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Carolyn Lorraine Spellman Moore went to the Lord on
Saturday, September 30, 2017. Carolyn was born on June 16, 1946
in Manhattan, New York. She was the oldest of five children of
Ulysses Spellman and Elaine Morris.

Carolyn attended Benjamin Franklin High School and graduated
in 1965 and shortly thereafter married John F. Moore, Jr. From
this union, they had four children, one son, John F. Moore III,
and three daughters, Lorraine S. Moore, Gwendolyn S. Moore
and Joyce R. Washington.

After her children were grown, she achieved her Associates
Degree from Touro College. She worked at Hope Day Nursery
in Harlem, New York as an assistant teacher for many years and
later retired. She also was a member of St. Luke Baptist Church.

Carolyn leaves behind: four children; five grandsons, John IV,
Bilyin, Trevor, Byrin and Isaac; two sisters, Janice Drakes and
Elaine Spellman; a sister-in-law, Rhonda Spellman; and a host of
nieces, nephews, cousins, and friends.

She was preceded in death by her parents, Ulysses and Elaine
Spellman, and her two brothers, Ulysses and Reginald Spellman.
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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.

To those I love and those that love me,
When I am gone, release me, let me go

I have so many things to see and do
You mustn’t tie yourself to me with tears

Be happy that we had so many years.
I gave you my love, you can only guess
How much you gave me in happiness

I thank you for the love you each have shown
But now it’s time I travel alone

So grieve for a while for me if you must
Then let your grief be comforted by trust.

It’s only for a while that we must part
So bless the memories within your heart

I won’t be far away, for life goes on
So if you need me, call and I will come

Though you can’t see me or touch me, I’ll be near
And if you listen with your heart you’ll hear

All my love around you so soft and clear
And then, when you must come this way alone

I’ll greet you with a smile and say,
“Welcome Home.”

-Author unknown


