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Mrs. Mamie “Little Mamie” Moore (Robinson) passed peacefully on June
26, 2015 in New York, NY at the age of 70 years old after a long struggle with
health conditions.

Mamie was born on March 13, 1945 in Brooklyn, New York to Mamie
Robinson and Alexander Robinson whom preceded her in death.  Her early
years were spent in Little Washington, North Carolina with her grandmother.
As a young adult she came to New York to be reunited with her mother and
siblings. After moving to N.Y. she married her husband and started her family.
Mamie then became a single mother, raising her children on her own.

Mamie did odd jobs until she went back to school to become a cosmetologist.
She did everyone’s hair and enjoyed socializing. She also pursued a career as a
home health aide and later retired form that position. Her children remember her
as a strong person who spoke her mind and loved her family.

Mamie was a generous individual who loved helping people. She would help
out and open her doors to anyone who needed help. Mamie was loved by her
friends and family and she was a God fearing woman who believed in the Lord.
She loved cooking and singing. Her favorite foods that she loved to prepare
were her fried fish and fried chicken.

Mamie is survived by: her devoted daughters, Toshia Moore (Brooklyn, N.Y.),
Tonyia Moore (Brooklyn, N.Y.) and Hadiaah Moore (Sterling V.A.). She is also
survived by her grandchildren, Ariel Batiste (Long Island, N.Y.), Alana Moore
(Silver Springs M.D), Chenay Moore (Brooklyn, N.Y.), Kiara Copeland
(Brooklyn, N.Y.), Roseina Moore (Greensboro, N.C), Treyvon Dingle
(Louisville K.Y.),Taniya Works (Brooklyn, N.Y.), Elijah Cumberbatch
(Sterling V.A.); and two great grand’s, Nyasia Bailey (Brooklyn, N.Y.) and Joy
McLaren (Long Island, N.Y.); her loving siblings, Ann E. Moore, (Charlotte,
N.C), Ida Robinson, Nancy Robinson, Timmie Robinson, Al Robinson and
Norman Robinson; her brother-in-law, Everett Moore and her sister-in-law,
Ella Robinson. Mamie also leaves a host of nieces, nephews and cousins.  She
is preceded in death by her husband, Jonathan Moore, her three sons, Kevin
Moore, Darryl Moore, Gary Moore, and her siblings, Alexander Robinson,
Walter Wilson, and Rosemarie Wilson, Flossie Moore, Billy Robinson and Bob
Robinson.

Mamie will truly be missed but not forgotten. She is now an Angel in heaven.

Submitted lovingly, by her family.
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My Mother My Angel
By: Kathy J Parenteau

Once upon a time an angel held my hand,
She wiped away my tears and helped me understand.

Our time on earth is brief, there’s lessons to be learned,
Each precious day God gives us another page is turned.
Every chapter full of memories, times of joy and tears,

Triumphs and defeats, through every passing year.
She loved us unconditionally, always by our side,

When no one else would listen, in her we could confide.
With gentle words of wisdom she led us on our way,
Down the paths of righteousness if ever we did stray.

She saw the light in everyone and gave with no regrets,
Always from her heart let’s not forget.

Angels come in many forms, for me it is my mother,
With love I cannot say in words there’ll never be another.

Every day I turn the page in my heart the things that you taught me
will forever remain.

Thank you God for giving me the most priceless of all treasures,
I pray that I can some day be everything she hoped I would, that she

is smiling down from heaven knowing that she did good.


