
Christina "Tina" Laverne Robinson
June 2, 1957 - August 18, 2014

Frankfort - Celebration of Life Services for Christina Tina Laverne Robinson, 57, will be
conducted from First Corinthian Baptist Church at 11am Saturday, August 23, 2014, with
Pastor Carole L. Jacobs officiating. Burial will follow in Greenhill Cemetery. Family and
friends will be received Saturday beginning at 10am at the church. 

 

Christina (Tina) Laverne Robinson was born in Frankfort, KY on June 2, 1956 to the late
Eugene and Irene Robinson. She departed this life on Monday, August 18, 2014. 

 

She attended Mayo-Underwood School, Rosenwald Laboratory School and graduated
from Franklin County High School in 1974. She was employed with McLane Company,
Inc. in Nicholasville, KY and was a member of the Ladies Auxiliary Post 9235. 

Christina accepted Christ at an early age under the leadership of Rev. Charles N. King
and was a member of First Corinthian Baptist Church. She had a real zest for life and
loved spending time with family, especially her son, and friends. She always had that
beautiful smile on her face. 

 

She is preceded in death by her parents and sister, Wanda Joyce Robinson. 
 

Christina leaves to cherish her memory, the love of her life, her son, Robert "Pooh"
Robinson; three brothers: Eugene (Joan) and Phillip Robinson of Frankfort, KY and Ralph
(Yolanda) Robinson of North Carolina; two sisters: Leeanna and Nita Robinson of
Frankfort, KY; a special friend, Lynn Thompson of Nicholasville, KY and her friend through
thick and thin, Blanche Jackson of Frankfort, KY; two aunts: Evelyn Patterson of Louisville,
KY and Ann Simms of Richmond, KY along with a host of nieces, nephews, cousins and
friends. 

 

Tina''s nephews will honor her by serving as Pallbearers. Sharon Bowen, Arthurine Monie,
Gwendolyn Smith, Donna Williams, Anna Clay, Eleanor Mundy, and Ramona White will be
recognized as Honorary Pallbearers. 



Arrangements are under the direction of Harrod Brothers Funeral Home; condolences
may be shared via the online guest book at www.harrodbrothers.com.
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Christina "Tina" Laverne Robinson

Teresa Sears - August 26, 2014 at 03:02 PM

My thoughts and prayers are with you all. May God continue to bless you. 
 
Teresa Sears

Marion P. Rogers - August 26, 2014 at 09:30 AM

May the God of comfort continue to blanket you with His precious love this day
and days to come. He is a very present help during times of trouble.

Gayle Patterson - August 22, 2014 at 12:07 PM

My prayers are with you all and love 
Gayle Patterson

Patricia Bowman Edwards - August 21, 2014 at 05:39 PM

We met a long time ago when we were young when mom used to bring me up
there, but I got to see her in July 2013 and became friends on Facebook. I was so
happy to see her again after all the years. 
RIP my dear cousin with Aunt Irene

Judith La Rone Perkins - August 21, 2014 at 10:14 AM

To the family of the late Christina Robinson. You will always be in my prayers. I
met Christina in Upward Bound at Kentucky State University in 1971. She was so
"upbeat", and her mother was so outgoing. These are the memories that you wish
to cherish forever. Just know that she is in the care of a loving and just God who
is too loving to be unkind, too wise to make a mistake. I know that this is a difficult
time that you are experiencing now, but hold, hold out, and hold up. If there is
anything that I can do, please do not hesitate to contact me. Judith La Rone
Perkins, Jeffersontown, KY. 40299



CJ

Carole Jacobs - August 20, 2014 at 05:41 PM

Death is nothing at all. 
I have only slipped away to the next room. 
I am I and you are you. 
Whatever we were to each other, 
That, we still are. 
 
Call me by my old familiar name. 
Speak to me in the easy way 
which you always used. 
Put no difference into your tone. 
Wear no forced air of solemnity or sorrow. 
 
Laugh as we always laughed 
at the little jokes we enjoyed together. 
Play, smile, think of me. Pray for me. 
Let my name be ever the household word 
that it always was. 
Let it be spoken without effect. 
Without the trace of a shadow on it. 
 
Life means all that it ever meant. 
It is the same that it ever was. 
There is absolute unbroken continuity. 
Why should I be out of mind 
because I am out of sight? 
 
I am but waiting for you. 
For an interval. 
Somewhere. Very near. 
Just around the corner. 
 
All is well.


