Scott (Scotty) J. Morrison

June 6, 1966 - May 18, 2022

Scott (Scotty) J. Morrison, passed away peacefully Wednesday, May 18, 2022
at his home in Manville, NJ. He was born in Los Angeles, California, June 6,
1966, where he and his parents, Diane and Leon Morrison lived until 1971
when they moved to Hillsborough, NJ. He graduated from Hillsborough High
School in 1984. Scott loved swimming, skiing, and especially motorcycle
riding. He also loved playing his drums (all13 of them), and was a member of
the band "Dirt Cheap". He worked as an auto mechanic for Denson's, and
Walko Garages in Hillsborough, and owned and operated the Hillsborough
Postal Center (before the post office was built) along with his dog Chloe. He is
survived by his parents, brother Keith and his wife Michika, and nephew Neo.
A memorial gathering to celebrate Scott's life will be held on Thursday, June 2,
2022 from 5 to 8 PM at the Ketusky Funeral Home, 1310 Brooks Blvd.,
Manville, NJ 08835.
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Tribute Wall

| remember when you and your brother Keith would come over to
my parents home (maiorca). | would come and visit them with my
son, Phillip Jr. Who was then two years old. You would come over,
knock on our door and ask to "borrow" my son. You both would take
him back to your house(right across the street), open the hood of
your car or a friend's car) stand him up on the bumper and your
friends would point to a part in the engine. He could tell you the
name of ANY part they pointed to! He has many fond memories of
those times, as you came and got him quite a bit.

May you be in god's care now. Our prayers r with your family.

Pamela maiorca tellep - June 12, 2022 at 11:38 PM

Little did | know then how one shout out to a pack of shirtless long
haired young men on BMX bikes from "The Village Green" in the
summer of 1986 at Colonial Park would change my life forever. We
lived like Rock Stars and | will always cherish the many great
memories. You never failed to make us all laugh. You were one of a
kind and | hope you are at peace but | will never understand why
you had to leave so soon. Love ya Sick Dude!

Lisa "Home-Fry"

Lisa Humphrey - June 02, 2022 at 03:24 PM



