
CELEBRATING THE LIFE
OF

Service:
Wednesday, May 24, 2017 - 11:00 AM

COTTON FUNERAL SERVICE
1025 Bergen Street • Newark, New Jersey

Sunrise: March 1, 1944 - Sunset: May 16, 2017



Harry Clinton Moore (Shade) born March 1, 1944 in Lenoir
County, North Carolina to the late Kate Moore and Laina Williams
Moore. He ascended from the earthly existence after a short illness.

Harry graduated from Savannah High School Kinston, NC. He
moved to Newark, NJ after graduating from high school.

He was united in holy matrimony with Evelyn Malone. He was
employed with Baldin Steel Company in Jersey City, NJ for
thirty-seven years as a crane operator where he retired.

Harry was a very quiet person. He kept to himself. He loved to
dance, dress and clean the house. Whenever you saw him he had
two handkerchiefs, one to wipe his face and the the one to kept his
shoes clean.

He was preceded in death by one brother, Thomas Parkes Moore;
three sisters, Leola Lawson, Melvin Moore and Mary Mitchell.

Harry is survived by his wife, Evelyn of the home; two sons,
Reginald  Walter of Irvington, NJ, Jason Rahiem Walter of
Newark, NJ, Sheyenne Walter of Paterson, NJ and Leaontyone
Walter of Newark, NJ; one stepdaughter, Lenora Wheeler of
Irvington, NJ; one brother, Theodore Moore (Ethel) of Grifton,
NC; five sisters, Laura Hall, Minnie Pearl Sanders, Marie Bates,
Vashtine Alston all of Grifton, NC and Elder Luvania Sutton
(Thomas) of Winterville, NC; fourteen grandchildren, twelve great
grandchildren, four great-great grandchildren; three sisters-in-law,
three brothers-in-law; a special friend to the family, Barbara Clark;
and a host of nieces, nephews, other relatives and friends.



Processional

Selection

Scripture Reading
Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection

Remarks
(Two minutes each please)

Acknowledgements

Obituary

Selection

Eulogy
Pastor Raheem Thomas, Sr.

Recessional

INTERMENT
Evergreen Cemetery
Hillside, New Jersey
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Professional Services Provided By

On behalf of the entire Moore family, we acknowledge the many acts of
kindness shown to us during our time of bereavement. We appreciate every

phone call, cards and especially your prayers and acts of comfort shown.
May God continue to bless each and everyone of you.

The Family

Please don't say I gave up, just say that I gave in,
Don't say I lost the battle, for it was God's war to lose or win;

Please don't say how good I was, but say I did my best.
Just say I tried to do what's right, to give the most I could, not less;

Please don't give me wings or halos, that's for God to do;
I want no more than I deserve, no extra, just my due.

Please don't give me flowers or talk in real hushed tones.
Don't be concerned about me now,

I'm well with God, I've made it home.
Don't talk about my illness, it's over and it's done.

Just see to all my family's needs, especially the little ones.
When you draw a picture of me, don't draw me as a saint.

I've done some good, I've done some wrong,
so use all the colors you can paint.

Not just bright and light tones, use some gray and dark;
In fact don't put me down on canvas, paint me in your heart.

Remember all the good times... remember all the bad;
For life is full of many things, some happy and some sad...

But if you must do something, then I have one request.
Forgive me for any wrong I've done, and with the love that's left,
Thank God for my soul's resting, thank God for I've been blessed,
Thank God for all who loved me, praise God who loves me best!


