
Benjamin Scott Crocker
September 24, 1963 - November 30, 2017

Benjamin "Scott" Crocker, 54, of Mooresville, passed away on Thursday,
November 30, 2017 at Carolinas Medical Center in Charlotte. He was born on
September 24, 1963 in Statesville, NC, to Seburn Crocker of Mooresville and
the late Barbara June Merrill Crocker. Scott loved boating, skiing, and enjoyed
spending time with family and friends on Lake Norman. He also liked flying
remote control air planes. In addition to his father, he is survived by his sister,
Karla Milholland and husband, Bob; niece, Madeline Milholland; and his
beloved dog, Jack. A Celebration of Life will be held at a later date. In lieu of
flowers, memorials may be made to Lake Norman Humane, PO Box 3937,
Mooresville, NC 28117 www.lakenormanhumane.org. Cavin-Cook Funeral
Home & Crematory, Mooresville, is serving the Crocker family. Condolences
may be made to the family at www.cavin-cook.com.
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Chuck Boovy - December 09, 2017 at 12:00 AM

Scotty Boy you were one of a kind. You changed my life when you
talked me into riding our bikes to Cali. and I will never forget the
great times we had together. I will miss you brother.

Scott Dow - December 08, 2017 at 12:00 AM

Scott- so many fun times playing hoops, golf and boating on Lake
Norman. You will be missed.
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December 01, 2017 at 12:00 AM

Cousin Scott... Oh the trouble you and I got into as kids! Enjoyed
our time together my friend, especially at Grandma's house.
Memories of riding motorcycles in the mountains, fishing, water
skiing, flying the friendly skies. Too many to count. It always was
"The world according to Scott". We all fight our battles. R.I.P
Crocker!

Less Robertson - December 01, 2017 at 12:00 AM

I'm going to miss you birthday buddy. I'll never forget Baron Von
Crocker flying over Lake Norman. Or the sandbar parties. Or
camping on the island...good times cut too short.


