
Beverly Jo Robinson
November 26, 1952 - November 23, 2024

Beverly Jo Robinson age 71 passed away on November 23, 2024 in
Oklahoma City. Beverly Jo Fielder was born on November 26, 1952 in Pauls
Valley, OK to Curtis Fielder and Juanita Jo Fielder (Ezell). She grew up in
Wayne and attended Wayne Schools, graduating with the Bulldog Class of
1971. On June 6, 1969 she married the love of her life, Randal Robinson, and
they shared 55 years together. In 1972 Beverly began working at
Westinghouse, which later became York, where she retired as a supervisor
after 20 years of service. Her next venture began with good friend and
business partner, June Jones. Together, they owned Tom’s Quick-stop from
1994-2002. Retirement gave her time to go to countless auctions, garage
sales, and make trips to Lake Texoma. She was a proud grandma and great
grandma, who always found joy in being with her family. Beverly was a
beloved wife, mother, and grandma who will be dearly missed. 

She was preceded in death by her parents Curtis and Juanita Fielder, her best
friend and business partner June Jones, and her grandson Kaden Robinson. 

 

She is survived by her husband Randal Robinson of the home. Her sons
Kevin Robinson and wife Michela of Wayne, and Casey Robinson and wife
Kristi of Edmond. Her siblings Curtis Fielder of Laguna Niguel, California, and
Quetta Woodard of Bakersfield, California. She also leaves behind her
grandchildren Elli, Sadie, Macey, and Jentri- and her great grandchildren



Laramie and Langston. 

A memorial service will be held at a later time to celebrate Beverly’s life. In lieu
of flowers, please consider donating to the Arthritis Foundation. https://www.ar
thritis.org/ways-to-give
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Adrienne Lang - November 27, 2024 at 08:19 AM

She was such an amazing and funny lady. I loved listening to her
stories. She will be missed. Praying for her sweet family.

Bonita Brakefield - November 25, 2024 at 07:11 PM

Our prayers are with you all! She’s not suffering anymore 
Steve and Bonita Brakefield

Niki Steadman - November 25, 2024 at 01:18 PM

When I think of Beverly, I remember her kindness and wisdom
shining through every conversation we had. She had this incredible
ability to listen—not just to hear, but to truly understand. Her words
were always filled with grace, encouragement, and a quiet strength
that gave me hope even on the hardest days. 

  
At the Hope Center, Beverly didn’t just help me she uplifted me. She
believed in me when I struggled to believe in myself, and her
presence felt like a light in a dark place. I’ll never forget how she
made me feel valued and seen, no matter what I was going through.
 
I wish I’d had the chance to see her one last time and tell her just
how much she meant to me. But I carry her lessons and her love in
my heart, and I know her legacy lives on in the countless lives she
touched. Beverly, you are missed more than words can express.


