
Edith M. Peace
March 25, 1929 - January 12, 2004

Anderson - Edith M. Moore Peace, 74, Anderson, died January 12, 2004 at
Community Hospital, Anderson after an extended illness. She was born March
25, 1929 in Halan, Kentucky, and resided in Anderson, Indiana. After her
marriage to a military man, she moved around the country a lot. They lived in
Anderson since 1955. She was a housekeeper at St. John's Health System
and Tower Apartments. She was a member of First Freewill Baptist Church.
She is survived by her Four Children: Karen Lang of Anderson. David Peace
of Kazakhstan. Steven Peace of Houston, Texas. Terri & husband Richard
Jordan of Anderson. One Sister: Jean & husband Bob Graves of Anderson.
Two Brothers: Bill Moore of California. Dalton Moore of Arkansas. Twelve
Grandchildren: Darriha, James, Melissa, Christina, Nicholai, Shane, Lisa,
Kimberly, Kevin, April, Mandy and River. Nine Great Grandchildren. Several
Nieces & Nephews. Special Friend: Connie Joplin. She was preceded by her
Husband whom she married December 22, 1951: Raymond Eugene Peace on
May 20, 2000. Parents: Carson & Mary Jane Anderson Moore. Services will
be Thursday, January 15, 2004 at 6:00 PM, at Robert D. Loose Funeral
Homes & Crematory, South Chapel. 200 W. 53rd Street; Anderson, with Dr.
James Storey officiating. Cremation will take place . Visitation will be from 4-
6:00 PM on Thursday, January 15, 2004 at funeral home, south chapel.
Contributions may be made to Alzheimer's Association. www.LooseFuneralHo
mes.com
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Darriha Lang - June 26, 2014 at 12:00 AM

My world will never be the same without you. Your wisdom and
guidance never let me down. You are the strongest woman that I
have ever known. Your strength always amazed me. I can only
hope now that I can try to be half as strong as you. I love you and
miss you greatly. Your daughter, Darriha

Frances Phillips - June 26, 2014 at 12:00 AM

Terrie - I have watched you, for several years, care, love and look
after your Mom. You have always tried to do everything she wanted
you to do, even if meant not doing what you had planned on your
own. She died knowing that you loved her and that she could
always count on you. You proved to her while she was still here that
you loved her. Hold your head up and be proud of a job well done. I
love you............Frances


