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Life Reflections

Priscilla Ann Myers was born on September 2, 1950 in Charlotte, North
Carolina, daughter of Viola Hames Brown and Willie Brown. At a young
age, her family relocated to Newark, New Jersey. She was educated in the
Newark Public School System and graduated from Weequahic High
School with the Class of 1968.

While in high school, “Pat”, as she was affectionately known, met the love
of her life, Scottie Myers, Sr. On November 17, 1967, they were joined in
holy matrimony on March 8, 1975, at Metropolitan Baptist Church in
Newark. This union was blessed with 2 children, a daughter, Dana Resha
and a son, Scottie, Jr.

Pat was a member of Second Baptist Church in Roselle where she had
served on the Usher Board.

Priscilla was employed by Bell Telephone in Newark for 2 years. She left
Bell to work for the Essex County Welfare Department in Newark and
remained there for 38 years before she retired.

Pat was a loving wife, mother and grandmother. She dedicated her life to
her family who she loved so dearly.

Priscilla Ann Myers departed this life on Tuesday, February 25, 2014 at
the Berkeley Heights Nursing and Rehabilitation Center in Berkeley
Heights, New Jersey at the age of 63. She was predeceased by her parents,
Viola and Willie Brown; 2 sisters, Ella Mary Benefield and Edna Scudder
and a brother, Raymond Brown and her father-in-law, Moses Myers, Jr.

She leaves to cherish fond memories, her beloved husband, Scottie Myers,
Sr.; a daughter, Dana Resha Myers; a son, Scottie Myers, Jr.; 2
grandchildren, Jayden and Nasim Myers; 2 sisters, Janet and Valerie
Brown; 2 brothers, Eugene and Oscar Brown, 1 mother-in-law, Betty
Myers, 4 brothers-in-law, 7 sisters-in-law, 21 nieces & nephews, 3
godchildren, 20 great nieces and nephews, beloved friends Schuyler
Spaugh-Gary (Sissy), & Francis Brown & a host of friends.

Lovingly and Sorrowfully,
The Family



Order Of Service

Organ Prelude.........c.ooovviiiiiiniiiiieieeeee e, Vincent Jefferys
Processional .........cccccoviiiniiiiiiiiniienen, “Walk Around Heaven”
A Parting View
Opening Hymn .........cccoooiviiiiiiiiiniecieceeeeeee “I’ll Fly Away”
Choir

Scriptures

Old Testament

New Testament
Prayer of Comfort ........cccoceriiniiniiniiniinicecneee, Robin Brown
SOLO it Jilletta Riley
Words of Comfort .......c.ceeveeviieniiiiieiieieeee, Katherine Watson
Acknowledgement of Condolences ................... Katherine Watson
Obituary
SO0 et Jilletta Riley
Eulogy...ccoooeiieeiiee Rev. James E. Moore, Sr.
Recessional

Interment

Rosedale Cemetery ¢ Linden, New Jersey

Immediately following the interment, family and friends are invited
to return to Second Baptist Church where a repast will be served.

PALLBEARERS
Anthony Benefield, Sr. Charles Brown
Eugene Brown, Jr. Shannon Brown, Sr.
Corey Clark Kevin Jackson

Services Entrusted To:

G.G. Woody Funeral Home, LLC
206 East Eighth Avenue * Roselle, NJ 07203

www.ggwoodyfuneralhome.com
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Her Testimony

Please don’t say that I gave up,
Just say that I gave in.
Don’t say I lost the battle
For it was God’s war to lose or win
Please don’t say how good I was
But that I did my best,
Just say I tried to do what’s right
To give the most I could, not less.
Please don’t give me wings or halos
That’s for God to do
I want no more than I deserve,
No extras, just my due.
Please don’t give me flowers
Or talk in real hushed tones
Don’t be concerned about me now,
I’m well with God, I’ve made it home.
Don’t talk about what could have been,
It’s over and it’s done
Just see to all my family’s needs,
Especially the little ones,
When you draw a picture of me,
Don’t draw me as a saint
I’ve done some good, I’ve done some wrong
So use all your paint
Not just the light and bright ones
Use some gray and dark,
In fact, don’t putn me down on canvas
Paint me in n your heart. j
Don’t just remember the good times,
But remember all the bad,
For&fe is full of &n.y‘ﬂgngs
Some~h£1ppy and some sad
But if you must do something,
Then L have one request i
Forgive me for the wrongs [’ve done
And with the love that’s left,
Thank God for my soul’s resting,
Thank God f(.)r.“ !’.VC been blessed

Thank God for al%llwho loved me
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