Bobby Leonard Carlisle

78, a resident of Prairie Grove, passed away Thursday,
September 5, 2019 in Fayetteville. He was born March
28, 1941 in Prairie Grove, the son of Leonard and Jewel
(Whitmire) Carlisle.

Bob was a Air Force Veteran, Navy Seabees, Air
National Guard all combined for seventeen years. He
was a 32nd Degree Mason and member of the Prairie
Grove Lodge. He was the mayor of Farmington from
1968-1982 responsible for many first, sewer system, fire
department, yearly festival and elderly nutrition program
with Carolyn. He enjoyed one stop Coke every morning
and had many friends there. He was a people person
with a great sense of humor, a very positive person,
loving husband, father and grandfather.

He was preceded in death by his parents

Survivors include his wife of fifty eight years, Carolyn
Carlisle; son, Bobby Lee Carlisle and wife Sonya;
daughter, Robin Davis and husband James; brother,
Randall Carlisle and wife Earlene; grandchildren, Casey
Rae Sadler, Ross Carlisle Sadler and wife Memorie,
Samantha Lynne Sadler and Austin Pickard, Taylor Page
Carlisle, Bobby Lane Carlisle and Trent Allan Carlisle;
three great grandchildren, Olivia, Nolan and Luna;
Mother-in-Law Violet Nations.

APPRECIATION
On behalf of the family, we wish to express their gratitude
for your many acts of kindness, and for your
attendance at the funeral service.
Luginbuel Funeral Home
Prairie Grove, Arkansas
online guest book, visit www.luginbuel.com
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CELEBRATING THE LIFE & MEMORY OF
Bobby Leonard Carlisle

DATE, TIME & PLACE OF SERVICE
Monday, September 9, 2019 - 2:00 P.M.
Luginbuel Chapel - Prairie Grove, Arkansas

ORDER OF SERVICE

Family Memories Video

Opening Remarks Paul Young
Summers Baptist Church

Scripture

Prayer

Words of Comfort

Closing Prayer

GRAVE SIDE SERVICES WILL NOT BE HELD AT THE
CEMETERY. THE FAMILY WILL REMAIN AFTER
THE SERVICE TO VISIT WITH FRIENDS.

FINAL RESTING PLACE
Prairie Grove Cemetery

HONORARY PALLBEARERS
Adam Madar - Bob Campbell - Fred Fox
Graham Nations - James Davis - Marvin Rice
Ross Sadler - Tony Cunningham

When Tomorrow Starts Without Mg

When Tomorrow starts without me,
nd I'm not there to seg;
If the sun should risg and find gour ¢yes.
ll filled with tears for mg;
| wish so mueh gou wouldn’t ery The way you did todagy,
Whilg thinking of the many things, we didn’t ge¢t to sag.
| know how much gou loveg me. ds much as | love you,
7Ind ¢ach time gou think of me, | know gou’ll miss mg too;
But when tomorrow starts without me,
Please try to understand,
That an anggl camg and called my name,
and took me by the hand,

{Ind said my placg was ready, In heaven far above,
{Ind that I'd have to Igave behind (Il those [ dearly love,
But as | turned to walk away, {1 tear fell from my ¢ye.
For all my life, I'd always thought, [ didn’t want to dig.
| had so mueh to live for, so much yet to do,

It almost sgemed impossible, That | was Igaving gou.

I thought of all the yesterdays,

The good ongs and the bad,
| thought of all the love we shared,
7Ind all the fun we had.

If I could relive yesterdagy, Just gven for a whilg,

I'd say good-bye and Riss you Ind maybe sege you smilg.
But when | fully realized, That this could negver be,
For ¢gmptingss and mgmorigs would take the place of me.
Ind when | thought of worldly things,
| might miss comg tomorrow,

I thought of you, and when I did,

My heart was filled with sorrow.

Bat when | walked through heaven’s gates,
| felt so much at home.

When God looked down and smiled at me,

From His great golden throng.

He said, “This is e¢ternity, fInd all I've promised gou.
Today your life on garth is past, But here it start anew.
| promisg no tomorrow,

But today will always last,
fnd sinceg ¢ach day’s the same dag,
there’s no longing for the past,

But ygou have beegn so faithful, so trusting and so truge,
Though there were timegs gou did somg things,

You knew you shouldn’t do.

Bat gou have been forgiven {Ind now at last you’re free,
S0 won't you take my hand {Ind sharg my life with me?”
S0 when tomorrow starts without me,

Pon’t think we're far apart,

For gvery timg gou think of me,

I'm right here, inside your heart.




