
Bob Scott
June 2, 1938 - November 24, 2010

G. Robert Scott “Bob” on November 24, 2010 of Deptford. Age 72. Husband
of Judith “Judy” (nee Seagrave). Father of Ken Scott (Suzanne) of West
Deptford, Kim Hofbauer (Dave) of Swedesboro, Kathy Cutts (Matt) of West
Deptford, Tom Justice (Jennifer) of Phila., PA, and Amy Hansen (Daryn) of
West Deptford. Brother of Eleanor Madara (Bill) of Richwood and the late
Albert Scott. Grandfather of Michael, Kristen, Megan, Daryn Jr., and Sean.
Great Grandfather of Peyton. 
Bob was a Master at the Hurffville Grange, a member of Pomona and the
State Grange. He belonged to the FFA association while attending Glassboro
High School. He was a Jr. leader in the 4-H and belonged to the NJ State 4-H
Dairy program. He was a member of the Huntsman retirees group, Polypros.
Bob worked on the family dairy farm until it was stopped, the farm land still
remains in the family. He was an avid writer of family history. 
Relatives and friends are invited to attend a viewing on Wednesday 9am to
11am at BOUCHER FUNERAL HOME, 1757 Delsea Dr., Deptford. Funeral
Service 11am at the funeral home. Interment Wenonah Cemetery, Wenonah.
In lieu of flowers donations may be made to Woodford Cedar Run Wildlife
Refuge, 4 Sawmill Rd., Medford, NJ 08055 or Arthritis Foundation of SJ, 9
Tanner St., Haddonfield, NJ 08033.
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Bob Scott

Nancy Culling - December 01, 2010 at 04:20 PM

Dear Judy, I'm sorry for your loss and will be thinking of you today.
I'm glad you have such a wonderful family to help you through this
difficult time. Nancy Culling

kim hofbauer - November 29, 2010 at 07:27 PM

Bob Scott

Diane Metz - November 29, 2010 at 10:36 AM

Dear Judy, So Sorry to hear of your loss. We will be holding you and
your family in the Light at SQM Prayer Group at my home this
Wednesday

Sue Scott - November 27, 2010 at 03:31 PM

To My Dearest Father in Law, You have always been such a kind,
caring, and loving man. From the first day I met you when I was
covered in mud from Kenny's 4 wheeler and you just looked at me
and said "how nice it is to meet you." No questions were asked as
to why I looked like I did. You just accepted me from that day on. I
will truley miss you. Fly high with all the angels and watch down
upon all of us. xoxo


