
Dear Momma 

 

I thank you for giving me life and will appreciate your love forever. I will always 

admire your strength, warm smile, and gentle works of kindness. You fought hard-

er than anyone  I know. So, you deserve your rest and all the love the Lord will 

welcome you with. We l love you beyond your life on this earth. Thank you for 

loving me and mine.  

Love, Trina C. Flowers, Leigh’ Anna, Jordan, and Gavin. 

 

 Christine Sweet-Scott was born July 26, 1953 to the late 

Willie and Bessie Sweet. She was the last child of five children. 

On April 30, 2021, the Lord sent his angels quietly to carry her 

home.  

At a early age she gave her life to God. She attended  

Friendship Baptist Church in Enterprise, AL. She remained a 

faithful member. She retired from Fort Rucker, AL. 

As a young woman, she met the love of her life Cecil Jerome 

Scott, whom she was Blessed to spend the last 41 years with. 

She is preceded in death by: her mother, father, three sisters; 

Mrs. Ethel Sweet, Lola Sweet, and Lena Sweet Buckner, aunts; 

Eva Sconiers, Nora Jackson, Lola Nathan and Kate Hatten. 

 

She was blessed with five children: Shemeka,  Jaron and Laura,  

all of Enterprise, Al, Trina  Flowers, GA, Lisa, Enterprise, Al,   

one brother; James Sweet, ten grandchildren; fourteen great 

grandchildren; two brothers in law; Jimmy (Mary) and Ronnie 

Scott, two sisters in law; Beth Scott and Teresa Scott/

Robinson .Three people that played a major roll in her life; 

Phyllis Key, Mae Flowers,  Annie Surl and a host of other rela-

tives and friends.  



  To My Mother      

God saw you getting tired 

And a cure was not to be 

So he put His arms around you  

And whispered "Come to me." 

With tearful eyes we watched you 

As you slowly slipped away 

And though we loved you dearly 

We couldn't make you stay. 

Your golden heart stopped beating 

Your tired hands put to rest 

God broke our hearts to prove to us He only takes the best.  

It’s lonesome without you. Ja’Kevis, JaQuan and I will al-

ways have you  in out heart. Thank you for being a great 

mother and grandma to us.  

Rest Up  

Until we meet again  

Shemeka 

Granny/ Mother it is so hard for us to go on without you, but I know 

that we have to. This is a hard pill to swallow. We can not accept the 

fact that you will no longer be here with us anymore. I thank God for 

allowing you to be here for me for 29 years.  You got to see my son for 

four years, but you did not make it to celebrate his 5th birthday with 

him. You know that he loved you so much, so watch over us .  

Love you always granny 

Desey, Delicia and Jaron 
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Professional Services Entrusted To:  

Coleman Funeral Home  

 

If you could see me now you wouldn’t shed a tear. Though you may not understand 

why I’m no longer there. Remember my spirit that is the real me. Because I’m still 

very much alive, I’ve just been set free, Oh if you could only see, I have beheld our 

Father’s face and I’ve touched my Savior’s Hand. All of Heaven’s angels rejoiced as I 

entered the promised Land. Beyond the gates of pearl I’ve walked on the golden 

streets. I’ve touched the walls of jasper and dipped my foot in the Crystal sea. The 

beauty is beyond words and nothing could compare, I’ve even seen your mansion and 

someday I’ll meet you there. Let Jesus be your guide because His word will show you 

the way! So please don’t cry because we will meet again someday.  

~Patsy Stambaugh Deskins 

In Loving Memory of  

Mrs. Christine Sweet/Scott 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

July 26, 1953                                     

April 30, 2021 

Saturday May 8, 2021 

2:00 P.M. 

Pleasant Rest Cemetery  

Rev. Freddy Flowers 



To my Mom 

A woman who was a Christian lady. 

She loved God and everyone. Your 

children, grandchildren and great 

grand children are going  to miss you. 

You fought a great fight and you were 

very strong until God gave you your 

wings. Your wings were ready, but 

our hearts were not. Its so hard to 

say goodbye, but now its time to 

lay you to rest. Gone but never be 

forgotten. 

From Laura Marcus and Tre.  

Order of Service 

Selection…………………………………………………………………... 

Prayer………………………………………………….Rev. Freddy Flowers 

Scripture Reading………………………..…………..….Rev J.H. Williams 

 New Testament 

 Old Testament 

 

Selection…………………………………………………………………... 

Acknowledgements…...…………………………………..…..Coleman FH  

Obituary………………………………………….……..……..Read silently 

Expressions………………………………………….....Two minutes please  

Eulogy…………………...……………………..……...Rev Freddy Flowers  

Recessional  


