
Mr. George Sadler Robinson,
Jr.
January 17, 1944 - August 16, 2020

In Loving Memory Of: 
 Mr. George Robinson Jr. was born January 17, 1944 to Emroy Virginia Clay

(deceased) and George Robinson Sr. (deceased) in Detroit, MI. He worked at
Ford Motor Plant where he served as a tool cutter grinder from May 1962
through August 2004. 

 

During this time, George was drafted into the Vietnam War on July 3, 1967.
He was honorably discharged on July 12, 1969. In 1993, George graduated
from Northwood University with a bachelor’s degree in business. 

 

On July 31, 2020, George called Dorita and Candice into the room and said “I
want to let you all know I decided to give my life to God” and asked for a
“chaplain or preacher.” George made his transition peacefully on the morning
of Sunday August 16, 2020 at his home with his ex-wife by his side.



Previous Events

Strolling Visitation

Monday, Aug. 24. 5:00 PM - 6:00 PM (ET)

O. H. Pye, III Funeral Home
17600 Plymouth Road
Detroit, MI 48227
(313) 838-9770
info@pyefuneralhome.com

mailto:info@pyefuneralhome.com
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January 21, 2023 at 09:34 PM

Mr. George Sadler Robinson, Jr.

Maria Robinson - August 25, 2020 at 12:47 AM

"Strong" and "Brave." Heaven's door...so glad
you're there. God waited...

Maria Robinson - August 24, 2020 at 11:31 PM

Maria Robinson lit a candle in memory of Mr.
George Sadler Robinson, Jr.

Maria Robinson - August 24, 2020 at 11:27 PM

"Strong" and "Brave." Heaven's door...so glad to know you're
there...God waited...



TG This is one of George's favorite songs, Arthur Prysock was one on
his favorite singer. This song Somme's up his life 

  
Everything Must Change 

  
Everything must change 

 Nothing stays the same 
 Everyone must change 
 No one stays the same 
 The young become the old 

 And mysteries do unfold 
 Cause that's the way of time 

 Nothing and no one goes unchanged 
 There are not many things in life 

 You can be sure of 
 Except rain comes from the clouds 

 Sun lights up the sky 
 And hummingbirds do fly 

 Winter turns to spring 
 A wounded heart will heal 

 But never much too soon 
 Yes everything must change 

 The young become the old 
 And mysteries do unfold 

 Cause that's the way of time 
 Nothing and no one goes unchanged 

 There are not many things in life 
 You can be sure of 

 Except rain comes from the clouds 
 Sun lights up the sky 

 And butterflies do fly 
 Rain comes from the clouds 

 Sun lights up the sky 
 And music 

 And music 
 Makes me cry
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Theresa Greer - August 23, 2020 at 08:31 AM

Theresa Greer - August 23, 2020 at 08:26 AM

Theresa Greer lit a candle in memory of Mr.
George Sadler Robinson, Jr.

Dion Robinson - August 22, 2020 at 03:20 PM

Dion Robinson purchased the Sentiments of Sere
nity Spray for the family of Mr. George Sadler
Robinson, Jr..
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