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 Randy Lee Moore, born on July 26, 1955, in Clinchco, Virginia, to Harry Lee
Moore and Flora Barton Moore, passed away on May 9, 2026. To many, he
was Uncle Randy or Moe—but to us, he was simply Dad. 

 Dad’s life wasn’t always easy. He lost his mother when he was just two years
old, a loss that stayed with him in ways only he understood. He was raised by
his grandmother, Alice McKinney Moore, whose strength and love helped
shape him into the man we knew—a man who loved deeply, gave freely, and
stood strong for the people he cared about. 

 Dad graduated from Ervinton High School, and it was there that he met the
love of his life, Brenda Sue Taylor—our mom. From that moment on, she was
everything to him. After high school, he proudly served in the United States
Army, but no matter where life took him, his heart always belonged to her.
They were married on August 16, 1975, and built a life together rooted in love,
loyalty, and a bond that never broke. They made their home in Clinchco, the
place Dad loved with all his heart, where their life together grew day by day. 

 If you knew Dad, you knew how much he loved Mom. It wasn’t something he
had to say—it was something you could see in everything he did. He took
care of her in all the quiet ways that mattered most. He loved to mow and
keep everything just right, not because he had to, but because he was taking
care of the home they built together. She was his world—his comfort, his



purpose, his everything. 
 Their love was steady and strong through every part of life. And when Mom

passed away, a part of Dad went with her. He was never the same after that.
He kept going, he kept showing up for us, but anyone who knew him could
see that his heart was still with her. He loved her just as much after she was
gone as he did when she was here. That kind of love doesn’t end—it just
waits. 

 Together, Mom and Dad built a family and raised us, Brandy Moore (Kim
Mullins) and Christopher Moore (Stephanie Moore). Everything he did, he did
for her and for us. 

 Dad worked 17 years at McClure No. 1 Mine, where he made lifelong friends
and earned the nickname “Moe.” He later worked for Dickenson County as a
water truck operator and at the transfer station, where he remained until his
retirement in 2020. 

 He loved his town. Dad proudly served as Mayor of Clinchco, Virginia, and
was a member of the Clinchco Volunteer Fire Department. He believed in
showing up for his community, and he did that every chance he got. 

 One of the most special things Mom and Dad did together was open their
home to children in foster care. They cared for well over 114 kids, giving them
love, safety, and a place to belong. That’s something we will always be proud
of. 

 Dad also loved coaching. He coached Little League baseball, basketball, and
football at Clinchco Elementary. His team, “the Yankees,” wasn’t just a team—
it was family. He poured everything he had into those kids. Some of the best
memories were after big wins, when everyone would pile into trucks and head
to Pizza Hut to celebrate. Those moments were simple, but they meant
everything to him—and to the kids he coached. 

 Dad found joy in the little things—being outside, mowing, talking, laughing,
and telling stories. He was known for “running his mouth,” and if you knew
him, you know that’s true. In his later years, he found comfort in his faith and
in church. 



He also had a special bond with his dogs. His best friend, “Little Bit,” never left
his side and stayed with him until the very end. He is now reunited with his
other dogs, “Buddy” and “Jaxon.” 

 Before his grandchildren were born, Dad already had a special place in his
heart for two “grandchildren,” Calleigh Calhoun and Phoenix Deel. Later, he
became a proud Papaw to Jace Moore, Kadie Moore, Sadie Moore, and River
Moore. They were his pride and joy, and there was nothing he wouldn’t do for
them. 

 Dad is now reunited with Mom, Brenda Sue Moore, along with his brother,
Lowell Barton; a daughter by heart, Brenda Counts; and his best friend and
sidekick, Mark McCowan. We can only imagine the two of them together again
—and now there isn’t a single blade of grass in heaven that’s safe. 

 He leaves behind us, his children, Brandy Moore (Kim Mullins) and
Christopher Moore (Stephanie Moore); his sister, Alice Faye Hicks; his
grandchildren; his special nieces, Lisa Neidigh (Jimmy) and Jasmine Calhoun
(Nicky Wright); his sisters-in-law, Rochelle (Cody) DeLoach, Barbara Calhoun,
and Jackie Edwards; and so many others who loved him. 

 To the world, he was many things. 
 But to us, he was Dad. 

 And to Mom—he was hers, always. 
 A love like theirs never fades—it simply waits to be reunited. 

 Today, they are together again, worshiping side by side at the feet of Jesus. 
 A graveside service will be held at Family Cemetery – Low Gap Road on May

16, 2026, at 12:30 p.m. 
 Pallbearers will be Jace Moore, Christopher Moore, Cody DeLoach, Paul Holt,

Jamie Taylor, Shawn Fuller, and Nathan Taylor. 
 Honorary Pallbearers will be Mike Prater.



Upcoming Events

Graveside Service

MAY 16. 12:30 PM (ET)

Family Cemetery
Road Branch (Low Gap Section)
Clinchco, VA 24226



Tribute Wall

Mullins Funeral Home and Crematory - 1 hour ago

Mullins Funeral Home and Crematory created a Tribute Video in
memory of Randy Lee Moore

Mullins Funeral Home and Crematory - 2 hours ago

55 files added to the album LifeTributes


