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OBITUARY

"l have fought a good fight, | have finished the course, | have kept the faith”.

Eric “Half” Moore the son of the late
A Clarence Sr. and Irma Moore. Born on
o 1% July 28, 1954 in Baltimore, Maryland
'y 4 % he departed this life on Thursday,
feh 41 February 23, 2023.

Eric attended school in
Baltimore, Maryland.

He was Employed at
Westing electric and than
grew a love for prep cooking
years later at the suburban
house where friends turned into
family.

At an early age Half took on many
hobbies, playing basketball at the
recreation center and hanging with
the fellas. He won trophies in boxing,

little league baseball and shooting horseshoe. Half was the slickest

trash talker you could ever meet, he loved watching sports of any
kind and his daytime stories.

Preceding Half In death are his parents Clarence Sr. and Irma;
brothers, Clarence Jr. and Dondi; nephew, Dwayne and
granddaughter, Logan.

He leaves to mourn: his loving and devoted daughters, Erica,
Donita, Lynnet, and Taylor; one sister, Melanie; one brother, Joel;
grandchildren, Dontaze, Mallshay, Lenniya, Makayla, Kaelyn,
Carter, Aasiyaa, and Asaadullah; great grandchildren, Matai,
Kaylani and Paris; Goddaughters, Latasha and Gail; nephews,
Antwan, Anthony, Darius and Joshua; one niece, Shon of Atlanta
Georgia.; longtime companion Sandra, a host of other family
members and friends.

WHEN | MUST LEAVE YOU
When | must leave you for a little while,
Please do not grieve and shed wild tears
And hug your sorrow to you through the years.
But start out bravely with a gallant smile;
And for my sake and in my name
Live on and do all things the same,

Feed not your loneliness on empty days,
But fill each waking hour in useful ways,
Reach out your hand in comfort and cheer
And in turn | will comfort you and hold you near;
And never, never be afraid to die,

For | am waiting for you in the sky!
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Interment

| Woodlawn Cemetery
TRIBUTES OF LOVE  gemsese
. Baltimore, MD 21207

Pallbearers ‘
They say there is a reason, They say that time will heal, But neither g.a"gs i
time nor reason, Will change the way we feel, For no-one knows the Dfnta(;r; ?
heartache, That lies behind our smiles, No-one knows how many & Androw !
times, We have broken down and cried, We want to tell you ! Nick
something So there won't be any doubt, You're so wonderful to think | Gail
of, But so hard to be without. i
Love Erica, Donita and Lynnet | Acknowledgements

Eric “Half’ Moore’s loss is felt by us all. We want to say thank you to
everyone who sent a prayer, cards, flowers, or made a call. His life here
on earth is done, but his memories will live on .Your kind words and
sympathy are felt by us all .Thank you. THE MOORE FAMILY.

If | could have a lifetime wish and one dream that came true
| would pray to God with all my heart just to see and speak to you.
A thousand words won't bring you back,| know because | tried and
Neither will a million tears, | know because I've cried.
You left behind my broken heart and precious memories too
But | never wanted memories, | only wanted you.
Love Melanie & Joel ' Liberty Recreation Center

3901 Maine Ave.
Baltimore, MD 21207

Repast
Immediately following the Interment,
the family will receive friends at:

"God saw you getting tired, and a cure was not to be; so he put his
arms around you, and whispered, "Come to Me". With tearful eyes
we watched you, and saw you pass away; Although we loved you
dearly, We could not make you stay. A golden heart stopped beating,
hard working hands to rest. God broke our hearts to prove to us, He

only takes the best". Services Entrusted to

Love Taylor | Joseph H. Brown Funeral Home
2140 N. Fulton Avenue
Baltimore, MD 21217
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+ Memorial Programs By Shawnie O (
“As | go on living without you, | 410.844.9600 ~
I go on without a huge part of myself “ 'f: “Creating Lasting Memories For Loved Ones’
Love You Forever Sandy

| Miss You
You were taken from us much too soon.
| think of you all the time and talk to you.

What | wouldn't give to hear your voice,
just one last time. | miss your laugh.
| miss everything about you.
Love Niecy



