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Yo-Landa Toi Moore

Thursday, May 1, 2014 - 10:00 a.m.

Cotton Funeral Service
1025 Bergen Street

Newark, New Jersey

In 

Loving 

Memory 

of



 (affectionately known as

Momma Toi) the daughter of Allen Moore and Carol Moore was

born in Newark,  NJ on January 30, 1968. On Friday, April 25,

2014 the Lord called her home.

Toi was educated in the Newark Public School system

graduating from Malcolm X Shabazz High School.

Toi accepted Christ at an early age, she was saved, baptized,

and born again.

Toi was blessed to have two children son, Jerrold Allen Moore

and daughter, Destiny Deja Moore.

Toi loved working with children and worked as a teachers aide

for several years. Additionally she was employed by Comcast.

She leaves to cherish her many fond memories: loving parents,

Allen and Carol Moore; two uncles, Bishop Moore and Halim

Quddus; three aunts, Dolores Timmons, Jonnie Bowler and

Iman Mohammed; and a host of cousins, other relatives and

friends who will miss her dearly.



Processional ........................................................... Clergy and Family

Prayer of Comfort

Scripture Readings  ..................................... Minister Wade Farrar
  Old Testament
  New Testament

Musical Selection ...................................................Kimmberly Miller

Acknowledgement & Obituary

Remarks  .................................................................... 2 minutes please

Eulogy/Closing Prayer ............................... Rev. Cornelius Martin
Unity Freedom Baptist Church

Recessional

Cremation
Rosedale Crematory
Orange, New Jersey

Friends are invited to join the family for repast at
Unity Freedom Baptist Church

739 South 20th Street
Newark, NJ



Professional Services Provided By

COTTON FUNERAL SERVICE
130 Main Street 1025 Bergen Street
Orange, NJ Newark, NJ
973-675-6400 973-926-6400

COTTON-PARKER FUNERAL HOME
37 Clinton Avenue

Jersey City, NJ
201-433-1000

www.honoryou.com

The family of Yo-Landa Moore with deepest gratitude,
acknowledge all of the prayers, calls, cards and many acts of
kindness extended to them during this time of bereavement.

May God continue to bless you.

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 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.

Laugh at the things we use to do
Miss me-but let me go.

-author unknown


