Mr. Billy Wayne Saint

May 25, 1946 - April 27, 2024

Mr. Billy Wayne Saint, age 77, of Scottsboro, passed away on Saturday, April
27, 2024.

Funeral services will be held on Wednesday, May 1, 2024 at 2:00 p.m. at
Scottsboro Funeral Home with Rev. Matt Beaty officiating. Burial will follow at
Pinehaven Memorial Gardens. The family will begin receiving friends at 12:00

noon on Wednesday.

Mr. Saint is survived by his son, Timothy Wayne Saint (Jennifer); daughter,
Linda Ruth Whited (Lamar); sister, Virginia Ruth Hancock (Paul); brother,
Thomas Wade Saint (Joyce); 7 granddaughters; 1 grandson; 5 great-
grandchildren; special friends, Mary Rodgers and Martin and Ann Vest.

He was preceded in death by his wife, Faye Saint and parents, Doug and
Eloise Saint.

Arrangements Entrusted to Scottsboro Funeral Home



Cemetery Details

Pinehaven Memorial Gardens

28615 US Highway 72 E
Hollywood, AL 35752
(256) 574-4163

Previous Events
Visitation

MAY 1. 12:00 PM - 2:00 PM (cst)

Scottsboro Funeral Home

1502 County Park Road

Scottsboro, AL 35769

(256) 574-3965
scottsborofuneralhome@gmail.com
https://www.scottsborofuneralhome.com

Funeral Service

MAY 1. 2:00 PM (cst)

Scottsboro Funeral Home

1502 County Park Road

Scottsboro, AL 35769

(256) 574-3965
scottsborofuneralhome@gmail.com
https://www.scottsborofuneralhome.com
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Tribute Wall

We met in 1994 at the C&S ftrailer park. He spent Christmas with me
and my husband Guy. We love you Linda.May God be with you
today and every day

Anita LaBelle - May 01, 2024 at 02:01 PM

22 files added to the album Life Tributes

Scottsboro Funeral Home and Pinehaven Memorial Gardens - May 01, 2024 at
09:35 AM



| first met Billy over 40 years ago when he traveled to my state to
meet me after a few months of exchanging letters and phone calls.

Due to a medical mishap, | don't remember any of his visit. Many
years passed and | found out that | had acted like a spoiled
teenager and wasn't nice to him. When | was told how | treated him,
| called to apologize and he told me that | had nothing to apologize
for. | asked him if we could be friends and he said yes. That was a
little over 4 years ago.

We both talked about how neither one of us was physically able to
travel to see each other. But we made up for it in the phone calls.
He could always make me laugh. It might be a corny joke or just a
funny story.

One morning he called me rather early and | was worried that
something bad had happened to him or one of his kids. He loved
them both so much and was such a proud father. Anyway, |
answered my phone and said hello and he said guess what I'm
looking at and | said that | didn't know. | asked if everything was
okay. He said yes and then he repeated his question. | said that |
gave up. He said, "There's snow on the ground." He was so excited
and | really wished that | could have seen his face because I'm sure
he had the biggest smile on his face. Sometimes he would sing to
me on the phone and | did call a few times and sang on his
answering machine. One time | called and sang "You Are My
Sunshine”. He told me that was a favorite song of his and more than
once, he told me that he frequently listened to it because it made
him smile.

He had a way about him to make a person smile. He made me
smile and laugh but he also made me cry, not that | told him but he
talked about growing up in some rough circumstances but he didn't
feel sorry for himself.

I love you, Billy and | plan on seeing you in Heaven!



My thoughts and prayers are with y'all, Tim and Linda, your Daddy
loved you both so much and was very proud.

Martin and Ann, y'all weren't just friends and neighbors. Y'all were
family to Billy. The last time | talked to Billy, he said, "If Mr. Martin
dies before me, | don't know what I'd do." Billy didn't have to find
out. He had a big heart and a giving spirit. | hate that | can't come
and meet you all but | hope that | will meet you all in Heaven some
day.

God bless and keep you all.

Debbie Turner - April 29, 2024 at 08:59 PM



