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It is with great sadness that the wife of Barry Moultrie announces
his passing on July 22, 2020.

Barry Moultrie was born on September 24, 1984 and raised in
Brooklyn, New York, Red Hook Projects. His birth parents are
Herman Moultrie and Nelsa Torres. However, Barry was adopted
and raised by his Aunt Velma and Uncle Fred (deceased), and also
his grandmother whom he loved profoundly, Sarah Moultrie.

Barry will forever be remembered for his amazing sense of humor
and his music. He was a workaholic. His line of work was
construction and he loved it. He went beyond his means to make
sure his family got what was needed. Barry had a heart of joy.
When Barry wasn’t working he would always make time for his
children and do activities with them. One thing for certain that boy
could cook a good steak! That was his specialty.

Barry leaves to mourn: his wife, Tyanna Bellamy Moultrie; his five
children, one daughter and four boys, Taviah, Tyarri and Tyrae
and his two stepchildren, Eric and Lamar; his sister which he had
a very close bond with, Jasmine Lawton; and family members,
Cedric, Selena and Monica.

His children will continue to live for him in remembrance of who
he is. Barry will be missed by all of his dear family and friends.
May he sleep in peace until we meet again.
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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.

Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free. I’m following
the path God laid 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, I found that

peace at the close of day. If my parting has left a void,
then fill it up with remembered joy. A friendship
shared, a laugh, a kiss, oh, yes these things I too will

miss. Be not burdened with times of sorrow, I wish you
the sunshine of tomorrow. My life’s been full, I savored
much. Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.
Perhaps my time  seemed all too brief, don’t lengthen
it now with undue grief. Lift up your heart and share

with me, God wanted me now, He set me free!


