
Mass of Christian Burial
Saturday, March 11, 2017   10:00 a.m.

Infant Jesus Catholic Church 
Lumberton, Texas  

Charles Robert Moore
July 11, 1936 - March 5, 2017

We believe that all the ties of friendship
and affection which knit us as one

throughout our lives
do not unravel

with death.
+
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ENTRANCE PROCESSION

Processional	 “Lift High the Cross”

GREETING AND BLESSING OF THE BODY
As a reminder of Charles’ Baptism, his casket has been sprinkled 

with Baptismal water. Then, a pall, recalling the white garment of his 
Baptism, is placed on the casket. 

“If we have died with Christ, we are also to live with Christ in glory.”

OPENING PRAYER

LITURGY OF THE WORD
First Reading	 Isaiah 25:6a, 7-9

RESPONSORIAL PSALM
Psalm 23

“The Lord is my shepherd; there is nothing I shall want.”

Second Reading	 Romans 8:31b-35, 37-39

GOSPEL ACCLAMATION

THE GOSPEL ACCORDING TO JOHN 
John 14:1-6

HOMILY

Prayers of the Faithful	 Response:                 
“Lord, hear our prayer”
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LITURGY OF THE EUCHARIST
Preparation of the Gifts	 “Crown Him with Many Crowns”

COMMUNION RITE
Holy, Holy, Holy + Mystery of Faith

Great Amen + Our Father + Lamb of God

Communion	 “O Sacrament Most Holy”

Meditation			   “Ave Maria”

Prayer After Communion

FINAL COMMENDATION
PRESIDER:	 Saints of God, come to his aid. Hasten to meet him angels
		  of the Lord.
ASSEMBLY:	RECEIVE HIS SOUL AND PRESENT HIM TO  
		  GOD THE MOST HIGH.

PRESIDER:	 May Christ, who called you, take you to Himself, and may 
		  the angels lead you to the bosom of Abraham.
ASSEMBLY:	RECEIVE HIS SOUL AND PRESENT HIM TO  
		  GOD THE MOST HIGH.

PRESIDER:	 Eternal rest grant unto him, O Lord, and let perpetual light  
		  shine upon him.
ASSEMBLY:	RECEIVE HIS SOUL AND PRESENT HIM TO  
		  GOD THE MOST HIGH.

Recessional	 “Songs of the Angels”

SONGS OF THE ANGELS 
“May songs of the angels welcome you and guide you along your way.  

May the smiles of the martyrs greet your own as darkness turns into day.
Every fear will be undone and death will be no more;

As songs of the angels bring you home
Before the face of God.”

[B. Duford]
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Charles Robert Moore, 80, 
of Beaumont, died Sunday, 
March 5, 2017 in Beaumont, 
Texas.  He was born on July 
11, 1936, to Thelma Louise 
Summerfield Moore and 
Charles J. Moore, in Lathrop, 
Missouri. He was a loved 
teacher and coach who, after 
graduating from William 
Jewell College in Liberty, 
Missouri, began his career at 
schools in Iowa and Missouri.  
He retired as a history teacher 
and coach from Beaumont 
Independent School District.

Charlie lived two-thirds of 
his life in his home state of Missouri, where all three children were 
born, but grew to love his adopted state of Texas, where he also lived 
and continued to raise his family. He has children and grandchildren 
in both states, and favorite times were watching to see who Dad 
would root for while watching the two state rivalries in baseball and 
football. His closet is full of shirts and caps of teams that he loved, and 
of the colleges his grandchildren attended.

Our dad was always working. Besides his full-time job of teaching, 
he had a morning paper route, drove a school bus, worked refinishing 
gym floors in the summer, and worked weekends at a gas station close 
to our house.  Yet he played as hard as he worked.  He developed a love 
of antiques, and was known to stop at every garage sale, flea market 
and auction he could find, no matter what state he was in. When he 
retired from teaching, this hobby became his love, and he bought and 
sold antiques as long as he was able to continue.

Dad loved sports: watching, participating and coaching. He once told 
us that he had taken a train to St. Louis to try out as a catcher for the 
Cardinals.  The three of us kids remember many evenings at the local 
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ballpark watching our Dad play in an adult men’s softball league. We 
also went along as he refereed numerous basketball games.  When the 
youngest child, Andy came along, he had no chance but to play every 
sport Dad wanted to coach.  Dad cherished his two girls, but we were 
all glad that God gave our family a boy to share the love of sports.

To sum our Dad up in in nutshell, I would have to say he was the 
most positive person I’ve known.  He never seemed defeated by his 
circumstances. Each day brought new possibilities; and increasingly 
smaller things brought greater joys. Through our parent’s relationship, 
we learned that opposites do attract, marriages may not last, but deep 
love and friendship can remain.  Our Dad never met a stranger, and 
has childhood friends that have brought smiles to his face up until his 
death.  I continued to be amazed by how many friends he had at the 
nursing home, both staff and residents. A stroke had left him unable 
to communicate with words for the last twenty years, but his eyes 
and his smiles talked for him.

Papa Charlie, as he was called by the grandkids and then just about 
everyone, was blessed to be able to live independently for many years, 
despite a debilitating stroke.  Although his life was greatly changed 
following this, he continued to always feel blessed.  He was able to 
watch all of his grandkids grow up, and wore out the front row of 
the bleachers of hs grandkids sporting events. He continued to go 
on outings both near and far, visiting New Orleans, San Antonio, 
Houston, and Galveston in the past year.  He enjoyed coffee, antiques, 
ESPN, and being outside with his face toward the sun.  He was blessed 
abundantly, loved tremendously, and will be missed by so many.  And 
he knew this because we could read it in those beautiful blue eyes and 
the smiles that spoke to all of us.

Survivors include his daughters, Kelly McClelland and her husband, 
Chris, of Beaumont and Julie Fischer and her husband, Zel, of Tarkio, 
Missouri; son, Reverend Andy Moore of Lumberton; brother, Gary 
Moore and his wife, Beverly, of Liberty, Missouri; grandchildren, 
Maggie McClelland; Brendan McClelland; Kenzie Hurst and her 
husband, Ben; Madison Perry and her husband, Devon; Zachary 
Fischer; and Courtney Fischer; and great-grandson, Levi Hurst.
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Count your nights by stars, not shadows,
Count your life by smiles, not tears;
And with joy on every birthday,

Count your age by friends, not years.
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Please sign Mr. Moore’s guest book and share your memories at 
www.broussards1889.com

+++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++
Celebrant		  Most Reverend Curtis J. Guillory, S.V.D., D.D.
Con-Celebrants		  Reverend Monsignor William F. Manger
			   Reverend Monsignor Jeremiah J. McGrath
			   Very Reverend Joseph Khanh Ho
			   Reverend Antony Paulose, C.M.I.
			   Reverend John H. Hughes
			   Reverend Khue S. Bui
			   Reverend Constantine Barrera
			   Reverend R. Eathan Oakes
			   Reverend Augustine Waggoner, S.V.D.
			   Reverend Duc Q. Duong
			   Deacon Garry LeBlanc
			   Deacon L.D. Keen
Homilist			  Reverend Andrew Moore
Placing of the Pall	 Julie Fischer, Kelly McClelland
Gift Bearers		  Maggie McClelland, Brendan McClelland
			   Kenzie Hurst, Madison Perry, Zachary Fischer
			   Courtney Fischer, Levi Hurst
Lectors			   Theresa Grimes, Kenzie Hurst
Eucharistic Ministers	 Priests and Deacons of the Diocese
Music Ministers		  Reagan Gear, Kathy Watson, Darlene Favre
			   Infant Jesus Choir
Pallbearers		  Zachary Fischer, Brendan McClelland, Ben Hurst
			   Devon Perry, Zel Fischer, Chris McClelland
+++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++

Committal
Saturday, March 11, 2017   1:30 p.m.

Magnolia Cemetery
2291 Pine Street
Beaumont, Texas

Memorial Contributions
St. Mark’s Catholic Church Capital Campaign

905 North 9th Street
Silsbee, Texas 77656

~
Tarkio Nutrition Center

412 Main Street
Tarkio, Missouri 64491


