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Obituary
Mishawn G. Scott was born on November 23, 1992 and raised in

the Polo Grounds Towers. He was the youngest son ofAnn Scott and

Frank Watson.

He was a happy baby and loved to eat and play. He went to

elementary, junior high and high school in Manhattan. Mishawn had

a personality that drew people to him. He was polite, helpful and

respectful and this is why people liked and loved him.

Mishawn was taken from us onApril 10, 2021; he passed away in his

room. He is in heaven with his father, Frank Watson; his great aunt,

Louise; his aunt, Darlene; his second cousin, Troy; and his first

cousin, Starr.

Mishawn is survived by: his mother, Ann Scott; his two brothers,

Daquon and Tyrone; his grandmother, Ms. Geraldine Scott; his two

aunts, Victoria and Cassandra; his great aunt, Patricia and her son,

Russell; and a host of other relatives and friends.

“Baby Boy you was taken from us too soon and you will always be

remembered and missed. Sleep and Rest In Peace.” ~ Mom
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MissMe, But LetMeGo
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

Acknowledgement
The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.

May God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.


