
Beverly Kay Shore
August 3, 1939 - May 29, 2015

Beverly Kay Shore, 75, of Hagerstown, died Friday, May 29, at Reid Hospital. 
 

She was born in New Castle on August 3, 1939 to William and Martha (Jarvis)
Scott and was a life long resident of the Hagerstown area. 

 

Beverly was a retired employee of Dana Corp. and had worked in several
area restaurants. She was an avid animal lover. 

 

Survivors include 2 children, Kim Shore Goins (Greg Wilder) and Darren
Shore (Lesley); five grandchildren, Mi-Lin Shore, Conner Greeson, Kaylee
Goins, Alex Shore and Nick Shore; two great-grandchildren; a brother,
Richard "Dick" Scott; several nieces and nephews and a special friend, Beth
Doddridge. 

 

In addition to her parents, she was preceded in death by four brothers, Alan
"Butch" Scott, Norman "Shorty" Scott, Jack Scott and Don Scott and a sister,
Becky Lynn Scott. 

 

Graveside services will be at 1:30 P.M. Monday, June 1, in West Lawn
Cemetery. Pastor Paul Gearhardt will officiate. There will be no public calling. 

 

Memorials may be made to HELP the Animals, Inc., 2101 W. Main St.,



Richmond, IN 47374.



Cemetery Details

West Lawn Cemetery

400 West High St.
Hagerstown, IN 47346
(765) 489-6171

Previous Events

Service

JUN 1. 1:30 PM (ET)

West Lawn Cemetery
400 West High St.
Hagerstown, IN 47346
(765) 489-6171



Tribute Wall

CF

MS

RH

Chris Farmer - June 02, 2015 at 07:34 AM

My deepest sympathy for you, Kim, Darren
and family. My heart is breaking for you with
the loss of your mom. I will keep you in my
prayers to find comfort and peace in the days
to come. (((Hugs))) Love, Chris Farmer

Mark Schlegel - June 01, 2015 at 08:20 PM

Kim, Darren, Mi-Lin, Conner, Kaylee and family, We were very sorry
to hear of your mother and grandmother's passing. Mark & Dot
Schlegel

Rena Holcomb - May 30, 2015 at 02:19 PM

We spent hours and hours together at tge
whippy dip ( Nettle Creek Drive In). I loved
her smile, I loved her practical nature and
wisdom and I miss our many chats. The last
time I saw her was at IGA the day we buried
my grandmother. We talked for quite some time. Rest well, dear
friend, you won a gallant race.


