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The Stinson family wishes to express their heartfelt 

appreciation to the many friends, family and love ones 

who shared words of comfort during our time of 

bereavement.  God bless each of you.  
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Robert Stinson’s 

On December 6th, 1988 Robert George Stone Stinson was born to Andrea 

Burnell Stinson and Isaac Alonzo Lee. He attended E. L. Furr High school, where 

he was one of their star football players. As a lover of sports Robert also was 

a star basketball player for local Viperz of East Houston. Robert was loved and 

will be missed dearly. Robert is proceeded in death by his Mother Andrea 

Burnell Stinson, Father Isaac Alonzo Lee, Grandmother Dorthy “Dea” Hardy, 

Great grandmother Alberta “Big Mama” Williams, Brother Sharman Ford, Aunt 

Jacqueline Jackson, Uncle Jesse Jones, and two cousins Sandra Dixon and 

Jennifer Means.  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

Robert leaves to mourn 1 daughter: Paris Stinson; 8 siblings: Isaac Ford, Royce 

Stinson, Isiah Lee, Tiara Burrell (Kervin Burrell), Kanysia Stinson-Lewis (Johnny 

Lewis), Alandrea Stinson, Anastasia Stinson, Ieshia Stinson-Lee (Corey Lewis); 

Aunt Denise Jones, Uncle Tharold Jones, Ellery Jones and a host of nieces and 

nephews.  

Brother, I love you, I’m going to miss you so much. I 

am thankful to God for the memories we got to make 

before your time came. I wish we had more time. Just 

know that I love you so much and I always will. 

- Your little sister Ieshia 

Nephew of all the many blessings, however great or 

small, to have had you for a nephew was the greatest 

one of all. The family chain is broken now, and 

nothing seems the same. But as God takes us one by 

one, the chain will link again.  

- Aunt Denise 

Heaven has called upon you today, leaving so many 

words left to say. But now its too late, for your time 

has come. Words unspoken- I am sure everybody has 

some. Regrets and wishes are probably there too, but 

lasting forever are memories of you. I was there when 

you needed a place to stay, just like you would be 

there for me night or day. There have been many 

times that we disagreed, but we were there for each 

other in time of need. Now it’s time for me to say 

goodbye, until we meet again in heaven to fly.  

- Nicci 



 

  

I’m Going Home 

 

Don’t cry for me, for I am going home. 

I’ll have a lot of company; I won’t be long.  

  

There will be no more crying, sickness and pain.  

I’ll have nothing but peace and joy to gain.   

  

I’m going home to walk in the light. 

I know it will be such a lovely sight.  

  

I can’t wait to see my heavenly fathers face; for I know that he is preparing 
me for a place. 

 

A place where there is more love than Heaven can hold, 

and there you will find me in my lone white robe……. 

Walking in the streets of Gold.  

 

I’m going home to get my crown, and I’ll be  

waiting on you, when your time comes around.  

Order of Service 

Opening Song..................................Heaven couldn’t wait (Charlicia Sample) 

 

Words of Wisdom ................................................ Bishop William Rudolph Sr 

 

Prayer of comfort.................................................. Bishop William Rudolph Sr 

 

Silent reading of obituary ................................................................ ALL 

 

Expressions (2 MIN LIMIT) ...................................................Friends and Family 

 

Eulogy................................................................... Bishop William Rudolph Sr 

 

Closing Song .......................................................... Fly away (Charlicia Sample)  

Remember sadness is always temporary. This, too, shall pass.  

~ Ecclesiastes 3:1-8 



 

 

 


