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Joe D. Scott, 76, of Lubbock passed away on Tuesday, February 13, 2018. He
was born November 9, 1941 in Winters, Texas to JC and Mary Cole Scott. He
attended school in Ballenger, Texas until the family moved to Plainview, where
he attended 4th grade thru high school. Joe joined the Navy and was
honorably discharged in 1962. Joe worked in many fields but he loved the
cotton business. Joe managed cotton gins, sold gin machinery for Hardwick-
Etter and Lummus, bought and refurbished used gin equipment as well as
farming cotton near Dimmitt. Joe also enjoyed fast cars in which he raced
funny cars and double A fuel cars. Joe learned to fly airplanes so he could be
a spray pilot and eventually earned a teachers license to teach others his love
of flying. Joe met Barbara Hooper and married June 6, 1967. With Barbara’s
daughter Denise, they became a tight family of three. Joe and Barbara ended
their careers at American Industrial Bearing and Supply, a company they built
from scratch. Joe is survived by Denise and husband Robert; the apple of his
eyes, granddaughters, Kimberly and Kelli; sister Betty and husband T. W. of
Buchanan Dam; and many nieces and nephews who he dearly loved. Per
Joe’s wishes no services will be held. In lieu of flowers memorial donations in
Joe’s name may be made to the Scottish Rite Children’s Hospital, 2222
Welborn Street, Dallas, Texas 75219 or Hospice of Lubbock, 3702-21st Street,
Lubbock, Texas 79410
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Nancy Lawrence - June 22, 2018 at 01:44 AM

Joe Dan took me home from a country club dance when I was in the
eighth grade. I wasn't allowed to go with a boy in a car, but I was
spending the night with a friend who talked me into going. It wasn't
difficult! Joe Dan rode a motorcycle and wore a black leather jacket,
the very epitome of cool -- or perhaps I really mean hot. That night
was my first kiss, soft with lips closed, and it was overwhelming in a
way that was never really duplicated. I've travelled the world over,
and have spent my adult life with Hawaii as my permanent home. In
all these years, I have never forgotten Joe Dan. I hope he had a
wonderful life.


