om tiek Blodrers and Jistets:

Our Sister Cynthia
We just want you to know how much you mean to us.

Only a heart as dear as yours could give so much love, laughter, and joy.
We'll always remember the many times we laughed together.
Hearing you and Rena sing the blues while sipping your drinks.

Oh, how we're going to miss your beautiful face! Cynthia, Our sister,
We treasure your memory each and every day.

With love,
TeresaAnn, Rena, Van, Hotshot, Sammy & Maurice.

With deep appreciation and gratltude we wish to

express our sincere thanks for all expressions of :
kindness shown during the loss of our loved one. It
is through your love, prayers, and the Grace of God f
that we find strength and comfort. ,N

May God bless each and every one of you.
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Lyje Seflecdins

Cynthia Roberts Cooper was born in Philadelphia County, Pennsylvania
on July 15, 1956 to the late Royal Roberts and Abrilee Good. She entered
eternal rest on August 24, 2025 at Levine Dickson Hospice House in
Huntersville, North Carolina.

Cynthia was a dedicated worker at CMS and CTDI. She loved entertaining
and being the life of the party. She had a passion for growing vegetables
and house plants. Cynthia will be missed by family and friends.

She is preceded in death by both parents and a sister Renee Austin.

Memories of Cynthia will be cherished by her 4 children: Kawanzer
Roberts of Gastonia, NC, Darnae Cooper of Denver, NC, Donetta
"Keeyona" Cooper of Gastonia, NC, And Sequiantee "Quan" Cooper of
Charlotte, NC; brothers Ray Good of Gastonia, NC, Lafayette Roberts of
Gastonia, NC, Michael Roberts of Palmdale, CA; 4 sisters Robin Roberts
of Charlotte, NC, Vanessa Munn of Nashville, TN, Teresa Brewer of
Nashville, TN, and Rena Beech of Nashville, TN, 14 grandchildren, 7 great
grand Children and a host of nieces and nephews and other relatives and
friends.

A LIFE WELL LIVED

A LEGACY Camenibeted

When Cynthia walked into the room,
She chased away the quiet gloom.
With laughter loud and spirit high,
She lit the place like stars in the sky.

A drink in hand, a joke on cue,

She knew just what and when to do.

The beat would drop- she'd find the floor,
and suddenly, we'd all want more.

She didn't sit on the sidelines long,

She was the pulse, she was the song.
From dance to hugs, from toast to cheer,
She made you glad just to be near.

She loved to party - not just fun,

But lifting hearts, every single one
She'd make you laugh until you cried,
and heal the parts you'd try to hide.

But now the music plays more low,
The lights feel dimmer in their glow.
We miss her laugh, her fearless way,
Her spirit is bold, her bright bouquet.

Still Cynthia's not truly gone-
Her rhythm in our steps live on.
In every beat, in every cheer,
We feel her soul is always near.

So raise a glass, don't wear to black,
She wouldn't want us holding back.
Let's dance, Let's sing, Let's celebrate-
Her love, her joy, her dazzling fate.

Because the party never ends,

For Cynthia - our Mom, our Sister, Our Friend.




