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Lucille Moore was born April 5, 1946 in Newark, NJ to the late
Dora Gilbert and the late Charles Moore of Damascus, GA. She
resided in Morris Plaines, NJ the Lord call her to rest on February
8, 2016.

Lucille received her education in the Georgia School System. She
retired from Bradless some years ago, where she worked as a
cashier. Lucille, started her spiritual journey at an early age and
joined the Mount Zion Missionary Baptist Church in Damascus,
GA.

Lucille was a beloved mother, grandmother, and friend. She was
always willing to help others, and devoted her life to her
grandchildren. She didn’t mind doing a hard days work. Lucille
was outspoken and very opinioned. Lucille, will be loved and
missed by all who knew her. To her friends, Lucille was known as
Lucy.

She leaves to cherish her precious memories: one daughter,
Jeanette Moore-Thomas (son-in-law, Timothy Thomas) of Easton,
PA; one son, Keith Moore of Newark, NJ; two brothers, Charles
Moore, Jr., (deceased) Peter Hallmon of Albany, GA; four
grandchildren, Shaun Howard (deceased), Kahmir DeLapara,
Shermel Williams; one granddaughter, Kiara Moore; three great
grandchildren, Zonah, Zavi’yon and Za’lani; two sisters, Willie
Pearl Newton, Ethel Mae Moore-Johns of Albany, GA, Mary Doris
Thompson (deceased); significant other, Oscar Mathis of Newark,
NJ; best friend, Linda Caldwell of Irvington, NJ; a host of nieces,
nephews; five godchildren, Phil and Marsha Williams, Rudy
Burton, Troy Coffield, Bryan Witherspoon; and a host of cousins,
other relatives and friends.
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Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a floral piece If so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You, Whatever the part.

A Time When You May No Longer Be around
A Time When You May No Longer Be around

Tears of Sadness, Thoughts of Loneliness, Selfish Emotions
A Time When You May No Longer Be around

The Insanity of Extreme Anger
The Madness of Total Self-centeredness

The Absence of Gratitude for the Human Condition
The Fear of Fear Itself

A Time When You May No Longer Be around
Then Comes the Reality of God

And the Acceptance That All Things except God Are Temporary
The Joy of Having Had the Opportunity

An Appreciation for the Time Shared
A Smile for the Memories I Will Hold

Bring a Transformation to
A Time When You May No Longer Be around

A Certainty of God’s Mercy in the Here and Now
A Thankfulness for His Gifts Each Moment

An Acknowledgment That What I Call Mine, Is Really His
A New Found Humbleness, Knowing

 That through You Much Has Been Given
A Realization That a Love That Is True Will Never End,

So Should There Come a Time When You Are No Longer around
I Will Find Joy in My Sadness Knowing
That I Must Have Been Favored by God

Because I Have Been Given Intimacy with You
A Time When You May No Longer Be around

By
Wajid Abdur-razzaq


