Mae Ann Mooney
May 22, 1959 - September 23, 2016

Mae Ann Mooney passed away the morning of September 23, 2016, after a four-year
battle with cancer. Even in illness, Mae Ann always thought of others first, praying, talking,
and laughing with them, and in her later days she worried that her caregivers might injure
themselves moving her around. She brought joy to all who knew her; her infectious smile
and laughter captivated everyone. She was a catechist at her local parish for many years,
teaching elementary school children, leaving the ministry when her mother became ill. She
will be greatly missed, but our loss is our Lord’s gain, and now she spreads her smile in
heaven.
She was born May 22, 1959 to James Richard and Francis Elizabeth (Webb) Mosley in
Dallas, Texas and shortly afterwards they moved to southern California where Mae Ann
lived the rest of her life. She married David Carleton Mooney on May 8, 1982 who
survives her. They moved to Victorville, California in April, 1989 where they raised their
five surviving children, Danielle Elizabeth Sticha, Richard Carleton Mooney, Rachel
Desiree Mooney, Theresa Mae Mooney, and Amanda Jane Mooney. She is also survived
by seven grandchildren, Braden and Kellan Sticha (Danielle and Mathew Sticha),
Cashton, Greyson, and Noah Mooney (Richard and Kimberly Nall), Dylan Mooney (Rachel
and Marc Resendez), and LilyAnn Hamilton (Theresa and Matthew Hamilton) and her
elder sister JudyLynn Mischel. Her parents and younger siblings Thomas Mosley and Rita
Mosley-Katpar, preceded her in death.
Services are being held at Saint Joan of Arc Catholic Church 15512 6th Street, Victorville,
CA 92325 on October 06, 2016 with the rosary starting at 9:00AM followed by the funeral
service at 10:00AM.
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Comments

“

Barb lit a candle in memory of Mae Ann Mooney

Barb - October 07, 2016 at 11:38 PM

“

SF
Dear Dave and Family, my Heart and Prayers go out to you today. Mae was such a
blessing in all our lives an Angel on earth. Today Heaven has a new Angel that will
always be close in our Hearts and watching over us all.
Sheryl Fisher - Yesterday at 10:40 AM

Sheryl Fisher - October 07, 2016 at 11:36 PM

“

Sheryl Fisher lit a candle in memory of Mae Ann Mooney

Sheryl Fisher - October 06, 2016 at 11:21 AM

“

Dear Dave and Family, my Heart and Prayers go out to you today. Mae was such a
blessing in all our lives an Angel on earth. Today Heaven has a new Angel that will always
be close in our Hearts and watching over us all.
Sheryl Fisher - October 06, 2016 at 11:40 AM

“

Mary Hayes lit a candle in memory of Mae Ann Mooney

Mary Hayes - October 04, 2016 at 07:44 PM

“

Dear Dave,
(and Richard,
Amanda, Rachel, Danielle,
Theresa, and all her beautiful Grand babies and rest of her family),
I have never met Mae in person, but for at least 12-15 years, I have known Maebaby
(my nickname for her). She had let me into her life by sharing photos and stories of
her family and loved ones. We "met" on a website, Startsampling. She is pretty much
the first person I trusted to text, talk and email in real life. She had a way of making
me feel genuine. Because she was!
I grew to love Mae simply because of the beautiful woman and friend she was to me.
We often talked about our many ailments, aches and pains, as we were the same
age and "facing it together", across the miles. When she told me she had cancer,
Several yrs ago, I felt as if she were part of my family. I carried such worry and
concern for her. I prayed for her good health and recovery.
Maebaby and I had many similarities. We both have good husbands, with whom we
love dearly, and late nights we would laugh into the wee hours as we spoke of them
sleeping on the couch or snoring in their chairs. Like Mae and Dave, I love my best
friend, my soulmate, and the best person who makes my life complete. My husband
and I are nearing our 30th wedding Anniversary (next yr) and I think we both shared
the honor and commitment of our dear husbands, and strongly we felt of the ties that
bind. Something that we both felt is lacking in the world today.
We often talked about politics, and would get so stressed out with the damage that
has fallen upon our country in these past almost 8 yrs.
I was devastated when she told me about Richard being attacked. But also how
proud she was of him moving forward and not letting himself live in fear.
I lived vicariously through Maebaby, in as far as her adorable Grandbabies.
I anticipated seeing photos of every single one of them as they have grown through
the yrs. She would always encourage me to keep the faith, that one day I "will" have
some of my own. She was always positive like that.
I shared photos with her on paintings I had done, and she shared photos of the
beautiful blankets she made. I loved them! I learned how to crochet some little
flowers (and made dozens of them). I told her how I could never have the time,
patience or skill like she did to ever make a blanket. That was her thing! That was her
gift to those she loved.
It wasn't all sunshine and roses. One thing she had always said she hated, was that
she wanted to have green grass and lots of flowers, and that being in the desert, she
couldn't have the garden of her dreams. She even made me feel better when I
showed pictures of my (beginner) gardening skills. She was ALWAYS encouraging
me in every aspect. Making me feel like I could do anything. She made me believe in
myself. At one point, Maebaby recommended I enter my local fair for the things I
made, and my recipes and flowers.
I did! For several yrs in a row. I received many Blue white and red ribbons.
I might not have done that if it weren't for Maebaby's encouragement or suggestions!
And, even though it is "small town", it meant a lot to me!
I had mentioned to Mae on occasion that I wanted to oneday "sell" my paintings and
possibly make a living doing that. So when I got my first, (and so far, my "only)
commissioned painting, she was one of the first people I told. I called Maebaby and

let her know, and she was thrilled for me. Do you know, It was in the month of May?
(Mae).
Looking back, what a coincidence that is.
The other day I went to Loretta Lynns ranch home in Hurricane Mills, TN. One of my
favorite country singers. I have wanted to do that for a long time. Loretta's and
Doolittle's marriage has been a love story so endearing to me. And, if you recall,
Doolittle's nickname was Mooney.
On that very same day, when we came home and watched Coal miners daughter, I
received a text message about my dear friend, Mae Mooney had passed away. See
the correlation?So you see, Mae is in my heart. No matter if I had never actually met
her in person. No matter if we are not related. She was a part of my life. She is and
was family. And I loved her. I will greatly miss her and carry her in my heart always.
My Maebaby.
My heart truly goes out to all her family and friends. May you all be blessed with
lasting warm memories of her. May you all have your own little coincidences of your
own that let you know, she will remain in your hearts.
All my love, from afar.....
"Pamcakes"
(her nickname for me)

Pamela Kinney - October 01, 2016 at 05:11 PM

“

Dear Dave,
(and Richard,
Amanda, Rachel, Danielle,
Theresa, and all her beautiful Grand babies and rest of her family),
I have never met Mae in person, but for at least 12-15 years, I have known Maebaby
(my nickname for her). She had let me into her life by sharing photos and stories of
her family and loved ones. We "met" on a website, Startsampling. She is pretty much
the first person I trusted to text, talk and email in real life. She had a way of making
me feel genuine. Because she was!
I grew to love Mae simply because of the beautiful woman and friend she was to me.
We often talked about our many ailments, aches and pains, as we were the same
age and "facing it together", across the miles. When she told me she had cancer,
Several yrs ago, I felt as if she were part of my family. I carried such worry and
concern for her. I prayed for her good health and recovery.
Maebaby and I had many similarities. We both have good husbands, with whom we
love dearly, and late nights we would laugh into the wee hours as we spoke of them
sleeping on the couch or snoring in their chairs. Like Mae and Dave, I love my best
friend, my soulmate, and the best person who makes my life complete. My husband
and I are nearing our 30th wedding Anniversary (next yr) and I think we both shared
the honor and commitment of our dear husbands, and strongly we felt of the ties that
bind. Something that we both felt is lacking in the world today.
We often talked about politics, and would get so stressed out with the damage that
has fallen upon our country in these past almost 8 yrs.
I was devastated when she told me about Richard being attacked. But also how
proud she was of him moving forward and not letting himself live in fear.
I lived vicariously through Maebaby, in as far as her adorable Grandbabies.
I anticipated seeing photos of every single one of them as they have grown through
the yrs. She would always encourage me to keep the faith, that one day I "will" have
some of my own. She was always positive like that.
I shared photos with her on paintings I had done, and she shared photos of the
beautiful blankets she made. I loved them! I learned how to crochet some little
flowers (and made dozens of them). I told her how I could never have the time,
patience or skill like she did to ever make a blanket. That was her thing! That was her
gift to those she loved.
It wasn't all sunshine and roses. One thing she had always said she hated, was that
she wanted to have green grass and lots of flowers, and that being in the desert, she
couldn't have the garden of her dreams. She even made me feel better when I
showed pictures of my (beginner) gardening skills. She was ALWAYS encouraging
me in every aspect. Making me feel like I could do anything. She made me believe in
myself. At one point, Maebaby recommended I enter my local fair for the things I
made, and my recipes and flowers.
I did! For several yrs in a row. I received many Blue white and red ribbons.
I might not have done that if it weren't for Maebaby's encouragement or suggestions!
And, even though it is "small town", it meant a lot to me!
I had mentioned to Mae on occasion that I wanted to oneday "sell" my paintings and
possibly make a living doing that. So when I got my first, (and so far, my "only)
commissioned painting, she was one of the first people I told. I called Maebaby and

let her know, and she was thrilled for me. Do you know, It was in the month of May?
(Mae).
Looking back, what a coincidence that is.
The other day I went to Loretta Lynns ranch home in Hurricane Mills, TN. One of my
favorite country singers. I have wanted to do that for a long time. Loretta's and
Doolittle's marriage has been a love story so endearing to me. And, if you recall,
Doolittle's nickname was Mooney.
On that very same day, when we came home and watched Coal miners daughter, I
received a text message about my dear friend, Mae Mooney had passed away. See
the correlation?So you see, Mae is in my heart. No matter if I had never actually met
her in person. No matter if we are not related. She was a part of my life. She is and
was family. And I loved her. I will greatly miss her and carry her in my heart always.
My Maebaby.
My heart truly goes out to all her family and friends. May you all be blessed with
lasting warm memories of her. May you all have your own little coincidences of your
own that let you know, she will remain in your hearts.
All my love, from afar.....
"Pamcakes"
(her nickname for me)
Pamela Kinney - October 01, 2016 at 05:08 PM

“

I never had the chance to actually meet Mae, but that didn't matter I always knew if I
ran into her I would know her. Her personality was infectious, you couldn't help but
be drawn to her smile and friendly personality! I know every time we saw something
crocheted that was silly and would make someone laugh we also sent it to Mae
because we knew she would get a laugh and could make it. I met you through a
group called Start Sampling who knew such great friendships would come from that
group. I'm so glad they did. I love Mae!

Debbie Harrington - September 30, 2016 at 05:02 AM

“

I've never physically meet Mae but we shared conversations through a sampling site
& Facebook games. I know sometimes it's hard to read person based on
conversation but Mae truly seemed genuine. May peace be with her and her family.

Lisa Berninger - September 29, 2016 at 10:20 PM

“

I've never physically meet Mae but we shared conversations through a sampling site
& Facebook games. Her words always seemed genuine and I sometimes it's hard to
read person based on words/conversations. May peace be with her and her family.

Lisa Berninger - September 29, 2016 at 10:18 PM

“

I've never physically meet Mae but we shared conversations through a sampling site
& Facebook games. Her words always seemed genuine and I sometimes it's hard to
read person based on words/conversations. May peace be with her and her family.

Lisa Berninger - September 29, 2016 at 10:17 PM

“

Carol Pogie lit a candle in memory of Mae Ann Mooney

Carol Pogie - September 29, 2016 at 09:42 PM

“

Mae, You are my sister by choice. You were always so kind and loving to me. I will miss
your sweet smile, laugh, and your voice. We had some great times together and I will
cherish them always. You and your family will remain in my prayers. I know you are one
angel that will be here for me in little ways and that gives me comfort. I love you!
Forever, your sister by choice,
Carol Pogie
Carol Pogie - September 29, 2016 at 09:46 PM

“

im gonna miss talking with you girlfriend. I love you Red. My prayers for Dave and
the kids as they adjust to a world without you. Rest in paradise kid.

Sandy Currier - September 29, 2016 at 08:32 PM

“

Our home is filled with reminders of how much family meant to Mae, like the crossstitch wedding present she made, and the Christmas tree skirt she gave us so many
years ago. We hope that you are comforted by the memory of her love, made real by
her many acts, and the knowledge that she is at peace and out of pain. The Karyadi
Family

Adrienne Karyadi - September 29, 2016 at 08:25 PM

“

My sweet sister by choice........the world lost a precious soul but heaven gained an
angel. I miss the talks, the laughs.. you touched my life and I will keep you in my
heart always. I will continue to pray for Dave and your children & grandchildren
always. Sending my love to you...
Your sister by choice, Linda Jorgenson

Linda Jorgenson - September 29, 2016 at 06:12 PM

