
 

GOD 

Grant me the SERENITY  

to  accept the things I cannot change,  

the COURAGE to change the things I can,  

and the WISDOM to know the difference. 

Dale Ray Moore 
September 10, 1984 ~ September 19, 2026 



 

Dale Ray Moore was born September 10, 1984, in Iowa, to Ralph and  Karen 
(Moore) Williams. 

From an early age, Dale loved anything with wheels. In high school, you could 
usually find him watching the races, riding quads, or simply driving around in 
his old Ford truck. That love of motors, speed, and the open road stayed with 
him throughout his life. 

As he got older, Dale found his true passion on two wheels. If he wasn’t on 
Edna, you could often find him surrounded by  

motorcycles while working at the Sturgis Motorcycle Museum. Motorcycles 
weren't simply a hobby for Dale; they were part of who he was. They brought 
him countless friendships, stories, miles, and memories. 

But as much as Dale loved motorcycles, his greatest love was always his family. 

Dale shared his life with his longtime partner, Lacey. Together, they built a         
family that meant everything to him. 

He was incredibly proud of his son, Broady, and loved Colton and Augusta as 
his very own. His family also included his nephew, Cooper; his sister, Alice; 
many beloved aunts, uncles, and extended family members; and more friends 
than one person could ever dream of having. 

Dale was the kind of person whose family extended far beyond blood. The 
friendships he made throughout his life mattered deeply to him, and those    
fortunate enough to call him a friend became part of his family. 

He was preceded in death by his parents, Ralph and Karen (Moore) Williams, 
and his grandparents, Lester and Alice Williams and Marcus and Doris Moore. 

Dale leaves behind a lifetime of memories, countless miles traveled, motorcycles 
worked on, friendships made, and stories that will continue to be told by the 
people who knew and loved him. 

His bikes were his passion, but his family was his heart. Dale leaves behind 
something much bigger than the miles he rode: a life filled with love, family, 
friendship, and memories that will be carried forward by all those who 
loved him. 

 


