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Processional.........ccecececeeiieccieieies ”On My Way Home”
Opening Hymn.......ccccecevevennneeee ”When Peace Like A River”
INVOCAION. ettt e Minister
Choral ResSponse.......coeceevrenenereecnennes ”Thank You Lord”
SELECTION. ..ottt et Choir
Scriptures:

Old Testament.......cccececunees Rev. Dr. Jerry Dicks

New Testament.....ccoeceeeennnencnnecnencnnenes Minister
SOL0 ittt Katherine Nesmith

Churchu.. i, Sis. Lois McFadden
Community......ccceeeuenene Deacon George Fredrick
Friend.....cccccoeeeeeene Mr. J.W. ,Carolina Winds, Job
SOL0 ittt sttt et Linda Mack
Acknowledgements...................... Sis. Everlena Mitchell
Preparational Selection.......ccoeveveeevenenereneneereneeneens Choir
The Message of Hope................... Rev. Glannie E. Tisdale

The Lord’s Prayer

Committal & Benediction

Recessional/Parting View

My Mother, My Angel
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Once upon a time an angel held my hand.
She wiped away my tears and helped me understand
Our time on Earth is brief; there are lessons to be learned.
Each precious day God gives us, another page is turned.

Every chapter full of memories, times of joy and tears,
Triumphs and defeats, through every passing year.
She loved us unconditionally, always by our side.

When no one else would listen, in her we could confide.

With gentle words of wisdom, she led us on our way,
Down the paths of righteousness if ever we did stray.
She saw the light in everyone and gave with no regrets,
Always from her heart, let's not forget.

Angels come in many forms; for me it was my mother.
With love I cannot say in words there'll never be another.
Every day I turn the page, in my heart will ever remain
Everything she taught me as I stroll down memory lane.

Thank you, God, for giving me the most priceless of all treasures.
Help my, Lord, to Reep alive her memory here forever.
I pray that I can someday be everything she hoped I would,
That she's smiling down from heaven Rnowing she did good.

As we gather here today, there's no ending to her story.
Another chapter has begun, full of grace and glory.
God's called her to his heavenly home, part of his great plan.
Although it may be hard, we all must understand.
Faith is what is hoped for, things we cannot see.
Heaven is promised to all of us if only we believe.

Love Cathleen
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Minnie Louise Scott aka “Lou” was born March 7, 1955
in Hemingway, SC. to late Mary Lee Scott and Blease
Scott. She departed this earthly life on Tuesday, March
3,2026 at MUSC.

Minnie was educated in Williamsburg County Public
School System.

Minnie worked for 41 years at Carolina Winds in North
Myrtle Beach, SC. When she wasn’t working she
would care for babies.

She attended New Mt. Carmel AME Church in her early
life.

Minnie lived a quiet life humble life and was loved by
SO many.

She was preceded in death by her parents; Mary Lee
Scott and Blease Scott, her grandparents that raised
her, Minnie Cooper and Mr. Collin Burroughs, Sr. and
two brothers; Lorene Burroughs and Samuel D.
Burroughs.

Minnie leaves to cherish her memories; her daughter,
Cathleen V. Scott, her sister, Bessie Mae Burroughs
(Henry Davis) and her brother, Thedore “Teddy”
Burroughs (Linda Davis). God daughter, Arlene
“Trinidad” Alphonse. Her grandson who she called
“Tiger” Collin N. Scott. One niece, Miranda Chandler
of Boston, MA., and three great-nieces, Nyziaah
Hargrove, Zaniyah Hargrove and Azaria Chandler.
Special cousin, Martha McCullough and her best
friend, Ann Salters, along with other relatives and
friends.
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Missing Our Sister

Our sister is sitting in Heaven
and we’re missing her more than you know.
She's laughing and crying, watching and waiting,
Until it's our time to go.
We'll meet in the clouds and hug for a while.

But until then, we are missing our sister in Heaven.

Grandma

God looked around his garden
And found an empty place
He then looked down upon the earth
And saw your tired face

He put his arms around you
And lifted you to rest.
God’s garden must be beautiful,
He always takes the best.

He knew that you were suffering
He knew you were in pain
He knew that you would never
Get well on earth again.

Love Your Tiger
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The family of the late Minnie Louise Scott, extends
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Arrangements Entrusted to
Bartell’s Funeral Home
Post Office Box 125
2895 Hemingway Highway
Hemingway, SC 29554
(843) 558-3216 or 558-5849

“A Home of Distinctively Finer Service”
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Sunrise
March 7, 1955
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for
Minnie Louise Scott

March 3, 202

Tuesday, March 10, 2026 ¢11:00 AM
New Mt. Carmel A.M.E. Church
797 Tupperware Road
Hemingway, South Carolina 29554

Rev. Glannie E. Tisdale, Pastor

Rev. Dr. Bernice Cooper, Officiant
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Love Bessie & Tedd? AN
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