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Miss Me But Let Me Go
When I come to the end of the road
And the sun has set for me;

I want no rites in a gloom-filled room
Why cry for a soul set free!

Miss me a little, but not too long,
And not with your head bowed low.
Remember the love that we once
shared
Miss me, but let me go.

For this is a journey we all must take,
And each must go alone,

It's all a part of the Master's plan...
A step on the road to home.
When you are lonely and sick at heart,
Go to the friends we know
And bury your sorrows in doing good
deeds,

Miss me but let me go!
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A Service of Memory
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Mr. Johnny Scott
September 26, 1927 - November 1, 2019

Johnny Scott was born in Toledo, Ohio on September
26, 1927, to the late Parthenia (McCann) and William
Scott. He departed this life on November 1, 2019 at the
age of 92.

Johnny was honorably discharged from the United
States Army after serving in WWIIL. He retired from
Toledo Jeep Corporation after 30 years.

Until his health began to fail, Johnny was a faithful
member and Deacon of Indiana Avenue Missionary
Baptist Church under the Pastorage of Rev. Dr. John E.
Roberts, for more than 50 years.

Johnny was preceded in death by both parents; wife,
Imogene; daughter, Leslie and son, Michael.

To celebrate his life, he leaves his sister-in-law, Loretta
Quinn; sons, Johnnie (Sherwin) Harris and William
Scottt; daughters, Johnetta (Roy) McCollough, Sandra
and Shirley Scott; niece, Marcia Quinn; nephew, Ferris
McCann; cousin, Lonnie (LV) Woulard; grandchildren,
Rodney Neely; Essence, Jai, Dana, Sara Scott; Nelson
(Nikki) Goodwin; Jonee Gomez; Dale A Wood II; and
Arnyka Harris; 21 great-grandchildren, and eight
great-great grandchildren.
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One night I had a dream.
I was walking along the beach with
P the Lord, and across the skies flashed
L) Y scenes from my life. In each scene I noticed two sets
of footprints in the sand. One was mine, and one
. was the Lord’s.

* When the last scene of my life appeared before me,

I looked back at the footprints in the sand, and to
=l my surprise I noticed that there was only one set
- \J of footprints. And I noticed that it was at the lowest

)
and saddest times in my life.
I asked the Lord about it. “Lord, you said that once
I decided to follow you, you would walk with me all

the way. But I notice that during the most trouble-
some times in my life there is only one set of footprints.
L 4 .c‘ I don’t understand why you left my side when I

¢ needed you most.”
s The Lord replied, “My precious child, I love you

and would never leave you. During your times of
% trial and suffering, where you see only one set of

footprints, I was carrying you.”



