\ Margaret Eleanor "Scottie"
Wooley

January 5, 1947 - July 29, 2025

Margaret Eleanor “Scottie” Wooley passed away peacefully on July 29, 2025,
at the age of 78, and in her beloved Ocala Forest home after complications
with Lewy Body Dementia. She was born on January 5, 1947 at 13 Crossburn
Street in Glasgow, Scotland, the daughter of Donald and Agnes Logan.

Eleanor graduated from Glasgow Cranhill Secondary School in 1963, and
after a period of employment she began bearing and raising the first of four
children that she unfailingly supported the rest of her life: daughter Donna
Dudley (Steve), son Stephen Mochan (Lisa), daughters Lisa Giovino (Albert)
and Leeanne McElligott (Michael).

After immigrating to the United States, she never gave up her Scottish
heritage and spent years working and “ruling” the Rose & Crown Pub in Fort
Lauderdale, Florida, as the Manager/Server. The many friends she made
continued beloved and respectful contact through the years. A subsequent
primary job as a supervisor on the Motorola cell phone production line allowed
her to continue family support, often requiring 18-20 hours per day with both
jobs.

She is survived by her husband, Richard E. Wooley, who she blessed with a
marriage union in 2005 and began many North America travel and camping
adventures. Other than travel, among her favorite things were music and



singing (she could remember and sing along with almost any popular song
imaginable, or any genre). Gardening and cooking for family were highlights of
her other talents.

The center of Scottie’s world was her family. Her siblings include her
predeceased brothers: Donald and Alistair, both of Glasgow. Her surviving
sisters: Anne of Norfolk, Virginia, vy Kostusiask (Mike) of Suffolk, Virginia and
Leonora Flynn of Virginia Beach.

However, her greatest lifelong passion was loving and caring for her children.
Her grandchildren: Angela Mochan (predeceased) and surviving: Steven
Dudley Jr., Elisabeth Mochan, Logan Giovino, Emily Mochan and Keegan
McElligott. Her great-grandchildren are: Hailey Moise, Tristan Moise, Samya
Moise, and Kameron Moise. Her favorite and displayed sentiment was “The
most precious jewels you’ll ever have around your neck are the arms of your
children.”

A Celebration of Life Memorial Service will be held on Friday, August 15, 2025
@ 6:30pm, at Roberts of Ocala, Downtown Chapel, 606 SW 2nd Avenue,
Ocala, Florida 34471. The family will receive family and friends one hour prior
to the service from 5:30pm — 6:30pm.

In lieu of flowers, the family is asking that you consider making a donation in
Margaret’s memory to one of the following organizations:

» The Alzheimer’s Association https://www.alz.org/get-involved-now/donate

* The American Cancer Society https://donate.cancer.org?campaign=honorme
morial&lang=en
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Tribute Wall

memory of Margaret Eleanor "Scottie" Wooley

im| | i Roberts of Ocala Funerals and Cremations created a Webcast in

waberts

owntown Chapel

With Gratitude and Compassion

Roberts of Ocala Funerals and Cremations - August 15, 2025 at 12:54 PM

Gone but never forgotten. "
Anonymous - October 08, 2025 at 11:54 PM

I will miss Aunt Eleanor. She was one of the women | looked up to
growing up. Her strength of character, her humor, and her non
nonsense approach to problems showed me the type of woman |
wanted to be. | am so glad she got to meet and spend time with my
daughter Tabitha. We will miss her.

Jody Anne Smith - August 15, 2025 at 05:17 PM



George Mullen Glasgow lit a candle in "

memory of Margaret Eleanor "Scottie" Wooley

George mullen Glasgow - August 15, 2025 at 03:40 PM

My big sister El i will never see you again in this life..l will always
remember 2 wee lassies having each other backs and when at 14
you had to be a mother to our 2 younger sisters.

when | emigrated to America we missed each other so much you
had to come to America all 4 of us together @ for life

We were like twins one dark one blonde.

| grieve for you my Sister so rest easy

I will catch in the next.. | love you

Anne tauro - August 15, 2025 at 12:46 PM

I miss my Sister

Anne tauro - August 15, 2025 at 12:16 PM

Leeanne purchased the Serenity Wreath for the
family of Margaret Eleanor "Scofttie” Wooley.

Leeanne - August 14, 2025 at 10:03 PM
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Leeanne purchased the Lily and Rose Tribute Spr
ay for the family of Margaret Eleanor "Scottie"
Wooley.

Leeanne - August 14, 2025 at 10:01 PM

Leeanne planted a <a href="/store/Product.aspx?
Productld=4518">Memorial Tree</a> in honor of Margaret Eleanor
"Scottie" Wooley.

Leeanne - August 14, 2025 at 10:01 PM

1 file added to the tribute wall

Lisa Giovino - August 14, 2025 at 07:10 PM

My beautiful mom! How I miss you.

Donna Dudley - August 14, 2025 at 07:21 PM
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1 file added to the tribute wall

Lisa Giovino - August 14, 2025 at 06:46 PM

Grannie and Loggie loved ice cream!

Donna Dudley - August 14, 2025 at 06:48 PM

1 file added to the tribute wall

Donna Dudley - August 14, 2025 at 06:45 PM

1 file added to the tribute wall

Lisa Giovino - August 14, 2025 at 06:41 PM

Well, big and little. Say no more. He loved his grannies Apple Pie.

Donna Dudley - August 14, 2025 at 06:42 PM



Miss you so much

I love this photo but then again she could take a great photo without
any effort whatsoever

Cyndi McGuire - August 14, 2025 at 06:02 PM

You're right Cindy!!! She was absolutely beautiful. P

Lisa Giovino - August 14, 2025 at 06:30 PM

Cyndi Frey thank you for being spot on and honoring our mother.

Donna Dudley - August 14, 2025 at 06:33 PM

Leonora H Flynn lit a candle in memory of 1
Margaret Eleanor "Scottie" Wooley

Leonora H Flynn - August 14, 2025 at 09:40 AM



Pretty Please was purchased for the family of
Margaret Eleanor "Scottie” Wooley.

August 12, 2025 at 01:26 PM

2 files added to the tribute wall

I loved her laugh and her smile

Cyndi McGuire - August 14, 2025 at 06:03 PM
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There are no words big enough to capture what Mom meant to us.
She was more than a mother — she was a steady hand, a warm
heart, a safe place, and often, the quiet strength in the room when
everything else felt uncertain.

Mom loved deeply and gave freely — of her time, her care, her
wisdom, and her laughter. She had a way of making everyone feel
seen, known, and loved. Whether it was through her thoughtful
words, her warm meals, or her gentle presence, she always knew
how to show up for the people she cared about. Those were not just
qualities she had-they were the very fabric of her being.

Her children were her jewels, each one polished with her care,
shaped by her wisdom, and treasured beyond measure. She found
her greatest pride and purpose in being a mother, and she carried
that devotion with her every day.

One of the greatest joys in her life was also being a grandmother
and great-grandmother. Her love for her grandkids and great-
grandchildren was endless and unconditional. She lit up when they
were around, and she found such pride and happiness in watching
them.

Mom always made Christmas special for us. Donna waking up on
Christmas morning to the dollhouse she always wanted and Lisa
waking up to the sound of Rudolph the Red Nose Reindeer playing
on her very own record player. That joy, that magic, mom - that was
you. You made moments like that happen, moments that have



stayed with us for a life time.

She taught us how to love without conditions, how to keep going
when life got hard, and how to hold on to joy — even in the small
things. Her strength and sense of humor carried us through so
much. And in her own words — “This ain’t my first rodeo” — she
reminded us that no matter what came her way, she had faced it all
with courage, grit, and grace.

Rest now, mom. You have run your race with grace. Your legacy
lives on in us. And we will wear your love like the crown it is-the
crown given to us by the one who called us her jewels.

Your loving daughters
Donna and Lisa

There are no words big enough to capture what Mom meant to us.
She was more than a mother — she was a steady hand, a warm
heart, a safe place, and often, the quiet strength in the room when
everything else felt uncertain.

Mom loved deeply and gave freely — of her time, her care, her
wisdom, and her laughter. She had a way of making everyone feel
seen, known, and loved. Whether it was through her thoughtful
words, her warm meals, or her gentle presence, she always knew
how to show up for the people she cared about. Those were not just
qualities she had-they were the very fabric of her being.



Her children were her jewels, each one polished with her care,
shaped by her wisdom, and treasured beyond measure. She found
her greatest pride and purpose in being a mother, and she carried
that devotion with her every day.

One of the greatest joys in her life was also being a grandmother
and great-grandmother. Her love for her grandkids and great-
grandchildren was endless and unconditional. She lit up when they
were around, and she found such pride and happiness in watching
them.

Mom always made Christmas special for us. Donna waking up on
Christmas morning to the dollhouse she always wanted and Lisa
waking up to the sound of Rudolph the Red Nose Reindeer playing
on her very own record player. That joy, that magic, mom - that was
you. You made moments like that happen, moments that have
stayed with us for a life time.

She taught us how to love without conditions, how to keep going
when life got hard, and how to hold on to joy — even in the small
things. Her strength and sense of humor carried us through so
much. And in her own words — “This ain’t my first rodeo” — she
reminded us that no matter what came her way, she had faced it all
with courage, grit, and grace.

Rest now, mom. You have run your race with grace. Your legacy
lives on in us. And we will wear your love like the crown it is-the



crown given to us by the one who called us her jewels.

Your loving daughters

Donna and Lisa

Absolutely beautiful tribute ladies

Cyndi McGuire - August 14, 2025 at 06:03 PM

American Pie we will never forget that Nivea cream.

Donna Dudley - August 14, 2025 at 06:36 PM

Nope to this day all | use

Cyndi McGuire - August 16, 2025 at 03:42 PM



I am so glad we had that long phone call before you got sick |
remember how [ felt when | hung up the phone....it was like talking
to an old friend , we re talked mostly of our familly. She was easy to
talk to. She loved her family so

Much and talked lovely about Richard She shared things about
Scotland

And Florida. It was beautiful. I've missed your calls for awhile now
but you are always in my thoughts | am very sad for your husband
and sisters and your children and grandchildren for they were closer
fo you.....good by my cuz

Your new found cousin from Canadap

karen higgins - August 11, 2025 at 01:39 PM

I am so glad that | got to meet 2 of my 2nd cousins from my mom’s
side. My mom was Thelma Aldridge they came to London Ontario with
their husbands for a family visit with my mom and sisters and brother.
Elenor called me on FaceTime once which was lovely I'm sorry for her
family during this sad time @ @

Janet Clancy - August 11, 2025 at 02:57 PM

| too remember that wonderful visit along side with my mother Karen
Higgins § My sincere condolences to you all at this difficult time. Jody
Day

jody Day - August 12, 2025 at 09:25 AM

Karen, Janet and Jody thank you for your kind words. Her loving

daughters, Donna and Lisa

Donna Dudley - August 14, 2025 at 06:38 PM



If yellow roses grown in Heaven.

Lord, please pick a bunch for me .

Place them in my sister's arms and tell her the they're from me

Tell her I love and miss her ,and when she turns to smile ,place a
kiss upon her cheek and hold it for a while.

Because remember her is easy ,l do every day, but there's an ache
within my heart that will never go away .

I miss you so much my beautiful sister ,Love wee Lee .

Leonora H Flynn - August 11, 2025 at 11:26 AM

Aunt Lee that’s absolutely beautiful, we all know she’s up there planting
her own garden And running iheaven§Q

Cyndi McGuire - August 14, 2025 at 07:15 PM

The day we finally met was so cold, and we and everything was
cold (it was new years and in Glasgow). We had chatted a lot on
Facebook, and it was like we had known each other forever. | see a
bit of me in each of my aunties, and it just felt like home being with
you! Love you always aunty E @ the strongest wee woman to cross
the pond xxx

Laura - August 09, 2025 at 10:54 AM

Laura, Auntie Eleanor loved you.
Love, Donna and Lisa

Donna Dudley - August 14, 2025 at 06:39 PM



She was the only one that could kick me in Control and the Rose
and crown pub in Fort Lauderdale.

She had a way about her that you would not test.

The last time | saw her, she was at my house with me and my kids.
We had a wonderful evening, talking and reminiscing. Great
memories.

| first met Scotty back in the early 90s and she never changed one
bit. She had integrity she had loyalty but most of all she had an
abundance of love and she shared it with my family.

You will be missed, but never forgotten. You definitely made an
impact on my life. Love you forever, my friend.

Peter Dougan

peter dougan - August 08, 2025 at 06:31 PM

Thank you Peter, for your kind words about Mom!!!

Lisa Giovino - August 14, 2025 at 06:37 PM

She was a watrrior. The words shared by those who met her are
commonly force, fierce, and fighter. She battled her way through life
protecting and providing for those she loved. Her tenderness was
shown through the adoration of her grandchildren, seemingly an
opportunity to not have to shield and protect but just effortlessly love
and enjoy. She was selfless and cared not for the shiny materialistic
objects of man solely the affection of her family and friends. She
found peace in life’s natural wonders. A perfectly protected Florida
palm in the winter, an early spring hydrangea bloom, or a cotton
candy sky over Hamledame were her serenity. No more battles for
this fierce warrior, her fight is over. May she rest in peace for all
eternity and long live on in the hearts and gardens of those who
were blessed by her love.

Anonymous - August 08, 2025 at 11:02 AM



We never got to met but we will one day.Rest !

in peace. GBNF

Geraldine mcquade - August 07, 2025 at 02:34 PM

Thank you for your kind words
Her loving daughters, Donna and Lisa.

Donna Dudley - August 14, 2025 at 06:40 PM

I'll always have the memory of auntie Eleanor !

being the only 1 my granda would listen to he

always said she was a nippy wee sweetie -

love you always auntie go give him ( your \*
brother Donald) hell (1111

cheryl millen - August 06, 2025 at 11:15 PM

Thank you Cheryl! Auntie Eleanor loved you.

Donna Dudley - August 14, 2025 at 06:41 PM



| have a lot of fond memories of my aunt, especially when | was
young when she came over from Scotland with my cousins, she
watched us at night and she gave us our baths, brushed her hair,
put it in ringlets and covered with Nivea cream. To this day, | only
use that cream. | buy it in bulk and every time | open the jar and
smell it. It always comes back to my mind that childhood memory it
really was one of my favorite. | remember my cousins and | outside
playing all day and we would come home and she would question
us where we had been And caution does every day not to go near
the lake because Nessie Us, | still laugh about All those times. She
allows us to be kids, but she was gonna make sure you were a
clean kid at night. That'’s for sure.. I'm sorry | didn’t get to say
goodbye and tell you all those things in person. | hope you always
knew how much we loved that time. Love, Cindy Frey (American

pie)

Cynthia McGuire (frey) - August 06, 2025 at 05:30 PM

Gosh Cindy you have Mom spot on. LOL Those were the days!!

Lisa Giovino - August 14, 2025 at 06:35 PM

Yes, Lord, we always gotten so much trouble with that darn lake and
Stephen lol

Cyndi McGuire - August 16, 2025 at 03:44 PM

1 file added to the tribute wall

Leonora H Flynn - August 03, 2025 at 08:06 AM



Gone but never forgotten!!

Leonora H Flynn - August 03, 2025 at 08:08 AM

1 file added to the tribute wall

Leonora H Flynn - August 02, 2025 at 10:13 AM



