
 
 

 

 

Miss Me But Let Me Go 
When I come to the end of the road 

And the sun has set for me, 

I want no rites in a gloom-filled room 

Why cry for a soul set free? 

 

Miss me a little - but not too long 

And not with your head bowed low. 

Remember the love that we once shared, 

Miss me-but let me go. 

 

For this is a journey that we all must take 

And each must go alone. 

It’s all a part of the Master’s Plan, 

A step on the road to home. 

 

When you are lonely and sick at heart, 

Go to the friends we know 

And bury your sorrows in doing good deeds 

Miss Me - But Let Me Go. 
 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Acknowledgement 
 

Perhaps you sent a lovely card, or sat quietly on a chair. 

Perhaps you sent a funeral spray, ff so, we saw it there. 

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words, that anyone could 

say. Perhaps you were not there at all, just thought of us 

that day. Whatever you did to console our hearts, we, 

thank you so much whatever the part.  
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Obituary  
of 

Ms. Shadyia DaQuana Moulton 
 

Ms. Shadyia DaQuana Moulton was born on March 6, 1996, in 

Brooklyn, New York. She was the oldest child of her mother, 

Tamara Kitt, and the first-born girl of her father, Alexander 

Young. She departed this life on Monday, January 30, 2023. 

 

Ms. Moulton was educated in the public school systems of 

Brooklyn, New York, and Columbia, South Carolina. She was a 

graduate of Westwood High School, class of 2014. After 

graduating high school, she attended Forts College, earning a 

degree in Nursing. 

Ms. Moulton was a true light, and never let her circumstances 

outweigh her shine. She was a great mother, daughter, sister, 

and an exceptional friend, who always saw the good in 

everyone. 

 

Ms. Shadyia DaQuana Moulton leaves to mourn her passing: 

her daughter, Amyia Evans, of Columbia, South Carolina; her 

mother and stepfather, Tamara Kitt, Terrell Kitt, both of 

Columbia, South Carolina; two brothers, Tavone Leach and  

Jaquel Moulton, both of Columbia, South Carolina; sister, 

Dymond Vaughn, of Brooklyn, New York; uncle, Kipling 

Johnson, of Lexington, South Carolina; a host of other siblings, 

other loving relatives, and caring friends, all of whom will miss 

her very much. 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

Memories 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

A Service of Remembrance 
 

 

Musical Prelude 

Processional 

Old Testament…………………………………Minister David Johnson, Jr.  

New Testament……………………………..…Minister David Johnson, Jr.  

Prayer…………………………………………..Minister David Johnson, Jr.  

Musical Selection 

   Remarks………………………………………………....A Family Member 

                                                                         A Friend 

Musical Selection  

Words of Comfort………….………………….Minister David Johnson, Jr.  

Committal and Benediction 

Recessional 

Postlude 

 

 
 

 
 
 
 


