


Paul Ogden Scott affectionately known as “Scotty” was born on January 18,
1921 in New York, New York. Paul passed away peacefully at home in his sleep on
January 7, 2018 at the age of 96 years old.

Paul was the fifth of six children born to Plummer and Mary Berryman Scott. He
graduated with honors from DeWitt Clinton High School. After graduating from
high school, he decided to serve his country and joined the United States Army on
February 13, 1943. He served during War World II receiving four medals
including the Good Conduct Medal and World War II Victory Medal. Paul was
honorably discharged from the Army on November 20, 1945. Paul worked for the
United States Postal Service for 33 years. After retiring from the post office, he was
not ready to sit home and relax. Paul was always an active man, walking the
streets of Harlem delivering the mail for many years. Paul decided to put his
military training to use and worked as an enforcement specialist for the investment
bank Bears Stearns for 10 years.

Paul had a smile that could light up the room, always the life of the party. He loved
to have discussions on diverse topics, his favorites were politics and sports. And he
sure did love sports, especially the New York Knicks and the Yankees. Their games
schedule was kept right next to the remote control on the TV stand to make certain
he did not miss a game. As a mail carrier, he was well respected by the residents
because he was friendly and made sure the mail was delivered approximately the
same time every day. They appreciated Paul’s dedication to serving the community
efficiently. Paul enjoyed having a cocktail at the end of the day. He would joke
around saying, “vodka was keeping him alive”. Paul was a kind and loving man
with a quick wit and a good sense of humor. He will be missed dearly by family and
friends.

Paul was preceded in death by his parents, (Plummer Scott and Mary Berryman
Scott), siblings, (Alma Harris, Dorothy Scott, Richard Scott and Theodore Scott),
and children, (Deborah Fuller and Paul Scott, Jr.).

Paul leaves to cherish his memories: his partner for over three decades, Barbara
Bradshaw; daughter, Daphne Bailey; son-in-law, Willie Bailey; granddaughters,
Heather Scott, Nicole Salazar and Tanisha Bailey; great grandson, Christopher
Salazar; brother, Leon C. Scott; nieces, Dolores Bailey and Dorothy Higgins;
nephew, Anthony Scott; The Bradshaw Family (Beverly Bradshaw, Darrell
Bradshaw, Terry Bradshaw and all their children, nieces and nephews); and a host
of grand nieces, grand nephews, cousins, other loving relatives and friends.
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I’ve closed my eyes and fallen asleep,
So there’s no reason for you to weep;

This is a debt we all must pay,
You will see me again someday.

I’ve endured pain and sometimes sorrow,
Now I don’t have to worry about tomorrow.

 But life for you must go on,
You must not worry because I’m gone.

You stood beside me all the way,
When I was down, you knew what to say ...

You always told me, “get some rest,”
Let me sleep now, I’ve done my best.

So please let me rest in  peace,
The tears you’re shedding soon will cease.
You’ll soon realize this was meant to be,
I  thank God because He came for me.

-Author unknown


