of the road
And the sun has set for me
Iwant noritesin a

/ , And not with your head
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¥ bowed low.
Remember the love

Ao > ' . " 'sg  that we once shared,
f;‘ t,ﬁ g T\ " Miss me-but let me go.
L e I . For this is a journey
«Eﬂc. :-i...v#' . that we all must take
| JEE .-7"' rAnd each must go alone.

:f,- N ‘ﬁ# It's all a part of

| c_._._‘? the Master's plan,

i "% A step on the road to home.

bz " When you are lonely
and sick of heart

Go to the friends we know

And bury your sorrows in
doing good deeds.

Miss Me

But Let me Go!
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Alex Davis

De’Jobhn Davis Joshua Sha
Joshua Perry Christian Sanders, Jr.
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Jones High School Class of 2019
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Your words have comforted us, your support has strengthened
us, and your love bas sustained us. We extend our deepest
thanks to you for your kindness during our greatest sadness.
We appreciate it more than words can express and it will
always be remembered. May God continue to bless and keep
each of you is our prayer.

-The Shealey Family
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Florida National Cemetery Rosemont Park
6502 SW 102nd Avenue 5050 Cinderlane Parkway
Bushnell, FL 33513 Orlando, Florida 32808

Professional Services Entrusted To:

Richard Funeral Services
“The Best Service. The Best Price.”

233 North 9 Street | Haines City, FL 33844

863-353-1511
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HONORING THE LIFE OF

Robert A. Shealey |Jr.
October 19, 2000 - April 17, 2026

SATURDAY, MAY 2, 2026 11:00A.M.

Majestic Life Church
821 S Kirkman Rd, Orlando, FL 32811
Officiant: Pastor Natasha Williams
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Processional: Pastor Jake Stovall and all Clergy
Medley of Songs: Celebration Choir
Solo: Chelsea Murray
Invocation: Pastor Natasha Williams
Scriptures- Old Testament: Pastor Lorenzo Hopper
New Testament: Maurice Gamble
Solo: Latoya Shealey Arrington
Reflections:
As a Coach: Jamal Jackson
As a Friend: Shykeyvius Lewis, Antonio Sherwood
As a Cousin: Joshua Perry, Jakouri Holmes,
Eryca Thomas
As an Aunt/Uncle: Nancy Shealey
Special Tribute By Siblings, Nieces, and Nephews
Song: Celebration Choir
Tribute by Parents
Slideshow .
Words from fellow soldier & moment of silence:
Chaplain Dr. Allen Fickett (Navy Submariner) *
Resolutions & AcknoWledgements: . X
Richard Funeral Services 1
Words of Comfort: Pas,{or’]ake Stovall
Alta(kCall: Pastor Natasha-Williams *

Recessional: Celebration Choi*

-

- The day God took you nome, you never said

erentieivey |11 ROB

Robert Andrew Shealey, Jr.—lovingly known as Lil Rob,
Boobie, and Pooh Pooh—was born on October 19, 2000, and
departed this life on April 17, 2026. Robert lived with a spirit
that was bold, generous, and full of purpose. A proud veteran

who completed four years of honorable military service, he
carried the discipline and leadership he gained into his life as
an entrepreneur, pursuing opportunities in landscaping, real
estate, and vehicle sales. Robert believed deeply in building a
legacy—one rooted in hard work, ownership, and creating
pathways for others.

During his years at Jones High School, Robert was known for his
athleticism, teamwork, and school pride. He participated in
basketball, football, baseball, and ROTC, forming friendships and
memories that shaped his character and drive. Outside of school
and work, Robert embraced life with enthusiasm. He loved serving
others, mentoring youth, enjoying water sports, practicing

acrobatics, and being a true socialite whose presence brought joy
wherever he went.
Robert cherished his family above all. He was the beloved son of
Robert A. Shealey, Sr. (Chewl) and Chiniqua Star Williams
(Michael). He shared deep bonds with his siblings: Lionel Payne,
vaz ht Paris Cheeks, Curtis ]. Willlams, Michael Sanders, ]Jr.,
Mithelle. Sanders, ‘Melvin Johnson, Monte Dewberry, Ja’Yauni
Barber, and .Rfe Kimble. He was preceded in death by his
grandparents, Lawrence and Mary Shealey and Curtis and
/?budette Williams, whosg Qve and gliftdance shaped his early
ears. Robert qls’\é held a S&L@lace in his hear:g Jar his aunt, Ida
i f ” Williams, W’vhose lnﬂudlﬁ and gffection were constants in
his llfe . % YA
Among Robq;rts greaﬁe"ét joys ﬁfs {h love he )Fhared withxhis
fiancée, Cheyenne Johnson, and the pri It as a father to his
son, Casen Powell. His devotlonxo th avering, and his
eams for their futute were f illed.with, aqd determmauon. ;
br(]'ts life, though too” ﬁnef was rich wnyh mean"tng He . [
touched countless lives through his kindpess, leadegship, nd '\
vibrant 7personality. His leg 3 llves on in kis % is® k;
commumty, and all who were b essegl to knew hlm : '
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“I'm leaving”, you never said, “goodbye”. You were gone before

I knew it, only God knows why. If love alone could’ve saved you,

\ you never would've died. In life I loved you dearly, in death I
love you still. In my heart you hold a place that no one could a
ever fill. It broke my heart to lose you but you did not go alone;

re ~ '



	Robert A. Shealey Jr.
	Remembering
	LIL ROB


	Order of Service
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