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Obituary
Guy Scoggins was the loving son of the late Thomas Scoggins and
the late Willie Mae Slade born August 6, 1953. He departed his
earthly life on November 4, 2021. He was the youngest of three
children, his brother John McKnight and sister the late Gwen
McKnight.

Guy was born and raised on the lower Eastside of New York and
received his education in the New York City public school system.
Guy loved his job at Bronx Community College where he looked
forward to interacting with his co-workers daily.

He was a very outgoing and funny person who was always telling
jokes. He also liked to dance even though he had two left feet. Guy
enjoyed going for long walks on the beach and boardwalk of Atlantic
City, New Jersey. Relaxation to him meant sitting in Bryant Park
doing crossword puzzles. He loved going to different places in the
city with the Grandchildren and nieces and nephews.

Guy was a very giving person, who was a big man with a big heart,
and would think nothing of giving his last to anyone in need. He
will truly be missed for his kindness and generosity.

Guy is preceded in death by his parents Thomas Scoggins, Willie
Mae Slade, and his sister Gwen McKnight.

He leaves to cherish many endearing memories his life partner for
over 35 years Qunell Dennis; His brother John McKnight;
Stepdaughter, Sheniqua Brown (Todd); adopted Grandchildren;
Brothers-in-Law, Verne, and Jemel; Sisters-in-law, Laruah (Barry),
Nicole, and Masani, Nieces, Nephews, friends, and co-workers.

Take Your Rest, Until We Meet Again,
Your Loving Family
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The Master Called
I’m sorry I had to leave you.
My loved ones, oh so dear.

But you see, the Master called me,
His voice was very clear!
I had made my reservation

A heaven bound ticket for one,
And I knew that He would call me
When He felt my work was done.
I know that your hearts are heavy

Because I have gone away,
But when the Master called me,
I knew that I could not stay.

Yes, I’m sorry I had to leave you
My loved ones, oh so dear,

But, you see, the Master called me
And, now I’m resting here.

Yes, I’ve crossed on over to glory
And to you all I say

Just stay in the hands of Jesus
And we’ll meet again someday.

-Author unknown


