Robert Wayne Marion

May 7, 1969 - December 30, 2015

Robert Wayne Marion, 46, died at his home in Oxford on Wednesday,
December 30, 2015.

Born in Houston, Mississippi, Mr. Marion was a resident of Lafayette County
for twenty-two years. He received a Law degree and a Master's of Business
Administration from the University of Mississippi. He enjoyed writing and
spending time with family and his dog SweetPea As a young man, he enjoyed
several outdoor activities including hunting and fishing. Mr. Marion was
currently a member of South Lamar Baptist Church.

A graveside service will be held at 2:00 p.m. on Sunday, January 3, 2105 at
the South Oxford Congregational Methodist cemetery located at 2920 South

Lamar Blvd.

Survivors include: his mother, Betty Sue Marion of Oxford, MS and a special
friend, his Personal Care Assistant, Mrs. Tammy Engelhardt.

Memorials may be made to the Oxford-Lafayette Humane Society at 413
Mcelroy Dr., Oxford, MS 38655.

Online condolences may be left on the Tribute Wall of this website.



To send flowers or a memorial gift to the family of Robert Marion, please visit
our Sympathy Store .



Previous Events

Graveside Service

JAN 3. 2:00 PM (CT)

South Oxford Congregational Methodist Cemetery
2920 South Lamar Blvd
Oxford, MS



Tribute Wall

We were sad to hear of Rob's passing. Although | had not seen him
in many years, | always admired his accomplishments. His
grandmother Marion and my mom were sisters. Please know that
you will be in our thoughts and prayers.

Lamar

Lamar Beaty - January 04, 2016 at 08:01 PM

My thoughts go back to when you and Chris were just babies. Oh
the memories they are. You will always hold a special place in my
heart. Betty and Bobby my prayers are with you now as you go
forward. My God give you the peace that can only come from Him.
Rob was so special to each of us. Love from my heart for each of
you.

Linda Houck - January 02, 2016 at 04:10 PM
On the loss of your loved one... May the Lord help you to find a path
of light through this time of darkness.Peace | leave with you; my
peace | give to you. -Jesus
At a time when words are hard to find.

-Dee Norfleet

Dee Norfleet - January 01, 2016 at 09:05 PM



I have no clue where to start with sharing "
memories. There are so many that | could

write a book, especially for our early days. So |
much fun we had at the farm. They are “
vibrant memories that will now have to last

me a lifetime. You were a beautiful soul and one of the people | look
up to most. There will be no more playing under the house, jumping
on hay bales, driving through the pasture, swimming in Davis Lake
or staying up late at night for us. But this sadness is mine and | will
carry it with me always. It will be a hole that sits beside the one left
by Chris. But amidst the sadness is happiness. Happiness that |
know you are now running and dancing. Happiness that you are
with grandma and grandpa. Happiness that you are with Chris and
y’all are probably causing all kinds of ruckus up in heaven. | love
you so much my darling cousin. Be free and whole up there, dance
and run. And know that you will never be far from my thoughts and
my heart. | love you...Lynn

Melodie Claxton - January 01, 2016 at 07:40 PM

Strength & Solace Spray was purchased for the
family of Robert Wayne Marion.

January 01, 2016 at 03:52 PM


https://www.colemanfuneralhomeox.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=2988&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.colemanfuneralhomeox.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=2988&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser

Rob said he wanted to be a fighter pilot after we graduated. Strange
how life's road has so many twists and turns. He didn't fly a jet but
he did something spectacular with his life. Had | been hurt rather
than him, | probably would have taken easy road. Rob didn't. He
worked harder than any of us. He didn't just survive, he inspired
others!

Bill B.

Bill Burdine - January 01, 2016 at 03:01 PM

Dear Mrs. Marion,

Rob was such a very special young man, so smart, so kind, and a
complete joy to see every day at the law school. He rarely let
anyone see his pain and was so respected by his peers, the faculty
and the administrators. You are in my thoughts and prayers.

Joyce Whittington

Joyce Whittington - January 01, 2016 at 01:49 AM



