us in your thoughts and prayers. 

We wish to thank each and everyone for your condo-

lences and messages of comfort. We deeply appreci-

ate the kind words and expressions spoken that has 

been a great comfort to us all. Your gestures of love 

will serve to help us adjust to this new normal. We 

are blessed to have so much love and support during 

this difficult time. ~ Sincerely, The Spann Family 
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 obert Lee Spann Jr., 66, of South Bend, Indiana 

completed his earthly assignment on Friday,      

November 18, 2022. 

Robert was born in South Bend, Indiana on January 9, 

1956, to the union of Robert Lee and Syble (Lewis) Spann. 

He was the oldest of five sons born in this union. Robert, 

known as ‘Jr.’, graduated from John Adams High School. 

Robert enlisted in the Navy in June of 1976 and was honor-

ably discharged in June of 1978. Robert had several occu-

pations, but his favorite job was at Lake Copper Conductors. 

Jr. never met a stranger. Robert's great sense of humor 

will be always remembered. He had the ability to bring a 

smile to your face. He will be dearly missed by all who knew 

him. 

His memory will forever be cherished by his children:  

Monisha (Paul) Pope, TyKeesha Spann, Keeshia Spann, 

and Destiny Spann all of South Bend, Indiana, and Tamarra 

Spann from Indianapolis, Indiana; His father, Robert Spann 

Sr. of South Bend, Indiana; his brothers: William (Kay) 

Thompson of Denver, Colorado, Bruce Spann of Mequon, 

Wisconsin, Ronnie Spann Sr., Ronald Harris, Brian Spann 

all of South Bend, Indiana; his sisters: Therese Taylor of 

South Bend, Indiana and Tinesha Spann of Chicago, Illinois; 

his uncles: James Spann Sr., Joe Spann and Roland Spann 

all of South Bend, Indiana; ex-wife, Carol Lynn Spann; and 

his godson, Andrew Smith. Robert had a total of nine grand-

children, and a host of nieces, nephews, other family mem-

bers and friends. 

Family members who preceded him in death include, his 

mother, Syble (Lewis) Spann, and his bonus mother, Ruby 

(Ware) Spann; a brother, Mark D. Spann; his maternal 

grandparents, Hazel (Rush) and Theobra Lewis; his frater-

nal grandparents, Nadine (Chapman) and Frank Spann Sr. 

Tuesday, November 29, 2022 

Visitation: 11:00 a.m.              Service: 12:00 p.m. 

Pastor André A. McGhee, Officiating 
 

Processional ................................... Clergy and family 

Prayer ............................................................. Clergy 

 

 

Old Testament Reading ................................... Clergy 

New Testament Reading ................................. Clergy 

Selection ............................................... Kathy Brown 

Acknowledgments/Obituary ............... Jan McKinstry  

Words of Remembrance ............. (2 minutes, please) 

Selection ............................................... Kathy Brown 

Eulogy ................................ Pastor André A. McGhee  

Recessional ...................... Clergy, Family and Friends 

 

Highland Cemetery • South Bend, Indiana 

Remember Me 

 
Speak of me as you have always done. 

Remember the good times, laughter, and fun. 

Share the happy memories we’ve made. 

Do not let them wither or fade. 

 

I’ll be with you in the summer’s sun 

And when the winter’s chill has come. 

I’ll be the voice that whispers in the breeze. 

I’m peaceful now, put your mind at ease. 

I’ve rested my eyes and gone to sleep, 

But memories we’ve shared are yours to keep. 

 

Sometimes our final days may be a test, 

But remember me when I was at my best. 

Although things may not be the same, 

Don’t be afraid to use my name. 

 

Let your sorrow last for just a while. 

Comfort each other and try to smile. 

I’ve lived a life filled with joy and fun. 

Live on now, make me proud of what you’ll become. 

~ Anthony Dowson 


