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Gerald is survived by his daughter, Cynthia (Steve) Bostrom of New Effington,

SD (who he stayed with this past year); daughter-in law, Denice Scott of Newell,

SD; five grandchildren; six great-grandchildren; brother-in-law, Dennis (Betty)

Brown of Spring Hill, FL; three nieces; two nephews; and several cousins.

He was preceded by his parents; wife, Kathleen; two sons, Allen and Dallas;
brother, Donald (Mildred) Scott; brother-in-law Delmer Brown and an infant
brother.

Chamberlain McColley’s Funeral Home



,f..‘; Beekeeper’s Song

R At down, you walked the meadow’s edge,
2 Boots wet with dew,
Smoke curling from your steady hands,
Calling the bees to calm.
Their hum was a hymn,
Raising like golden prayers
Into the soft morning air.

The forest was your chapel.
Oaks stood patient in mossy robes,

Pines whispered your name.

You knew every trail
As if the roots themselves had taught you,
And you followed the river’s bend
To where trout hid in cool shadows.
There, your patience was a kind of quiet magic.

Honey dripped slow from the comb—
As if the roots themselves had taught you,
And you followed the river’s bend
To where trout hid in cool shadows.
There your patience
Was kind of quiet magic.

Honey dripped slow from the comb—
Sunlight caught in liquid gold.
It tasted of wildflowers and work,

Of summer’s long hours, of love that never hurried.

Now the air still hums when | think of you,
And the river still runs
Where your shadow lingers.
' Even in the deep green,
. Nt I hear your laughter,

;) And you are still fishing.
;
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REMEMBERING THE LIFE OF

Gerald Dean Scott

August 18, 1933 —August 7, 2025
Edgemont, South Dakota Sisseton, South Dakota

VISITATION
4:00—6:00 p.m., Thursday, August 14, 2025
Chamberlain McColley’s Funeral Home
Custer, South Dakota

MEMORIAL SERVICES
10:00 a.m., Friday, August 15, 2025
Chamberlain McColley’s Funeral Home
Custer, South Dakota

OFFICIANT
Pastor John McKnight

SPECIAL MUSIC
“The Old Rugged Cross”
“Rock of Ages”
“Amazing Grace”

LUNCHEON
Custer Community Church

PALLBEARERS
Cody Scott, Donald Scott, David Kayton,
Mike Kayton, Rick Hart & Byron Eberle

HONORARY PALLBEARERS
Clinton Whitney, Don Lytle,
Gerald’s grandchildren & great grandchildren

COMMITTAL SERVICES
Custer Cemetery
Custer, South Dakota

MILITARY FUNERAL HONORS
United States Army
Custer Veterans Honor Guard

MEMORIALS
Memorials may be shared with a charity of your choice



