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U Celebration of Life
JIn fonox of the beloved

T Many Feelena Qugusta Scotland T—E;

Aprit. 7th, 1938— Januany 30th, 2021

Ja Rebient Scatland, Family & Friends

... Jhe Lond gave and the Lord
hath tafien away,

Blessed be the name of the Lord!
Job 1:21
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Jt is with deepest sympathy that J express my heartfelt cende-
lence an the passing of your beloved maother, kin and friend:

+ Mary Scotlandt <«

Wards en such selemn accasions are but kind gestures that fope te
find a way to sacthe the feart and ease the pain of such a monu-
mental loss.

Days like this are unwelcome and we wish they would never exist.
Neveutheless, being matals, we are well awaze that mements life

What gives meaning and adds value to eur lives? We subimit to
youw, it is the expetiences we share with thase we love. Jt is the in-
We are nat an istand unte curselves but participants in the cam-
fave cur innex citcle ef those who matter most ef all.

When a member of eur cincle leaves thiough the deer of death, it
funts and wesults in emational pain because a vital paxt of cur ex-

tMary Scetlandt contribiuted to cur werld and together we
shared memonabile expediences. She was a wife, a mother, a
grandmather, a provider. She was an educator and she was a
waeman of faith, cenviction, integrity and ef purpose.




J fendly semember T Mary S @l
mother-in-law of my late sister, Jennifer Scotland. o me, she
was a woeman of strong cenviction and quiet detevmination.

Jn the times we met, she did net say much but was always cordial
and pleasant and in fier eyes ene could see that she was an astute

Our families enjoyed each athers’ company when we assembled
life, ste and the family wexre thete shating in cur camman guief.

tMarny Scotland T was the ancher of the family Whatpp’s chat
and she pasted pasitive and uplifting messages. This was the me-
dium though which she shared and demaenstrated the Faith that
shape and malded fiex character. She believed in fier duty to Gad
and the power of prayer. She was dutiful in fier religious devation

Ja saathe and ease the pain of this transition, we are consoled by

preciows memasies, ch fiow they linger, ch how they flood cur
seuls - in the stillness or at wandem, precious memaosies de unfold.

Memaries are a mix bag of the goad, the bad and the ugly but it is
thase sweet memoies that we fald mast dear. Yesterday's dis-

must learn to fergive and to love again and again.

We share with you this sense of loss, while yet tuusting in Yah-
weh’s, (God’s ) sustaining Grace.

Jhe Christian faith teaches us that eveny goodbye is not gone but




Fheugh T Mary Scetlandt has left this 3

mantal sphere, fen physical touch, her audible voice, her unique =

mannexisms, fex frearty smile and sweet baughiter,
will forever be a part of us.

special wecollections of how she influenced, impacted and shaped
owr wodd. Sometimes in weflection, we will smile o1 baugh and at
otfier times we will shied a teax, fox this is a response of love - a
wase will bloom and a petal will fall.

The greatest fear in love is to lase the aliject of cur love, but the

J pray that + Mary Scotland’s + resilient faith may exist in you
alse. Jhis will maintain and sustain you during life’s uncextain-
ties. Only faith gives strength to fhope in the matter of death and

JIn the immediate days afiead, shed your tears wherever and
whenever, but not in savew but in thanksgiving and in gratitude
for fren life. s painful as it is to say gead-bye, we must accept
Feavern’s verdict and Yabuveh's (Ged’s ) will. Fherefore we com-
mend fer bady, seul and spirit, back te Yakuweh whe gave it. May
mewcy and forgiveness suit fien case. May peace and parden wel-
came fiex into Paradise, that casis that Yeshua (Jesus Christ) has
prepared fox those that boved and sexwved him on eanth and now
sest fram thein lalions.

May F Mary Scotland T nest in peace and may light pevpetual
shine upaen fier, until desting brings ws

together again!




JIn Loving Memary of
T Mary FHelena Qugusta Scotland

“But the seuls of the righteous axe in the hands of
Gad, ne taument shall ever touch them.
Jn the eyes of the unwise, they appear to die,
Their going locked like a disaster, their leaving ws,
life annifilation; but they are at peace.”

Fhe Back of Wisdem: Chapter 3

O Love that will not let me go,

J nest my weary seull in thee;

J give thee back the life T cwe,
May ricker, fullexr te.

Fnom:
The Rev. Vernon 5. Smith
Mt. Vernen, New York




