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Oh! What a wondrous light
Doth bathe my tired eyes.

What magnificent strands of music
come floating from the sky.

There are voices calling me,
I hear… I understand, but another voice more sweet

 and clear is calling…… “Take my hand.”

I wait and ponder whether or not
To leave the ones I love:

But there are loved ones waiting there
 Beckoning me to come above.

They’ll understand — the ones I leave,
My work on earth is complete;

I’m finished with pain and sorrow -
No more sickness and tired feet.

 was born on June 19, 1935 to the late
Aaron and Lillian Moore in Manhattan, New York. He departed
this life on the morning of Thursday, March 5, 2015. Charles
was the fourth child of seven children, three boys and four girls.

Charles known to his close friends as “Sonny”, was raised in
Harlem. In 1952, Sonny graduated from Chelsea High School.
He then met the love of his life, Carolyn. In 1953, he joined the
United States Air Force. He served his country honorably.

On March 26, 1955, he was joined in holy matrimony to Carolyn
E. Jenkins, out of this union five beautiful children were born….
One and only son preceded him in death, (Charles Moore, Jr.),
four loving daughters, Denice, Celeste, Carol Ann, and Glenda
(son-in-law, Troy Wilson).

Sonny a dedicated person, while in the Air Force he also served
as a Fire Fighter. After discharged from the Air Force he became
a USPS employee. He was a hard worker, a true family provider.
Sonny retired from MTA in the early 90’s. Upon retirement he
and his wife Carolyn moved to Charleston, SC. They both
became members of the Morris Street Baptist Church, later being
baptized by Rev. Alphonso Blake. He enjoyed singing in the
choir and attending Sunday School.



Sonny was a very strong individual and also stern. He made
everyone laugh and loved music. Sonny was no joke.
Whenever in his company, you’re guaranteed a good time.
Sonny was very much in love with his wife whom he called
“Sugar”. One of his favorite songs were “Nothing Will
Ever Change This Love I Have for You” by Sam Cooke.

He leaves to cherish his memories: loving wife of fifty-nine
years, Carolyn; four daughters, Denice, Celeste, Carol Ann
and Glenda; thirteen grandchildren, Corey, Robin, Carlton,
Noelle, Lil Denice, Aaron, Tiffany, Dakema, Lil Charles,
Rhondaya, Samia, Quinna, and Terell; thirteen great
grandchildren; one great great grandchild; one brother,
Geroge; two sisters, Lillian and Susie; and a host of nieces,
nephews, relatives and friends.

Preceding him in death one brother, Aaron and two sisters,
Louise and Audrey.

Should you go first and I remain
To finish this scroll.

No lengthening shadows shall creep in
 To make life seem droll.

We’ve known so much happiness.
We’ve had a cup of joy

And memories is one gift of God
That death cannot destroy.
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The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.

May God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.

No reason for sorrow, no reason to cry. Look toward tomorrow and I’ll tell you why
my memories of you and yours of me are filled with love and laughter forever. You’ll
see no reason to worry, nor question God as to why you have lost me. No reason to
say goodbye.

It’s time for my journey home, a beautiful and peaceful trip that I must make alone.
So just be strong and keep a smile, we’ll only be apart for a little while. The love
I’ve known is a very special part, the love I’ve shown came straight from the heart.

I leave you now to go on my way to a wonderful place where we’ll be together
someday. No reason at all as you can see.  I’m with my Lord.  He’ll take care of me.

For all the caring things you’ve done
For all the love you have shown.

You’ll always have a special place
That’s yours and yours alone
A place deep inside the hearts

of your children that love you so,
Because, you’ll always mean,

far more than these few words could show.
A lifetime of wisdom, many warm happy smiles

Many cheerful “Hello’s, sit and talk for a while”
Your direction on when to go and how to travel
Your keen sense of humor, comfort and praise,

 heartfuls of love from your earliest days
Thanks be to God for creating a father for us

We will always love and remember you Daddy

Your children


