Mr. Norman Michael Alston
July 13, 1974 - March 1, 2021

Goldsboro - Norman Michael Andrew Alston, 46, formerly of Browns Mills, NJ, passed
away Monday, March 1, 2021. He was a graduate of Pemberton Township high school,
class of 1992. Michael gave his life to the Lord at the age of 16 and rededicated his life
back to the Lord in 2016.
Michael, as he was affectionately called by his family and close friends, was a devoted
Philadelphia Eagles fanatic who enjoyed watching the game with other devoted fans.
Although he would joke about having two left feet and not having the best singing voice,
he enjoyed dancing and singing. He mostly enjoyed spending time with his family at
cookouts, holiday dinners, or sitting reminiscing about past family events. He loved a great
“remember when”story.
He will always be remembered as a kind soul who showed kindness to everyone he met;
you could not help but to love him. A genuine heart, always forgiving, known not to hold a
grudge, loved hard, extremely compassionate and had a witty sense of humor.
He will be greatly missed by all who had the pleasure of knowing him but more so by his
family who loved him dearly. Preceded in death by grandfather, Theodore Gibson, uncle,
Gerald Carter. He is survived by his parents, Deborah and Stanley Mosley; sisters, Karyn
Brown (Allen Brown), Heidi Horton, Merriann Norcross; grandmother, Frances N. Gibson;.
aunts Sharon W. Carter, Shawn Y. Holmes (Jeff Holmes), and a host of cousins, nieces,
nephews, and his special friend, Ena Scott.
Services of compassionate and distinguished class entrusted to J.B Rhodes Funeral
Home and Cremations of Goldsboro, NC.

Comments

“

In loving memory of Norman Michael Alston.
I went to high school with Norman and remember him as a kind soul. He had told me
he was down here to visit with family. My thoughts and prayers go out to him and his
family. Please accept my most heartfelt sympathies for your loss.

Theresa Martens - March 06 at 11:40 PM

“

I’m going to miss you so much my heart is so broken I’m also going to miss all the
talks we had and the car ride with the music blasting and dancing in the car every
time a good song came on the radio and the times we would go to Walmart just to
people watch. We shared a lot of great memories that I will cherish forever. Until we
meet again I love you

Ena Scott - March 04 at 02:24 PM

