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Gail Ann Moore Dowdell was born on August 22, 1950, in Gainesville, Florida, to the late Robert

and Oreatha Moore. She was the fourth of their children, joining her elder siblings Robert Jr.,

Oreatha, and Johnie, and later welcoming Gwen and Patricia. Her parents and her brother Johnie
preceded her in death.

Gail was baptized at an early age at the 4th Avenue Church of Christ, where her faith became the

foundation of her life. She attended Duval Elementary School and graduated from Lincoln High

School in 1969. After graduation, she moved to St. Petersburg, Florida, where she studied

fashion at Gibbs Junior College. It was there she met the love of her life, Robert James Dowdell.

The two shared a beautiful bond rooted in love, faith, and community and were united in

marriage on September 3, 1971. They enjoyed 54 wonderful years together before Robert’s
passing. They had a love story that lasted a lifetime.

During her years in Gainesville and St. Petersburg, Gail was an active participant in the Civil
Rights Movement, standing boldly for justice and equality. She also poured her heart into
celebrating Juneteenth, a holiday she and Robert cherished deeply. Together in the 1990s with the
“Dynamic Dowdell’s of St. Pete,” they worked tirelessly to help make the St. Petersburg
Juneteenth Festival a success.

ways filled with laughter, food, and love. Gail and Rob proudly hosted two
unions in St. Petersburg, creating memories that strengthened family bonds for
had a deep love for her family and carried a wealth of knowledge about their
history and heritage.

oking and baking skills, she could turn nothing into something special
on socks a.nd shoes Her kltchen was legendary—ihed chicken and



Her work deepened her love for St. Petersburg’s vibrant, diverse community. At Tyrone Square
Mall, she met, helped, laughed with, and cried with people from all walks of life. Over the years,
she worked her way from the cash register through nearly every department, eventually moving
into management and consultative roles. Her countless stories—funny, touching, and
triumphant—showed that for Gail, it was never just a job; it was her way of contributing
to the world.

Known for her impeccable style and grace—traits she inherited from her mother—Gail was

affectionately called “Mrs. Beauty Queen” and “the fine one.” Her presence was always the talk

of the town. Whether wearing hats and gloves or carrying her favorite designer purse, she always
looked as though she had just stepped out of the pages of Ebony magazine.

Gail loved spending time with her son, Maurice, his wife, Toni, and her precious grandchildren,

Caleb, Cody, Eve, and Camille, whom she cherished “to the moon and back.” Visiting them in

California was among her happiest moments—soaking up the sunshine, cooking family

favorites, sharing stories, and creating memories filled with laughter and love. More than

anything, though, Gail loved God, trusted in God, and—yparticularly after her beloved Rob left
this world—she sought God more than ever before.

She was blessed to have an amazing circle of friends—Evelyn, Beverly, Mattie, Mary, Jet, Diane,
ackard, and Juanita (to name a few )—who, along with her faithful siblings, prayed for her,
yorted her, and lifted her hands when she as down. Through it all, she turned to her faith, she
ser to God, reading her Bible more and more. Then, on, July 6th, after a conversation

dson, Gail asked to be baptized again in the name of Jesus. And then, ten years to
beloved Rob, her quiet giant, left this world—on October 22nd—she too
left this world behind.

s to cherish her memory her devoted son, Maurice, and her
beloved grandchildren, Caleb Elisha, Cody Joseph, Eve Solana
Dowdell; her brother, Robert Moore (Rolean) of Detroit, MI; h&r
ker and Gwendolyn Moore Ford of Gamasvﬂle F‘ and Patricia
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From Cody:

Food was Grandma's love language. The last food Grandma made for me was a pound cake,
glazed with a sweet icing. The cake was thick as a brick and soft as a marshmallow. The whole
family may have enjoyed it, but she cut the first piece just for me and drizzled it herself with icing.
It was a massive piece, still hot from the oven, and covered with fresh, flowing icing that dripped
over the sides. My Grandma loved me and I loved her.

From Eve:

Prov 31 (NKJV)

15 She also rises while it is yet night, And provides food for her household, And a portion for her
maidservants.

22 She makes tapestry for herself; Her clothing is fine linen and purple.

Just like the Proverb 31 Woman, Grandma Gail could throw down and dress to the nines.

I will forever treasure my memories of her and the dream that Jesus gave me the night before she
passed. In the dream, I laid hands on Grandma's belly, as God led me. Suddenly, Grandma was
filled with the Holy Ghost and began to speak with other tongues, as the Spirit of God gave
utterance.

From Toni:
Grandma was a character. She was one of the most sensitive, compassionate, and vibrant women
I have ever known. Her witty humor set her apart, which added to her individuality. She loved her
family about as much as she loved doting on them. It was always a delight to hear her fond
memories of growing up, meeting Grandpa, and participating in Florida 4-H. She was excited that
her grandkids similarly embraced their own passions and thrived in the California 4-H programs.
She would emphasize how much she also enjoyed cooking, agriculture, drawing, sewing, and
ion design. It is no surprise that she ended up in fashion retail - she loved making her own
les, looking good, and helping others look and feel good, too. She got excited about the
.thmgs and was always up for one of our unpredictable excursions----two things we
had in common. One of her favorite pastimes was visiting the stinkiest cheese factories
ends' farms. I am going to miss her tender-heart, her warm smile, her beautifully
lized cards, her late night "tea-talks", her chuckles and her many many jokes.
her say, one last time, "One mo, one mo, BIG one, big one!"

perfectly describes our beloved Gail:
ips, bringing her food from afar. She rises while it is yet night and
hold... She opens her mouth with wisdom, and the teaching of
trength and honor are her clothing, and she laughs at the days to

laughter, and service. She’d call us e:
0011ard greens, and chicken legs
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