
In Loving

Memory

of

Sunrise: August 22, 1956
Sunset: April 11, 2022

Kathryn L . MooreKathryn L . Moore

MONDAY, APRIL 18, 2022 - 11:00 A.M.

Christian Love Baptist Church
830 Lyons Ave. • Irvington, New Jersey
Pastor Brandon Washington, Officiating



Obituary

Kathryn L. Moore was born on August 22, 1956 to Eddie
Fish and Mary Moore in Newark, New Jersey.

Kathryn was raised in Newark where she attended Saint
Peter’s Catholic School and Job Corp.

Kathryn was an avid reader. She enjoyed doing numbered
crossword puzzles and watching movies.

Kathryn took great care to feed the neighborhood cats and
she adopted her faithful companions – Junior and Buddy.
She lived in Orange for 7 years and worked for Quality
Care as a Home Health Aid. In her spare time, she also
loved to sit in the park with her neighbors from her
building and listen to music.

On April 11, 2022, Kathryn transitioned from her earthly
home at Complete Care One in Westfield to be with the
Lord.

Kathryn leaves to cherish her memory – daughters,
Temeka Foreman (Maurice), Shakira Jiles (Leon) and son
Robert Moore (Jamailya); five grandchildren – Qua’mice
Moore, Qua’mere Foreman, Khiyamish McDougald,
Quayon Foreman and Blesséd Moore; one great grand
daughter Nia Foreman. She was predeceased by her
siblings David Moore and Robert Moore and cousins –
Evelyn Raymond, Kimberly Coxs, Barrie Lynn Boyd and
Ray-arnold Boyd. She also leaves a host of other family
and friends.



Order of Service

Processional

Selection

Prayer of Comfort……………………..Pastor Brandon Washington

Scripture Reading
Old Testament
New Testament

Acknowledgements

Reading of the Obituary

Selection……….………………………….Shakira Giles, Daughter

Eulogy……….……………….………..Pastor Brandon Washington

Benediction

Recessional

Interment
Rosehill Cemetery
Linden, New Jersey
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I can't express the pain I feel, knowing memories are all
that's left. I hope your transition was peaceful and calm.
I'm not a writer or poet so this attempt to put into words

my love for you won't do it justice at all. Your laugh, your
wit, and your smile was always worth waiting for. Your

jokes would make you laugh, as does mine. If no one else
laughed, didn't matter. You were so kind to me as a child,

particularly when I was sick. It almost made me feel
better instantly. You had the touch of a mom. You wanted
your family to love each other as you loved us all. There
will always be a whole unfilled in my heart. My heart

bleeds with sorrow, because I will miss you in the flesh. A
call that won't ever be received again. You didn't do texts.
If there is a paradise for imperfectly perfect angels, you
will have a place. I hope to see you again one day in

another time, another place.

Love, Robert
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