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Daniel D. Scott was born on the 5th of September

1939 to Josephine Fitzgerald-Scott, in the city of

New York, borough Manhattan.

He was educated in the schools of New York

before reaching adulthood. After which he joined

the Army to be a radar repairman until he was

honorably discharged in August of 1961.

Furthermore, he then sold real estate until he retired

in 1985.

Daniel or “Donald” as many knew him greatly

enjoyed traveling and spending time with his

family. As a member of the Nor-Jer Mon, he helped

raise funds for the communities of New Jersey.

On Friday, August 7, 2015, he departed this life at

his home in South Orange, NJ.

He is survived by his loving sons, and 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



Order of Service

Processional

Scripture Reading
Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection
“Amazing Grace”
Wycliffe Gordon

Remarks
(Two minutes each please)
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Acknowledgement
Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a floral piece If so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You,
Whatever the part.

Another Time
No need to cry

Together we are strong
As our love will last forever

Embers burn to believe our dreams.
With clear focus

I thank you for the moments and blessings

Because of you I am strong;
   Face of a mountain.

Awaiting another time when
 we will see eye to eye again.


