
Kay Frances Lewis
August 5, 1952 - June 4, 2023

Kay Frances Mosby was born on August 5th 1952 in Martinsburg, West
Virginia at King’s Daughter Hospital. She was the second child to Louis Paul
Brooks and Delores Marlene Mosby and younger sister to Wendell Mosby.
Kay Frances attended Musselman High School in Bunker Hill, West Virginia
where she participated in the charm review. She placed 1st runner up during
her teen years. Although she had a large extended family, she built a special
bond with Alma & Dave Hanion. They became her second family. She would
spend summers with them and later came to live with them permanently. The
Hanions relocated to Elmsford, New York where Kay attended Alexander
Hamilton High School. She must have fallen in love because she made it her
home. 

 

After investing years living in Elmsford, building friendships and making
memories, she married her friend, Cornelius Lewis Jr. on October 23rd, 1976.
Outside of her love for her family and her children, she loved horticulture. You
cannot mention Kay Frances without mentioning her love of music, gardening
and movies. Kay Frances was unforgettable in many ways. As her youngest
son, Eric and oldest granddaughter, D’yandra would say – she was One of
One. In other words – there will never be another! If you knew Kay Frances,
you knew she had her own light. Her energy was infectious, her smile was
captivating and her personality was like a “spitfire”. 



She had many different seasons of change. Her latter years were invested in
her family and relationships within her new community. Ultimately, she was a
symbol of unconditional love and forgiveness. Kay Frances Lewis is survived
by her children, Gregory Mosby, Alexis Mosby-Lewis, Eric Cornelius Lewis,
Lauren Nicole Long, Racheal Lewis, grandchildren, D’yandra Alexis Long,
Alexis Mosby, Davonne Mosby, Dezire’ Nichelle Long and Aric Kornel Lewis
and an a host of cousins and relatives. Preceded in death by her mother
Delores Mosby, her brother, Wendell Mosby, Alma & Dave Hanion, her son
Adam Mosby and her loving companion, Mr. Kim Plenty. Kay Frances will be
forever remembered by those she poured the best of herself into.



Previous Events

Cremation Private

JUN 8. 12:00 PM (ET)

Ferncliff Cemetery
280 Secor Rd.
Hartsdale, NY 10530

Celebration Of Life

JUN 17. 12:00 PM - 3:00 PM (ET)

Dwyer & Michael's Funeral Home
90 North Broadway
Tarrytown, NY 10591
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Sharon B. - June 16, 2023 at 08:42 PM

Sharon B. planted a <a href="/store/Product.aspx?
ProductId=4518">Memorial Tree</a> in honor of Kay Frances
Lewis.

Andre R. - June 16, 2023 at 08:02 AM

Andre R. purchased the Beautiful in Blue for the
family of Kay Frances Lewis.

Andre R. - June 16, 2023 at 08:02 AM

Andre R. planted a <a href="/store/Product.aspx?
ProductId=4518">Memorial Tree</a> in honor of Kay Frances
Lewis.

https://www.dwyermichaelsfh.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1407&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.dwyermichaelsfh.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1407&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
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Andre - June 16, 2023 at 07:54 AM

At the center, among all the sunflowers, stood a bold and vibrant
element of beauty. She had the simplest and most profound way to
make you smile. Good morning, as the elevator doors open. Her
voice full of spirit warmed my heart with joy. Her faithful approach
with every warm graceful embrace made you glow. It made you feel
giddy inside. She was a charmed heart you wore around your neck
knowing she will be near. You could never let her go because every
second felt like she would shape your day. 
 
The morning sky seemed different today. Thursday, My favorite day
of the week, had no more blue hues or fluffy dove-colored clouds
brightening my mood. I lived for Thursday mornings because I got to
see my special person who would soften the hard rain. Though
tangible, it was the simple things you did that made Good Morning
special. Now the elevator doors open, and I can feel the sting of the
love lost. I noticed that gravity was weighing even more heavily
today. The moon from the distance had an imperfection that
accounted for the shift in my soul. I graciously imploded because I
knew if I knew you were really gone, I would have scorched this
earth. 
 
Grief is powerful, but it took our memories to celebrate the
wonderful person you are. So, I had to find the strength and
temperament, to see past the loss, and gain what you have given to
all of us. Your Good morning and your joyous unwavering smile. So
Dear Mom, Dear Friend, Dear to whomever she is to you, time will
pass, you will feel hurt, but remember her on the day the sun set
upon your soul when she entered your life. She was graciously
loaned to us, so whatever piece of her you have absorbed, cherish
it. 

  
 
Andre R.
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Deborah Marie - June 14, 2023 at 09:03 PM

Family of Kay Frances, 
I’m so sorry to learn of Kay’s passing. Kay was a lovely person and
she always kept in touch with me. I will truly miss her, may she rest
in eternal peace.

Deborah Marie - June 14, 2023 at 07:55 PM

Deborah Marie planted a <a href="/store/Product.aspx?
ProductId=4518">Memorial Tree</a> in honor of Kay Frances
Lewis.


