Davis Moore McCarn
December 25, 1954 - September 30, 2019

Davis Moore McCarn, age 64, of Washington, D.C., passed away on 30 September 2019,
surrounded by family and friends.
He was born to parents Davis Barton McCarn and Mary Jenelle Bennet, on 25 December
1954, in Washington, D.C. He was an avid outdoorsman, an artist, and a pioneer in
computer information systems. He proudly became a father to his firstborn daughter Kate
in 1979 and his youngest daughter Erin in 1992. He opened Digital MicroComputer
Concepts (DMCC) in 1982 which grew to a successful business employing dozens in the
Washington, D.C. area.
He moved to Stallings, NC in 2000 where he continued his passion in educating and
helping people with computer problems through his business, Computer Help until the
summer of 2019. Dave’s tenacity, intelligence, humor, and generosity made a lasting
impact on those who knew him.
After a brief illness, he passed away on 30 September 2019. A memorial service will be
planned in the spring of 2020. In lieu of flowers, please send donations to the American
Cancer Society or to the Novant Harris Hospice House in Charlotte, NC. He is gone but
not forgotten by his daughters, family, friends, and clients who were so lucky to have him
in their lives.

Comments

“

Hi, I am so sorry for your loss. I didn't know Davis very well but he had been fixing
my computer over the years and I enjoyed talking with him. He was very good at
what he did and was quite the talker. He always mentioned his girls and was proud of
them. Too, I knew he was a good person, as he cared for, I believe, his mom for
several years at home when she was sick. May he rest in peace and may you be
comforted. God Bless, Susie

Susie - November 11, 2019 at 11:36 AM

“

For the past 15 years Sue and I have shared stories of D.C. and family while he fixed
numerous home computer issues. We knew him to be genuinely good person and a
consummate technical computer expert. We will miss him both personally and
professionally.
Lance P. Sprowls

Lance Sprowls - October 15, 2019 at 06:21 PM

“

My dad was a kind man with a great sense of humor. He pushed me to be the best
person I could be and instilled value in curiosity.
While he was not without his flaws, he recognized them and often chuckled about
them. He would hold up his left hand and remark that all his fingers were shorter by
the width of the saw blade. It didn't stop him from playing the flute or clarinet and
would tape popsicle sticks to his fingers. He never forgot the notes to Greensleeves
and would play it for me as a kid.
He was my best friend and made a lasting impression on every one who knew him.
My dad is my hero.

Erin McCarn - October 08, 2019 at 02:09 PM

“
“

So sorry to read this. My thoughts are with you and your family.
James - October 08, 2019 at 02:26 PM

Chip and I are so very sorry about Dave’s death. He was a wonderful person, extremely
smart and talented. Will be greatly missed.
grace smoley - October 08, 2019 at 04:07 PM

“

Will miss you, Dave, you were always on call for any issues I had, A great sense of Humor
and a great Dad. You are gone to soon, But you will always have a Legacy thru Kate and
Erin, Two beautiful and Strong and Very successful Women, rest till we see you again

Pat Lyons
Patricia - October 08, 2019 at 04:17 PM

“

You will be greatly missed my friend. You were hands down one of the smartest, kindest
and sweetest men I've ever known! Rest in Peace Dave <3
Becki - October 08, 2019 at 08:53 PM

“

Erin,
About 14 years ago, my husband’s computer had a virus, so he found your father’s name in
the yellow pages and left to have him repair it. I told him he was nuts to take it to someone
unknown he found in the phone book. When he returned home, he said, “Sue, this guy is
amazing!” So, I took the first of many trips (computer in hand) to your Dad’s shop. Aside
from being GREAT at what he did, he was the nicest, kindest person. I met you on one of
these trips, so thereafter, I always asked about you. I feel as if I know you well, when in
reality we’ve met only a couple of times. One of the times I was there, you came into the
shop offering blueberry muffins you had just made. I noticed you had a heart tattooed on
your upper arm with DAD in the middle. When you left, I asked if your tattoo made him
proud. He just shook his head yes; he was emotional.
Erin, you have my deepest sympathy. I know this is a terrible loss for you.
Sue Hunt
Suzanne Hunt - October 15, 2019 at 06:45 PM

