Anna C. Scarborough

November 7, 1931 - June 10, 2012

Age 80 yrs. June 10, 2012. Beloved wife of Bill Scarborough. Loving mother of
Phillip D. Malone and Charles A. Kay S. Malone. Also survived by 4
grandchildren and a host of other loving relatives and friends. Funeral
services will be held on Friday 11AM a



Tribute Wall

Dear Cousin Bill,

| was saddened to hear of cousin Anna's death. | was looking
forward to seeing both of you at the family reunion in Kentucky. |
just got to know you all and now it's like loosing Mama again. Lois is
the one who always kept in touch and let us know how you were
doing. Everyone's probably gone back to their daily lives and you
have to deal with your loss. It hurts to loose one you love. But good
days will come again. | look forward to seeing Cousin Anna and my
Mama again. They won't be sick either! Jesus promised that if we
exercise faith in him, even though we may die now, will come to life
again. John 5:28-29; Acts24:15 Again, | am so sorry for the loss of
your beloved Anna. | hope you willstillcome to the family reunion. |
think that Cousin Anna would want you to be there. Take care
Cousin Bill.

Love,
Maxine and James JUkaruackson

##imported-begin##Maxine Jackson##timported-end##

June 19, 2012 at 12:00 AM



To Mr. Scarbourgh:

I am Jeneice Rainey, Dorothy Mason neice, a former choir director
of the Senior Choir members at Pilgrim Rest Church. | heard about
your loss just last night while visiting my mother, Barbara Rainey-
Mitchell, Dorothy Mason oldest sister. | send my condolence to you
and by the God Grace | know that you're alright. | just wanted to
write you something to let you know that | remember your wife
through coming to church. | remeber how she had her special seat
at church, but now it doesn't matter; hopefully she seated closer in
the presence of God. | send my deepest sympathy to you and your
family. continue to look towards the hills for comfort.

God Bless You.
Sister Jeneice Rainey##timported-begin##tJeneice##imported-end

June 15, 2012 at 12:00 AM

Let each tear that falls be a gentle reminder the you and your wife
/mother truly loved each other, and made such a meaningful
difference in each other's lives--- and that is a gift that no loss and
sorrow, or time or distance can ever take away. IN SYMPATHY
MARY JOHNSONf##imported-begin##tmary johnson##imported-
end##

June 13, 2012 at 12:00 AM



