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“And God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes; and there shall be no
more death, neither sorrow, nor crying, neither shall there be any more pain:
for the former things are passed away.” Revelation 21:4 (KLV)

Our beloved Hattie Moore, better known as “Cookie”, departed from this life
for eternal rest on July 16, 2016 at Mount Sinai Hospital in New York City,
New York.

Cookie was born on March 30, 1945, in Harlem, New York. She was the
second born of Alice and Melvin Bolden, Sr., who preceded her in death
along with her sister, Estelle Glenn and her brother, Melvin George Bolden,
Jr.

Cookie was educated in the New York City school system. She worked as a
social worker at Dyckman Center, New York City, New York for many years.
Cookie was a devoted and loving wife, daughter, mother, grandmother, great
grandmother, sister, aunt, godmother and friend. She attended Salem United
Methodist Church and was a God fearing, praying woman.

She had a fiery and loving spirit. She was not afraid to speak her mind, but
always with love in her heart. She was the life of the party and brightened
every room she entered. She opened her home to many and always put others
before herself. We can’t forget her love for Coca-Cola.

She leaves to mourn: her loving husband, Joseph Moore, Sr.; three sons,
Joseph “Lamont” Moore, Jr., Robert “Bobby” Glenn (Tia) and Billy Jones
(Belle); three daughters, Audrey Gellineau (Ben), Robin McPherson
(Bernard) and Lorna Jones; one brother, Derek Bolden; a special mention to
friends/sisters, Marie Greenwich, Sally Richens and Marlene Williams who
have never left her side and the Logan family who were always a pillar of love
and support; two devoted sisters-in-law who were more like biological
sisters, Deborah Bolden and Margie “Ree Baby” Moore; one aunt, Jerri
Ransome; two goddaughters, Crissy Saunders and Linda Simmelkjaer; four
adopted sons, Parrish “Flip” Griffin, Jessie Moore, Kevin Moore and JB;
eight grandchildren; seven great grandchildren; and a host of in-laws, nieces,
nephews, great nieces, great nephews, cousins and friends.

Cookie’s pride and joy was her granddaughter, Amber Maxwell. Everyone
knew she wouldn’t let any harm come to her and vice versa.

We loved you Cookie, but God loved you and needed you more. We’ve
watched you over the years remain so strong, but now we can say you are
free; free from the pain, stress and suffering. There will never be another Icon
like you.  We will miss you dearly, until we meet again.



Organ Prelude

Processional

Hymn of Comfort ............................................“Blessed Assurance”
Congregation

Scripture Readings .............................. Bishop Bernard McPherson
  Old Testament - Psalm 23
  New Testament - Revelation 21:4-7

Prayer of Comfort .................................. Bishop Danny G. Newton

Remarks & Acknowledgements ....................... Family and Friends

Obituary ............................................................ Linda Simmelkjaer

Solo ............................................................................. Hope Owens

Eulogy .................................................... Bishop Danny G. Newton

Selection ................................................................ “Precious Lord”

Committal

Benediction

Recessional

Mt. Holiness Cemetery
Butler, New Jersey
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The family and friends of Hattie “Cookie” Moore would like to
express their profound heartfelt gratitude for every act of love and

kindness extended to them during their season of bereavement.

Beloved, Beloved
The Heavens have opened to receive me

I am not alone
The Angels are guiding me through

The Pearlie Gates as God
 stands with open arms

Beloved, Beloved
Don't be saddened by

my disappearance
My illness has been lifted and my body

has been renewed
For I am overjoyed

So don't be discouraged
 and don't be afraid

God is Watching over you.

Loving and Lovingly,
Your Family


