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Rita G. (Coleman) Moan, 44, of Warner Robins, Georgia, passed away peacefully. She
was born May 31, 1982, in Petersburg, Virginia.
To her nieces, nephews, and closest friends, she was known as “RiRi,” a name spoken
with love and familiarity.

Rita was preceded in death by her three unborn children; her father, James Milton
Coleman; and her mother-in-law, MaryLynn Moan.

She is survived by her faithful, loving, and devoted husband, Russell; her son, Michael
“Gauge” Coleman and his wife, Cassia; her son, Mason Thomas Dart (Kira); her mother,
Delia “Dee” Coleman; her brother, Sean Firkin and his wife, Rebecca, and their children,

Hannah and Hayden,; her sister, Jennifer Jackson and her husband, Eric, and their
children, Brooklyn, John, and Caleb; all of Warner Robins, Georgia; her aunt, Sandra
“Kiki” Campbell and her husband, Gregory Campbell, of Chester, Virginia.

She is also survived by her very best friend, BJ Hogsett, and her husband, Tony, of Perry,
Georgia; their daughter, Logan Hughes and her husband Hunter; their son; and Tony and
BI’s granddaughters whom they lovingly raised.

Rita relocated to Georgia with her family in 1983, where she spent the majority of her life.

She dedicated much of her career to serving others as a 911 dispatcher, reflecting her
strong sense of responsibility and her servant’s heart.
Rita just loved helping people and her work was a testament to her selflessness and deep
sense of responsibility to her community.

Rita shared ten years of marriage with Ron Dart, with whom she shared her son, Mason.

Rita will be remembered for her strength, integrity, and the way she loved her family and
friends. We could always count on her when we were in trouble and that she will never be
forgotten. She faced life with resilience and determination, leaving a lasting impression

on those who knew her.
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Carried By Angels

Escorted in such splendor

If I could only see,

The beauty and the majesty

As angels carried me.

Far beyond the life [ knew
Secure in their embrace,
My journey was a prelude
To the glory of this place.

Welcomed by rejoicing

No tears are ever found,

God Himself wipes them away

And angel's songs abound.

Eternal gates were opened
Peace met me there inside,
I rejoice now with the angels.

In Heaven I abide.

Sherrie Bradley Neal
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Rita Gail Moan

Date (_)/71)}1'11/1 Entered Into Rest
May 31, 1982 August 12, 2026

Funeral Sewices
2:00 PM, August 18, 2026

Chapel of Heritage Memorial Funeral Home and Crematory
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Parkway Memorial Gardens

Warner Robins, Georgia

Sewices In Cate ()/
Heritage Memorial Funeral Home

Warner Robins, Georgia
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