
Lewis Monroe Scarborough Jr.
July 26, 1955 - October 12, 2017

Lewis Monroe Scarborough, Jr., 62, of Searcy, died Thursday, October 12,
2017. He was born July 26, 1955 to the late Lewis Monroe Scarborough, Sr.
and Shirley Alfrey Miller Scarborough. He attended the College Church of
Christ and was a CNA. 

 He is survived by his sons, Luke Scarborough, Lewis Matthew Scarborough
and Mark Anthony Scarborough all of Rosebud; daughters, Rebecca Ann
Hudson of Ward, Sarah Louise Scarborough of Rosebud and Jessie Lea
Whitson and husband Carl II of Paris and 16 grandchildren. 
He is preceded in death by his parents, 2 brothers, Terry Keith Scarborough
and Randy Gene Scarborough and a granddaughter, Kaylee Ann
Scarborough. 

 Visitation will be Monday from 12:00 to 2:00 p.m. at the Powell Funeral Home
Chapel in Searcy with services beginning immediately at 2:00 p.m.
Arrangements entrusted to Powell Funeral Home Bald Knob-Judsonia. www.p
owellfuneralhome.net



Previous Events

Visitation

OCT 16. 12:00 PM - 2:00 PM (CT)

Powell Funeral Home & Cremation Services (Searcy)
2602 W. Beebe-Capps Expy
Searcy, AR 72143
(501) 268-7220
searcy@powellfuneralhome.net
https://www.powellfuneralhome.net/

Service

OCT 16. 2:00 PM (CT)

Powell Funeral Home & Cremation Services (Searcy)
2602 W. Beebe-Capps Expy
Searcy, AR 72143
(501) 268-7220
searcy@powellfuneralhome.net
https://www.powellfuneralhome.net/
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Tribute Wall
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Powell Funeral Home - October 15, 2017 at 03:41 PM

Powell Funeral Home & Cremation Services created a Tribute Video
in memory of Lewis Monroe Scarborough Jr.
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Charles Pruett - October 16, 2017 at 02:33 PM

The strongest man on the planet. That's who my cousin "Lewie"
was to me. 
I'd spend most of my school's out, summer vacation at my Uncle
Buddy's farm. Working in the hay fields wasn't something I enjoyed
doing but, with Lewie in charge of the hay "crew", Uncle Buddy
knew we'd get it done. 
In charge was Lewie. Watching over his brother Randy, and his
youngest brother and my ole pal Terry and me. What a mess. 
Sweating, itching, spitting hay and trying to be the lucky fellow who
got to drive the hay truck! I remember Terry (or "Terry Keith" as he
was referred to when he or WE would mess up and Lewie would
catch us), struggling to "lift" and "chunk" those square hay bales up
on the bed of that 1951 Willys jeep. It was all Terry and I could do to
get ONE bale ON the truck without it falling back off on our heads. 
And there would be Lewie, standing behind us and waiting with a
grin on his face AND holding the hay strings of a hay bale in EACH
of his hands, just waiting on us to get out of the way so he could
toss those bales up on the top of the load....... and then
straightening our bales up on the load so they wouldn't fall back off
the truck.... 

 A harder working man I still haven't met. And Always with a smile. 
 Thank you for the memories Lewie. 

 God bless your and your family.

October 14, 2017 at 12:40 PM

Sweet Tranquility Basket was purchased for the
family of Lewis Monroe Scarborough Jr..

https://www.powellfuneralhome.net/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1418&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.powellfuneralhome.net/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1418&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
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Mark Baker - October 13, 2017 at 11:22 PM

One of my best memories of practice in Rose Bud was many years
ago Lewis called me and asked if Racoons got worms. I said I’m
sure they do. He said that the worms were in the coons legs in the
muscle and didn’t know if it was safe to eat. Had I not known him
better, I would have thought it was an aboration, or that he was not
seeing what he was seeing. Some others I would have thought that
they had been drinking or something. I told him maybe it was a
tendon or leader in the coons muscle and he said no, it was a worm.
I had never heard of such a thing and asked him to bring it to the
clinic. He did and it Was a worm! in the coons leg. It was about 8
inches long. Pulled it out of the coons leg. I collected it and sent it to
Little Rock to the Lab and they didn’t have a clue. They sent it to
Ames, Iowa to the federal lab and they identified it as a Druconcus
sp, related to worms that get in peoples muscle in Africa. This one is
not in people. The coon get it from water beatles in the creeks which
are the carriers. I enjoyed my time with Lewis and there are other
stories. I remember him as a hard worker who worked hard and
hunted to take care of his family. A good man. Proud that I knew
him. Won’t be able to make it Monday but will have y’all in my heart.
Mark Baker.


