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Samuel Freddie Scott “nick named Scotty” departed this life on
October 12, 2011 at home in Bronx, New York. He was seventy-
seven years old.

Samuel was born February 5, 1934 in Tampa, Florida to the late
Samuel Malcolm Scott and Annie Doris Scott. He grew up with his
siblings, Robert Scott Sr. and Doris Ann Hall. Sam attended Milton
High School in Tampa, Florida. After high school he joined the Army
and was honorably discharged. Soon after leaving the Army, he
moved to the Big Apple New York City where he met and married
Gladys Shields on July 24, 1965. In 1970, their son, Anthony Scott
was conceived. They enjoyed life in Harlem until they relocated to
the Bronx in 1975.

Sam was employed by Horn and Hardart and then Affiliated
Lithographic where he retired. He attended Sharon Baptist Church
where he sang on the men choir. Scotty was funny, crazy and also
loving. One thing about him that you cannot forget was his passion
for music. He had a great collection of oldies but goodies and anytime
we needed to know who sang a specific song, he was the one we
would go to in order to find out. Amongst his family he was well
known for pulling out to his maracas and singing a song. Like to hear
it here it goes “bop-bo-bo-day”. You could always find him sitting in
the “living room” located outside in the little park. Scotty was well
known and beloved in his community. We shall remember his
immortal words “Right Now Today” and “I mean what I say”.

He leaves to cherish his memories: his loving wife, Gladys Scott;
brother, Robert Scott Jr.; sister, Doris Ann Hall; son, Anthony Scott;
step-daughters, Donna Fleetwood, Sylvia Faison and Margaret
Wright; grandsons, Jaquan Austin, Joseph Shields, Darren Clowers,
Bennie Clowers, Raymond Shields and Andrew Wiggins;
granddaughters, Mia Scott, Rhonda Faison, Donna Moller, Latasha
Wright and Lisa Wright; nephews, Leroy Hall Jr., Johnny Hall, Eric
Hall and Richard Hall; nieces, Debra Hall and Bridget Scott; and a
host of other family members and friends.



Interment
Mount Rest Cemetery

Butler, New Jersey

Instrumental Jazz

Processional

Selection.............................“A Change Gone Come” Sam Cooke

Prayer of Comfort

Scriptures
  Old Testament
  New Testament

Reflections

Obituary

Acknowledgments

Selection ..........................................“Jesus Is Love”Commodore

Eulogy

Selection...................................“Love And Happiness” Al Green

Benediction

Recessional

Pallbearers
Andrew Wiggins Sr.   Joseph Shields
Andrew Wiggins Jr.   Anthony Scott



Our family will like to take this opportunity to extend our
sincere appreciation for the many kind expressions of

sympathy extended to us during our time of bereavement. May
God Bless and keep each one of you in his tender loving care.
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John 14 1 thru 4
“I AM the Way, the Truth, and the Life”

Let not your hearts be troubled; you believe in God, believe also in
Me. In my father’s house there are many mansions; if it were not

so, I would have told you. I go to prepare a place for you.  And if I
go and prepare a place for you, I will come again and receive you
to myself, that where I am there you may be also. And where I go

you know, and the way you know.

The day God called you home
In tears we saw you smiling
And watched you fade away

Our hearts were almost broken
We wanted you to stay

But when we saw you sleeping
So peaceful and free from pain

How could we wish you back with us
To suffer more pain

It broke our hearts to lose you
But you didn’t go alone

For part of us went with you
The day God called you home.


