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Miss Me But Let Me Go

When I come to the end of the road
And the sun has set for me
I want no rites in a gloom-filled room
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little-but not too long
And not with your head bowed low
Remember the love that we once shared
Miss me-but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take
And each must go alone.
It's all part of the Master's plan
A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick of heart
Go to the friends we know

And bury your sorrows in doing good deeds
Miss me but let me go. %\ @M ngm W
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Brenda Elaine Carter Roebuck affectionately known as
“Tiny”, was born to the late Ruby Lee Carter and Mango
Richardson, Jr. on December 11, 1956. She received her
heavenly wings on December 12, 2022.

She received her formal education from Winston-Salem/
Forsyth County Schools. Later, for more than 10 years,
she was employed by the local school system. Brenda
was of the Baptist faith, enjoyed helping others, being
with her family and her dog, Cinnamon.

Brenda was preceded in death by her parents; a devoted
friend, Anthony Kirby; three brothers, Sammy Lee, Man-
go and William Carter.

Left to mourn her passing but cherish her memory are: a
sister, Betty Carter; two brothers, Larry Carter and Mel-
vin Carter; two aunts, Lorene Carter and Nancy Carter;
and a host of cousins, nieces, nephews and friends.

Memories

Life can never stay the same
No matter how we try
Our hands can never stop
The clock of life from ticking by
But love remains, unchanging
In the care of sorrowing hearts
For as the love of life is stilled
The love of memory starts
~Author Unknown
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Processional Clergy and Family
Family Visitation
12:30 PM ~ 1:00 PM
Selection Congregation

Scripture Reading

Old Testament
New Testament

Pastor James Edrington
Pastor James Edrington

Selection Minister Laura Smith
Prayer of Comfort Evangelist Rhonda Meze
Poetry Reading Ms. Dorothy Bonner
Selection Minister Laura Smith
Silent Reading of Obituary

Eulogy Pastor Andre Finkley

Recessional

Repast

The family will meet with friends at:
The Carter Residence
799 West 14" Street
Winston-Salem, North Carolina 27105

The Broken Chain

We little knew that day,
God was going to call your name.
In life we loved you dearly,
In death, we do the same.

It broke our hearts to lose you.
You did not go alone.
For part of us went with you,
The day God called you home.

You left us beautiful memories,
Your love is still our guide.
And although we cannot see you,
You are always at our side.

Our family chain is broken,
And nothing seems the same,
But as God calls us one by one,
The chain will link again.

~ Ron Tranmer



