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December 30, 1950 - June 14, 2024

Saturday, June 29th 2024
10:00 AM Family Hour
~11:00 AM Service
1:00 PM - 4:00 PM Repast
'RSVP Event Studio : U daite
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DECEMBER 30. 1950 - JUNE 14, 2024
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Robert Moore Sr. was bom on December 30, 1950, to Lillie P. Sams and Albert Moore in Fairfield, Alabama.

Robert was educated at Fairfield Indusirial High School. At a young age Robert moved to Detroit, Michigan, where

he enlisted into the United States Army.

Al the age of 18, Robert started his career at the Chrysler Corporation. He excelled in various positions. He retired

after 30 years of dedicated service.

Quiet and soft-spoken, yet so full of life, remarkable, sensational and caring, he never met a stranger. He always had
words of wisdom and unhmited advice. According to him, he had lived longer than father-time. He knew something

about everything.

Robert loved his family and friends, and whenever we faced adversity, we could always count on him for a lecture on
life. The young men in his lile looked up to him and affectionately gave him nicknames such as: “Uncle Rob,” “Big
Thunder.” and “Hotdog.” He loved spending time with family and friends. He had a great passion for cars, playing

pool and shopping.

The unexpected death of Robert Moore Sr. leaves an empty place in the hearts of his family and friends. His eldest

son, Robert Moore Ir. and parents, Lillie Watters and Albert Moore, preceded him in death.

He leaves to cherish and celebrate the memories of his life: his wife of more than fifty years, Ruthdene Moore. to this
union survives one daughter, Robine Moore; three children, Carlos Ayers, Raina Moore, and Ryan Moore; four
grandchildren, Marshall Moore, Crystal Moore, Amoniquka Adams, and Robert Moore I1I; four great grandchildren,
Camryn Willis, Christian W. Moore, Avery Adams, and Avin Warthen; three sisters, Patrica (Harry) Hairston, Audrey
Moore, and Paula Bland: three brothers, Ollie (Thema) Gunn Jr., Earl D. Watters Jr., and Alva (Peggy) Moore; one

aunt, a niece, great nieces, nephews, great nephews, and friends.

Family and friends of Robert will always be touched by his life and will miss him dearly, but his loving memory will

continue to live on with us forever.,



Granddad-So many memories of lectures and advice. We love you and will miss yvou.

Love, Marshall and Christian

Brother- You gave no one a last farewell, nor ever said good-byve. You were gone before we knew it, and only God knows
why. A million times we will you. A million times we will cry. If love alone could have saved you, you never would have
died. In life we loved you dearly, in death we love you still. In our hearts you hold a place no one else can fill. It broke
our hearts to lose you, but vou didn't go alone, for part of us went with you, the day God took you home. We will meet
again someday. I know vou're in a better place, I thank God, He made you our brother While you were here on earth.

Brother and Sisters: Alva Moore, Audrey Moore and Paula Bland

There will never be the right words to express my loss of your presence and influence in my life. I know you are glad,
happy and proud to be reunited with all the family gone before yvou. Ken, Kendell, Kianni, Kam, Kenni and I will all

greatly miss vou, we will all love vou forever and ever. Sister/Cousin Vonne

Lord, thank vou for my cousin, Robert, who was more like my brother. He is now with you, and I hope he's not throwing
any gold rocks up there. Thank yvou for the summers we spent running around Big Mama’s house.

I miss him dearly and can’t wait to see you again, Sister Cousin/Yvonne

My big cousin, aka Uncle. I could tell him things I wouldn't share with anyone else; he's the kind of uncle who makes
vou feel like both a nephew and a teammate. Robert is like a coach, a favorite teacher, a big brother and a best friend

all rolled into one. He has alwavs been a great guide in raising his namesake “Lil Hotdog.” Bob

Robert affectionately known as Uncle Hotdog may be gone, but he will never be forgotten. He taught me what it means
to be a solider, a man, and the sharpest dressed guy on the street. Always sharing wisdom, on navigating life’s

challenges. We will love him forever-Oscar Jr.

Writing these words has been tougher than I imagined. I thought vou would always be here, invisible. Facing the truth
now is surreal. Processing this pain is touch. I love you more than words. Rest now young man. Say hi to Uncle Kent
and Lawerence. I can still hear vou laughing at my antics. Thanks for letting me be me. I'll miss our bond, Uncle. Fly

high up there with the others. Love always, Double Trouble. Kenetha (KeKe) and Kenny (Trouble)

Family & Friends- We thought we'd have plenty of time to spend together. We thought we'd see vour smile forever. We
thought we'd always hear your wonderful laugh. But you're gone so we are dealing with the aftermath. We never
thought we would say goodbye so soon. We'll miss how your presence just lit up the room. We will miss you.

Love your nieces, nephews, cousins and Friends
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[ miss vou every dav and think about the moments we shared. Your wisdom, love and guidance will continue to shape my
life. Thank vou for evervthing vou taught me and for being such a wonderful dad. You are always in my heart.

Love your daughter, Raina

You taught me that in life we aim to be better not perfect. Dad had his own self-expression and unigueness in thinking,
but his underlying message was "understand the transitioning of the world and be content with the decision you make as
vou will have 1o live with the consequences.” Far from a saint but God gave him to me, and I am thankful for it. I will

miss vou dad. Love your son, Ryan

Pa-Pa- I've heard many stories on how we were locked in from the start. Our bond continued until you were called to
depart. The time and memories we had together will forever remain in iy heart. Your “Hey mama” greeting has been a
tune I play in my mind, if only I could hear it one more time. Neither time nor reason will change how [ feel but I know

God will give me the strength to heal. Love always and forever, Your granddaughter Crystal

Remembering my great grandad was seeing him at the coney island or the pool hall. At times there would be a little girl
with him, I would be that litile girl. He loved and cared for me unconditionally. We would watch shows his favorite
western shows in black and white while he taps naps. He impacted my life in wavs I will always remember, I love him for
that.

Love, Camryn

Granddad, 1 just want to say that I am happy to have experienced happy moments and created amazing memories with

vou. When I think of my granddad, I think of how he made the best of every day that was given to him. Granddad had the

flvest clothes down to the nice cars, clean-cut. | will never forget the conversation we had man we talked about some of

evervthing certain things vou said still stick with me to this day and I am forever grateful. Love, Nik, Avery and Avin

Be ve therefore ready also: for the Son of man cometh at an hour when ve think not.” Luke 12:40.

Sister, Brother-in law, and Nephew: Patricia, Harry and Harry Jr.

You went away so suddenly, no time to say goodbye. But brothers can't be parted, precious memories never die. [ love you
so much, and miss vou every day of my life-Love.

Love your, Brother Earl Jr.

Our hearts like the hearts of so many will miss you and hurt. Our hearts will never be empty as we carry you and the
memories that we have created together (including your bad jokes) Thessalonians 4:13-18-We sorrow not as other who
have no hope.

Brother and Sister-in law, Ollie Sr. & Thelma Gunn
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Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair. Perhaps you sent those beautiful flowers, that we saw sitting
there. Perhaps you spoke the kindest words, as any friend could say. Perhaps you were not here at all, just thought of
us today. Whatever you did to console our hearts we thank you so much for whatever part.
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HOME-GOIMNG AND MEMORIAL PROGRAMS



