Amos Nathaniel Moore Sr.
June 10, 1930 - September 29, 2024

FUNERAL SERVICES PROVIDED BY GENESIS CREMATION AND
FUNERAL SERVICES LLC

FUNERAL SERVICES WILL BE HELD AT 6503 OLD BRANCH AVENUE
TEMPLE HILLS, MD 20748

PLEASE DO NOT CONTACT THE STAFF AT THAT LOCATION.

PLEASE DIRECT ALL CALLS, QUESTIONS OR CONCERNS TO 202-291-
7101

GENESIS CREMATION AND FUNERAL SERVICES, LLC



Previous Events
Visitation

OCT 18. 11:00 AM - 12:00 PM (ET)

6503 OLD BRANCH AVENUE , TEMPLE HILLS, MD
6503 OLD BRANCH AVENUE
TEMPLE HILLS, MD 20746

PLEASE DIRECT ALL CALLS, QUESTIONS OR CONCERNS TO 202-291-7101

Celebration of Life

OCT 18. 12:00 PM (ET)

6503 OLD BRANCH AVENUE , TEMPLE HILLS, MD
6503 OLD BRANCH AVENUE
TEMPLE HILLS, MD 20746

PLEASE DIRECT ALL CALLS, QUESTIONS OR CONCERNS TO 202-291-7101



Tribute Wall

Genesis Cremation & Funeral created a Please use password:
N4Le1i in memory of Amos Nathaniel Moore Sr.

Genesis Cremation & Funeral - October 16, 2024 at 08:40 PM

AMOS NATHANIEL MOORE SR. Service
Viewing Time: Oct 18, 2024 11:00 AM Eastern Time (US and Canada)

Join Zoom Meeting
https://usO5web.zoom.us/j/870640438017?
pwd=Jb2PUXvvbwCFKmgbyQxXz9JebTNmTo. 1

Meeting ID: 870 6404 3801
Passcode: N4Le1i

Genesis Admin - October 16, 2024 at 08:42 PM



In Loving Memory of Mr. Amos

| remember the simple, joyful moments we shared—lIike going to
McDonald'’s together, where you would sit with your cheeseburger,
fries, Coke, and apple pie. We would laugh and chat, making those
small moments feel so special. | will never forget how much fun we
had watching Sanford and Son—how we would laugh at all the silly
things they said and did on the show. Those moments are treasures
I will hold onto forever.

You had a way of misplacing your keys, and we always found them
in the most unexpected places, like in the dryer or tucked into a shirt
pocket. It made me laugh every time, but it was just part of what
made you endear.

I will never forget how you lit up when | walked in, giving me the
biggest smile and hug. You always asked if | could stay, and even
though I often could not, we would always see each other the next
day and share another cheeseburger meal. It became our special
routine, and | will miss that so much.

| remember the way you would fuss at Ms. Sandy, and she would
smile and tell you she loved you. | would always joke, "That’s your
baby," and you would laugh and say, "That’s my baby girl!" It was
one of those small but beautiful moments that captured the love you
have for your family.

And oh, how we laughed when Baby Jr. would sit on your lap! You
would joke, "Get off me!" and we would all laugh together, filling the
room with joy. You would sometimes say you were leaving, but we
never thought it would happen like this. Even so, | am grateful for
the light and laughter you brought into my life.

Though | was only with you for a short while through Angel Home
Care Solutions, it felt like | had known you for years. Your warmth
and kindness made every moment special.

Thank you for everything, Mr. Amos. You will always hold a special
place in my heart.



With love and gratitude,
Liz
Angel Home Care Solutions

Elizabeth Taylor - October 18, 2024 at 07:25 AM

We've known Mr. Moore "Buddy" for 30 years. )
He worked at a middle school in Hampton VA

where our son attended. He loved and adored |
children. And they drew to him like a magnet. u
My husband and | became very close to

Buddy over the years. We will truly miss him. But we know he's
smiling, praising and dancing right now. No more pain, no more
sorrow, and no more crying. We love you Buddy, and we will enjoy
each other's company again...on the other side. Our prayers go out
to Sandra and the Moore family.

Raphael and Cheryl Brown - October 16, 2024 at 05:29 PM



A Song for Amos Moore

In the choir of heaven, your voice now sings,
A melody of praise on eternal wings.

For 94 years, you shared God's light,

With a heart full of love, shining so bright.

You sang for Jesus, a song so pure,

Each note a testimony, each word so sure.

Of His grace and goodness, your voice would tell,
In every story, His love would swell.

Now, in His arms, you rest with peace,

Your earthly journey has found release.

But your song lives on in the hearts you’ve touched,
A legacy of faith that means so much.

Though we miss you, Uncle Amos, dear,
Your voice still echoes, ever near.

A faithful servant, true and kind,

Your spirit forever in God’s design.

Sing on, sweet soul, in heaven’s choir,
Your love for Jesus will never tire.
We’ll carry your song in all we do,
Forever grateful for the life we knew.
From your niece Sharon C. Jenkins

Sharon Jenkins - October 14, 2024 at 09:31 AM



