Cecil Lafedd Robertson, Jr.

January 4, 1945 - January 14, 2021

Cecil L. Robertson, Jr left an indelible mark on those who had the good
fortune of knowing him. He was larger than life with a heart as big as his
home State. Cecil never met a stranger and he had a way of bringing out the
best in all of us. He made the World a better place by his mere presence.
Born and raised in Denison, Texas to Cecil and Ella Robertson on January 4,
1945. His love for horses began at the age of 7 when he won his first pony at
the Fair. He was a Cowboy and enjoyed his association with AQHA. Truth be
told, he and his friends perfected the art of Drag Racing down Main

Street. Did you every wonder why the city installed those curvy medians
downtown? Although tall in stature, he was a gentle giant beloved by

many. His contagious laughter, pearls of wisdom, and quick sense of humor
will be sorely missed. He loved his family, his friends, and his Country. Cecil
is proceeded in death by his Mother and Father, and sister, Sue Clayton. To
cherish his memory and continue Cecil’s legacy, daughter and son-in-law,
Ashley and Tony Domengeaux, Granddaughter Abby Nowak, Grandson Jacob
Domengeaux and his niece, Susan Huff and many friends. “The road goes on
forever but the party never ends...”

Cavin-Cook Funeral Home & Crematory, Mooresville, is serving the Robertson
family. Condolences may be made to the family at www.cavin-cook.com.



Cemetery Details

Cavin-Cook FH & Crematory

494 E. Plaza Drive
Mooresville, NC 28115



Tribute Wall

My Friends,

| was sad to hear of the passing of Cecil L. Robertson, Jr. recently.
Cecil and | were running buddies in the days of Denison High
School in the early 1960’s, and much of our school history in
Denison schools was shared as classmates. Cecil did love life and
the people he surrounded himself with. I’'m sure he will be missed
by all, and most particularly his running buddies from school, of
which | was proud to be one. Best wishes to all the family and
Cecil’s loved ones.

Peter K. Munson
DHS 1963

Peter Munson - March 03, 2021 at 03:11 PM



| had the great pleasure of "meeting” Cecil when registering him for
an appointment. The minute we spoke, | knew that Cecil was
someone special. Over the course of a few phone calls, Cecil
became my friend. | hated that we met because of illness but |
looked so forward to hearing his voice. | told him in one of our calls
that | would never forget him. That despite his current
circumstances he just had this JOY that exuded from him and
poured out on those he came in contact with. We laughed every
time we spoke and | lovingly named him "Bob Bobertson" | wrote his
name on my prayer board as just that, and | called him Bob when |
would call him for his appointments. He had been on my mind the
past few days and when | came across this obituary, my heart sank.
Although "Bob" and | never met in person, he left an indelible mark
on me and | can only hope to be as amazing as "Bob" was in life. To
his family, oh my goodness, | cannot express how sad | am for you.
But one thing | know is he left you with a million amazing memories
and he lives on in each of you. God bless you all and | am so sorry
for your loss.

Kimberly - February 23, 2021 at 04:20 PM



