The Broken Chain

We little knew that morning,
that God was going to call your name.
In Iife we loved you, dearly,
in death, we do the same.

It broke our hearts to lose you,

but you didn’t go alone;

For part of us went with you
the day God called you home.
You left us peaceful memornies,
your love 1s still our guide.
And though we cannot see you,
you are always at our side.
Our family chan 1s broken,
and nothing seems the same.
But as God calls us one by one,
the Chain will ink agamn.
We love and miss you ever so
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Obituary

Mr. Moses Moore, passed away peacefully on December 27, 2024,
at the age of 76 after a life well-lived, punctuated by laughter, spirited
stories, and the occasional questionable beverage choice. He was
known for his infectious enthusiasm, cool calm demeanor, uncanny
ability to find the nearest drink and a cigarette, and a repertoire of
jokes that were as legendary as his love for a good time.

Born in Columbia, South Carolina, Moses was a natural storyteller,
always ready with a tale about when him and brothers would give
Columbia police department a run for their money, which would
leave you howling with laughter, even if you weren't quite sure if it was
true. He cherished family gatherings, where his presence was always
a source of entertainment, often culminating in impromptu dance
moves and impromptu serenades of the Temptations, Al Green or
Ots Redding.

‘While his fondness for a cold beer or two may have occasionally led
to memorable mishaps, Moses was always a kind and generous soul,
with a heart as big as his appetite for life. He will be deeply missed by
his family and friends, who will fondly remember his unique charm
and ability to make any occasion a celebration.

Moses was preceded i death by his parents, Mary Watkins and
James “Jack” Moore; sisters, Mildred Chinn, Jean Ann Moore;
brothers, James “Tank” Moore, Marion Moore and Joseph “Popeye”
Moore.

Moses leaves to mourn his passing: his sister, Georgia Mae Williams;
nieces, Nezettia Moore, Veronica Whitaker, Steffanee Williams,
Roxanne Scott, Pamela Bufford, April Battee; nephews, Raymond
Moore, Marion T. Moore, James C. Moore, Clifford Moore, Tyrone
Moore, Reginald Chinn, James “Jimmy” Moore; a host of great
nieces, nephews and cousins.

A celebration of his life will be held directly after the services, where
stories, laughter, and a toast or two m his honor are highly
encouraged.

Memories

Man both of yall are really gone ¥ *#
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Acknowledgement
We, the family of Mr. Moses Moore, wish to thank each
of you for the many loving and wonderful acts of
kindness rendered during the passing of our loved one.
May God bless each of you with His grace and mercy.




