
One Mother
You can only have one mother

Patient, kind, and true;
No other friend in all the world,

Will be the same to you.
When other friends forsake you,

To mother you will return,
For all her loving kindness,
She asks nothing in return.

As we look upon her picture,
Sweet memories we recall,

Of a face so full of sunshine,
And a smile for one and all.

Sweet Jesus, take this message,
To our dear mother up above;

Tell her how we miss her,
And give her all our love.

From Your Children

Don’t Cry For Me
I’m where I belong.

I want you to be happy,
and try to stay strong.

Don’t cry for me.
It was just my time,

but I will see you someday
on the other side.
Don’t cry for me.
I am not alone.

The angels are with me
to welcome me home.

Don’t cry for me,
for I have no fear.

All my pain is gone,
and Jesus took my tears.

Don’t cry for me.
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Order of Service
Musical Prelude

Processional

Scripture Reading
Old Testament....................................................Psalm 23
New Testament......................................Saint John 14:1-7

Prayer

Selection

Reflections.................................. Limit Two Minutes, Please

Selection

Eulogy..............................................Reverend Darryl Brown

Service of Commendation

Mortician’s Brief

Recessional

Service of Commendation
Committal – Prayer – Benediction

Obituary
“For I am now ready to be offered, 

and the time of my departure is at hand.
I have fought a good fight, I have finished

 my course, I have kept the faith.”
II Timothy 4:6-7

Wherever we go, from our birth throughout our life and 
into the passage of death, the Lord is always and ever 
with us. When the time comes to bid this life farewell, we 
should find comfort in knowing that a loving God will be 
there with us to guide us to our new home. 

Someday, you and I will be mere legends. All that matters 
is whether we did what we could with the life that was 
given to us. Molana Moree was born on May 28, 1982, the 
only child born to the union of Mary Louise Brown Moree 
and the late Marion Lee Moree in New York City, New 
York. She was educated and graduated from the public 
school system in New York City. 

If only we could be in her presence just one more time. We 
just need to hear her voice, see her beautiful smile, or feel 
her special touch. We realize that God is in control, our 
faith will comfort us, but it still doesn’t lessen the pain. 

After her father retired, she moved to Furman, South 
Carolina with her parents. As they settled into their new 
home, the family worshipped at Mt. Zion Baptist Church 
in Furman, SC. While living in New York, she attended 
St. Stephens AME Church. Molana was an individual 
who believed in living life to the fullest. No matter what 
was going on in life or what obstacles she was currently 
encountering, she had that beautiful smile on her face  
She was preceded in death by her father, Marion Lee 
Moree.

She leaves to cherish her memories: mother, Mary Louise 

Brown Moree of Furman, SC; one daughter, Little Miss 
Kendayln Smoaks of Furman, SC; three sons, Kendrick  
Moree, Kentavious Smoaks, and Kendell Smoaks, all 
of Furman, SC; one sister, Feneshiae Scott of Ridgeland 
SC; aunts, Shirley (Winston) Green of Furman, SC, 
Reverend Shirley A. Brown of Waterbury, CT, Amelia 
(David H.) Alston, and Louethel (James) Harrison, both 
of Georgetown, SC; four uncles, Arthur Moree of Estill, 
SC, Willie Moree of Furman, SC, Prince Hughes of 
Georgetown, SC, and Sam (Hazel) Moree of Queens, New 
York; and a host of cousins and friends.

“Trust God”

“By this I know God favors me; for He 
has not allowed mine enemies to triumph over me.”

Psalm 41:11 
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