ACKNOWLEDGMENTS

The family of Janet Scott extends our
deepest gratitude for the outpouring of
love, support, and kindness shown to us
during this difficult time. Your prayers,
comforting words, and thoughtful gestures
brought us strength and peace when we
needed it most.

We are especially thankful to those
who traveled, prepared meals, sent flowers,
or offered a helping hand in so many
meaningful ways.

Although our hearts are heavy, we find
comfort in knowing how deeply
Janet was loved and how fondly
she will be remembered.

May God bless each of you
for your kindness and generosity.
With sincere appreciation,

The Scott Family
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CELEBRATION OF LIFE FOR JANET DELORIS SCOTT

Janet Deloris Scott was born on June 6, 1962, to the late Ida Mae and Eugene Scott Sr. She departed this life on September

17, 2025.

Janet received her education at the Yazoo City High School -Class of 1981. In her early years, she was employed at Yazoo
Industries, Sanderson Farm and later Marelli-Minact Logistics for seventeen (17) years until her untimely death. Janet
had a love for shopping, cooking, and she cherish spending time with her family, children, and grandchildren. She was
loved by everyone who came in contact with her. She preceded in death by her parents: Ida Mae and Eugene Scott Sr.;
sister: Emma Lee Scott; and granddaughter Janiya Scott.

Janet leaves to cherish her loving memories to one daughter: Tiffany Scott Robinson (Jesse) of Yazoo City, MS; two sons:
Damium Terell Scott Sr. and Markeith Scott, both of Yazoo City, MS; seven grandchildren: Cedrick Jones Jr., Damium
Scott Jr., Jesseca Robinson, D’Codey Scott, Kyrin Scott, Madison Scott, and Dominik Scott; four sisters: Priscilla Scott
Carter, Brenda Scott Taylor, and Angela Scott, of Yazoo City, MS, Melinda Priest of Illinois and Brenda Green; one
brother: Eugene Scott Jr. of Yazoo City, MS and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, and friends.
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ONE FINAL THING

As everyone gathers here, we know the feelings that loom. Even though I'm gone I can still read the room.
I know I will be missed even though I am near my sight, and my vision are now much clearer.
As you all gather around here for my sake I watch from above and see your hearts break.

There is one final thing I would like to ask from you, it may be the hardest thing I could ever ask you to do.
I need you to stand tall and to try and find strong for I know right now those feelings feel wrong.
Grief is a feeling that must be faced the emotion of grief that cannot be replaced
I don’t ask you to replace me in that place of your heart. I just ask that you face me since now we must part.
I'll be sure to stay there wherever you are in my own quiet way I won't be that far.

Remember as you wander through this big test these are my wishes, with one final request.
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Program Guide - Diane E. Sherman

PTOCESSIONAL. ...t Clergy & Family
SCHIPEUTE ROAMING ... Pastor Charlie Latiker
Prayer Of COMPOTE.......c.c.coiviiiiiiiiiiiciiitee e Pastor Charlie Latiker
SO0 s Cathy Donaldson
EXPressions .........ccccccoevvvivviininiiiiiiicciicicc Two Minutes Please..............c.cccccoevveciieinennnn. Anyone Who Desires
RESOIUEION ... Class of 1981
Obituary Reading .............ccccccvvvvvviciiinniinincnnnn, Read Silently ..., Soft Music
EULOQY . Pastor Bruce Nix
SCOTT MEMORIAL FUNERAL DIRECTORS IN CHARGE
RECESSIONAL ...t Clergy, Family and Friends
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PRAYER
Gracious Lord, we entrust this beloved family into your loving care. May their soul find rest in your presence — where
there is no pain, no sorrow, only eternal peace and joy. Lord, be with us as we mourn. Grant us the strength to carry on
with faith. Though we say goodbye for now, we hold fast to the promise that we will meet again. Until that day, may
Janet’s love continue to shine through us, and may your peace be our comfort and our guide. Amen.

Farewell Dear Mother
Somewhere in my heart beneath all my grief and pain,
Is a smile I still wear at the sound of your dear name.

The precious word is ""Mother", she was my world you see,
But now my heart is breaking cause she’s no longer here with me.
God chose her for His angel to watch me from above,

To guide me and advise me and know that I'm still loved.
The day she had to leave me when her life on earth was through,
God had better plans for her, for this, I surely knew.
When I think of her kind heart and all those loving years,
My memories surround me and I can’t hold back the tears.
She truly was my best friend, someone I could confide in,
She always had a tender touch and a warm and gentle grin.

I want to thank you Mother for teaching me so well,

And though the time has come that I must bid you this farewell.

I'll remember all you've taught me and make you proud you’ll see.

Thank you my Dear Mother for all the love you showed me.
Although youve left this earth and now youve taken flight,
I know that you are here with me each morning, noon and night.
Love Your Oldest Son, Rell

Missing You, Mom
It’s been the hardest thing ever to lose you —
You mean so much to me.
But you live on in my broken heart,
And that’s where you'll always be.
Remembering you is easy — I do it every day,
But missing you is a heartache that never goes away.
You left us so soon, so suddenly,
And 1 just can't understand why.
You taught me how to live life —
But not how to live without you.
I know you're watching over us.
. I'm so thankful for the good days we shared.
N You were the heart that held the family together,
And your love was always there.
I carry everything I learned from you —
* - No words can fill the space you left.
But love still remains; it's never death.
Until we meet again...
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ﬁ Love Your Only Daughter, Tiff

A Wonderful Grandmother
We had a wonderful grandmother,
K One who never really grew old.
Her smile was made of sunshine,
And her heart was solid gold.

Her eyes were bright as shining stars,
And in her cheeks, fair roses you’d see.
We had a wonderful grandmother —
And that’s the way it will always be.
But take heed, she’s still keeping watch,
With loving eyes from up above.

So let’s make sure she’ll always smile,
At what she sees, with pride and love.
Love Always, Your Grandchildren

TRIBUTES OF LOVE

A Loving Mother
My mom was the kindest and most giving person I've ever
met. With her sweet spirit and gentle soul, anyone who
encountered her could feel her warmth. She was hardworking
and devoted her life to her family. To her, family and
tradition were everything.

Even though I enjoy the finer things in life, she taught me

that life is really about love — not things.

When I think of her, I'll always remember her kindness,

her strength, and her faith. Even in the toughest times,

I could look to her and know everything would be okay.
She raised me to be strong... but right now, I don’t want to
be strong. I just want to be her baby again — because that’s

exactly who I'll always be to her: her baby boy.
Rell, Tip — I know this is hard. We ve lost our mother,
but we’ll never lose what she gave us. We are her legacy.

I know I can be in my own world sometimes, but I promise
to stay close. I'll be here for you, always. I love you guys.
While I mourn my mother’s absence, I also want to give

thanks. I'm so grateful for her life and her love. I don’t know

much about what comes after death, but I know this — if I had
to do it all over again, I wouldn’t want to do it with anyone
else but her. Mom, thank you. I/We love you.
And we will carry you with us forever.
Love Your Baby Boy, Markeith

In Loving Memory of my
Wonderful Cousin and Friend
Of all the special gifts in life,
However great or small,

To have you as my cousin
Was the greatest gift of all.
May the winds of love blow softly
And whisper in your ear:

"I love you and miss you,
And wish that you were here."
Deep in my heart, your life is kept —
To love and cherish, not forget.
No more tomorrows we can share,
But yesterdays are always there.
A silent thought, a secret tear,
Keeps your memory ever near.
In our hearts forever.

With love,

Your lifelong cousin,
Hazel Scott-Porter
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