Pauline Irene Robinson
November 1, 2010

of Bainbridge Island, WA, passed away peacefully Saturday, October 30, after a long and
courageous battle with advanced stage Alzheimer’s, surrounded by her family. She met
her husband “her Sweetie” of 58 yrs, the love of her life, James Robinson, at a dance in
Beaverdale, Pennsylvania. Her husband was Deputy Chief Systems Analyst for the
Department of Defense and worked for the CIA. She loved and adored her daughters,
Beverly and Lori.She had careers as a seamstress specialist, key punch operator for the
CIA and ultimately as a full-time homemaker.Always happy and smiling, her life revolved
around her family, and she was the perfect wife and mother. She had a vibrant, healthy
and wonderful life. She was preceded by Helen, Betty, Susan, Ann; sisters, and George
Yanko; brother.She is survived by her husband, James Robinson of Bainbridge Island,
WA; daughter, Lori Robinson of Bainbridge Island; daughter and son-in-law Beverly and
Jeffrey Balkus of Bainbridge Island, sister, Margaret Bononno of Glendale, CA and many
loving nieces and nephews.The family wishes to acknowledge the exceptional, loving, and
compassionate care by the staffs at Harrison Medical Center in Bremerton, WA and
Harrison Home Health care nurses.May Pauline rest in peace and eternal light shine upon
her.The Funeral Service will be held on Friday, November 05, 2010, at 10 am at St. Cecilia
Catholic Church. Interment will take place at Hillcrest Cemetery and a reception will follow.

Comments

“

I have so many fond memories of the times I spent with Aunt Pauline and her family
as a young child and an adult. I especially remember the delicous cookies she made
during the holiday season. Aunt Pauline's kindness and hospitality always made me
look forward to visiting her family. She will be greatly missed. May she rest in peace.

George Santana - November 08, 2010 at 12:00 AM

“

Remembering Aunt Pauline:You lived miles away from us, but were always close in
our hearts. As little kids, we so looked forward to the christmas gifts that would arrive
from you and Uncle Jimmy. We would shake them, explore their shapes, trying to
guess what was inside. And, it was always just right. How did you know us so well?
As I grew older, I could always count on a birthday card from you two. And, you even
extended that gracious gesture to my husband. He was always so tickled. I have
beautiful memories of my beautiful aunt, who was gracious and graceful and whom I
loved beyond measure. Rest peacefully, dear one.

Janet Mastalski Tripodi - November 02, 2010 at 12:00 AM

