
Scott Miller Foster
January 2, 1972 - August 16, 2021

Zoom Link for Scott's funeral: https://zoom.us/j/95087352741 
 

Scott Miller Foster passed away at LDS Hospital on Monday, August 16, 2021
due to complications from Pneumonia & Covid. He entered this world six
weeks early on January 2, 1972 at Cottonwood Hospital in Murray Utah to
Richard Daniel and Sharon Kay (Miller) Foster. He came home in a Christmas
stocking that still gets hung up every year in his home. He is their fifth son and
their lives were never the same. He ruined the mission plans of Teri Ann Moss
when they met at Dixie College and swept her off her feet. They were married
October 9, 1993 in the St. George Temple and he just kept ruining her plans
for the next 28 years. 

Scott served an honorable mission for the church in the Philippines and
Atlanta Georgia. It is an absolute certainty that one of his first questions in
heaven was “What the heck happened to get me kicked out of the
Philippines!” It was the biggest mystery in his life, he now knows the answer.
He loved most of his mission companions and all of the people he served. 

 

Scott graduated from Bountiful High School. He will always be a Brave, no
matter what they change the mascot to. The same goes for Dixie College.
Scott is a Rebel through and through! He adamantly opposes the absurd
discussion on changing the name. If you want some great discussion at the



funeral, just bring this up. Many Fosters and Mosses attended Dixie so expect
some lively conversations. Scott got his Bachelor’s Degree in Computer
Science from the University of Utah. Can you guess how he feels about being
a Ute! He is a Utah Man! 

Throughout his career Scott worked in many places; Packard Bell, Intel,
Pandesic, and MCI. He has many wonderful memories and friends from those
places! The last 18 years has been spent with Merrick Bank in South Jordan
Utah where he was an Assistant Vice President, Network and Security
Manager. Scott loved working at Merrick and loved the people there! He had a
lot of passion regarding his work and this led to many interesting exchanges
with his co-workers. Many will admit that the most frustrating thing about
working with Scott was how often he was right! Now imagine being married to
him! 

 

Scott was an avid coin collector. He loved that he was able to share this
passion with his dad for many years. He makes the best cinnamon toast and
eggnog, a talent he learned from his mom. He loved the water, especially the
ocean. His favorite vacations included his family and the beach. Every New
Year he would blow the conch shell he brought back from Hawaii, a tradition
his daughter Mikell plans to continue. 

Scott would want everyone to know of his testimony and love of the Gospel!
He knows and loves his Savior! He passed this testimony on to his daughters
and anyone he could. While he struggled with depression and anxiety, it was
the Book of Mormon that brought him the most peace. He was so grateful for
the Plan of Salvation and knowing his family is forever! 

 

Scott is survived by his wife, Teri Ann and his two extraordinary daughters
Mikell Inez and Abigail Marie. His parents Dick and Sharon of Bountiful and
his brothers; Bill of Bountiful, Dan (Kelly) of Bountiful, Rick (Deb) of Sandy and



Bob (Rhonda) of Denton TX. He had many nieces and nephews who held a
very special place in his heart. Most adored him, and frankly, some were kind
of scared of him. 

 

Scott’s funeral will be Saturday, August 21, 2021 at the LDS Church at 1855
W 13400 S in Riverton. The viewing will be at 10:00 to 11:30 am with the
funeral following at 12:00 pm. Per Scott’s insistence, the funeral will be one
hour and not a minute more. A graveside will be the following weekend on
Saturday, August 28, 2021 at the Santa Clara Cemetery in Santa Clara Utah. 

We ask that everyone take a moment and share memories of Scott at www.se
rentityfhs.com. He would love that his daughters could continue to get to know
him through those who were a part of his life.



Previous Events

Viewing

AUG 21. 10:00 AM - 11:30 AM (MT)

Riverton 5th Ward
1855 W 13400 S
Riverton, UT

Funeral Service

AUG 21. 12:00 PM - 1:00 PM (MT)

Riverton 5th Ward
1855 W 13400 S
Riverton, UT
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October 05, 2023 at 07:49 PM

Scott Miller Foster

JZ - August 23, 2021 at 11:01 AM

I worked together with Scott for nearly 17 years with our desks
never more than 20 ft apart. Scott and I would bounce ideas (and
other items) off of each other. We designed and engineered our
Data Center together. We would often talk long after "Quitting Time"
discussing work, hobbies, home improvement projects, and just
about anything under the sun. Scott was a very passionate person
with an incredible set of skills. He will be sorely missed.



BE Froste was a dear old friend mine. I worked and shared many hours
shaking the bones with him during his time in California and on the
road. We would spend many a lunch hour (exactly one hour) playing
dominos and sharing ideas, dreams and frustrations and general
geek stuff. I miss those simple days of hanging out, eating wings
and diet coke (never Pepsi) with him, Paco, Mike and Kirk. He
would talk about Teri, his daughters, work, and Krispy Kreme.
Froste was a bold, blunt, and bosturious. He had a big laugh to go
with a big smile and personality. And when it came time to pay the
check, he was a whiz at calculating his portion down to the penny. 
 
He was brilliant. I was amazed how easily he could remember and
recall information that he read in a TechNet article years ago. He
was creative in solving technical problems. He knew what needed to
be done and would gladly tell you so. If you didn't agree he would
gladly take that debate. He was usually right. I won a few over the
years, but they were hard fought. I admired his ability and talent,
and there are not too many people I can say that about. 
 
I admired him in other ways as well. He had his demons in his life,
but he did not run from them. He took them head on. He would do
what needed to be done to protect his family, and his soul, even if
that meant sacrificing his pride. He loved his family and Jesus and
always wanted to do what was right to please them. 
 
He was real, sometimes raw, but real. He didn't pull punches or
sugar coat his words and emotions. You always knew where you
stood with him. If you asked his opinion, watch out because you
were going to get it unfiltered and Froste style. In a would of PC
zombies, Froste was a welcome change. 
 
To his daughters, I give you this wisdom. It is not often that you
meet a person in this world like your dad. It is even more rare that
person will count you as a friend. Don't take this friendships for
granted. They are a gift from God to give you some light in this dark
world. Cherish it while you can, because you will miss it when it is



BM

Brian Ellison - August 21, 2021 at 09:26 PM

gone. I must admit I feel regret for not being a better friend for him
in the latter years. I let life, time and miles get in my way. He
deserved better. Don't let these regrets take root in your life. 
 
I was blessed to be able to spend some time with him in July.
Looking back on it, it was a gift God gave me one last time to talk
and share life with Froste. I wish there were one more time we could
shake the bones, but I'm sure they have dominos in heaven. So get
ready with big six Froste I'm coming to take your house soon. 
 
I love you and miss you. You were a better friend than I deserved. I
look forward to seeing you again. 
 
forever friend 
 
-Sled

Brian Muir - August 21, 2021 at 01:03 PM

I met Scott thirty years ago in the MTC in Provo, UT. He was a
young man of faith and definitely brought a cheerful attitude to our
classes there. He reached out to me several months ago; we hadn't
communicated since the MTC. He reminded me of an experience
we all shared while we were there. I had sprained my ankle playing
basketball and feared I wasn't going to be able to leave with my
district to the Philippines. They all laid their hands on my head and I
was healed sufficient enough to leave. I am so thankful that Scott
reached out to me and we were able to get reacquainted after 30
years. I have learned how important relationships mean to him,
whether it was a lifetime relationship or a brief relationship for a
couple of months thirty years ago. My sincerest condolences to his
wife and children.
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Russ Banton - August 21, 2021 at 10:41 AM

I was lucky enough to have Scott as a companion on our LDS
mission. We walked through a Leper Colony daily to get to our
teaching area. We were spoiled each day by a member serving up
the best mango shake!! We often spoken on how we wish we had
those shakes that tasty in the states. Scott’s your memories will live
on with me forever!! Love you brother

Benedicto Lisama - August 21, 2021 at 05:06 AM

We served and have fought a good fight at PQCM. Such memories
that I will always cherish. https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=juIgles
H9Hk

Subesh - August 20, 2021 at 03:30 PM

Scott was a wonderful person and one who was very passionate
about his work. I worked with him at Merrick Bank and he always
went the extra mile to help me with anything. You will be missed,
Scott. Rest in Peace!

Tom - August 20, 2021 at 02:29 PM

I was lucky to work along side Scott for 15 years and he ALWAYS
made himself available to me in a pinch. He was full of knowledge
and the tips and tricks he passed on to me I will use throughout the
rest of my career. He was always so caring and would remember
the conversations and events even if I hadn't seen him for a few
years. My condolences are with the the Foster family. He will be
with us always.

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=juIglesH9Hk
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=juIglesH9Hk
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Jill Curtis - August 20, 2021 at 01:51 PM

I was SO shocked and saddened to hear about Scott's passing! It
still doesn't seem real. I worked with him at Merrick Bank and my
team loved to give him a hard time about his technical lingo speak
:). He helped us numerous times on a lot of projects and was a
staple of the bank. It's going to be an adjustment without him. My
condolences to your family--you're in my thoughts.

Tyler T - August 20, 2021 at 01:31 PM

I worked with Scott for a short time at Merrick. I only ran into him a
handful of times, though with everyone I could feel his passion and
love for his job. I am grateful for those short instances that let me
get to know him just a little bit. Foster, you will be missed in heated
network and security conversations - and I'm sure you are critiquing
the Lord's network! You will be missed. Condolences to your family!

Steven Anderson - August 20, 2021 at 12:18 PM

A wonderful guy. I worked with him for a few years at Packard Bell
and really enjoyed working with him. Some years later I went to
church and who do I see Scott. He was in the ward for a short
period during a transition. He will be missed.
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Aunt Sandi Silliman - August 20, 2021 at 10:26 AM

I do not recall meeting Scott in person (maybe when his folks went
to see Dick's mother in Fruita and they stopped at our home for a
brief visit). We talked on the computer frequently, the last time being
July 21,2021. We were trying to plan a visit here in Green River to
meet my family. He always referred to me as Aunt Sandi. I was so
looking forward to the planned visit. Know I will always remember
him as a special friend and relative. Love and prayers to all.

Jason - August 20, 2021 at 01:18 AM

My fondest memory always brought a chuckle to us both when we
looked back. 
 
We went to the Fiesta Bowl when Utah beat the pants off Pitt. 
 
We all split the driving up in the Foster Swagger Wagon (manly mini
van). On the way back, I took over about at the Hoover Dam. 
 
Everyone else passed out about St George. Around 3 hours later,
Scott woke up in Salt Lake, did some math and gave me a very
worried look. 
 
Little did he know that his little wagon was actually a land speeder in
disguise. 
 
I will miss him dearly.
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Dave - August 20, 2021 at 01:14 AM

At the most difficult, embarrassing, and challenging time in my life,
Scott reached out to me, took me by the hand and not only showed
me the way but walked it with me. He was very vulnerable with me
and I believe his experiences were a preparation to help me. I tried
to return the favor but didn’t do as well as he did. Love you my
brother.


