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THANK YOU! Your hope has sustained us, your friendship has surrounded us. Your love 
has given us strength. Thank you for your kindness during our deepest sadness. It is 

sincerely appreciated and will always be remembered. 

With love, the family of Robert Bailey Boone 

I n t e r m e n t  

Fort Lincoln Funeral Home & Cemetery - 3401 Bladensburg Road, Brentwood MD 20722 

Services  Entrusted To: 

J B Jenkins Funeral Home - 7474 Landover Road, Hyattsville Maryland 20785 

Celebration of Life  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

Thursday, September 23, 2021 
Viewing 10:00 am                            Service 11:00 am 

P e a c e  B a p t i s t  C h u r c h  
712 18th Street, Northeast-Washington, DC 20002 
Rev. Dr. Michael T. Bell, Senior Serving Shepherd 



 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

ROBERTA BAILEY BOONE  

After a brief illness, Roberta Bailey Boone went home to be the Lord on September 
9, 2021. Roberta was born to loving parents Ella and John Will Bailey on September 
5, 1928 in Painter, Virginia. She was one of thirteen children. 

Roberta was educated in the Accomack County Virginia school system. Upon      
graduating high school, she joined her eldest sister Gladys Taylor in Washington, 
D.C. While in Washington, she met, fell in love and married Haywood James Boone. 
From this union they had four daughters; preceded in death Margaret (Leon), 
Kirksty (Ronnie), Shirley (Jake) and Robin (Michael). 

Having four daughters, she impressed upon them the importance of family and   
putting God first. She lived life to the fullest and enjoyed dancing and gospel music. 

Roberta accepted Jesus Christ at an early age. She attended Mt. Olivet Lutheran 
Church before joining Peace Baptist where she was member for more than 35 years. 
Her gift was singing with the choir. 

Roberta was preceded in death by her husband Haywood, daughter Margaret and 
granddaughter Tracie. She is survived by her sister Bernice Stevens (Booker) of    
Virginia Beach, VA, daughters Kirksty Prescott (Ronnie) of Woodbridge, VA, Shirley 
Powell (Jake) of Bristol, VA, and Robin Boone (Michael) of Landover, MD. Nine    
grandchildren; Andre Sr., Jewel, Cheron, LaTarshia, James, Lewis Jr., Brian, Chiquita, 
and Breanna. Ten great-grandchildren, six great-great grandchildren and a host of 
nieces, nephews, and friends. 

O b i t u a r y  

 

 
 
 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 
 

O r d e r  o f  S e r v i c e  
 -R e v.  D r .  M i c h a e l  T.  B e l l ,  O f f i c i a t i n g -  

 
 

Musical Prelude  

Processional                                                     Evangelist B. J. Grice and the Vintage Singers 

Opening Hymn                                                   Evangelist B. J. Grice and the Vintage Singers                                      

~Scripture Reading~ 
Old Testament - Psalm 23 
New Testament - John 14: 1-6 
 

Prayer of Comfort                                                                        Reverend Dr. E. Faith Bell 

Selection                                                            Evangelist B. J. Grice and the Vintage Singers 

Acknowledgements                                                                                     Sister Rowena Gear                                                                                       

Obituary (Read Silently) 

Selection                                                        Evangelist B. J. Grice and the Vintage Singers                                                     

Eulogy                                                                                          Reverend Dr. Michael T. Bell 

Recessional                                                    Evangelist B. J. Grice and the Vintage Singers                                    

 



 

 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

HOME AT LAST 

 

I’m home in heaven now 

Oh how joyful it is! 

Home at last my risen Lord I see 

There’s no greater happiness 

Then to see him face to face 

To see the love in his eyes 

And feel His warm embrace 

I’ve done nothing to deserve this 
perfect place 

It was given freely through the 
grace of Jesus love 

The earthy cares don’t weigh down 
upon me anymore 

They are distant memories now 

I’m home free at last 

I am waiting for you in this           
glorious land 


