Jimmy Don Cooper

57, a resident of Fort Smith, Arkansas, passed
away Monday, October 25, 2021 at his home.
He was born September 18, 1964 in Prairie
Grove, Arkansas, the son of Jimmy Louis and
Frances Genevieve (Watts) Cooper.

He was preceded in death by father.

Survivors include his daughters Jennifer Jones,
Roxy Cooper, and Tessa Cooksey and her
husband David; his mother Frances
Williamson; one brother John Fitts; two sisters
Genevieve Quick and Mary Harper; ten
grandchildren Thomas, Tristyn, Ashlynn, Gabe,
Jennessa, Austin, Romie, Kylan, Ziek, and
Lyonel; numerous nieces and nephews.

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

Celebrating

THE LIFE AND MEMORY OF

Jimmy Don
Cooper

September 18, 1964 - October 25, 2021




l.€TTING GO

The angels gathered negar your bed,$0
very closg to gou,
for they knew the pain and suffering
gou werg going through,
| thought about so mang things,so |
held tightly to you hand,
Oh,how | wished that you werg strong
and happy oncg again.
But your gygs were looking
homeward,to that placg
be yond the sky,
Where Jesus held his outstretched
arms,it was timge to say good-byg.

I struggled with my s¢lfish
thoughts,for i wanted gou to stay,
o0 wg could walk and talk again,like
we did just gesterdag.

But Jesus kngw the answer and | kngw
e loved you so,

oo | gavg to gou life's greatest gift,
The gift of lgtting go.

CELEBRATING THE LIFE & MEMORY OF

Jimmy Don Cooper

DATE, TIME & PLACE OF VIEWING
Thursday, October 28, 2021
6:00 - 8:00 P.M. - Luginbuel Funeral Home

TWENTY THIRD POl

The LOR®D is my Shepherd;
I shall not want.
tlg makegth me to lig down in
green pastures:
He Igadeth me beside
the still waters.

e regstoregth my soul:
He Igadeth me in the paths
of rightgousngss for
His name's sake.

Uga, though | walk through the
vallgy of the shadow of death,
[ will fear no gvil:
for Thou art with me:

Thy rod and Thy staff
they comfort me.

Thou prepargst a tablg
begforg mg in theg pregsegnce
of ming gnegmigs:
Thou anointgst my head with oil;
my cup runngth over.

durgly goodngss and
merey shall follow me
all the days of my life:

and [ will dwell in'thg housg
of the LOR®P forgver.




