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Thomas Earl Moore (Bud), was born on December 22, 1938 in
Ahoskie, NC to the late Paul and Fannie Drake-Moore.

He was preceded in death by four of his brothers, Walter, Paul Jr.,
Eugenel (Bay Bay) and Herman.

Thomas was educated in Powellsville, NC at the CG White School.
After receiving his education he later moved to New York City,
where he met and married Fannie Taylor. Out of this union came nine
children. Later in life  he met Minnie Walton and they had three
children.

Thomas was employed at Montefiore Hospital as a cook for forty-
four years until his retirement in 2003. Thomas was a loving husband,
father, brother, grandfather and great grandfather. Thomas was a hard
and dedicated worker, and a good friend to all who had the pleasure
of knowing him.

He leaves to mourn his death: nine daughters and their spouses,
Sharon Harrison, Debbie Donaldson (Robbie), Theresa Moore of
Bronx, NY, Theo Finley of Bronx, NY, Stephanie (Andrew) Moore-
Amadi of Bronx, NY, Tracy Moore of Bronx, NY, Renita (James)
Nelson of Bronx, NY, Rita (Joseph) Bell of New York, NY, Shinitha
Walton of New York, NY, and Deyona Moore New York, NY;  three
sons and their spouses, Steven (Shaunice) Moore, Thomas (Shona) E.
Moore, Jr., and Thomas E. Moore, Jr.; five sisters, Mary Vinson of
Fayetteville, NC, Shirley Sutton of Bronx, NY,  Fannie B. (Larry)
Worthington of Como, NC, Mildred Moore and Peggy Moore both of
Powellsville, NC;  two brothers, Linwood (Judy) Moore and McCoy
Moore both of Ahoskie, NC. He also leaves to mourn his death one
aunt, Earlee Wynn of Harrellsville, NC; his forty seven
grandchildren, twenty seven great grandchildren and a very close
friend for over forty years, Roosevelt and his dear friends at
Montefiore Hospital.

Sorrowfully submitted,
The Family



Final Disposition
Woodlawn Crematory

Bronx, New York

Processional ....................................................................The family

Musical Selection..................................... Eddie Jenkins Production

Scripture............................................................. Minster Mark King

Musical Selection.................................................... Darilyn Melody

Prayer of Comfort.............................................. Minster Mark King

Reflection/ Remarks.......................................... Family and Friends

Obituary............................................................. Kareem Donaldson

Musical Selection .........................................................Tonya Minto

Eulogy................................................................ Minster Mark King

Committal.......................................................... Minster Mark King

Viewing

Recessional
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The family wishes to express their sincere gratitude for all acts
 of kindness shown to them during their time of sorrow.
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I’ll Be Seeing You
      I am at rest, so don’t cry

It will be easier as times go by
I’ve done my best to have a good life

For I knew if I did, I could be with Christ
 As my body lies here, it’s only a shell
God has called me home and my job

I’ve done Well.
Now I’m happy and very content

 For the things I’ve done wrong I repent
You know and I know that it’s hard on earth
So you should not cry at death, but at birth

I have no worries, pains or jears
Because I’m with God, so dry your tears.

  I love you all and this is what I want you to do
Put God first in your life and I’ll be seeing you.

As you are now, so once was I,
But as I am now, so shall you be

So prepare yourself now
For some day you will follow me.

I was. And I am. So shall I be to the end of time
For I am without end

-Kahlil Gibran


