
Brian Patrick Moloney
March 29, 1963 - July 15, 2022

Brian Moloney age 59 passed away unexpectedly July 15, 2022 born March
29, 1963 in Cincinnati, Ohio to Mike and Mary Jo Moloney. Brian was second
oldest of four children, brother to Shawn, Dan and Sharon. He graduated from
Lincoln High School in Tallahassee, Florida in 1981, where he played on the
high school golf team. He went to Florida State University, where he was a
member of Sigma Chi Fraternity and graduated in 1986 with a BA in
Economics and International Affairs. At the University of Illinois Urbana-
Champaign, he graduated with an MBA in Economics 1988. 

 

Brian's career began at PricewaterhouseCoopers in 1988 as a Valuation
Consultant. In 1993, Landmark Graphics as director of accounting and finance
for the company’s global operations for 15 years. In 2008 due to Halliburton's
acquisition of Landmark Graphics, Brian transitioned into a 12 year career
where he was director of finance for the production group. 

 

Brian was a dedicated and loving husband, father and friend. He had an
amazing sense of humor, a deep love for his family, was inseparable from his
dog, Coco, and was a wonderfully generous person. Brian met Livier in
Cancun, Mexico and later married in 1992, the couple settled in Spring, Texas
where they raised three children, Briana, Shane, and Evan, whom he loved
more than life. He and his family shared years of family dinners, beach
vacations, and backyard grill outs. Brian loved world history, Florida State



football, and thought-provoking debates about philosophy and the universe. 

He is survived by his wife Livier and children, Briana, Shane, and Evan. He is
also survived by his parents, Mike and Mary Jo Moloney, his brothers Shawn
and Dan and sister Sharon Moloney. 

 

Service will be held on Monday, July 25th at 2:00 pm at St. Ignatius Loyola
Catholic Church 7810 Cypresswood Dr. Spring, Texas 77379.
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Pat Moloney Hamner - July 23, 2022 at 03:08 PM

Pat Moloney Hamner lit a candle in memory
of Brian Patrick Moloney

Pat Moloney Hamner - July 23, 2022 at 01:56 PM

Memories are always precious, and I have such wonderful
fantabulous memories of Brian and his brothers and sister playing
with our children, his cousins. One very very special memory is of
Brian and his siblings and our children making newspaper Marching
Hats and the line of little ones marching down the sidewalk with
their Hats on. His Uncle Dunc in the lead and his grandmothers dog,
Snoopy, bringing up the rear. God has called another Angel to his
home and I am sure Brian and his Uncle Dunc are together now
making Marching Hats. 

  
Aunt Pat Moloney Hamner 

 Family

July 21, 2022 at 07:02 PM

Fiery Lily and Rose was purchased for the family
of Brian Patrick Moloney.

https://www.addisonfuneralhomes.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4204&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.addisonfuneralhomes.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4204&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
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Adrianne Harrop - July 21, 2022 at 12:00 AM

I loved Brian because he was Brian. 
He was the cute little imp that toddled behind his dark handsome
older brother Shawn. As he got older, he winked at me with his
clever words. 
As a teenager he visited me and he backed up into a cactus full
blown. Then after, as we drove over the Cajon Pass he was excited
because “F.S.U.” was signed everywhere. And he had to accept the
fact that it meant Fresno State University and not the Seminoles. 
Then there was the pigeon he introduced me to when I visited him
at his Chicago apartment that he had befriended. He worried about
this dear pigeon while we reminisced about Peaches. 
Moving on, there came Livier, this beautiful, sweet, dear, exotic,
non-american princess that Brian adored. 
We were lucky enough to be their meeting destination in Malibu.
Brian, when he stayed with us, always referred to my son, Nicolas,
the 5 year old, as the “Nickmeister” which my Nick loved. Then he
and Livier enjoyed our house. 
And one night they took my “classy” Volkswagen to a beautiful
Indian restaurant in Santa Monica and Brian proposed to Livier. 
Voila! How wonderful. 
I flew down to Guadalajara for the wedding, along with her good
friend carrying her bridal veil, and in the most beautiful church Brian
and Livier got married. Years went by with Brian and I just texting
each other about politics (where we totally agreed) and then he and
Livier came to my only child’s wedding in Kansas City. 
That touched me more then I can say. 
That brings us to the present. Last summer I had the pleasure of
staying at his beautiful home. Enough said. Brian, I will always love
you my dear nephew.

July 20, 2022 at 05:14 PM

Brian Patrick Moloney
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Adrianne Harrop - July 20, 2022 at 08:46 PM

I loved Brian because he was Brian. 
He was the cute little imp that toddled behind his dark handsome older
brother Shawn. As he got older, he winked at me with his clever words.
As a teenager he visited me and he backed up into a cactus full blown.
Then after, as we drove over the Cajon Pass he was excited because
“F.S.U.” was signed everywhere. And he had to accept the fact that it
meant Fresno State University and not the Seminoles. 
Then there was the pigeon he introduced me to when I visited him at
his Chicago apartment that he had befriended. He worried about this
dear pigeon while we reminisced about Peaches. 
Moving on, there came Livier, this beautiful, sweet, dear, exotic, non-
american princess that Brian adored. 
We were lucky enough to be their meeting destination in Malibu. Brian,
when he stayed with us, always referred to my son, Nicolas, the 5 year
old, as the “Nickmeister” which my Nick loved. Then he and Livier
enjoyed our house. 
And one night they took my “classy” Volkswagen to a beautiful Indian
restaurant in Santa Monica and Brian proposed to Livier. 
Voila! How wonderful. 
I flew down to Guadalajara for the wedding, along with her good friend
carrying her bridal veil, and in the most beautiful church Brian and
Livier got married. Years went by with Brian and I just texting each
other about politics (where we totally agreed) and then he and Livier
came to my only child’s wedding in Kansas City. 
That touched me more then I can say. 
That brings us to the present. Last summer I had the pleasure of
staying at his beautiful home. Enough said. Brian, I will always love you
my dear nephew.
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Midge McHugh - July 20, 2022 at 03:32 PM

I was lucky enough to have been Brian’s (favorite) cousin!  We
were very close in age, though he was a little older. I always looked
forward to seeing my Moloney cousins, and secretly always hoped
Brian would be there!  
I will always remember Brians very mischievous smile, and the
twinkle in his eye! I loved following him around as a little girl. Brian
had a great laugh, THE BEST sense of dry humor! He lit up every
room and you just wanted to be with him! When we marched in our
newspaper hats with my sweet father, Daddy lined us up by age and
Brian made sure I never got in front of him! He wore that newspaper
hat so proudly and took the marching very seriously. 
Brian was so smart, and very charming and so … in love … with
himself in his high school years! He would tease me relentlessly but
I always knew he cared. I can definitely see why Livier fell in love
with him! 🥰  
Over the years we lost touch with each other but recently this past
June I had a health scare and reached out to Brian and in my hour
of need he was so reassuring to me and so helpful and I am so
thankful that I had the opportunity to hear his voice one last time. Of
all my cousins, he was my favorite! 
Dear, sweet cousin Brian- may you Rest In Peace,  you will
forever be in my heart and may you never stop making us laugh.
You will be missed and loved forever. Amen Brian
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Adrianne Harrop - July 20, 2022 at 08:59 PM

I loved Brian because he was Brian. 
He was the cute little imp that toddled behind his dark handsome older
brother Shawn. As he got older, he winked at me with his clever words.
As a teenager he visited me and he backed up into a cactus full blown.
Then after, as we drove over the Cajon Pass he was excited because
“F.S.U.” was signed everywhere. And he had to accept the fact that it
meant Fresno State University and not the Seminoles. 
Then there was the pigeon he introduced me to when I visited him at
his Chicago apartment that he had befriended. He worried about this
dear pigeon while we reminisced about Peaches. 
Moving on, there came Livier, this beautiful, sweet, dear, exotic, non-
american princess that Brian adored. 
We were lucky enough to be their meeting destination in Malibu. Brian,
when he stayed with us, always referred to my son, Nicolas, the 5 year
old, as the “Nickmeister” which my Nick loved. Then he and Livier
enjoyed our house. 
And one night they took my “classy” Volkswagen to a beautiful Indian
restaurant in Santa Monica and Brian proposed to Livier. 
Voila! How wonderful. 
I flew down to Guadalajara for the wedding, along with her good friend
carrying her bridal veil, and in the most beautiful church Brian and
Livier got married. Years went by with Brian and I just texting each
other about politics (where we totally agreed) and then he and Livier
came to my only child’s wedding in Kansas City. 
That touched me more then I can say. 
That brings us to the present. Last summer I had the pleasure of
staying at his beautiful home. Enough said. Brian, I will always love you
my dear nephew.


