
Kenneth D. Moore
October 8, 1970 - December 14, 2014

"This is my son of whom I am well pleased, listen to him." 
 Kenneth David Moore was born on October 8, 1970 at Sinai 

 Hospital in Baltimore. His parents, Delores and Jasper Moore, Jr. longed 
 for his coming. I know every parent says this BUT, Kenneth was the 

 most beautiful baby you ever saw. Beautiful hazel eyes, untamable curls, 
 little round face that looked like a peach, just beautiful. He was loved and 
 he gave love right back. 

 

How do I begin to tell you about this “manchild in the promised land?” 
 What can I say that would give you the true essences of this gift from 
 God? This very intense spiritual being who loved so deeply that he was 

 in a constant battle to find justice in an unjust world for himself, the 
 down trodden and children; to find acceptance and love in a sometimes 

 loveless world. He was born in war time and somehow seemed to always 
 be at war. It wasn't easy for Kenny to make friends, he had been an only 

 child for 9 years but if he befriended you, he was your friend for life. His 
 best friend Rudy White Jr. can attest to that. Without a doubt Kenny was 
 a challenge and a character. He could have been a professional comedian 

 except he never got paid a dime for making you laugh so hard that you 
 had to beat him to stop! He was a natural. 

 

Ken had an uncanny talent for speaking the truth about life's challenges 



in a matter of fact way that was understood and affirmed by both learned 
 scholars and the guy on the street. He was both gifted and cursed with 

 the gift of "raw honesty " i.e., he called it as he saw it and he was most 
 often correct. 

 

When his parents were expecting a second child, everyone wanted a girl 
 but Ken wanted a little brother. When his brother Michael was born, 

 Ken was over joyed because, “he was the only one who got what he 
 wanted.” He cherished his little brother and encouraged Mikey to be in 

 charge and insisted Mikey was a special gift to mankind. Michael you 
 can thank your brother for your many talents and for having a large hat 

 size! (Thanks a lot Kenny!) Not even sibling rivalry severed their bond. 
 

When Ken met and married Alicia Watford a.k.a Alicia Keyes, on 
 September 9, 2006, life took on new meaning. His world was a dream 

 come true. Their first child was born several years later, a beautiful round 
 faced baby girl, Kenna Mae Rose, named after Ken and both his

grandmothers. 
 A baby who even at the hour of her birth seemed to attend to 

 her surround ings. Kenna makes no bones about letting you know “my 
 name is Kenna Mae Rose but my dad calls me Shortround and I like to 
 be called Shortround!" The family grew yet again with the birth of their 

 second child, Kenny had hoped for a boy but wasn't at all disappointed 
 when Kensley Victoria Ann was born in his own image and now at the 

 age of three tomorrow, can catch a ball with her sister's pink baseball 
 glove! (thanks Regina). 

 

Ken doted on his five nieces and nephews and they saw straight through 
 his tough outer shell to the soft heart inside. There was no one like Uncle 
 KenKen. He was tough and four letter words were sometimes his major 

 mode of communication although he would always apologize to them 



after he said all that was on his mind. He loved them and they loved 
 him, he called them “my kids”. 

 

Ken attended Randallstown High School and worked for Baltimore County, 
 Roanoke Chowan Hospital, Perdue in North Carolina and Walmart 

 in Hanover, PA and was very proud of his volunteer work at Kennedy 
 Krieger Institute for several summers as a youth. 

 

His membership at St. Ann's Church, especially the youth group remained 
 the “one anchor that held” during the stormy seas of his life. 

 Kenny deeply loved his wife and his children and never hestitated to 
 express that love. His children were his hope for the future; he saw their 

 potential for success and he sought to always provide, protect and guide 
 them. “I will never leave nor forsake them”, a promise he made and a 

 promise he will keep. In the final hours of his life, Kenny felt alone and 
 forsaken and defeated but in reality, he was the victor – he had something 

 the real purpose of life – the capacity to love with his whole heart and 
 with his whole being. 

 

Be at peace my son, we will always love you and feel your presence. Your 
 loving wife, Alicia, Shortround, Kensley, Michael and Valeka, Malaun, 

 Madison, Kearsten, Canyon, Carmen, aunts, uncles, cousins, friends and 
 your number one fans, Rudy and Mom.



Cemetery Details

King Memorial Park Cemetery - Grand Heritage Chapel &
Mausoleum

8710 Dogwood Rd.
Baltimore, MD 21244
(410) 944-8300
info@kingmemorialpark.com
https://www.KingMemorialPark.com

Previous Events

Public Viewing

DEC 18. 2:00 PM - 8:00 PM (ET)

March Funeral Homes - East Baltimore
1101 East North Avenue
Baltimore, MD 21202
(410) 727-3300
info@marchfh.com

Wake

DEC 19. 10:00 AM - 10:30 AM (ET)

St. Ann's Catholic Church
528 E. 22nd St.
Baltimore, MD 21218

mailto:info@kingmemorialpark.com
https://www.kingmemorialpark.com/
mailto:info@marchfh.com


Service

DEC 19. 10:30 AM (ET)

St. Ann's Catholic Church
528 E. 22nd St.
Baltimore, MD 21218
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October 13, 2022 at 08:33 AM

Kenneth D. Moore

Kia Spann-English - August 17, 2015 at 11:29 AM

Kia Spann-English lit a candle in memory of
Kenneth D. Moore

Lou Dorsey - December 24, 2014 at 03:45 PM

Delores, 
 So sorry for the loss of your son. You are in my thoughts and

prayers.

Lil Bundy - December 18, 2014 at 03:57 PM

To Mrs. MOORE AND FAMILY YOU ARE ALL IN MY PRAYERS
RIP KENNY
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The Bible Study Group - December 18, 2014 at 03:26 PM

“The early church did everything together.
They worshiped together. They ate together.
They laughed together. They cried together.
They stood together. Delores, just as those
who have gone before us, we, your sisters
and brothers in Christ, cry with you and stand with you in this time of
sorrow. Whatever you need don’t hesitate to ask. May the Lord of all
Comfort and Peace be with you and your family. We love you
dearly.”

 The Bible Study Group

Latonya Hines - December 18, 2014 at 12:11 PM

Sorry for your loss! Your family is in my prayers. God bless
~Latonya Hines

April Henderson - December 17, 2014 at 02:10 PM

Im so sorry for your lost Mrs.Moore you and your family is in my
prayers. 

 April

Pam Yerby-Hammack - December 17, 2014 at 01:51 PM

Delores, I am sorry to hear about the passing of your son. You are
in my thoughts and prayers. May the Lord comfort you and give you
peace.
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Donna Thomas - December 17, 2014 at 01:40 PM

Delores, my thoughts and prayers are with you at this sad time. If
you need anything, please let us know.

Bridget Johnson - December 17, 2014 at 10:42 AM

My thoughts and prayers go out to the family. 
Bridget Johnson

Tammy - December 17, 2014 at 09:46 AM

Kenny was a close and dear Cousin, Friend,
and loving Father to his beautiful little girls.
We will really miss him. RIP Ken-
Ken.....Tammy

Alicia Moore - December 17, 2014 at 12:16 AM

20 files added to the album Kenny & his girls
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Alicia Moore - December 16, 2014 at 11:54 PM

22 files added to the album Kenny & his girls

March Funeral Homes - December 16, 2014 at 09:35 AM

We the March Family and Staff wish to extend our deepest and
heartfelt sympathy in the passing of your loved one. Our prayers go
out to you and your family in your time of loss. We know and
understand that you have received many expressions of love and
we will continue to lift you up in prayer. May the memories you
cherish of brighter and happier days help to ease your sorrow and
comfort you always.


