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Life Without End​—At Last!
( John 3:16)

Can you see with your mind’s eye,
Peoples dwelling together?

Sorrow has passed. Peace at last!
Life without tears or pain.

(Chorus)

In those days all will be young,
All at peace with Jehovah.

Troubles are gone, from now on,
No need to weep or fear.

(Chorus)

Paradise all will enjoy
As we sing of God’s glory.

Long as we live, we will give
Honor and praise to God.

(Chorus)

CHORUS:
Sing out with joy of heart!

You too can have a part.
Live for the day when you’ll say,

“Life without end, at last!”
(See also Job 33:25; Ps. 72:7; Rev. 21:4.)

https://us02web.zoom.us/j/87066381415


On August 5, 1973, Bob took a step that defined his life 
when he was baptized as one of  Jehovah’s Witnesses.  

His love for Jehovah and his faith in Jesus Christ motivated 
him to share his beliefs with everyone he met. His life was 

built around that unshakable hope.

Bob met the love of  his life, Mary Ann, when she was just 
twelve. Their young friendship grew into a deep and  

abiding love. They were married on September 27, 1980, 
beginning a marriage full of  laughter, devotion, and  

spiritual unity.

In 1992, Bob experienced one of  the most profound  
joys of  his life—the birth of  his daughter, Alexandrea. 

Becoming a father was transformative. He cherished his role 
as a spiritual head, and he lovingly guided and protected his 

family with a deep sense of  purpose and humility.

Those who knew Bob will remember his warmth, sincerity, 
humor and his stories. He had a gift for making people feel 

comfortable and loved. Whether talking about spiritual 
matters or sharing a kind word, Bob left an impression on 

everyone he met.

“Until We Meet Again”

His love, and example remain in our hearts. As he so often 
reminded us, this is not the end. With trust in Jehovah’s 

promises, we await the day we will see him again—smiling, 
healthy, and full of  life in paradise.

“And he will wipe out every tear from their eyes, and 
death will be no more, neither will mourning nor outcry 

nor pain be anymore.” —Revelation 21:4

Robert Edward Phelps Jr.—affectionately known as  
Bobby or Bob—was a devoted husband, loving father,  

faithful friend, and a man whose life reflected deep faith 
and compassion.

Bob was born on June 23, 1957, in Jersey City, New Jersey, 
to Robert and Dorothy Phelps. He fell asleep in death on 

May 21, 2025, in Kissimmee, Florida. 
He is survived by his wife Mary Ann, his daughter 

Alexandrea, his sister Susan, Step-sister Leeann, and many 
beloved cousins, nieces, and nephews. 
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