Barbara Ann Moore

January 20, 1933 - August 15, 2013

Barbara Ann Moore, 80, of Anderson, Indiana passed away Thursday, August
15, 2013 after an extended illness. She was born in Anderson in February
1933 and graduated from Anderson High School. In 1956 she was married to
her beloved husband James Robert Moore deceased February 1978.
Anderson was her home for 70 years before moving to Florida in 2003. Her
final 2 years were in Warsaw, Indiana. Barbara is survived by her children
Marlita Swindell of Warsaw, Melissa Hughes of Rockledge, Florida, and
Matthew Moore of Columbia City. She has four grandchildren Veronica, Jamie,
Christopher, and James. In addition she has seven great grandchildren.
Barbara was a self-taught artist and saw the world for its beauty through the
colors she was able to put on canvas. "yes mom, there is purple in those
clouds". She admired the movie stars of year ago and watched every movie
that was ever shown from that era of the black and white films. She always
longed for the simpler times, reminiscing often of long lost friends and
relatives. She might just be dancing the jitterbug with all of them at this very
moment. She will be truly missed by her family and friends. No services are
scheduled at this time. Cremation & Burial of Ashes will take place at
Anderson Memorial Park at a later date. Arrangements are being handled at
Robert D. Loose Funeral Homes & Crematory, Anderson, Indiana. Memorial
contributions may be made to the Alzheimer's Association or the American
Heart Association located at 3816 Paysphere Circle Chicago, IL 60675. www.|
oosecares.com
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It was my pleasure to have known Barb for the past 10 years and |
have many fond memories of us being "Melissa's mom" and "Tim's
sister". She'd get so feisty sometimes, and it just tickled me; she
sure could make me laugh. Barbara was a wonderful artist and |
enjoyed her paintings. | will miss her, and am so sorry for the loss of
this very special and beloved woman in our lives. Kym Serra

Kym Serra - June 26, 2014 at 12:00 AM

"Good, Better, Best. Never let rest. Until your Good is Better and
your Better is Best." Grandma wrote this on the inside of a card to
me when | was younger, | still have that card and always remember
to try and do my best. | love you grandma and will always remember
your laughter, voice, and how much you loved the shoulder
massages | gave you.

Veronica Horton - June 26, 2014 at 12:00 AM



