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Laura Moore



Laura Moore was born on February 4, 1924 in Henderson, North
Carolina. Her parents were Allen Vaughn and Rosa Hicks Vaughn.
They both died when she was a young girl. She was the last of
twenty-one children.

She was raised by her older sisters, Gladys, Annie and Effie. Her
sister Annie moved to New Jersey. Laura completed her high
school education in Orange, NJ. She met her husband, Samuel W.
Moore, Jr. in Orange, NJ. They fell in love and married October 26,
1945, seven children were born to this marriage.

She loved her family. Laura and Sam would get in the Station
Wagon and drive to Phila, PA, Virginia and North Carolina to see
family and friends. She gave loving support to her family and
always saw the good in everyone. She loved cleaning, cooking,
entertaining family and friends, traveling and shopping.

Laura and Sam moved to 34 So. 12th Street Newark, NJ in 1950.
The owner of the house was Willie Mae Grant. She was one of
Jehovah’s Witnesses. Laura began to study the Bible. She was
baptized on January 18, 1954. She was always a zealous Publisher
for Jehovah’s Kingdom. Laura helped others to become Publishers.
She worked on the construction projects of the Monroe NY and
Jersey City Assembly Halls. She always showed hospitality to
everyone and loved her spiritual family.

She is predeceased by her husband, Samuel W. Moore, by her sons,
Sammy and Steven Moore (who only lived 6 weeks).

Laura was a beloved mother of Sandra L. Bradberry and her
husband, Charles, Valerie Branch and her husband Robert, Stewart
Moore and his wife, Claudette, Craig A. Moore and Timothy E.
Moore; cherished mother-in-law of Debra Moore; dear aunt of
Edna Morris, Leo Smith and Ella Scheerer. She is also survived by
eighteen grandchildren, twenty-eight great grandchildren and a
host of nieces, nephews, other relatives and friends.



Seating of The Family...................................................Funeral Director

Prayer of Comfort

Welcome

Discourse................................................................Brother Ernest Curry

Congregation Song #134....................“See Yourself When All Is New”
(Revelation 21:1-5)

Closing Prayer

Recessional

Entombment
Hollywood Cemetery
Union, New Jersey

Revelation 21:1-5

1. Just see yourself, just see me too;
Just see us all in a world that is new.
Think how you’ll feel, how it will be,

To live in peace, to be truly free.

No evil one will then prevail;
Rule by or God cannot ever fail.

The time will have come for a new earthly start,
The song of our praises will pour out from our hearts:

(CHORUS)
“Jehovah our God, how well you have done!
All things are new by the rule of your Son.

The fullness of our heart overflows in our songs;
All glory and honor and praise to you belong.”

2. Now see yourself, and see me to;
And look ahead to a world that is new.
Will cause alarm or give rise to fear.

All has come true, just as he said;
Now over mankind, his tent is spread.

He now shall awaken those sleeping in death;
Their voices will join us with ev’ry grateful breath:

(Chorus)



And God will wipe away
every tear from their eyes;

there shall be no more
death, nor sorrow, nor

crying. There shall be no
more pain, for the former

things have passed away.”

The family of Laura Moore acknowledges with deep
appreciation all acts of kindness extended to us during our

time of bereavement. May Jehovah bless each of you for
your thoughtfulness and concern.
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Death is nothing at all - Whatever we were to each
other, that we are still.  Call me by my old familiar
name, speak to me in the easy way which you always
used.  Laugh as we always laughed at the little jokes
we enjoyed together. Play, smile, think of me, pray
for me.  Let my name be the household word it always
was.  Let it be spoken without effort.  Life means all
that it ever meant.  It is the same as it ever was: there
is absolutely unbroken continuity.  Why should I be
out of your mind because I am out of your sight? I am
waiting for you, for an interval, somewhere very
near, just around the corner. All is well. Nothing is
past: nothing is lost. One brief moment and all will
be as before — only better, infinitely happier and
forever we will all be one together with Jehovah.

-Author unknown


