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Frank Scott Jr., known to many as “Scottie”, was called home on
Wednesday, May 25, 2016.  Frank Scott Jr. Answered his call from
"Life to Reward from his Lord and Savior Jesus Christ.  He was born
in Little Rock, Arkansas on June 5, 1937.

Scottie was a man of mystery, not much is known about him prior to
1964.  What’s not a mystery is that he had a giving spirit. He would
give you his last dollar and would jump in during the most difficult
and challenging times to help family and friends in need. When they
were sick he was there, if they needed food he was there. He even
took time to keep up all the family plots in Glendale cemetery
making sure everyone's burial plots had flowers on them and the
grass in front of them was presentable.

In later years you could find Scottie working in the flower shop which
he loved and was therapy to his sole. His favorite pastime activity
was fishing. He was an avid fisherman. The best around. You could
rest assure that if he was going out for the day he would come back
with at least a bucket full of fish and would even share his catch with
neighbors and friends.

To his family he was the epitome of love, joy and happiness. The
person that everyone could depend on and trust. Always greeted
you with that warm smile and would do anything in the world for his
family.

Scottie was proceeded in death by Bernice Harvey and Mary
Freeman who he cared for very deeply, and was very influential and
the love in his life. A daughter Juanita Gary, two sons Lindsey
Harvey and Steven Harvey.

Scottie leaves to cherish his memory his son Scott Harvey, daughter
Margaret Freeman and daughter in laws Lisa Harvey and Sonja
Hayes. He has 16 grandchildren, many great grandkids and a host
of nieces, nephews’, relatives and friends that will truly miss him.

Our father, dad, papa, grandfather, friend, Uncle Frank, Franko or
Scottie, depending on how you came to know him, is gone but will
never be forgotten. His precious smile will resonate in our hearts
forever.
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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.

Please don’t say that I gave up, just say that I gave in.  Don’t say I
lost the battle, for it was God’s war to lose or win.  Please don’t say
how good I was, but I did my best.   Just say that I tried to do what’s
right - to give the most I could, not do less.

Please don’t give me wings or halos, that’s for God to do.  I want
no more than I deserve, no extras, just my due.  Please don’t give
flowers, or talk in hushed tones.  Don’t be concerned about me
now, I’m well with God; I’ve made my home.

Don’t talk about what could have been, it’s over and it’s done.  Just
see to all my family’s needs, the battle has been won.  When you
draw a picture of me, don’t draw me as a Saint.  I’ve done some
good, I’ve done some wrong, so use all your paint - not just the
bright and light tones, use some gray and dark.  In fact, don’t put
me down on canvass, paint me in your heart.

Don’t just remember good times, but remember all the bad.  For life
is full of many things, some happy and some sad.  But if you must
do something, then I have one last request - forgive for the wrongs
I’ve done, and with the love that’s left, thank God for my soul’s
resting, thank God for I’ve been blessed.  Thank God for all who
loved me, praise God who loved me best.


