
Robert Thomas Miele
April 14, 1953 - July 2, 2023

When I'm Gone 
When I come to the end of my journey and I travel my last weary mile, just
forget if you can, that I ever frowned and remember only the smile. Forget
unkind words I have spoken; remember some good I have done. Forget that I
ever had heartache and remember I've had loads of fun. Forget that I have
stumbled and blundered and sometimes fell by the way. Remember I have
fought some hard battles and won, ere the close of the day, then forget to
grieve for my going, I would not have you sad for a day, But in summer just
gather some flowers and remember the place where I lay, and come in the
evening when the sun paints the sky in the west, stand for a few moments
beside me and remember only my best.
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Savannah miele - July 21, 2024 at 05:46 PM

He loved to prank people! Putting chucky dolls in the fireplace to
scare kids on Christmas morning.

Savannah Miele - July 21, 2024 at 05:44 PM

Mrs. Dash seasoning is the secret ingredient.

Savannah miele - July 21, 2024 at 05:43 PM

When he dropped the chicken he took him from Hells Kitchen on his
70th birthday, he picked it up and ate it because it was the best
thing he has ever eaten and he didn´t want it to go to waste.

Al Nicotina - January 07, 2024 at 10:55 AM

Just heard that you passed. So sorry for your Wife and two
daughters. Will keep them in my prayers. Rest In Peace Robbie


