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Celebrating the Life of



Obituary
Robert T. McCoy, Jr. better known as “Scoop” was born on

September 4, 1951 in Baltimore, Maryland to the late Robert

and Ruby McCoy.

He moved to Winston-Salem, North Carolina where he

received his education. He later relocated to Paterson, New

Jersey. During his life in Paterson, he was employed at Global

Product as a Machine Operator and Paterson Shade as a

Warehouse Worker.

He was preceded in death by his parents, Robert and Ruby

McCoy.

Robert departed this life on Wednesday, March 3, 2021.

Robert leaves to cherish precious memories his two sons;

Teron Hannah of Paterson, NJ and Robin Jackson of Winston-

Salem, NC, three grandchildren of Paterson, NJ, six

grandchildren of Winston-Salem, NC, seven great-

grandchildren of Winston-Salem, NC, three sisters; Linda

McCoy, Patricia McCoy and Carolyn McCoy all of Winston-

Salem, NC; and a host of aunts, uncles, nieces, nephews and

extended friends.



Order of Service
Processional

Selection

Scripture Readings
Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer

Selection

Acknowledgments

Remarks

Reflections of Life

Selection

Words of Comfort
Rev. D’Andra Johnson

Pastor, New Shiloh Missionary Baptist Church, Paterson, NJ

Recessional

Final Disposition
Cedar Lawn Crematory
Paterson, New Jersey
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MissMeBut LetMe Go
When I come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for me,

I want no rites in a gloom filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little-but not too long,
and not with your head bowed low.

Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me-but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take,
And each must go alone.

It’s all part of the Master’s plan,
A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart,
Go to the friends we know.

Laugh at the things we use to do
Miss me-but let me go.

-author unknown


