
 

Farewell  
God saw you were getting weary,  
so He did what He thought best.  
He came and stood beside you  

and whispered, “come and rest”.  
You bade no one a last farewell,  

not even a goodbye.  
You were gone before we knew  

and only God knows why. 
 

 
 

EARTHLY PLACE OF REST 

Eastview Cemetery 

802 Ashby Street, Americus, Georgia 31709 
 
 

Our Sincere Thanks 
During a time like this,  

we learn how much our friends  
really mean to us.  

Your expression of sympathy  
will always be treasured.  

~THE FAMILY 
 

 
 

FUNERAL ARRANGEMENTS ENTRUSTED TO: 
Barnum Funeral Home, Inc. 
217 Ashby Street, Americus, Georgia 31709 

Telephone: (229) 924-2958  | Fax: (229) 924-2957 
Information Line: (229) 928-2955 
www.barnumfuneralhome.com 

Email: barnumfuneralhome@gmail.com 
 

Escort Courtesy:  
Americus Police Department     Sumter County Sheriff’s Office      

 

THE ORDER OF SERVICE 
 
 
 

Processional                    led by Bishop-Elect George F. Edge 
and Guests 

 
 
Prayer                                                     Pastor Melody Lewis 

Greater Awaken 
 
Scripture Readings                     Bishop-Elect George F. Edge 

The Restoration Church of Americus   
 
Words of Comfort                                 Pastor Melody Lewis 

Greater Awaken 
                
Acknowledgements and 
Presentation of the  
Heirloom Family Bible                                        Barnum Staff 
 
Committal Prayer                                  Pastor Melody Lewis 
 
Benediction                      Pastor Melody Lewis or Appointee 
 
Recessional  

 
 
 
 
 
 

Please turn all cell phones and electronic devices off 
 or to silent mode during the service. Thank you. 

Graveside Service 
Saturday, February 5, 2022 
11:00 a.m. 
Eastview Cemetery 
802 Ashby Street, Americus, Georgia 31709 
 

Officiant 
Pastor Melody Lewis 
Greater Awaken 

 
 

“Mom” ~ “Aunt Shug” 
 

Sunrise: May 24, 1965 
Sunset: January 28, 2022 

 

Sweetly, my soul is now at rest. 

We miss your smile  
and all the things you did with grace. 



 

THE OBITUARY 

 

 Ms. Elnora Moore was born in Sumter  

County, Georgia on May 24, 1965, to the parentage of 
the late Mr. Jerry Moore, Sr. and the late Mrs. Nora 
Love Moore. Ms. Moore was educated in the Sumter 
County School System. She devoted her life to God. She 
enjoyed cooking, spending time with her family and  
being of true service to others in need. She attended 
Greater Awaken under the leadership of Pastor Melody 
Lewis. 

 Ms. Elnora Moore was affectionately known as 
“Mom” and “Aunt Shug”. She had a memorable smile and 
quiet spirit that made her family feel loved. Her greatest 
accomplishments included being a great neighbor and 
ensuring her children's needs were met. She often said, 
"I just want my children to finish school and to be  
mannerable; then I have done my job as a parent." 

 She leaves cherished memories to her three  
children: Mr. Lawrence David Moore, Mr. Jeffery  
Bowens, and Ms. Angela Renee Bowens; her sister, Ms.  
Lucille Moore and her brother, Mr. Jimmy Moore, both 
of Americus, GA; she is also survived by her nephews: 
Mr. Jerry Moore, III, Mr. Stacy (Tomeka) Moore, Mr. 
Timothy Moore, and Mr. Ralph Leverette: her nieces: 
Ms. Marie Leverette, Ms. Sanota Moore, Ms. Stephanie 
Moore, Ms. Ebony Moore, Mrs. Beverly (James) Jones, 
Ms. Vera Cannon and a host of great nieces and nephews, 
cousins, other relatives and friends. 

 Ms. Moore will be missed by all who had the 

pleasure of meeting her and exchanging a conversation 

with her. 

 
 
 

I want to mirror your image  
to its fullest perfection, 

never be blind or too old 
to uphold your weighty  

wavering reflection. 
I want to unfold. 

Nowhere I wish to stay 
crooked, bent; 

for there I would  
be dishonest, untrue. 
I want my conscience  
to be true before you; 

want to describe myself  
like a picture I observed 

for a long time, one close up, 
like a new word I learned 

and embraced, 
like the everyday jug, 
like my mother's face, 

like a ship  
that carried me along 

through the deadliest storm. 
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