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“Those us who had the privilege to know and work with James Harold Moon will likely appreciate the irony of reading a brief article on his life and career in Cataloging & Classification Quarterly. Jim never wrote an article for this journal (with the exception of one book review), or for any other professional journal, to the best of our knowledge. For that matter it seems that Mr. Moon never attended a conference of the American Library Association, or any other national library conference. He was not the recipient of any major library award, did not serve as a consultant, and spent his entire professional career in Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania. But to those who knew him, Jim Moon exemplified professionalism, humility, and a wonderfully generous spirit. This article is a tribute to an excellent teacher and mentor, a fine librarian, a master cataloger,  a wonderful human being, and is dedicated to his memory”
-- John M. Sluck in Cataloging & Classification Quarterly 

James H. Moon, a faculty librarian and the principal cataloger with the University of Pittsburgh University Library System, died Sept. 21, 1996, after a long illness. He was 63. 
Moon received a B.A. in 1960 and an M.L.S. in 1964, both from the University of Pittsburgh.  An avid life-long student of music and the arts, he was also an invaluable resource for his language skills which included Greek, Latin, French, Italian, Hebrew and German. 
Moon began his career with the University of Pittsburgh as a cataloger of Germanic languages at Pitt's Hillman Library in 1967. During his tenure he also served as coordinator of original cataloging, social sciences/special projects cataloger, head cataloger, and finally principal cataloger. 
Moon served for several years as head of the cataloging department at Pitt, but his heart was never in administration. In the early 1980s, Jim returned to the ranks of the original catalogers. Around 1988, Mr. Moon was named principal cataloger, in recognition of the role which he fashioned for himself. Jim would later observe that his responsibility as principal cataloger was to serve as "a problem-solving, trouble-shooting consultant to the other catalogers in the department." (note 1)

“He was the court of last resort, the final arbiter, the oracle to whom the really gnarly problems were referred. "Ask Moon." Those were the words that would bring the hint of a smile to most of the younger catalogers' lips. When one of us supervisors would take a look at a problem, and consider the question, and finally refer it to Moon, a golden opportunity arose for the cataloger. Cataloging is learned by doing, and by studying with one who knows the field well. To be referred to Mr. Moon was a pleasure for many. It was a chance to learn, a chance to watch a good mind work, and a recognition that indeed the work at hand was worthy of a bit of extra attention and thought. “(note 2)

1974 he was also granted an appointment with the Graduate School of Library and Information Science (now the School of Information Sciences) as adjunct assistant professor, where he taught cataloging seminars/practicums 
Jim taught many library school students the ropes through his cataloging practicum. Several of his former students have commented that the practicum was by far the best experience of their library school education. Typically, between one and four students would enroll in the semester-long practicum, working closely with Moon from the original cataloging backlog in the cataloging department. Moon was the sort of instructor that every student would be fortunate to encounter, a master of the dialectic method of instruction. (note 3)

He shared some of his stories of life in the military (explaining his addiction to coffee, but only with "lots of cream, lots of sugar," as a survival response to a frigid winter in boot camp). True to form, Jim never boasted of his wonderful singing voice, a talent which he chose to use in the choir of the Episcopal church to which he belonged in Pittsburgh. And his many skills as a cataloger, his fluency in several languages, his vast store of knowledge gleaned from the thousands of books which passed through his hands, were never topics for discussion in Mr. Moon's presence. He was far too humble to indulge in self-congratulatory recounting of his own talents and activities. (note 4)
Much of what made Jim special to so many was that he was filled with seeming contradictions, which came together in such a splendid way. There was his beloved Pontiac Trans Am, with that frightfully ostentatious red bird painted on the hood. Jim would check on is car, parked at meter out front of the library, when he would duck out for a cigarette break. There he would be, the master cataloger, taking a break from   Italian language publications of archaeological expeditions in Tuscany, polishing the chrome on his classic Trans Am, cigarette dangling from the comer of his mouth. And no one who knew him would have seen anything unusual in any of this. (note 5).
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