Celebration of Life

f»?eb‘”l &a Ouan cMsche

unrlse March 7, 1992 - Sunset: June 2, 2020

:
.3

’ X &
‘@m@) 2020=11:00 2.
E r.b-—
Y FU NER HAPELS; IN —
1406 Pitkin Avenue' Brooklyn (] 2 —

é%tﬁf]aso ] endrlckson OfflC ating
Kevin E -l Organist




Obitury

Kevin Da’Quan Moore was born on March 7, 1992 at Brookdale
University Hospital Medical Center in Brooklyn, New York to Vera Moore
and Kevin Lee Anderson. Kevin was his mother’s only son and his father’s
oldest son. He was called home to receive his wings on June 2, 2020.
Throughout his younger years he was known to many as Lil” Kev.

Kevin grew up in Crown Heights Brooklyn. Where he lived with his mom,
sister, and step-dad. He was his mother's pride & joy and his sister's shining
star. They were inseparable, just loved spending time together. He later
moved to Wilkes-Barre, Pennsylvania.

Kevin graduated from EBC High School in Brooklyn in 2011. He continued
his education and received his Construction & OSHA Safety Certificates.
He worked in various industries, including construction, food service and
manufacturing.

Kevin was surrounded by an enormous amount of love. Everyone who
knew him, loved him. His serious quiet yet funny calm demeanor kept us
all laughing. His smile was affectionate, something that would brighten up
a room.

Kevin loved listening to music, dancing, and most importantly his family
and friends. He was so full of life, and afways willing to help. He enjoyed
spending time with his family and friends.

Kevin was a devoted, determined, and soft- hearted father. His love and
assion for his children was remarkable. His three K’s- Key’yone Lee,
’ceon Neamiah, and Khalora’Ann Marie. The love of his life Wanda

Kelly, and Destiny Thomas K’Ceon mom.

Kevin leaves to cherish his memory; his beloved parents, Vera Moore,
Kevin Lee Anderson, and his Step-rf};ther, Bernard Hazelwood known to
him as Papa Chi whom he admired and loved dearly; his children, Key’yone
Lee Moore, K’ceon Neamiah Moore, and Khalora’ Ann Marie Moore; his
one and only amazing sister, Naomie Tabitha Moore; his nephews, Jacob
Earl Moore, Esau Glenn Moore and Issacs Gem Moore; his little brothers,
Kartell Lee Anderson and Kaiden Lee Anderson. His Loving grandmothers
Laura Ann Moore, and Ivy Anderson; his aunt, Monique Rosa Moore; his
uncle Glenn Earl Moore, His uncle Anthony O’Brien Moore. His favorite
cousin, Ciera CeeCee Funn; his first cousins, Victor Elbert Moore, Irvel
Devone Beaulieu (who he loved as his brothers), Laron Anderson, Shakia
Herron-Bennett, Annette Herron, Ziar Anderson. Lastly, Best friends,
Derrick, Bobby, Ty and Vernon. As well as a number of other cousins,
relatives and friends.

The Journey doesn’t end here. We know Our Angel Kevin is in Heaven
smiling down on us along with his Late grandfather Glenn Earl Moore Sr.
who he loved and cherished. What we once enjoyed and deeply loved we
can never lose, for all that we love deeply becomes part of us He will be
greatly missed and never forgotten, as he will remain in our hearts forever.
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Rosehill Cemetery
792 E. Edgar Rd., Linden, NJ 07036
Long Live King Kevin Da’Quan Moore



Tm Tree

by Shannon Lee Moseley

Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free.
I’m following the path God has chosen for me.
I took His hand when I heard Him call;

I turned my back and left it all.

-

I could not stay another day,
to laugh, to love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way; -2
I’ve found now peace at the end of the day. '

If my parting has left a void, "
the.n fill it with remembered joys. :
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss; :
Oh yes, these things, I too will miss. :

Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
. look for the sunshine of tomorrow.
My life’s been full, I savored much;
good friends, good times, a loved ones touch.

Perhaps my time seems all too brief;
don’t lengthen your time with undue grief.
Lift up your hef?.rt and peace to thee,
God wanted me now — He set me free.




