. cause I’ve known sadness...1 am me!!!”-Latasha
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Friday, December 10, 2010 12 Noon
Fellowship of Faith Baptist Church
3703 North Memorial Parkway—Huntsville, AL 35810
Pastor/Teacher Troy L. Garner Officiating

PTG, 1. s s RS SRS Musical Meditation
ProGessionNal musssuimmsimmssaummmisassnsirssssis Ministers, Family
Musical Selection.......ccccceevecccciinrenennnnn. Fellowship of Faith Choir
OPETITIE PRRR . oo st o i sl s e Minister
Soripture: REAHINE «ouwmmmmmasmssmmssssmsmsminssi Minister
Musical Selection......cccceeeeeriieeriieennne Fellowship of Faith Choir
Expressions/Tribute/Resolutions................ Minister Greg Turner
Musical Seletlion . wswmsmsmasssss Fellowship of Faith Choir
Words of Comfort........ccceevrcccrerinsieeesnsinen Pastor Troy L. Garner
RECESSIDIEAN...- s smiion s sinsismisasssiass a5 s iws RS SRS S SREES Soft Music

Sunday, December 12th 2:00 P.M.
Mason Cemetery—Union Springs, Alabama

%@»@Mtdaﬂt&

Deaconesses

P allbearers
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Opa’s Place—(The Fellowship of Faith Fellowship Hall

Your life was full of loving deeds,
Forever thoughtful of our special needs,
Today and tomorrow, my whole life through,
We will always love and cherish you.

God blessed this earth with a beautiful lady named
Latasha Westmoreland Scott, sometimes known as “Natasha,” on
July 18, 1986 in Atlanta, Georgia. She was the daughter of Calvin
and Lucile Scott.

Latasha accepted Christ at a young age, and later joined
The Fellowship of Faith in Huntsville, Alabama. She graduated
from East Limestone High School in 2005, went on to attend
Alabama A&M University, and later attended Calhoun Community
College. Latasha also was a member of The Fellowship of Faith
Choir, in which she enjoyed deeply.

Latasha was well known for her beautiful voice, words of
wisdom, and friendly personality. Her everlasting love for family
and friends will forever remain in our hearts.

She leaves to cherish many precious memories mother,
Lucile Scott; father, Calvin Scott; brother, Nathan Scott; sister,
Casseciella Scott; nephew, Lazavion Sales; Snowball, granddad
and numerous aunts, uncles, cousins, and friends.

You were so much more than just our big sister; you re a great friend too.
Sometimes I felt you were the backbone to so many problems other than
your own. You were always the one to take care of others. We want to
thank you dearly and we love you.
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We miss your laughter, fun, and gentleness. We miss the things we used to
do for you. We miss the time, now filled with emptiness, When each day was
a stage for something new. We miss your love, though ours for you remains,

A passion with no outlet to the sea, A teardrop in a desert, that contains
What's left of our paternal ecstasy. We miss your presence, like a silent
chord That anchored even solitude in grace. We miss, for our love's labor,
the reward of seeing some small pleasure in your face. All these we miss,
and yet they are all here within our heart, far more than we can bear.
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