
Johnie Lee Scott
December 16, 1934 - August 8, 2020

Johnie Lee Scott, age 85, of Falkville, passed away on Saturday, August 8,
2020, at Cullman Regional. He was born December 16, 1934, to the late John
Oliver and Lillian Maybell Scott. 

 

Johnie Lee Scott was a long-time member of the Masonic Lodge, played
baseball at Goldridge for years, was known for his kindness, gentleness, and
laughter. He was loved by many and will be dearly missed. Due to COVID-19
and health safety issues, graveside funeral services for Johnie Lee Scott will
be privately announced to limit attendance. We ask that all who are contacted
respect the issue of limiting attendance and not extend the information to
others. All persons attending must wear a mask and observe social
distancing. 

Cullman Heritage Funeral Home is in charge of arrangements. 
 

Survivors include his wife, Wynette Scott; daughters, Deborah (Jim) Phillips
and Rhonda Scott (Fred) Bamberger; stepdaughter, Debbie Benefield;
grandchildren, Marianna Phillips, Kevin (Angelia) Posey, and John (Crystal)
Posey; sister, Faye Loyd; and nine great-grandchildren. 

 

The family would like to thank everyone for all the love, prayers, and support
that have been expressed to us and the memories and respect relayed for our



father. In lieu of flowers, donations to the Dementia Society of America would
be appreciated.
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Eugene Loyd - August 10, 2020 at 09:09 PM

Our deepest sympathy in the loss of your Dad. 
  

I have some very fond memories that I shared with Johnnie Lee. As
a uncle I always looked up to him being my Mother's only brother. I
have many fond memories of going to numerous Gold Ridge
Independent ball games and watching him play when I was in my
early teens growing up and was also fortunate to work with him on
several of his job sites in my early 20's when I was in-between jobs.
Johnnie Lee was a very talented brick mason and he always took
pride in his work. 

  
I was mixing mud for him one day for him and needless to say a
brick/block mason needed his concrete mixed just right for him to be
able to lay his brick and block properly. I had mixed up a fresh
wheel borrow of concrete mix, and Johnnie started spreading the
mix to the brick. The mix was like watered down oatmeal when he
tried to apply it to his brick. He threw his concrete drowel down and
hollered at me a little gruffly " YOU HAVE GOT IT TOO SOUPY!! 

 He took the wheel barrow over to the sand pile and put several
shovel full in and proceeded to doing it the right way. Needless to
say that only happened once to me but was a good lesson for me. 

  
I truly will miss him and as I told him a couple of years ago that he
was the only uncle I had and that I loved him!! 

  
Eugene and Sheila Loyd

Gina Wren Jacobsen - August 10, 2020 at 06:16 PM

My prayers are with the family. He and Annette were very special to
me. I have so many fond memories of him. Love to you all.


