
Christine Moore Smith
July 13, 1944 - July 29, 2025

Christine Moore Smith of Indianapolis passed away July 29 at Allison Point Health Care
Facility. She was born to Robert Lee Moore and Mary Audrey Estes Moore on July 13,
1944. 

 She graduated from Middletown High School in Middletown IN and received a Bachelor’s
Degree from Ball State University in Muncie, IN and a Masters Degree from Eastern
Kentucky University in Richmond, KY. She taught English and Theater at the high school
and college levels retiring as an Adjunct Professor in Butler University’s English
Department. 

 

She was a member of Alpha Delta Kappa Sorority, an avid genealogist, Civil War buff and
a proud Episcopalian. 

 

She is survived by the “Children of her Heart” Tammy Smith Martin of Lebanon, IN and
Greg Smith of Lexington, KY, nephews Jeffrey (Jill) Moore and John Moore of Pendleton
IN, grandnieces Jennifer (Keith) Givens of Anderson IN, Jessica Moore (friend Cameron)
of Pendleton IN, great-grand nephew and nieces Corben, Madison and Elsie Givens of
Anderson IN and Coco Kitty. 

 

She was preceded in death by her parents, husband Rev. Dr. Harold V. Smith, brother,
John “Jack” Moore, and niece Jo Ellen Moore Rousey. 

 

Services will be Friday August 15th at 10:00 am at Loose Funeral Home with visitation
one hour before and burial at Memorial Park Cemetery in Anderson. In lieu of flowers,
memorial contributions may be made to the Ball State University Alumni Association,
Easter Kentucky University Alumni Association or your local animal shelter.
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Marilyn Miller - August 18, 2025 at 09:52 PM

I worked with Chris at Eastern Wyoming College. I was the library director and
Chris taught in the English department. We spent lots of time talking about books
and genealogy. Chris was a good friend and a great teacher. I'll miss her.

Carol Reeves - August 11, 2025 at 12:29 PM

I taught with Christine at Butler University for at least 20 years, maybe more. And
after she retired, she, Becky Ries and I would go out for dinner and drinks.
Christine was not shy about saying what she thought, so you always knew where
she stood, and she stood in the right place, as far as I am concerned. Christine
went into her classroom and into her friendships with a wry wit and honesty.
Fragile flowers stay away! She challenged all of us, but she also made us laugh
while doing so. In the last few weeks of her life she was still making wisecracks.


