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When I’m Gone 
 When I come to the end 

 of my journey 
 And I travel my last weary mile, 

 Just forget if you can, 
 that I ever frowned 

 And remember only the smile. 
 Forget unkind words I have spoken; 

 Remember some good I have done, 
 Forget that I ever had a heartache 

 And remember I've had 
 loads of fun. 

 Forget that I have stumbled and 
 blundered 

 And sometimes fell by the way. 
 Remember I have fought 

 some hard battles 
 And won, ere the close of the day, 

 Then forget to grieve for my going, 
 I would not have you sad for a day, 
 But in summer 

 just gather some flowers 



And remember 
 the place where I lay, 

 And come in the evening 
 When the sun paints 

 the sky in the west 
 Stand for a few moments beside me 

 And remember only my best.
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Ollie Ann Carino - July 25, 2025 at 06:32 PM

Bobby, you are going up yonder. You tried to get to heaven. And
now Jesus has welcomed you into his kingdom. Missing your loving
smiles. � Your Auntie Ann Carino 

TP

Tina Postell - August 08, 2025 at 04:26 AM

Deacon Smith thank you for your service as head deacon at New
Paradise MBC. I truly enjoyed your participation during Sunday School.
Rest In Peace you will be missed

jdbrooks94 - July 24, 2025 at 09:24 PM

Dad, I can’t believe you’re gone my heart hurts right now. All that’s
replaying in my head is memories of us as kids. Making our
childhood great! Thank you for your support and love! You will be
truly be missed. 
 
Love your oldest 
Jue’Donna
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Mary m Brown - July 28, 2025 at 03:12 PM

Deacon Smith gonna miss you sister Brown

PA

Patricia Alston - August 01, 2025 at 11:56 PM

Deacon Smith my friend I will remember all the conversations we had
and most of all I will always remember your lovely smile you will be
missed, but never forgotten Sister Pat.Alston



SS

sharon sanders - August 15, 2025 at 02:13 AM

Dear Cousin Bobby, you were the first cousin I knew, from when there
were six of us growing up together in this house. I was so happy to
become re-acquainted with you in these last years. In spite of all the
challenges you have faced through the years, you remained positive
and steadfast in your faith in God. During our last conversation we
talked about you moving to a better place, where you could breathe
freely and where the rent would be affordable. I never knew we were
talking about you going Home, but God knew. He called you Home to
your reward, and I know He said, “Well done, my good and faithful
servant.” I know that you are resting in that Peace that passes all
understanding. But I still miss you. 

 Cousin Sharon Sanders 


