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MCCALL’S BRONXWOOD FUNERAL HOME
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Rev. Norman Coleman, Officiating
Rev. David Jenkins, Organist

Sunset
January 7, 2022

Sunrise
June 9, 1978



Obituary
Scott Wentworth Duncanson was the oldest son of Wentworth

and Michele Duncanson. He was born on June 9, 1978 in New

York, New York. Scott was educated in Iona Preparatory High

School and attended The University of Buffalo studying

journalism.

He is survived by his mother, Michele; brother, Jason;

grandmother Anita; nephews and niece, Jerrell, Jessiah, Jakob

and Jaidyn; aunts, Stephanie and Iyanth; cousin Damon and

many relatives and friends.

He will always be remembered for his passion for sports,

especially the Knicks. His love for all genres of music and for

being real, direct but most of all his thoughtfulness, kindness

and being a loyal true friend for life.



Order ofService
Organ Prelude

Rev. David Jenkins

Processional

Invocation
Rev. Norman Coleman

Selection
Rev. David Jenkins

Scripture Readings
Rev. Norman Coleman

Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer Of Comfort
Rev. Norman Coleman

Selection
Rev. David Jenkins

Reading Of Obituary

Selection
Rev. David Jenkins

Eulogy
Rev. Norman Coleman

Committal & Benediction
Rev. Norman Coleman

Remarks By Funeral Director

Final Viewing

Recessional

Disposition
Saturday, January 15, 2022

Ferncliff Crematory
Hartsdale, New York



Acknowledgments
The family would like to express their deep appreciation and
sincere thanks for all acts of kindness shown to them during

their time of bereavement.
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Farewell
Farewell my family, don’t weep for I’m at
peace now, just asleep. Farewell my family,
I’m not alone, the Mighty Maker has led me
safely home. Just think back over the many
years, how the family seemed so strong,
holding back the tears. Yet, God somehow
always made a way, thanking Him every
night and day. Be good my family, always
love each other. Be strong my family,

strong in heart, the blood ties, no one can
ever part. If at some time I made a mistake,
as you live, many will you make. Farewell
my family, I’ve been called away. Walk
with God, trust in His word, for He is

always by your side.


