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The family wishes to extend their gratitude to 
all those who showed compassion during our 
hour of sorrow. Whether it was a phone call, a 

prayer, a card or simply kind words, your 
thoughtfulness is greatly appreciated. 
May you and your family be showered 

with an abundance of God’s favor. 
~ The Family ~ 
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Saturday, May 18, 2024 | 12:00 p.m. 
NEW HOPE MISSIONARY BAPTIST CHURCH 

4300 Nivens Road    Benton, MS 39039 
Rev. Willie McCullum, Officiating Pastor 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

   A PRECIOUS LIFE 

Hattie Marie Moore 
“To everything there is a season, and a time for every purpose under heaven.” ~ Ecclesiastes 3:1 

 
Hattie Moore was born on May 18, 1955, in Yazoo County to Nattie (Tip) Owens and the late Johnson Owens. 
 

Her formal education was received at Midway School in Benton, MS. 
  

In 1973 she married Clinton Moore, Jr., and to this union six children were born. 
  

She was preceded in death by her father Johnson Owens, daughter Wanda Kay Ross, and her brother Otha 
Gene Owens, and her grandmother Hattie Owens. She is the namesake of her grandmother Hattie Owens. 
 

She leaves to carry on her legacy and cherish the many memories; a loving and devoted husband: Clinton 
Moore, Jr.; mother: Nattie (Tip) Owens; sons: Clinton Moore, III (Tracey), Eddie Moore of Atlanta GA, Terry 
Moore (Nina), and Dominique Moore, all of Yazoo City, MS; daughter: Tammie Moore of Yazoo City, MS; 
one sister: Dorothy Burks (Lawrence) of Pascagoula MS; one brother: Johnson Owens of Batesville, MS; 
brothers-in-law: Willie Moore (Cynthia) of Flora, MS, Issac, Albert, and Nathaniel Moore, all of Jackson, MS; 
sisters-in-law: Patricia Moore and Eileen Moore, both of Jackson MS and Earlie Mae Nelson of Yazoo City, 
MS; twelve grandchildren; ten great grandchildren; a very special friend: Mrs. Glenda Mae Love; and a host 
of nieces, nephews, cousins, and friends. 

 
 

“Absent from the Body…Present with the Lord.” 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Order of Service 
Master of Ceremony: McArthur Washington 

Processional ......................................................... Soft Music ................................................ Clergy and Family 

Scripture Reading ....................................... Old & New Testament ............................................... Willie Moore 

Prayer ...................................................................................................................... Reverend Willie McCullum 

Solo ............................................................................................................................................... Cynthia Moore 

Expressions ................................................... Two Minutes Please ....................................... Family and Friends 

Obituary ............................................................ Read Silently .......................................................... Soft Music 

Acknowledgements .......................................................................................................... McArthur Washington 

Solo ............................................................................................................................................... Stanley Martin 

Eulogy ...................................................................................................................... Reverend Willie McCullum 
Scott Memorial Funeral Directors in Charge 

Committal ................................................................................................................. Reverend Willie McCullum 

Recessional .............................................................................................................. Clergy, Family, and Friends 

 

 
To My Sister 

As kids we lived together, 
We fought we laughed we cried, 

We did not always show the love, 
That we both had inside. 

We shared our dreams our plans, 
And some secrets too, 

All the memories we share, 
Is what bonds me now to you. 
We grew to find we have a love 

That is very strong today, 
It's a love shared by our family, 

That will never fade away. 
You are my brother not by choice, 

But by the nature of our birth, 
I could not have chose a better one, 

You are the best one in heaven and on earth.  
Love Dot 

 
To Our Grandma 

Your heart was so pure and true 
You made the world a better place just by being you. 

We hold you close within our hearts 
and there you will remain. 
Goodbyes are not forever, 
goodbyes are not the end 

They simply mean we will miss you until we meet again. 
Love Your Grandchildren 

 
 

For everything there is a Season 
And a time for every purpose under heaven 

A time to be born 
And a time to die 
A time to plant 

And a time to pluck up that which is planted 
A time to kill 

And a time to heal, a time to break down 
And a time to build up 

A time to Weep 
And a time to laugh 

A time to mourn, and a time to dance 
A time to cast away stones 

And a time to gather stones together 
A time to Embrace 

And a time to refrain from embracing 
A time to seek, and a time to lose 

A time to keep, and a time to cast away 
A time to rend, and a time to sew 

A time to keep silence and a time to speak 
A time to love, and a time to hate 

A time for war, and a time for Peace 
Ecclesiastes 3:1 -8 

 

The Broken Chain 
We little knew that day, 

God was going to call your name. 
In life we loved you dearly, 
In Death we do the same. 

It broke our hearts to lose you. 
You did not go alone. 

For part of us went with you, 
the day God called you home. 

You left us beautiful memories. 
Your love is still our guide. 

And although we cannot see you, 
you are always at our side. 
Our family chain is broken, 
and nothing seems the same. 

But as God calls us one by one, 
the chain will link again. 

Love always, 
Clinton Moore, Jr.,  

Tammie, Dominique, 
Terry & Clinton Moore, III, 

and Eddie Moore 
 

When I Lost You 
I wish I could see you one more time, 

come walking through the door... 
But I know that is impossible, 
I will hear your voice no more. 

I know you can feel my tears and 
you don’t want me to cry, 

Yet my heart is broken because I can’t understand 
why someone so precious had to die. 

I pray that God will give me strength 
and somehow get me through... 
As I struggle with the heartache 

that came when I lost you. 
Love Mama Tip 

 
A Mother-in-Law Like You 

I just want you to know 
you mean the world to me 

Only a heart as dear as yours 
would give so unselfishly. 

The many things you've done, 
all the times that you were there, 
Helps me know deep down inside 

how much you really care. 
Even though I might not say it, 

I appreciate all you do 
So richly blessed is how I feel 

for having a mother-in-law just like you 
Love Tracey 
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