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Anita Willie Lott was born on March 27, 1918 in Mobile,
Alabama. The daughter of Anita Johnson and Douglas
Chapman and wife of George Edward Lott, Sr.

Anita accomplished many things in her life as a young
woman. She studied the Bible for many years, and she also
taught her children to praise the Lord and to accept Him
into their hearts and lives.

Anita was to us the best cook in the world! She was always
cooking and trying new recipes in her kitchen. Everyone
said that they could smell her food in the streets as they
passed by.

Anita leaves to mourn and cherish her memories: two sons,
Michael and his wife, Patsy of California and George and his
wife, Eugenia of South Carolina; daughter, Rachel Scott and
her husband, Hermen of New Jersey; stepson, Leon Tyler;
grandchildren, Antoninette Luther, Sheila Ann Lott, Erica
Scott, Isaiah Scott, Ira Doby, Jerry Luther, Loletha Lott,
Kelah Lott, Douglas Lott, Jr., Gene Lott, George Lott, III,
Alecea Lott, Jason Lott and Rachel Lott; many nieces,
nephews, and a host of great grandchildren, other relatives
and friends. She was preceded in death by two of her
children the late Douglas Lott, Sr. and Loletha Luther.

Anita was deeply loved and will be greatly missed, but as
we know to be absent from the body is to be present with
the Lord.
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Look upon our shield, O God;
look with favor on your anointed one.

Better is one day in your courts
than a thousand elsewhere;

I would rather be a doorkeeper
in the house of my God

than dwell in the tents of the wicked.
For the LORD God is a sun and shield;

the LORD bestows favor and honor;
no good thing does he withhold

from those whose walk is blameless.
O LORD Almighty,

blessed is the man who trusts in you.

Perhaps you sent a lovely
card or sat quietly in a chair.

Perhaps you sent a floral piece
 If so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest
words as any friend could say.

Perhaps you were not there at all just
 thought of us on that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts,
We Thank You, Whatever the part.
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