Karen Sue Moore
July 31, 1957 - December 14, 2015

Karen Sue “nee Gray” Moore, age 58 of Glen Park, formerly of East Chicago,
passed away December 14, 2015. Karen was a dedicated member of the
Patriot Guard. She is survived by her husband-Danny; mother-Beverly Junkin;
sisters-Bonnie (Victor) Gaskey, Gail (Jesse) Garnello, Robin Gray, Dawn
(Marc) Henderson, Judy (Frank) Torres; brothers-Darrell (Cyndi) Gray, Billy
(Amber) Junkin; loving companion-Chloe; many nieces and nephews.
Memorial service Sunday, December 20, 2015 at 11 a.m. at Burns Funeral
Home, 10101 Broadway, Crown Point, IN with Pastor Jim Drummond
officiating. Friends may visit with Karen’s family on Sunday at 10 a.m. until the
time of service. In lieu of flowers, contributions may be made to the family. ww
w.burnsfuneral.com



Previous Events
Visitation

DEC 20. 10:00 AM - 11:00 AM (CT)

Burns Funeral Home & Crematory - Crown Point
10101 Broadway

Crown Point, IN 46307

(219) 769-0044

info@burnsfuneral.com
https://www.burnsfuneral.com/

Memorial Service

DEC 20. 11:00 AM (CT)

Burns Funeral Home & Crematory - Crown Point
10101 Broadway

Crown Point, IN 46307

(219) 769-0044

info@burnsfuneral.com
https://www.burnsfuneral.com/
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Tribute Wall

Aunt Karen , you were such a loving person . Beautiful inside and
out . Although you suffered quite often in life , you kept on going and
pushing through . That is what | love most about you . No matter
how bad you were suffering , you never let that show . You loved
me and my sisters like we were your own children . | remember
going to famous legs tattoos and you would buy us fake ones all the
time . You even have a tattoo on your leg with mine Monica and
Mariahs name on it . You were so excited to show it off to us. You
may not be here in person , but you are here in spirit watching over
us throughout the way . No words will ever describe how true of a
person you are. The fact that | will never get to hear your voice
again kills me inside . You were the one who talked me out of the
awful position | was in 4 years ago , and | thank you for that . | love
you so much and you will always hold a special place in my heart

v

Marisa Torres - December 18, 2015 at 10:27 PM

Dawn Henderson lit a candle in memory of ]

Karen Sue Moore

Dawn henderson - December 18, 2015 at 10:01 PM

I love you my sweet sister may God have mercy on your soul .No more
suffering

Dawn henderson - December 18, 2015 at 10:03 PM



Rest In Peace Karen!!!! You were a great ]
friend and i will remember you always!!! No
more pain and suffering !!!

connie - December 18, 2015 at 09:30 PM

there are no words to express the hurt i have Karen was always
there for me my girls were her proud and joy she was so happy
when i told her she was going to be Mariah's God mother | loved
her so much I cant believe your gone i will forever love you so so
much until we meet again

Judy Torres - December 18, 2015 at 09:16 PM

Marcia lit a candle in memory of Karen Sue "

Moore

marcia - December 18, 2015 at 02:44 PM



Karen would always say" My mind tells me | can jump on the back
of your horse and ride bare back, what do you think, Cyn" She was
So sick- she had oxygen and it took all the energy she had to walk
out to where we kept the horse. But she wanted to ride so bad. She
told me the same thing about getting on her motorcycle, she said |
feel like, if someone would help me get on my bike and hold it up till
| get going | could ride my bike. It was heartbreaking to know that
those simple things she wanted to do so much, she could no longer
do...

I am sure of one thing- Karen has ridden bare-back on her Heavenly
horse and she swung her little skinny little legs over the seat of a
motorcycle and rode ... She is riding with a smile that we haven't
seen in along time. Enjoy the ride Karen, free of pain and suffering.
The next time we see Karen, she will be that Karen we knew when
she was healthy.

Cyndi Studer-Gray - December 18, 2015 at 01:08 PM

Karen was my best friend way back when. She introduced me to her
brother aka my husband of 17 years. We use to have so much fun
together being silly and taking care of the horses in valpo. She
taught me how to ride a 4 wheeler and always told me "who cares
what people think" | miss her deeply and she will always be in my
heart.

amber junkin - December 17, 2015 at 05:38 AM



