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Statesboro, Georgia 
 

Mrs. Sharlene Atkinson Robinson, age 65, passed into rest, Saturday
morning, February 25, 2012 at Hospice Savannah. The daughter of the late
Rev. Sir Walter and Beaulah Mosley Atkinson received her early childhood
educated in the public school system of Emanuel county and was a graduate
of the William James High School class of native of Candler County was a
retired seamstress having retired from Pride Manufacturing Company. Mrs.
Robinson was a member of the Lakeside First Baptist Church of Metter. 

 

Mrs. Robinson leaves memories to be cherished by, her husband, Ervin
Robinson, Metter, GA., four brothers, Robert (Patsy) Atkinson, Miami, Fla.,
Earnest (Portia) Atkinson, Las Vegas, Nevada, James (Mary) Atkinson,
Statesboro, GA., and Walter Atkinson Jr., Metter, GA., three sisters, Ida Ruth
Stubbs ad Annie Kay (Archie) Briggs, both of Miami, Fla., and Juanita McNeil,
Metter, GA., one aunt, Delores Mosley, Statesboro, GA., devoted nieces and
care takers, Joyce Byrd and Evangelist Felicia Letrice Atkinson Harrell, a host
of additional nieces, nephews, other relatives and friends. 

 

Family visitation will be held Friday evening from 6:00 p.m. to 8:00 p.m. in the
Ben Samuel Hill Memorial Chapel of Hill’s Mortuary, Inc. 

 



The funeral services for Mrs. Robinson will be held 11:00 a.m. Saturday,
March 3, 2012 at the Lakeside First Baptist Church, Metter, GA., with the Rev.
Dr. James Joyce, pastor officiating. Burial will follow in the Parrish Grove
Baptist Church Cemetery. 

 

Mrs. Robinson will lie in states at the church on the day of service one hour
prior to the funeral service. There will be no viewing after the eulogy. 

Online condolences may be expressed at hillsmortuaryinc.com 
 

Final rites entrusted to Hill’s Mortuary, Inc.
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Evang. Atkinson-Harrell (Trice) - March 14, 2012 at 10:58 PM

MuM, I really miss you. I keep thinking about the outfits I drew and
you made, my weekends at your house... All the things we planned
to do. We never know when we are going to be sick, never know
when people are going to walk away or die. I cherish all the lessons,
the time we shared, you telling me the do's and don'ts. just being
your little girl. Sharing your last day were more valuable than the
lifetime we shared. Singing to you, caring for you and preparing you,
you still was teaching me. I love you and pray that one day, we will
meet again.

Janice Smith - March 02, 2012 at 11:56 PM

sorry to here about sharlene she was a good friend when we
worked at pride.


