
Robert "Scott" Black
September 2, 1953 - October 28, 2020

Scott Black, 67, of Elkhorn was born in Kansas City, Missouri on September 2,
1953. He died on October 28, 2020 at Nebraska Methodist Hospital in
Omaha. He was preceded in death by his parents Robert and Wanda
(Wolverton) Black. Scott is survived by his wife of 44 years, Cathline Black of
Elkhorn; sons Jason (Cristi) and Jeremy (Colleen Graham) Black; and five
grandchildren Austin, Breelyn, Connor, Emmaline, and Koraleigh all of
Elkhorn. He is also survived by a sister, Vicky Fowler of Kansas City, MO. 

 

Scott and his family moved to Elkhorn in 1993. He worked in
operations/distribution management throughout his career and was the
distribution manager at DXP, Enterprises at his death. Scott was dedicated to
his family and was a beloved husband, father, papa, uncle, and brother. His
greatest joy in life was spending time with his grandchildren. He also enjoyed
coaching youth baseball, was an avid Kansas City Chiefs fan, and loved his
regular visits to Estes Park, Colorado. 

 

Private family graveside services will be held at Prospect Hill Cemetery in
Elkhorn with burial to follow. Memorials may be made to Food Bank of the
Heartland and mailed to the Reichmuth Funeral Home at 21901 W Maple
Road, Elkhorn, NE 68022. A Life Celebration service will be held at a later
date at Lord of Life Lutheran Church in Elkhorn where Scott was a member.





Cemetery Details

Prospect Hill Cemetery of Elkhorn
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December 10, 2022 at 09:12 AM

Robert "Scott" Black

Joel Harres - November 05, 2020 at 08:54 PM

I'm so sorry to hear this. What a great guy. Scott was my Pledge
Father at the TEKE fraternity at Northwest Mo. He helped me
survive pledgeship and college! Our prayers are with the family. 

 Joel Harres

Mary Jo Fuller Corso - November 05, 2020 at 10:41 AM

Dear Cathy and family, I am heartbroken to hear of Scott’s passing.
This sweet picture exemplifies how I remember Scott, always
laughing and a joy to be around. My fondest memory is when the
three of us left college one night from NWMSU in Maryville to drive
to Colorado to visit a friend of mine. We had the best time! My
thoughts and prayers are with you. God bless all. 
Love, 
Mary Jo Fuller

Sherri Paxon - November 01, 2020 at 02:17 PM

Never knew Scott, but was in high school with his wife, Cathy. So
very sorry for her, their children, and grandchildren. What a loss,
such a young man. I hope your 44+ years of memories help you
through this terrible time of transition, Cathy.
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October 30, 2020 at 08:49 PM

Arrive in Style was purchased for the family of
Robert "Scott" Black.

October 30, 2020 at 05:44 PM

Simply Elegant Spathiphyllum was purchased for
the family of Robert "Scott" Black.

Melody Kubiak - October 30, 2020 at 03:39 PM

Scott was an awesome guy. Glad I got to
meet him during one of our Omaha Meetings.
He cared about everyone. Prayers for Scotts
family.

Jane Lolley - October 30, 2020 at 02:55 PM

Jane Lolley lit a candle in memory of Robert
"Scott" Black

https://www.reichmuthfuneralhomes.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4270&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.reichmuthfuneralhomes.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4270&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.reichmuthfuneralhomes.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1478&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.reichmuthfuneralhomes.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1478&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
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Rick Wolverton - October 30, 2020 at 11:28 AM

Okay, one of my fondest memories of all time included my dear
cousin Scott! When I was an innocent, gullible, naive, and
impressionable little kid of about 8 or 9 years old, my brother Randy,
my Uncle Steve, and my cousin Scott were at our family home
hanging out. Yes, they let me hang with the cool kids! Mom always
saved her Heinz pickle juice in a one gallon pickle jar to use in her
famous potato salad. Those three dared me to drink the entire jar of
pickle juice. Not to be denied, I chugged the entire jar of pickle juice!
Non stop!!! For many years after that, I can remember Scott calling
me "pickles." Wow! I just can't believe he is gone! My love to the
entire family! May time bring peace and joy to you all!!! 

 Rick "Pickles" Wolverton


