
Tony Brent Scarberry
November 17, 1981 - July 31, 2020

Tony Brent Scarberry was born on November 17th, 1981 to Tony Gene and
Patricia (Norton) Scarberry in Oklahoma City, Oklahoma. Brent and his
parents moved to Rosedale when he was very young. Brent grew up in
Rosedale and went to Wyane school where he played baseball and football.
He liked to ride and rope and tinker on small motors. He also enjoyed hunting,
fishing and just hanging out with people. 

 

Brent leaves behind his father, Tony Gene and RoseMary Scarberry of
Talihina, OK; one brother, Tony Jackson and Brenda Scarberry of Dell City,
OK; three sisters, Julie Robson of Clayton, OK, Faye Scarberry of Rosedale,
OK, and Brenda Raymond of Michigan; three sons, Jason, Lane and Clancy
as well as one step son, Landon; two daughters, Randi and Patricia and many
nieces and nephews and a host of friends. 

 

Brent is preceded in death by his mother, Patricia Scarberry; grandparents,
Henry and Lottie Norton, Lewis and Martha Scarberry and one brother in law,
Randy Robson. 

 

Graveside services will be on Friday August 14th, 2020 at 12:00 PM at
Rosedale Cemetery in Rosedale, Oklahoma with Bro. Richard Atzbock
officiating. Services have been entrusted to McCarn Funeral Service.
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stephanie gibbs - August 14, 2020 at 12:10 PM

Kinzley, Dixie, Garrett, & I love and miss you so much! Having to
lose you is heartbreaking. But I know your above us now. Fly High!! 
You will always be remembered & live on through so many of us.

Jess scofield - August 13, 2020 at 01:49 PM

U will be greatly missed. The best memory i
have of u is when our kids were born. Thank
u for giving me three beautiful kids. Your
memory will live on in them.

Love Always, Mary, John, and Noah Shanks. - August 13,
2020 at 11:57 AM

Love Always, Mary, John, and Noah Shanks.
purchased the Beautiful in Blue for the family of
Tony Brent Scarberry.

August 12, 2020 at 09:11 PM

Fairest of All was purchased for the family of
Tony Brent Scarberry.

https://www.mccarnfuneralservice.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1407&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.mccarnfuneralservice.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1407&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.mccarnfuneralservice.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4269&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.mccarnfuneralservice.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4269&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
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Michelle Beleele - August 12, 2020 at 08:51 PM

Michelle Beleele lit a candle in memory of
Tony Brent Scarberry

MB
Michelle Beleele - August 12, 2020 at 08:53 PM

He was a really nice guy he call me and my husband aunt Michelle and
uncle jimmy we will miss him

Stephanie Breault MSN, FNP-C - August 12, 2020 at 08:51 PM

Your niece Shonda made this. We all ugly cried watching it.

August 12, 2020 at 08:47 PM

Rays of Light Spray was purchased for the family
of Tony Brent Scarberry.

https://www.mccarnfuneralservice.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1396&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.mccarnfuneralservice.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1396&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
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Mary Shanks, formerly Jordan - August 12, 2020 at 02:54 PM

Brent, I miss you so much already. You were the loudest person in
ANY room. Growing up, you were down for all of the crazy ideas we
could come up with. Trying to dig our own pool in the chicken coop,
making a clubhouse out of old boards that had rusty nails sticking
out everywhere, convincing Papa Tony to take us to the river even
though we knew it was full of snakes, laying on the roof of that old
rusty shed while you shook the berry tree behind the house to stop
all the berries from rolling off, you getting your own paddle at
school, you running away from Papa Tony anytime you got in
trouble, that tiny little horse you rode around....and that giant horse
Amos. I loved growing up with you. I loved my little boy getting to
meet you. He loved Uncle Brent. I wish all of your dreams could
have come true... You loved your family, you loved Jesus,you loved
horses and everything about being a cowboy and you would do just
about anything for anyone. Give Grandma Pat, Papa Dorman, and
Aunt Rita so much love from me. Love you buddy.

amanda haney - August 12, 2020 at 02:06 PM

I will never forget the time you had called me At 2am in the morning
and just Wanted someone to listen to you and I loved all of our
conversations. I remember one night we had been talking and we
didn’t get off the phone until about 6am and we just had laughed
because we didn’t know what time it was lol. I am going to miss your
sweet voice bubba. May you Rest In Peace until we meet again .
Love you bubba 
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Stephanie Breault MSN, FNP-C - August 12, 2020 at 01:11 PM

He grew up in Rosedale. Not Rose Dale. This obituary doesn’t
come close to the boy and man we know as Tony or Brent. He was
as wild as the prairie wind. He was a surprise my granny and papa
Tony; but he was very deeply loved by both of them. Watching him
grow up was always interesting cause you never knew what he was
gonna come up with or talk us into. All of his friends and family can
agree that he can be pretty convincing and talk you into doing
something that you know will end up causing you to get in trouble,
get hurt or a little of both! He followed his heart and let that lead his
life decisions. Most people aren’t strong enough to take those risks;
some people were jealous of his ability to through caution to the
wind and follow his dreams. I loved his dearly. He had the biggest
heart I have ever known. He only wanted to be loved. He didn’t
really want much more in life except family and friends. I don’t think
he ever knew how truly amazing he ever was because he was hard
on himself for bad choices. He was taken away too soon: it isn’t fair
the pain he endured. The only way to get through the pain of his
loss is the knowledge that he is with my granny, his mama and my
great grandparents and amazing aunt who all loved him dearly. We
talked often and never have lost touched even when I moved out of
state. I know Jesus lives in his heart. I was baptized with him. He
spoke of the Lord all the time. 
Until We Meet Again, 
One of the many nameless nieces
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Woody - August 12, 2020 at 02:44 PM

Stephanie. You hit the nail on the head about him. You just never know
what was going to come out of his mouth. Didn't know weather to laugh
or say what the heck. I haven't seen him since i graduated from wayne
in 1999. But you are right. When i thought he was being annoying.. He
just wanted a a friend and to be wanted. Not to much to ask for if you
ask me. 

  
Cowboy up bud. You are riding high now bud


