
Georgia Scott-Hall
November 16, 1924 - January 8, 2006

SCOTT-HALL, Mrs. Georgia Mae - Age 81, passed away Sunday, January 8,
2006 at Willowbrook Manor. Family hour 10:30AM Thursday, January 12,
2006 at Quinn Chapel A.M.E. Church, 2101 Lippincott, with funeral service
commencing at 11AM. Interment River Rest Cemetery, G-4413 Flushing Rd.
Friends and pallbearers will assemble at the church 10:30AM Thursday. Mrs.
Scott-Hall will lie in state in the Chapel of Lawrence E. Moon Funeral Home,
906 W. Flint Park Blvd., 906 W. Flint Park Blvd., and may be viewed fromn
12Noon-8PM Wednesday. Mrs. Georgia Mae Scott-Hall was born on
November 16, 1924 in Montezuma, Georgia. She leaves to cherish her
memory: daughter, Mattie Lee (Booker T.) Wright of Middletown, DE;
granddaughter, Betty Jean (Gregory) Wideman of Flint; 3 great-grandchildren;
many other family members and friends. Mrs. Georgia Mae Scott-Hall was
preceded in death by her great-grandson, Matthew Oldham. The family would
like to express special thanks to Avalon Hospice.
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Velma L. Johnson - January 08, 2006 at 12:00 AM

Dear Mattie & familly: 
We are deeply sadden to hear of your mothers passing. She is with
the Lord and no longer suffering or in pain. Please read this poem
and hopefully fine some peace. 
WHAT GOD HATH PROMISED 
God hath not promised skies always blue,Flower strewn pathways
all our lives through;God hath not promised sun without rain, Joy
without sorrow, peace without pain. But God hath promised strength
for the day, Rest for the labor, light for the way, Grace for the trials,
help from above, Unfailing sympathy Undying love....
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Laura Yankee - January 08, 2006 at 12:00 AM

I will miss Georgia tremendously, she often called me her love. She
made a point to come to the therapy dept as often as she could to
ride the bike as she wished to keep her strength up and her legs
working. She was such a beautiful and loving person, she often
made my day brighter. She was very special to me. I will always
remember her with a smile and a prayer. God Bless you and your
family. Love always, Laura


