
  

No Tears  
         In Heaven 

 

There are no tears in Heaven 
Nor grief of any kind. 

I leave this final teardrop 
To those I’ve left behind. 

 

Though absent from the body, 
I’m present with the Lord; 

The joy of my salvation 
Is now my full reward. 

Mattie K. Moore 
 

 

Graveside Services 
Saturday, November 13, 2021 

11:00 a.m. 
Mountain Creek AME Church Cemetery 

Americus, Georgia    
 

Reverend Gerald Harris, Officiating 
 

Celebrating The Life Of Proverbs 31: 10-31 
 

 Who can find a virtuous woman? for her price is far above rubies. 
 The heart of her husband doth safely trust in her, so that he shall have no 
need of spoil. 
She will do him good and not evil all the days of her life. 
She seeketh wool, and flax, and worketh willingly with her hands. 
She is like the merchants' ships; she bringeth her food from afar. 
She riseth also while it is yet night, and giveth meat to her household, and 
a portion to her maidens. 
She considereth a field, and buyeth it: with the fruit of her hands she 
planteth a vineyard. 
She girdeth her loins with strength, and strengtheneth her arms. 
 She perceiveth that her merchandise is good: her candle goeth not out by 
night. 
She layeth her hands to the spindle, and her hands hold the distaff. 
She stretcheth out her hand to the poor; yea, she reacheth forth her hands 
to the needy. 
She is not afraid of the snow for her household: for all her household are 
clothed with scarlet. 
She maketh herself coverings of tapestry; her clothing is silk and purple. 
Her husband is known in the gates, when he sitteth among the elders of the 
land. 
She maketh fine linen, and selleth it; and delivereth girdles unto the 
merchant. 
Strength and honour are her clothing; and she shall rejoice in time to 
come. 
She openeth her mouth with wisdom; and in her tongue is the law of 
kindness. 
She looketh well to the ways of her household, and eateth not the bread of 
idleness. 
Her children arise up, and call her blessed; her husband also, and he 
praiseth her. 
Many daughters have done virtuously, but thou excellest them all. 
Favour is deceitful, and beauty is vain: but a woman that feareth the 
LORD, she shall be praised. 
Give her of the fruit of her hands; and let her own works praise her in the 
gates. “Serving Middle Georgia For Over 80 Years” 
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Life Reflections 
Mattie K. Moore was born on July 27, 1927, to Mr. and 
Mrs. Monroe Holmes in Talbotton, Georgia. She was 
one of ten children. Mattie met the love of her life, 
Warren G. Moore, at the tender age of thirteen. They 
later married at a very young age and had two children: 
Jessie G. Moore A.K.A. “Sonnie” and Virginia K. Carter 
A.K.A. “Ginia”.  Mattie K. and Warren G. were married 
until God called him home ten years ago. They lived in 
Americus, Georgia for most of their lives. They were 
dedicated members of Mountain Creek A.M.E. Church 
where Mattie served faithfully on the Usher Board and 
Deaconess Board which she loved. She ruled it with a 
gentle yet firm spirit and hand until her health no longer 
allowed her too.  
 

Mattie worked at various places as a housekeeper, but 
most of her life was centered around her family. She 
loved being a homemaker.  Cooking for her friends and 
family was something she truly enjoyed.  She also 
enjoyed just sitting on the couch or porch and talking to 
her friends and family.  Mattie was a comedian in her 
own way. She loved to laugh and make others laugh as 
well. She enjoyed sharing her wisdom about God and 
relationships to anyone that would listen.  It was 
important to her for everyone to have Jesus as their 
personal Savior. 
   

Mattie was preceded in death by her husband, Warren G. 
Moore; her son, Jessie G. Moore; her grandchildren: 
Tyrone and Johnny; and her great grandchild, Vincent. 
Precious memories of Mattie will always be cherished by 
her daughter, Virginia Carter (Norris), whom she lived 
with for five years until her death in Fort Lauderdale, 
Florida on November 1, 2021; her grandchildren: Paul, 
Darcel (Percy), Ronnie and Stacy (Lloyd); her great-
grandchildren: Leita "Liz", Ronika, Jericho, Janiya, Paul 
Jr. "P.J",  Kegan and Mark and three great-great children 
all of Fort Lauderdale, Florida; three brothers-in-law: 
George, Henry and David; one sister-in-law, Juliamae;  a 
special friend and caregiver, Trace; a host of nieces, 
nephews, cousins, and friends. 

 

Order Of Service 
 

 
Processional…………..…….led by Reverend Gerald Harris 
 
Prayer……………………………..…..……Reverend Gerald Harris 
 
Scripture Readings…….............Reverend Gerald Harris 
 
Hymn 
 
Eulogy…………………………….…………Reverend Gerald Harris 
 
Acknowledgements……………..Staff of West’s Mortuary 
 
Committal Service 
 
Benediction and Closing Prayer 
 
Recessional 
 
 
 
 
 

We think about you always  
We talk about you still  

You have never been forgotten  
And you never will.  

We hold you close within our hearts  
And there you will remain  

To walk and guide us through our lives  

Until we meet again.  

An Angel 
An angel lived among us, 
A gift from God above. 

She showered us with kindness 
And shared with us her love. 
She cherished every moment 

With the man who was her life; 
Walking hand in hand together, 

Facing life with all its strife. 
She loved her children dearly, 

Each one a different way, 
Nestled close within her heart. 
Though, now, she’s far away. 
She’s gone to live with Jesus. 

But, she’s here with us, today, 
Smiling down on everyone of us, 

And telling us she’s OK. 
 

Our Gratitude 
Our family expresses our sincerest appreciation for the 
love and thoughtfulness shown to us during our time of 
bereavement.  Thank you for keeping us in your thoughts 
and prayers.   
 

The Family 


