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ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS
The family of the late Roosevelt “Fresh” Orlando Mood wishes to express

our sincere gratitude for all expressions of kindness and love shown
during our time of bereavement. Special Thanks to The Hospice
of Roper Hospital.
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“I have fought a good fight, | have finished my course, | have kept the faith;
finally there is laid up for me a crown of righteousness, which the Lord, the
righteous Judge, will give me to on that day.”

Il Timothy 4:7-8
ROOSEVELT “FRESH” ORLANDO MOOD, 45, was born on
November21, 1979 to the late Cathy Mood and the late

Roosevelt Tisdale.

Roosevelt received his education in Charleston County
Public Schools.

He was 30 years old when he received Allah as his Savior.

Orlando always kept a smile on his face. He loved his family
and his daughter very much and there wasn't anything he
wouldn’t do for them.

In addition to his parents, Orlando was preceded in death
by his grandparents, Rosabell Tisdale, Bertha Lee Mood
and Henry Mood, Jr.,, and brother, Corey Mood.

Roosevelt “Fresh” Orlando Mood leaves to cherish his fond
memories, his daughter, De’Nesha Brown; sisters, Tyese
Mood, Tiffany Mood, Aoneya Mood and Felicia (Robin)
Pryor; brother, Ronald Jaﬁnal Tisdale and a host of aunts,
uncles, cousins, nieces, nephews one grand nephew, one
grand niece, other relatives and friends.

THE BROKEN CHAIN
We little knew the day that
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
% ‘4 But you didn’t go alone.
For part of us went with y,
The d ay ,,(; od called you hom
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Don’t grieve for me, for now I’'m free Randolph Mood, Officiating

I’m following the path God has laid you see. Prelude

| took His hand when | heard him call Preassiot

“The Lord Has Done”

I turned my back and left it all.

Solo

| could not stay another day s
Destiny Deveaux

To laugh, to love, to work, to play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way
| found that peace at the close of day.

If my parting has left a void

Then fill it with remembered joy.

A friendship shared, a laugh, a _kis :




