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February 20, 1955

Sunset
April 4, 2011

Homegoing Service for

VOLK LEBER FUNERAL HOME
789 Teaneck Road

Teaneck, New Jersey 07666

Rev. Jonathan B. Whitfield, Officiating





Mr. Stanley Scott, affectionately known as Dad, Stan, Stan
the Man, Papa, Silk, Silky or Scotty, was born on February
20, 1955 in Buffalo, NY to the late Willie J. Scott and
Margaree (Jones) Scott. He departed from life on Monday,
April 4, 2011 at Newark Beth Israel Medical Center,
Newark, NJ. He was predeceased by both of his parents.

At age nine, Stanley moved from Buffalo, NY to
Englewood, NJ. As a young man he was always a stand out
personality. He was a graduate of Dwight Morrow High
School, Englewood, NJ. He went on to pursue a degree in
higher education at Saint Peter’s College. But he found his
true love in the study and mastery of the Culinary Arts.

During this time, Stanley met and fell in love with Sandra
Lee. Together they loved and raised their one and only
daughter, Charity.

He was a great entrepreneur. He established Stanley’s Stop
& Cop Chicken Shop, Englewood, NJ. Here he mastered
the culinary arts and to put it very simply, “he could throw
down”. After being a successful restaurateur, he delved into
another industry. He was a joint owner in S&H Car Service.

Though he successfully pursued other business endeavors,
he was still drawn to his first love, cooking. This passion
led to the opening of Silky’s Ribs, Hackensack, NJ. His ribs
with his “special sauce” were always a hit. This business
thrived until he discovered his illness, Multiple Myeloma,
which cut his life short.

While healthy Stanley really knew how to live. He was an
impeccable dresser, which he inherited from his equally
impeccably dressed mother. Stanley was a true “ladies”
man. He loved all women. And this was mutually
reciprocated. Stanley loved to listen to the Whispers, one of
his favorite groups. Stanley was well known and liked at
some of his favorite local spots.



Stanley enjoyed having a good time. He was an avid
numbers player. Stanley would call in his numbers no matter
what! He gambled big but he won big. The other constant
with Stanley is that you always knew where you stood. He
was a straight shooter and didn’t pull any punches. He told
it like it was!

Stanley was such a charmer, that even when he had an
explosive argument with anyone he was never too big to
apologize and make that person forget any disagreement.

Stanley loved life and loved people, all people. He had
friends from coast to coast and sea to sea. His friends
reflected the entire rainbow. He lived well despite his failing
health. He tried to maintain his huge, charming, charismatic,
personality despite severe and excruciating and debilitating
pain.

Stanley was an honest, funny, fun loving, generous,
exquisitely dressed, and go getter. He was his own person
and made his own choices, no matter what and despite
anything else.

Stanley leaves to cherish his loving memory to his daughter:
Charity M. Lee; his two grandchildren: Maya and Malik Lee
all of Teaneck, NJ. His surviving aunts and uncles are: Rev.
Broadus Jones (Corliss) of Clayton, NJ; Juanita Neal, Rufus
Jones, Doris Jones all of Buffalo, NY.  He had three adopted
sisters: Adrienne Barnes, Patricia Haynes and Daphne
Simms. Goddaughter Erica Maclin and Godmother Mary
Alice Williams. A very special cousin Larry “Silk” Walker.
God sister Felicia Maddox. Special Friend, Paula Dowds
plus a host of loving cousins and friends.

Stanley was so popular he had many good friends in NY that
took care of him and were very interested in his well being.

He also leaves the staff in the Cohen Cancer Center, located
in Newark Beth Israel Medical Center. This team was
headed by Dr. Alice Cohen. Their relation initially was
doctor-patient. But Stanley’s illness challenged the doctor
and her sound education. None of his ailments were text
book cases and this caused her to investigate, until she found
a remedy that worked. For her efforts he truly loved her.



Invocation

Scripture
  Old Testament..................................................... Psalm 23
  New Testament .............................................. John 14:1-6

Prayer of Consolation

Musical Selection ..................................... Anne Thompson

Acknowledgments ........................................... Joella Irving

Obituary ......................................................... Paula Dowds

Reflections ......................................... 2 minutes per person

Musical Selection ..................................... Anne Thompson

Eulogy....................................... Rev. Jonathan B. Whitfield

Final Viewing

Recessional

Interment
Garden of Memories

Forest Avenue
Paramus, New Jersey



The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement time.
God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.

Change Of Address
Please be advised that I have moved. I received a call from
God, the chief architect the other day, and he informed me

that my new home was completed.

You all knew, I had been working on my residency,
sending up my timber, packing up and getting

ready to go. I know my house needed some
finishing touches, and that the chief carpenter,
Jesus Christ had to inspect and give me the final

approval. On April 4, 2011, ‘He’ let me know
that my house was completed, and that it was
okay to move in. He told me to go ahead and

change my address.

My new home is finished. What a sight to
behold. It is located on an exclusive estate behind a
beautiful ‘Pearly Gate’. The streets are paved with
gold, and everyday is Sunday, just as you’ve been
told. Trees with twelve manners of fruit grace my
garden here, and I can walk and talk with my

‘Master’ without a worry or care.

I have lived in a home built by man for only a short
time. My new home is so much better than any place
I’ve ever lived. There is peace, joy and happiness.
There is no pain, no heartache and no discontent,
only sweet serenity. I can dine at the Master’s

bountiful table, and listen to a heavenly choir. The
best of all my ‘Heavenly Father’ is here in all ‘His’

glory. Oh yes, I have my own designer here who has
fitted me with my very own white robe with wings.

I could go on and on about my new home, but instead,
I’m going to pray that you get to move here yourself

one day. Let me give you my new address:

Stanley Scott
29 Pearly Gates Road

Godstown, Heaven 11122

I no longer have a telephone, but you can always call on God. If you
don’t know his phone number, read your bible. ‘His’ number is listed

boldly on every page.
Stanley

Sorrowfully Submitted: The Family
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