FLOWER BEARERS

Family and Friends

CASKET BEARERS
Family Members

We appreciate your words of comfort,
your acts of kindness

and all expressions of love
shown to us during these very difficult days...

And when the winter of our sorrow is gone
And the flowers of loving memories spring up,
We will remember you.

"~/

We also acknowledge the professional care and comfort provided by
Forsyth Medical Center ICU #1 and 2, and 9th Floor General
Brookside Rehabilitation Center, Burnsville, NC
Asheville Mission Hospital
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The Singer and The Song
The first stanza of Shaun Lamont Moore’s life was sung on April 11, 1988, when he was born to Gilbert and Gloria
Moore in Winston-Salem, North Carolina.

Shaun graduated from Robert B. Glenn High School in 2006. He attended the University of North Carolina School
of the Arts for 3 years as a vocal major. And he was a voice major during a brief period of enroliment at Western
Carolina University.

All who knew Shaun knew of his love for the Lord, his family, and music. His love of music was so great that he
received several awards and numerous accolades because of his God-give talent. He received special recognition
as the lead Male Soloist in the Senior Men’s Division of the Regional Conference for NATS (National Association
for Teachers of Singers) at the University of South Carolina. He was a fan of many gospel artists, with Fred Ham-
mond and Donnie McClurkin being two of his favorites. Shaun’s love for all music was so great that he could sing
the best of any song laid before him ranging from rock to opera. With his voice, be it song or laughter, Shaun
touched the hearts of many.

Shaun was a faithful and active member Zion Memorial Baptist Church, where he was baptized under the pastor-
ate of Dr. Joseph Jones with the assistance of his uncle, Elder Edward Moore. He sang on all of the church’s
choirs at some point during his life, including the Youth Choir, Senior Choir, Gospel Choir and the Mass Choir.
When asked to serve, he exercised the tenants of his faith without exception in any and all ministries of his church.
He will be greatly missed by the Zion Memorial Missionary Baptist Church Family.

On Tuesday, October 28, 2014, God in His omnipotent wisdom, saw fit to call our beloved son, brother, uncle,
cousin, and friend, Shaun Lamont Moore, home to sing in His heavenly choir, from Mission Hospital in Asheville,
North Carolina. He was preceded in death by his grandparents, Callie McRae, Jessie Winston and Noah
Waddell and an aunt, Yvonne McRae.

Unfading memories of love will always and forever remain in the hearts of his parents, Gilbert and Gloria Moore of
the home — Shaun was Daddy’s boy; two sisters, LaGonda (James) McGruder of Durham, NC, whom he loved
dearly, and Mary Jamerson of Sanford, NC; two brothers, Gary Snipes and Chevar (Katrina) Snipes, all of Winston
-Salem, NC; grandparents, Virginia Winston of Eastover, SC and Beulah Moore of Winston-Salem, NC - Shaun
was her Velvet Teddy Bear; nine aunts, Lula Mae Brown of Wagram, NC, Carolyn (Joe) Johnson, Ella Robinson,
Gretchen Moore, all of Winston-Salem, NC, Jacqueline (Charles) McArthur of Angier, NC, Geneva Moore — Shaun
was her Gentle Giant, Stephanie Benson, both of Winston-Salem, NC, Victoria (Bruce) Rivers of Yemassee, SC,
and Sandra McCrory of Cincinnati, OH; seven uncles, Elder Edward More of Winston-Salem, NC, Franklin
(Winifred) McRae of Laurel Hill, NC, Donald (Ada) Moore of Charleston, SC, Ronald Moore of Winston-Salem, NC,
Steve (Shari) Moore —Uncle Steve held a special place in Shaun’s heart, and Keith (Abby) Moore both of Cincin-
nati, OH, and Marcus (LaToya) Winston of Irmo, SC; and three special cousins, LaQueenia Patterson, Anquan
Patterson, and Jeremy Moore; dear friends, Tiffany Toney, Kania Mills, Jake Kelly and James; A host of nieces
and nephews, cousins, friends, and classmates who loved him and who will sincerely miss him. All that knew him,
loved him. If Our love could have saved him, he never would have died. As much as we loved him, God loved him
more. In lieu of flowers, the family requests that donations in Shaun memory be made to the Music Ministry of Zion
Memorial Missionary Baptist Church.

“My songbird has flown and the world sighs,
But we know that he is never far away...” Dwina Murphy-Gibb

YOU WERE THE PRIDE OF OUR HEARTS
-JilChristy Dee (excerpts)

It's so difficult to let your go
Though death’s left us no other choice
We’re mourning the loss of never seeing you again
Of never hearing your precious voice

It seems that in life there are certain times
Which are more than “simply unfair’
When our hearts search out for better answers
But cannot seem to find them there

And such is the case at your passing
Contemplating the briefness of your life
All the great things that you still would have done
If you'd been granted a little more time

It isn't difficult to envision the possibilities
For look at what you'd already done
The difference you'd made in so many lives
In all that you had become

Perhaps you were simply too good for this life
So God called you back to heaven
That your life needed no further testament
Than the goodness you'd already given

But regardless of the reason
For why you had to depart
We will miss you every single day of our lives
For you were the pride of our hearts!

Still we’ll miss you most for your love and your smiles
For they made our world seem so bright
And we’ll treasure each memory and moment
Every way you blessed our pathways in life

And though we can'’t quite understand
Why so soon you had to part
We're eternally grateful for the gift of your life
You were truly the pride of our hearts




STAND
-Donnie McClurkin
What do you do when you’ve done all you can and it seems like it’s never enough?
And what do you say when your friends turn away and you 're all alone?

Tell me what do you give when you ve given your all
and it seems like you can’t make it through?

Well, you just stand when there’s nothing left to do,
you just stand, watch the Lord see you through
Yes, after you've done all you can, you just stand.

Tell me how do you handle the guilt of your past?
Tell me, how do you deal with the shame?
And how can you smile while your heart has been broken and filled with pain.

Well, you just stand when there’s nothing left to do,
you just stand, watch the Lord see you through
Yes, after you’ve done all you can, you just stand.

Stand and be sure, be not entangled in that bondage again
You just stand and endure
God has a purpose, yes God has a plan

Tell me what do you do when you 've done all you can
and it seems like you can’t make it through;

Child, you just stand
Don’t you dare give up
Stand through the rain,
through the hurt, yeah, through the pain

Don’t you bow, and don’t you bend
Don’t give up, no, don’t give in
Hold on ... just be strong
God will step in and it won’t be long
After you done all you can
YOU JUST STAND

The Processional
Gathering of Family and Friends 1:00 p.m. - 2:00 p.m.
Order of Service

Opening Selection Zion Memorial Mass Choir
“Order My Steps” - Dr. Althea Taylor-Jones, Lead

The Holy Scripture Clergy
Old Testament Reading
New Testament Reading
Prayer of Comfort Reverend Randell Cain
Musical Selection Glenn High School Concert Choir and Alumni

Ms. Carol Everhardt, Director

Church Resolution Ms. Susan Mitchell, Church Clerk
Community Resolution Mr. Michael Stroud
Special Tribute Ms. Tiffany Toney
Instrumental Solo Ms. Kania Mills

“ll Find A Way”

Eulogy Reverend Dr. Joseph A. Jones
Pastor, Zion Memorial Missionary Baptist Church, Winston-Salem, NC

Recessional

The Interment Evergreen Cemetery

Winston-Salem, NC







