Precious Memories
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Reginald Nious Mark Miller
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In Tears we saw you sinking and watched you fade away Our hearts were almost
broken We wanted you to stay. But when we saw you sleeping So peaceful, free
from pain How could we wish you back with us to suffer that again. It broke our
hearts to lose you, but you didn’t go alone for part of us went with you the day God
took you Home.

The family of Robert C. Nious wishes to express the greatest appreciation for the

show of love and sympathy shown by everyone. Thank you all for the cards,
flowers, calls, visits, words of comfort, and prayers. God bless each of you.

A loved one from us is gone,
A voice we love is stilled

A place is vacant in our home
Which can never be filled
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Robert C. Nious was born February 14,1945 to the late Robbie Mae and Rev.
Vernon Nious, Sr. in San Antonio, Texas. Robert was the fifth child born with
a twin sister, Barbara, of seven children and grew up in a family filled with
love. Robert received his formal education in the San Antonio Public School
District attending Brackenridge High School where he graduated. Robert
accepted Christ at a very early age at Memorial Baptist Church, where he
remained a faithful member and served on the Greeting Committee. Robert
loved the Lord and was always active in Sunday School.

Robert later joined the United States Army where he proudly served his
country for two years, earning an honorable discharge for a Job Well Done.
Following his term spent in the United States Armed Forces, Robert
continued his education at St. Phillips Community College, where he
graduated earning his Nursing degree becoming a Registered Nurse. Robert
soon entered the workforce beginning his Nursing Career. He was employed
with Santa Rosa Hospital as a Registered Nurse where he was known by
some of his patients as “Doc” until his retirement in 2010).

Robert had a deep passion for gospel music and his favorite instrument was
the Piano. He had a heart that was kind, he loved people, he moved swiftly
with ease, always alert, and very well groomed. He had a deep love for his
family and close friends. Robert was truly loved and will be missed by all.

Robert was preceded in death by his father, Rev. Vernon Nious, Sr. and his
mother, Robbie Mae Nious, brother, Vernon Nious Jr., two sisters, France
L. Kennon and Betty J. Brown. Robert left with broken hearts to cherish his
memory a loving brother, Rev. Charles Nious (Maria Nious of San Antonio,
Texas); two sisters, Barbara Miller of Dallas, Texas and Sandra Hicks (4.J.
Hicks of Detroit, Michigan), four nephews, ten nieces, and a host of great
nieces, great nephews and friends.
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Recessional

To Those I Love
&
Those Who Love Me

When | am gone release me, let me go.
| have so many things to see and do.
You mustn't tie yourself to me with tears,
Be happy that we had so many beautiful years.
| gave you my love, you can only guess how much
You gave me in happiness.
| thank you for the love each have shown, but now
it's time | traveled on alone.
So grieve a while for me, if grieve you must.
Then let yourself be comforted by trust.
Its only for a while that we must part.
So bless the memories within your heart.
| won't be far away, for life goes on. So, if you need me
Call and I will come. Though you cant see or touch me
I'll be near. And if you listen with your heart,
You'll hear, all my love around you soft and clear.
And then when you must come this way alone,
I'll greet you with a smile, and say...
"Welcome Home."

God’s Garden

God looked around His Garden and found an empty place.
He then looked down upon the earth and saw your tired face.
He put His arms around you. He lifted you to rest.
God’s Garden must be beautiful He always takes the best.
He knew that you were suffering, He knew that you
were in pain.

He knew that you would never get well on earth again.
He saw that the road was getting rough,

And the hills were hard to climb.

So He closed your weary eyes and whispered
“Peace Be Thine”.

It broke our hearts to lose you Ma-Dear,
But you didn’t go alone. For part of us went with you
The day God called you home.



