
James Scarborough
November 2, 1918 - August 21, 2006

JAMES SCARBOROUGH was born in Lynchburg, South Carolina on
November 2, 1918. Uncle was the son of Ada Brown and Sam Scarborough.
As a young man, he left Lynchburg to live in Wilmington, N.C. After a few
Years in Wilmington, he decided that he would begin a new life in New York
City. Uncle eventually had enough of the New York life, and came to Baltimore
to be with his brother Frank and sister Mamie. He began a career at Maryland
Drydock as a welder. Over the years he became quite skillful at his trade, and
this expertise led him to become a team leader. He met many friends during
those years at Maryland Drydock, and these friendships survived even after
his retirement. As his friends aged, and could no longer move around freely,
they would call to check on each other on a regular basis. Uncle really
cherished those relationships. In 1984, he retired from Maryland Drydock and
began enjoying his retirement years. Baseball was his passion and he tried
never to miss an Oriole's home game. As the years passed, and he could not
get to the games as often, his television and living room became the stadium.
Consequently, if there was a baseball game on TV, he was tuned in. Uncle
had an easy smile and a quick wit that would cause others to laugh at his
comments. Although his passion was Baseball, his gift was his memory and a
knack for math. Uncle knew his numbers. Uncle was a very independent
fellow and continued to drive well into his 80's. However, he said that he had
to give it up because people kept blowing their horns at him because he was
driving so slowly. Our loved one left us on August 21, 2006. God must have



said to him that it was time to give up this life, as well. Uncle listened and
departed. He leaves to cherish his memory: a son, James Williams and
daughter, Rose E. Day; two sisters, Geneva Gilyard and Bertha Formey; one
sister-in-law, Arthur-Mae Scarborough; three nieces, Shirley Stanley, Delveeta
Scarborough and Gaynell Mackinnon; nephews, Jerald Stanley, Jerry Stanley
and Theodore Pete; great-nephews and nieces, grandchildren and great-
grandchildren; a devoted cousin, Cliff McIntosh; as well as other cousins;
godchild, Pamela Dunham; and many very devoted friends, especially Donald
and Laureen Jones and Joyce Lawrence.
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Nathaniel Palmer - September 26, 2024 at 03:58 AM

R.I.P. from Nathaniel Palmer Charlottesville Va.

October 13, 2022 at 08:33 AM

James Scarborough

July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM

To the Family of James Scarborough: My thoughts are with your
during this time. This note is to let you know that there is
tremendous support behind you today and always. May Uncle Jas
rest in peace. With Sympathy, Phyllis Stanley and
Family##imported-begin##Phyllis M. Stanley##imported-end##

July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM

Please accept my condolences for the loss of your loved one. First
Corinthians 15:26 informs us that death is our enemy and one day
death will be done away with. There is hope for our loved ones who
have died. Acts 24:15 gives the hope of a resurrection. May you
receive much comfort and strength from family, friends and these
loving promises of the Bible.##imported-begin##S. Hill##imported-
end##







July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM

To the family, I offer my sincere sympathy. May you find comfort
now and in the days to come from your precious memories and from
"the Father of tender mercies who comforts us in all our
tribulations." 2 Corinthians 1:3,4.##imported-begin##Gwen
Winston##imported-end##

July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM

My deepest sympathy during your time of sorrow but know that the
God of comfort is with you all during this time of tribulation.
(2Corinthian 1:3-4) Due to the many unforeseen occurrences that
brings tragedy to our lives Jehovah God promises one day soon
Death will be no more (Rev 21:3-4) and his son have been given the
authority to bring all those in the memorial tombs back to life. John
5:28-29 Just think there will come a time not only will death be no
more but Jehovah promises that no one will have to say I’m sick
according to Isaiah 33:24. I feel the need to express these words of
hope because so many of us today treasure the gift of life and we
do all we can to maintain it to hold on to it. That is why it hurts so
badly when our loved ones die. With so many of us desiring life
today no matter how good or bad it is we still want life here on earth.
No one looks forward to that time of death. That is why I am under
obligation by the spirit and love of God to share that hope that is in
our near future that the righteous shall inherit the earth and reside
upon it forever according to Psalms 37: 29 along with the above
stated promises on a paradise and peaceful earth. We all can hold
true to this everlasting promise because Isaiah 55:11 states all the
words Jehovah have spoken WILL NOT RETURN WITHOUT
RESULTS. What a wonderful prospect for our future especially
enlight of the fact that Hebrews 6:18 States of God, it is
IMPOSSIBLE for him to lie.##imported-begin##Carter##imported-
end##
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July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM

To the family and friends: Please accept my sincere condolences for
your loss. I too have lost loved ones in death. Even though we know
that death is inevitable, it is still difficult to accept. Death was not
something that God intended for us. The thought of death is always
distasteful and it always will be because Jehovah God has created
within us the keen desire to live forever. We never get used to it. We
feel deep down in our hearts that this should not happen because,
“Even time indefinite he (God) has put in their heart,” says
Ecclesiastes 3:11. One of the wonderful parts of his plan is the hope
of the resurrection of dead loved ones. (John 5:25, 28, 29). Please
be assured that Jehovah God loves us and wants the best for us.
Take comfort in the promise that he has given us at Rev. 21: 3-5 of
a new earth where there will be no more death.##imported-
begin##Senita Swann##imported-end##


