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~ The Family of Mr. Robert Lee Jackson ~ 

 

 

 
“MISS ME, BUT LET ME GO” 

 
When I come to the end of the road 

And the sun has set for me, 
I want no rites in a gloom-filled room, 

Why cry for a soul set free! 
Miss me a little - but not for long 

And not with your head bowed low. 
Remember the love that we once shared, 

Miss me, but let me go. 
For this journey that we all must take 

And each must go alone; 
It's all a part of the Master's plan 

A step on the road to home. 
When you are lonely and sick at 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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Life Reflections 

 
Mr. Robert Lee Jackson was born September 3, 1951 in 

Americus, Georgia, son of the late Virginia Jackson and David 
Wilkerson. Growing up in the south, he had the good fortune of 
being introduced to the field of Carpentry by Master Builders 
and Master Carpenters. These skilled professionals took him 
under their wing and provided the foundation for his business 
ventures later in life. 
 

From the age of 16, Robert was raised by his uncle, Jessie 

Jackson, of Detroit, Michigan. He continued pursuing his 
interest in the field of Carpentry and was employed with the G. 
Fisher Construction Company of Farmington Hills, Michigan.  
 

While living in Detroit, he attended the Greater Mt. Carmel 

Missionary Baptist Church in Detroit, Michigan under the 
leadership of Pastor Pierce. 
 

He met and married the love of his life, Deborah Jackson, with 

whom he shared 45 years of marital bliss. Their union was 
blessed with four daughters: Desiree, Robyn, Joclyn and 
LaSandra. Mrs. Jackson described him as “her first and only 
love, her life-long friend, a God-fearing man and proud father 
who did whatever was necessary to secure the family, a man 
with a big heart who never hesitated to help others.” His favorite 
past times included simply watching television and spending 
time with his family.  

 
Robert  moved to Rochester, New York  in 2011 and  began 

his  own  business  as  a  self-employed  Carpenter,  serving  

 

Life Reflections 
 

 
 
 
customers in Rochester, Detroit and New York. He was truly gifted 
with his hands and could do nearly anything in a house. He built 
decks and porches as well as remodeled homes.  

 

Robert is predeceased by: his parents, Virginia Jackson and 

David Wilkerson; one brother, Felton Thomas; 2 brothers-in-law, 
Cletis Jones and Walter Hogue; 4 sisters: Ella Cherry, Carolyn 
King, Wanda Kay Thomas and Gloria Jean Patterson; 4 cousins 
whom he grew up with and considered his brothers and sisters: 
Sonny, Fiesta, Emmanuel and Rosa Jackson. 
 

Having departed this life at home on May 19, 2018 at 2:00 p.m., 

Robert leaves to cherish his memory: his wife, Deborah Jackson 
of NY; mother-in-law, Sadie Deese of NY; 4 daughters: Desiree 
and Robyn Jackson, Joclyn (Glenn) Chapman and La Sandra 
(Glenn) Zirker, all of NY; grandchildren: DeShaune Robert 
Jackson of AL, Maddison Jackson of NY, McKenzie Jackson of 
NY, Aubrey Chapman of AL, Glenn Edward Chapman II of AL, 
Devon Gibson, Gabrielle Gibson and Elan Zirker, all of MI; 3 
brothers, Jessie (Yvonne) Jackson of MI, Jerome Thomas of GA, 
and John Davis of CT; 7 sisters: Pamela (Hardy) Breedlove of GA, 
Sally Mae (David) Smith of GA, Denise Thomas and Minnie Lou 
Thomas, both of PA; Gloria Tyson of GA and Sandra Allen of NJ.  
 

He also leaves: 6 brothers-in-law: Arnold (Patricia) Hogue of SC, 

Etheridge (Mildred) Hogue of AL, Clarence Jones of NY, John 
Johnson of AL, Roland Johnson of NY and Bradford (Rebecca) 
Johnson of NY; 3 sisters-in-law: Janet (Billy) Ferguson of AL, 
Christy (Lavell) McElroy of AL and Mercedes (Paul) Johnson of 
SC; cousins who were like siblings: Jessie Davis, Barbara Free 
and Terry Davis, all of MI; many nephews and nieces who were 
very dear to him; other relatives and friends, including a special 
cousin who worked with him and often spent time with him, 
referred to as his “ride or die”, Michael Thomas of NY. 
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Order of Service 
Visitation: 

 11:00 a.m. – 12:00 Noon 
 

Procession . . . . . Clergy 
 
Opening Remarks . . . Pastor Arnold Hogue 
 
Scripture Readings  

➢ Old Testament: Psalm 23 
➢ New Testament: John 14:1-6 

 
Prayer of Comfort . . . Minister Mark Hogue 
 
Solo . . . . . . Patricia Hogue 
 
Reflections (2 minutes, please). . Family and Friends 
         
Obituary and 
Acknowledgements . . . Patrice Wilson 
 
Musical Selection 
 
Eulogy . . . . . . Pastor Arnold Hogue 
 
Committal . . . . . Pastor Arnold Hogue 
 
Benediction 
 
Recession 
 

Interment: 
At the convenience of the Family 

 
The family will receive friends at: 

179 Kenwood Avenue 
immediately following the Service. 

 

Loving Memories 
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Loving Memories 

“Broken Chain” 

 

We little knew that morning 

God was to call your name. 

In life we loved you dearly, 

In death we do the same. 

It broke our hearts to  

lose you, 

You did not go alone. 

For part of us went with you 

The day God called you home. 

You left us beautiful 

memories, 

Your love is still our guide, 

And though we cannot  

see you, 

You are always at our side. 

Our family chain is broken, 

And nothing seems the same, 

But as God calls us  

one by one 

The chain will link again. 

 

Ron Tranmer 
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