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Processional
SEIECTION. ..ottt Ramon Adams
Scripture Reading...........ccceevvevveeinennnnns Pastor Kellie Carpenter-White
Prayer of Consolation ............ccceeevuveennne Pastor Kellie Carpenter-White
SEIECTION. ..ottt Ramon Adams
Acknowledgements............ceeeveeriieriieniienie e Keith Perrin Jr.
Keisha Lowe
Open
ODITUATY ..ottt Keith Perrin Jr.
SEIECION. ...t Ramon Adams
Eulogy ...oooeeiieeieeeeee e Pastor Kellie Carpenter-White
Viewing
Benediction
Recessional
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The Evergreens Cemetery
Brooklyn, New York
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Today we lay to rest Anna Purcell, daughter of Rufus and Mamie
Scott, born in McDowell, VA on November 4, 1921. She departed

this life on Sunday, July 25, 2021

Anna was a mother of two and an extremely hard worker who worked
most of her life as a visiting nurse for "Partners in Care". Retiring
well into her 70’s. She had a passion for reading, oftentimes
reading a book a day. She loved major league baseball and her

favorite pastime, the casino.

She was preceeded in death by; her daughter, Stacy Alexandria; and
seven siblings; Grace Simmons, Margaret Moats, Frank Scott, George

Scott, Willie Mae Young, Nemieah Stephens and Virginia Johnson.

She leaves to cherish her memory; her son, Keith Perrin Sr; five
grandchildren, Keith Perrin Jr, Keisha Lowe, Zenobia Williams, Andre
Perrin and David Alexandria; three great-granddaughters, Shaquana
Perrin, Imani Perrin and Amali Lowe; one great-grandson, Kevin

Fulmore; and great-nieces, nephews, and cousins.

She was the matriarch of our family and will be missed dearly.



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. s
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.
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The family wishes to acknowledge with deep appreciation

the many expressions of love, concern and kindness shown
to their family during this hour of bereavement.

May God Bless and Keep You!
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