
  

 

 

                          
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  

Friday, August 23, 2019 
12:00 p.m. 

Anderson Memorial Gardens 
Anderson, SC 

Rev. James McKee, Officiating 

Remembering the Life 
of 

Mrs. Gracie L. Carson Scott 
 

 

To Say Goodbye 
 

To say goodbye is not the end, 
To all my family and friends 

For life goes on, you must endure 
For my eternity is sure. 

Remember all the good times 
The memories we’ve shared, 

The precious jewels of laughter 
The tender love and care. 
I found my resting place 

God’s peace surrounds my soul, 
Let love abound in all your hearts, 

Let heaven be your goal. 



 

 

 

 

 

 
Opening Prayer………………………………………..Rev. Edward R. Scott 

Scripture…………………………………………………………..Rev. Bobby Lee 

Selection…………………………………………………………Rev. Odell Burns 
 
Eulogy…………………………………………………………Rev. James McKee 
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Committal Service………………….…………………………………..Ministers 

Order of Service 
 

Obituary 
 

Mrs. Gracie L. Carson Scott was born October 4, 1944 in Iva, 
SC and departed this life on Tuesday, August 20, 2019 in 
Anderson, SC. 

She was the daughter of the late Charlie Bunyan and Eula Mae 
Williams Carson.  She was married to Emanuel C. Scott for 53 
years. 

Gracie retired from Owens Corning Fiberglas after working 
there for over 30 years.  She was a former member of Cross 
Road C.M.E. Church in Iva, SC and currently she was a member 
of Evergreen Baptist Church, where served as President of the 
Deaconess Board.   

Gracie was a caregiver, provider, and helped raise many 
children throughout her life. 

She leaves to cherish her fond memories, her husband; son, 
Brian Gillard; sister, Charlie Carson Murray; brother, Rev. 
James McKee; one granddaughter, Brooke Gillard; and a host 
of nieces, nephews, other relatives, in-laws, and close friends. 

In addition to her parents, she was also preceded in death by her 
brothers, Ralph, James, and Ezekiel Carson. 
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When Tomorrow Starts Without Me 

When tomorrow starts without me, 
And I'm not there to see, 

If the sun should rise and find your eyes 
all filled with tears for me, 

I wish so much you wouldn't cry 
The way you did today, 

While thinking of the many things, 
We didn't get to say. 

I know how much you love me, 
As much as I love you, 

Each time that you think of me, 
I know you will miss me too. 

So when tomorrow starts without me, 
Do not think we're apart 

For every time you think of me 
Remember I'm right here in your heart. 

 


