
Philip Michael (Scott) LoBue
December 23, 1958 - August 1, 2022

Philip Michael (Scott) LoBue, 63, of Hallstead, PA entered into rest on August
1, 2022 at his home. He is survived by his mother, Sybil and Arthur Scott; by
his sister, Sheila Hartman (Kurt Kulick); by a brother, Eugene (Sandy) Scott;
and several nieces, nephews, aunts, uncles, and cousins. 

 Philip was a skilled truck driver and ended his career hauling large stones. He
enjoyed riding his motorcycle and lived a quiet life. 

 There will be a private memorial service at a later date.
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Sharon Phillips - August 10, 2022 at 10:19 PM

Our deepest condolences to Phil's family and
loved ones. 
God Bless you all and may he rest in the
peace of our Lord, Jesus Christ. 

 Warmest Regards, 
 Richard & Sharon Phillips

Mike Rosa - August 10, 2022 at 09:33 PM

Mike Rosa lit a candle in memory of Philip
Michael (Scott) LoBue

Barb Pompey - August 09, 2022 at 04:59 PM

We are so so sorry, Sybil, Art and family! Our
thoughts and prayers are with you! Barb
Charlie and Ruth!
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Lisa Bryden - August 07, 2022 at 06:04 PM

Lisa Bryden lit a candle in memory of Philip
Michael (Scott) LoBue

Deb - August 07, 2022 at 10:10 AM

Ride in peace now my friend.

Nancy Mirra - August 06, 2022 at 02:13 PM

I am so heartbroken. Although we haven’t
seen each other in years if we ran into each
other we always picked up where we left off. I
remember when you lived with us for awhile
on the farm and us girls loved you. I will
always remember you picking me up on your snowmobile and all of
us riding together on the hills surrounding the farm, swimming at
Tingley Lake and most of all just hanging out. You will always have
a special place in my heart and I love you friend. 

 Nancy
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Patty morris - August 06, 2022 at 12:46 PM

RIP PHIL

Donna Navickas - August 06, 2022 at 10:32 AM

Donna Navickas lit a candle in memory of
Philip Michael (Scott) LoBue
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Donna Navickas - August 06, 2022 at 10:36 AM

You truly were golden like the sunshine. I will always remember our
school day crushes on each other and sharing sticks of gum after lunch
period. Heaven is a little 
brighter with you there. You had a heart of gold and will be sadly
missed by those who were fortunate enough to have known you.


