Jeffrey Scott Whorton

September 16, 1963 - December 21, 2018

Jeffrey “Scott” Whorton, 55 of Rogers, Arkansas, died December 21, 2018, at
his home. Born September 16, 1963 in Siloam Springs, Arkansas, he was the
son of C.H. Whorton and Fayelene Reading Whorton. Scott attended Catoosa
High School, Bentonville High School and Siloam Springs High School. He
joined the Navy in 1980 and served our country during Desert Storm. Much of
his time in the Navy was aboard the U.S.S. Dwight D. Eisenhower Nuclear
Aircraft Carrier. After the service, he worked for a Fiber Optics company in
Georgia for 14 years before returning to Arkansas. His hobbies were
woodworking, calling the HOGS, and riding his motorcycle with the American
Legion and many friends. He was of the Assembly of God faith.

Scott was preceded in death by his parents.

Survivors include his daughter Brandi Trollinger and husband Josh of
Centerton, Arkansas; sisters Barbara Delacerda and husband Jerry of Gentry,
Arkansas and Dana Larkin and husband Jerry of Siloam Springs, Arkansas
and five grandchildren.

A memorial service will held 2:00 p.m., Saturday, December 29, 2018, at
Fairmount Cemetery, Gentry, Arkansas.



Previous Events

Memorial Service

DEC 29. 2:00 PM (CT)

Fairmount Cemetery
Fairmount Cemetery
Gentry, AR



Tribute Wall

Liz lit a candle in memory of Jeffrey Scott
Whorton

1
Liz - December 29, 2018 at 08:33 AM

Scott came to Tulsa on his Harley in the ]
pouring down rain just so we could watch a

movie. He was a very good friend to me. .
Scott would call when he worked nights at the u
house to cheer me up after my knee surgery. |

love you Scott and will miss you dearly. We will have to do mud
slides in heaven.
Your friend, DeeDee Loveless

Melody Loveless - December 29, 2018 at 12:12 AM

Barbie and Dana, I'm sooo sorry to hear of this loss for your Family.
I grew up with Scott and Dana and often played tag, rode bicycles,
and played in a creek in our front yard with both of them many,
many times. | watched his Dad race at the Speedway at the
Fairgrounds in Tulsa many times. He Loved these times and he
Loves his Family. It was Great to visit with him at Catoosa's last
Class Reunion and to catch up on the Good Times in our old
Neighborhood... My thoughts and prayers are with your Whole
Family and his Many Friends--He is Loved and will Always be Loved
and Remembered..Becky Fields Hill..

Becky Hill - December 28, 2018 at 04:18 PM



Barb and Dana - | am so sorry to hear about Scott. Perhaps my
favorite memory of Scott is that | rarely, if ever, saw him without a
smile. In fact, there were times he went out of his way to speak to
me or greet me, always flashing that smile.

May God bless you girls and give you comfort and peace.
Remember, we love you, and God loves you more.
Steve and Janice Barnett Low

Janice Barnett Low - December 26, 2018 at 11:35 PM

Scott was more than someone | rode motorcycles with. He was a
true friend with whom | shared parts of our lives. We talked with
each other. We shared dreams with each other. When he was in the
hospital, | was there every day. When | was sick at home, he called
to make sure | was OK and asked if | needed anything. . We cried
together when things got tough. We cried and prayed together for
others when their lives got tough. He went on a vacation ride with a
few of us in 2017 in the Smokey Mountains. He gave my wife,
Hideko, a ride in his car all the way to the Smokey Mountains
because she didn’t want to ride that far. We worked on our bikes
together when something broke or worn out. He helped so many
with their battles of addiction and alcoholism and gave them hope.
He sometimes had faith in those that didn’t even have faith in
themselves and pulled some of them through. I've talked with some
of them recently who are heartbroken just as | am over the loss of
one of the best friends I've known. You meant the world to so many
of us, and | promise that you will never be forgotten. We love you,
Scott!

George Edwards - December 24, 2018 at 09:32 PM



Scoft and | had so much fun together . We went to movies and out
to eat rode his motorcycle. He had a seat and back rest put on his
bike just for me. We had a great trip down to South Padra Island to
see my Dad with my daughter and her husband. Went to Branson
and to worlds of fun in KC. He will always be remembered by me

Linda Lundy - December 24, 2018 at 07:51 PM



