
Frank Keith Sciotto
December 21, 1963 - October 17, 2017

Frank Keith Sciotto, 53, passed away on Tuesday, October 17, 2017, at his
residence in Columbus, Ohio. 

 Frank was born on December 21, 1963 in Marquette, Michigan the son of
Frank W. Sciotto and Kathleen Nancy (Hartman) Dirksen. He was raised by
his mother and stepfather Daniel E. Moran. Frank is survived by his mother
and stepfather, Kenneth J. Dirksen, of Wapakoneta, two daughters, Brianne
and Laurel and 2 grandchildren. He is also survived by several aunts, uncles
and cousins. 

 Frank was a former member of First United Methodist Church, Wapakoneta.
He graduated from Wapakoneta High School in 1982. He participated on the
cross country team, track team and swimming team. Frank received the Eagle
Scout Award and was a member of Boy Scout Troop No. 164. While in high
school Frank received the honor of being named in the Who's Who Among
High School Students. He received a Bachelor of Science Degree from
Franklin University in Columbus where he had a unique educational blend of
business, counseling and psychology. Frank later received a Masters Degree
in Business Administration from Capital University. Frank was first employed
as a caseworker for Union County at Big Brothers/Big Sisters. Prior to Big
Brothers/Big Sisters he interned with North Central Mental Health. He was
employed at Lennex in Columbus and then ALCO in Wapakoneta until the
businesses closed. He later worked at various Travel Centers (truck stops) in
Ohio. 



Graveside services will be 11:00 a.m., Sat. Oct 28, 2017 at Greenlawn
Cemetery, Wapakoneta, with Pastor Justin McCall officiating. Memorial
contributions may be directed to the charity of the donor's choice.
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Terry Kah - October 24, 2017 at 01:42 PM

I'll always remember Frank running the 800 meters in JH Track. He
would always be about 20 yards behind and we would yell "here
comes the Sciotto Kick", Frank would take off like a rabbit. Rest In
Peace Frank.


