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Celebrating the Life of

Pamela Ann Scott



Pamela Ann Scott transitioned on January 18, 2022 at the Newark Beth Israel
Hospital.

Pamela was born on December 23, 1948 in Newark, NJ to Robert and Margret
Scott. She received her education from Newark Public Schools. After graduating
fromSouth SideHighSchool,Newark,NJ. She furthered her education by attending
college at North Carolina Central University, where she received her degree in
Physical Education. Pamela entered the workforce where she worked for Newark
Public Schools for many years as a Physical Education teacher.

Pamela was the mother of two daughters, Patrice Scott and Yakima Cannady. She
was a dedicated mother who loved her children and made numerous sacrifices. Not
only did she love her children, she loved her mother, Margret Scott, who she spent
time with on a regular basis. She also loved and had a close bond with her four
grandchildren Denaja, Timeece, Kyle, and Kyrie, who affectionally called her
“Nanna” or “Boo Boo”. Pamela had one great- grandson Caiden.

In 1985 Pamela met Ronald Gregory her long-life companion. Together they
created precious memories. The two were inseparable.

Pamela loved to have fun, whether it was going out to eat at her favorite restaurant,
Red Lobster. She loved taking trips, especially to the casinos in Atlantic City, NJ.
She loved listening to music.

Pamela established relationships throughout her life and was loved by many. After
leaving the workforce she spent the years doing what she loved which was
spending time with her family. She cared about children and gave back to her
community by fostering children who were abused and neglected. Pamela
provided those children with love and a safe environment like they were her own
biological children. Pamela was small in stature but there was no challenge too big
for her.

Pamela accepted the lord as her savior and although she didn’t have a church
home, she frequented the Metropolitan Baptist Church, Newark, NJ.

Pamela is predeceased by: Her father, Robert Scott and her campion, Ronald
Gregory.

Pamela leaves to cherish her memory: Her mother Margret Scott; Two daughters
Patrice Scott- Norfolk, VA and Yakima (Kevin Jackson) Cannady-Irvington, NJ;
Two granddaughters Denaja Smalley-Irvington, NJ Timeece Grice- (Cameron)
Strickland Honolulu Hawaii; Two grandsons sons, Kyle Benson and Kyrie
Jackson-Irvington, NJ; one great grandson Caiden Strickland Honolulu -Hawaii
and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, and friends!
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Order of ServiceOrder of Service
Prelude ..............................................................................................Musician

Processional .......................................................................Clergy and Family

Scripture Readings

Old Testament

New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection............................................................................................Musician

Acknowledgements

Remarks .................................................................................. Family/Friends

Obituary .................................................................................(Silent Reading)

Selection............................................................................................Musician

Eulogy ............................................................................... Rev. Benard Wilks

Benediction ....................................................................... Rev. Benard Wilks

Recessional ........................................................................Clergy and Family
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Death is nothing at all. I have only slipped away to the
next room. I am I and you are you. Whatever we were to

each other, that, we still are.

Call me by my old familiar name. Speak to me in the
easy way which you always used. Put no difference into
your tone. Wear no forced air of solemnity or sorrow.

Laugh as we always laughed at the little jokes we
enjoyed together. Play, smile, think of me. Pray for me.
Let my name be ever the household word that it always
was. Let it be spoken without effect. Without the trace of

a shadow on it.

Life means all that it ever meant. It is the same that it
ever was. There is absolute unbroken continuity. Why

should I be out of mind because I am out of sight?

I am but waiting for you. For an interval.
Somewhere. Very near just around the corner.

All is well. Nothing is hurt; nothing is lost. One brief
moment and all will be as it was before. How we shall
laugh at the trouble of parting when we meet again.

~ Henry Scott Holland ~
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