
 
 

If You Could See Me Now 
  

If you could see me now, you wouldn't shed a tear, 

Though you may not understand why I'm no 

longer here, 

Remember my spirit, that's the real me. 

I'm still very much alive, oh, if you could only see! 

I've behold our Father's face. I've touched 

Jehovah’s hand. 

The angels all rejoiced as I entered the Promise 

Land. 

Beyond the gates of pearl, I walk on golden streets, 

I've touched the walls of jasper, dipped my foot in 

the crystal sea. 

The beauty is beyond words, nothing can compare. 

I've even seen your mansion, someday I will meet 

you there. 

Allow Jehovah to be your guide, His word will 

show you the way. 

So, please, don't cry! We will meet again someday! 
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Obituary 
Lenora Janet Moore, affectionately known as Nora, was born on 

December 14, 1941, at Roper Hospital in Charleston, South 

Carolina, to Roosevelt and Stella Boykin Moore. After her 

family relocated to Columbia, South Carolina, she attended 

Saxon Elementary School and graduated from Booker T. 

Washington High School.  

 

Following her high school graduation, Nora moved to Brooklyn, 

New York, where she embraced the city life. However, the call of 

home and the warm Southern weather drew her back to South 

Carolina, where she could be close to her family. She remained 

there until her peaceful passing on February 12, 2025.  

 

Nora was an excellent homemaker, known for her ability to keep 

a tidy house and prepare the most delicious soul food meals. Just 

a week before her passing, she joyfully shared her expertise on 

making collard greens with her great-grandson, passing down 

cherished family traditions. She ran her home with grace and 

order, and she was admired for her astute financial skills, 

meticulous organization, and sharp wit.  

 

She dedicated her life to Jehovah and became one of Jehovah’s 

Witnesses on February 14, 1998. Her love for Jehovah and the 

ministry shaped her life. She served as a regular pioneer for 19 

years, eagerly sharing the good news with others. 

  

Nora also loved spelling and enjoyed creating and giving out 

encouraging cards to family and friends, uplifting their spirits 

with her thoughtful words.  

 

She was preceded in death by her parents, Roosevelt and Stella 

Boykin Moore, and her daughter, Linda "Lin" Diane Moore. She 

leaves behind her sons, Anthony Moore of Seattle, Washington; 

Timothy J. Moore, and her adopted son, Baron Lewis of 

Columbia; three loving granddaughters, Felysa R. Moore 

(Patruan), LaTanya M. Shuler (Travis), and Taylor A. Moore 

Clarkson of Columbia, South Carolina; and two great-grandsons, 

Travis Andre` Shuler II of East Brunswick, New Jersey, and 

Tyler A. Shuler in Atlanta of Columbia, South Carolina and a 

host of other relatives and caring friends who will miss her 

dearly. 
 

Memories 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

Order of Service 
 

 

Processional  

 

Chairman………………………………….……………….Greg Watkins  

 

Opening Song…………………#44 – “Prayer of the Lowly One” 

    

Opening Prayer…………………………………………Greg Watkins  

 

Reading of Obituary………………….……………….Greg Watkins  

 

Discourse…………………………………....……...Hezekiah Jenkins 

 

Closing Song……….…..#147 – “Life Everlasting Is Promised” 

 

Closing Prayer……………………...……………..Hezekiah Jenkins  

 

Closing Remarks………………………………….Hezekiah Jenkins   

 

 

 

 

 
 

Committal, Benediction and 

Interment 
 

 

Lincoln Cemetery  

4900 Farrow Road  

Columbia, South Carolina 


