James H. Robinson
September 29, 1948 - September 22, 2019

James Henry Robinson was born September 30, 1984 to Charles Robinson and Lilly
Thelma Robinson in Franklin, Tennessee. James entered eternal rest on Sunday,
September 22, 2019.
James received his Bachelor of Music Degree from Belmont University and he once
worked as a security guard at Alive Hospice. James was the president of Wedgewood
Towers Resident Association and counselor of Wedgewood Towers community residents.
James leaves to cherish his memories; beloved daughter, Jamie Robinson; nurtured
daughter, Shree Robinson; brothers, William Waters, Derrick Waters and Tim Ridley;
sisters, Vivian Crawford, Vanessa Pointer, Charlette Waters, Jennie Mae Davis, Lantana
Hughes, Michelle Stokes, and Annie Ridley and a host of other relatives and friends.
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Highland Hills Funeral Home and Crematory
2422 Brick Church Pike, Nashville, TN, US, 37207

Comments

“

James was my dearest and oldest friend. For 50 years we laughed, cried, sang, often
lived and loved together. The love never faltered even though no romance ever really
happened. We did have fun though. We danced, And laughed. played ball, watched
ball games and movies. Nobody played the dozens better than you. No one. You had
such a wonderful laugh and that million dollar voice...I never tired of hearing you sing
anything. From Howard School, to East High, to Belmont College, through house
fires, ice storms, house parties and rooms for rent. We shared so much and now all
the hurt of dependence and sickness, recovery and through the ups and downs we
have been there for each other. They have you birth year wrong. But it is okay the
struggle of your life with its pains is over. From the abuse your endured after your
parents murder, the opening of a new chapter, a new family that welcomed you with
open arms as you did for my little girl, giving her your name. No one can take that
away. I feel for Jamie and all the sweet people who love you now and over those 50
years. Those who have gone on before you. Chris, Denice, Dwight, Marietta,,
Barbara, Donnie. Those still remembering you Jeanette, and Tee, Robert and Donna
Faye, Monoletto, and Victor. I'm glad you have shared a sweet love in your life for the
last 10 years. I'm glad you found a church I wish Bill Barnes was here to say some
words over you. We shared a lot of firsts. I have nothing but good things to
remember. I never could be mad at you for anything. We stayed friends through it all.
We were friends during and in spite of Marriages and all relationships with others.
Mostly they came and went. I am glad you found happiness. finally. I will think of you
every time I see Young and the Restless. (You and your stories) I don't know why this
page is not full of the memories of love shared. I will write a poem about you maybe
about the rocking chairs on front porches and Blue Ribbon and days of sun sets of
the Dairy Dip burgers. I wonder if your blood brother even knows. I miss so much. I'm
sorry you didn't get hold a grand baby...They are that. RIP Love Always, Cathie.

Cathie Buckner - October 03, 2019 at 11:52 PM

