ACKNOWLEDGMENTS
Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair,
Perhaps you sent a floral piece, if so, we saw it there.
Perhaps you spoke the kindest words, as any friend could say,
Perhaps you were not here at all, just thought of us that day.
Whatever you did to console our hearts,
we thank you so much whatever the part.
Your kind expression of sympathy is
deeply appreciated and gratefully acknowledged.
Special thanks to Keith P. Clark & Son Funeral Home
as well as Scott Memorial Funeral Home.
~ The Family of Mr. Anthony Robinson ~

Nt HONORARY PALLBEARERS
a John Warren | Edwin Warren
Jermiah Laurie | Lukwambe Felix, Jr.
Matthew Almo | Tyler Washington
Eddie Hayes | Lee Almore, Sr.

Edret Brinson | Royce Kimbel

ACTIVE PALLBEARERS
David Gainwell | Sam Davis
Terrence Carter | Ace Winters
Eric Watson | Eric Taylor
Eddie Joe Crockett | Jarrick Buchanan
Korey Freeman | Jeremy Gainwell
Antonio Carter

FLOWER BEARERS
Ushers | Classmates | Family

INTERMENT
Cypress Garden Cemetery
330 Hwy 49 West/ Hwy 3 Bypass
Yazoo City, MS 39194

REPAST
New Zion Baptist Church Annex
Yazoo City, MS 39194

PROFESSIONAL SERVICES ENTRUSTED TO:

SCOTT MEMORIAL

F UNERAL HOME
A Hig her Standard of Professional Service”

1401 E. Broadway Street
Yazoo City, MS 39194
662.746.0046

FOREVER IN OLIIR HI;ZARTS

Al O/ Clinn
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SUNRISE SUNSET:
October 23,197 oviember 7, 2024
Saturday, November 16 2024 [11:00 p.m.

ST.MATTHEW.E URCH OF GOB IN CHRIST

330 E@W@Wﬁml Bypass

Rev. Clifton erght, Officiating




~ LIFE REFLECTIONS ~

Anthony O'Quinn Robinson was born on October 23, 1976, to M.
Jean Warren Robinson and Mr. Frank Robinson.

He accepted Christearly on and was a faithful member of Beulah Land
Baptist Church. He attended Yazoo City High School, where he played
football and graduated in the class of 1995. He enlisted in the US
Navy in1995 as a seaman, serving until 1998. Anthony enjoyed being
around loved ones, playing pool, cards, dominoes, cooking, and
spreading good wisdom and joy. Anthony moved to Lexington, KY,
in 2006 after having his firstborn child. Anthony meet, then married
the love of his life, Latrell Robinson, in 2017.

He was preceded in death by his father, Frank Robinson, two brothers,
Matthew and Terry Warren, and sister, Shirion Almo.

He leaves to cherish his memories, a loving and devoted wife, Latrell,
his mother, Mrs. Jean Robinson, sons, Jermiah Laurie and Lukwambe
Felix Jr.,, daughters Mariah Hackett and Shantrell (Tyler)
Washington, two brothers: John Warren, Edwin (Susie) Warren and
threesisters: Ruth (Eddie) Hayes, Frankie Lee Robinson, and Berlinda
Nixon.Mother-in-law Viola Rivers, Sister-in-law Viola Dixon,
brothers-in-law Raymond (Shaneka) Smith, and Justin Rivers.
Special Brother/Cousin Willie (Ace) Winters. Two granddaughters,
Lauren and Ryann, and a host of uncles, aunts, cousins, nieces,
nephews, and friends.

~ ORDER OF SERVICE ~

Program Guide ~ Sis. Zellee Delaware

Soft Music
Ministers and Family

Scripture Reading
Old Testament Deacon Herbert Scott, Jr.
New Testament...........ccoevvevvencvennenne. Elder Timothy Henderson
Rev. Clifton Wright
Sis. Shandria Shelton
Words of Encouragement Pastor Willie Smith, Jr.
Tribute from Family Sis. Hazel Johnson
Tribute from Friends Anyone Desiring
Tribute from Church Family Beulah Lane Baptist Church
Resolution Yazoo City High School C/O 1995

Acknowledgments Sis. Zellee Delaware

Obituary Read Silently

Musical Selection Sis. Alberta Hudson

Rev. Clifton Wright

Scott Memorial Funeral Directors in Charge

Clergy, Family and Friends
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Tribute To My Husband
I stand here today with a broken heart to say goodbye,

To the love of my life, my Southern gentleman - My Husband
Together we made memories that will last forever
Your kindness, strength, and humility touched
not just our family but all who knew you.
Your contagious smile and sense of humor
would light up any room. I am beyond grateful you
were by my side through our incredible journey.
Goodbye my love.
-Your Wife Latrell-

~ TRIBUTES ~

To My Son
I thought of you today but that is nothing new.

I thought about you yesterday and days before that too.
I think of you in silence, I often speak your name,
All I have are memories and your picture in a frame.
Your memory is a keepsake from which I will never part,
God has you in his arms and I have you in my heart
-Your Loving Mother Jean Robinson-

Dear Father, I hope you know how much I loved you. I used to think
that it was the distance that made things difficult. I was excited when
mom told me that we could move to Kentucky so I can be closer to you
and my brother. 1 thought finally I'm going to be daddy’s girl. I guess
you and I were like oil and water. I want to say that we had this
amazing bond and deep conversations, but we never did. I always
thought our relationship would grow over time. Now the time is up.
You were taken from me way too soon. I won't be able to have your
laughter at my wedding. You won’t be able to walk me down the aisle
and hand me away. I won’t be able to see your gummy smile anymore.
You also took the triplets away from me (inside joke). I used to cry at the
song “Daddy’s Little Girl” by Frankie | and I didn’t know why because
my dad was still here. Maybe it was just God trying to prepare me for
this. Maybe he was trying to give me ques to reach out more and get
closer because our time was limited. I hope heaven has a big screen so you
can continue to watch your Cowgirls (another inside joke) and a big
barbeque grill so you can continue cooking like you always did. I hope
you spend your days at the blues concerts in the sky, just remember to
look down on me and Jermiah from time to time. Until we meet again.
~Forever daddy’s girls

To My Father
Thank you, Dad, for everything you have done.
You have always been a role model,

A great father who has supported me through life.
Although our time together has been cut short,
You will always live through me in spirit.
-Your Son Jermiah-

To Our Brother
Anthony our sweet baby brother, it seemed like the world stopped the
minute you left. Our hearts were broken into pieces, no words can
describe or express how life will be without you now, so we
cherish every memory, hold on to the hope, and ensure
that we will be together again we had no time to bid you farewell.
So today we will simply say, we will see you in a place
where there are no farewell and goodbyes.
To the realist, our little big brother, may you rest in peace.

We love you forever. Rest well.
~ Love John, Ruth, Edwin ~




