
The Day God 
Took You Home

A million times

I’ve needed you

A million times I’ve cried,

If love alone

Could have saved you

You never would have died.

In life I loved you dearly;

In death I love you still.

In my heart you hold a place,

Where No One can ever fill.

It broke my heart to lose you,

But you didn’t go alone

Part of me went with you,

The day God took you home.

- Your Oldest Son, Roland Thomas
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The Obituary
The precious and eventful life of our beloved Debra Jean 
Roberson commenced on planet Earth on January 25, 
1967, near the beginning of the year. Her journey ended on 
Sunday, April 5, 2020. Her departure was heart-breaking 
and humbling. She was dearly loved and in the midst of 
fervrent and deliberate prayers, God chose to bring her 
home to Himself.

Debra Jean was the first born to Willie Lee and Annie Ruth 
Moore in rural Jefferson County, Georgia. These young 
parents made a choice to leave the area and relocated to 
the State of New York early in Debra’s life.  As a result, 
Debra completed her elementary, middle and high school 
education in the public schools of New York City, 
graduating from Sonderling High School in Brentwood, 
New York. She was a very kind-hearted, loving, generous 
and caring person, which explains why she chose Nursing 
Assistance (CNA), as her entry level career path.

She was a faithful member of Monks Memorial Non-
Denominational Church in Brooklyn, New York. “Debbie” 
had a special allotted time and space to cultivate a close 
relationship with God, it was because of that relationship 
that she was able to lead one of her cousins in Georgia to the 
Lord just before he transitioned. For that, she has a special 
place in the heart of God. She was indeed a wise person, for 
the Scripture says, “He that wins souls is wise.”

Sadly, she was preceded in death by two children, Melvin 
and Delvin Roberson.

Among those left behind to mourn and cherish her memory 
are: a devoted mother and father, in persons of Annie Ruth 
and Willie Lee Moore; one brother, Jerome Moore; three 
children, Roland Thomas, Nikkia Quarles and Hasson 
Roberson; four grandchildren, Laila Thomas, Jaleiana, 
Johnny and Je’Shy Thibodeaux; and a host of aunts, uncles, 
cousins, nieces, nephews and friends.

Rest In Peace, Dearly beloved Debbie Jean. We loved you and God 
loves you best. Amen

The Order Of Service

GREETINGS | OPENING PRAYERS

SCRIPTURE READINGS
Old and New Testaments

WORDS OF COMFORT

CLOSING PRAYER

INTERMENT

Five Minutes
If I only had five minutes the day you passed away,

I would have had time to tell you,

 All the things I needed to say.

I never got to tell you how much you mean to me

Or that you were the best dad, 

Better than any man could be.

The last time I talked to you,

I wish I would have known.

I would have said I love you and kept you on the phone.

If I only had five minutes, the morning you passed away,

I’d hopld on to you eith real tight hugs,

I wouldn’t want you to go.

I would tell you that I’ll miss you, more than you’ll ever know.

Now God has called upon you.

It’s time to get your wings,

To leave this life behind you,

And enjoy all of heaven’s beautiful things.

So wait for me in heaven, Mom.

Don’t let me come alone.

The day the angels come for me,

Please be there to bring me home.

- Your Brother,  Jerome


