
Jimmy D. Delap
87, a resident of Prairie Grove, passed away
Wednesday, January 3, 2018 in Fayetteville. He
was born July 20, 1930 in Prairie Grove, the son of
Clyde and Irene (Dodson) Delap.

Jim was a Navy Veteran and was proud to have
served his country before and during the Korean
War from 1948-1952. He volunteered at the
Fayetteville National Cemetery more than 10
years,  after major vandalism he received an
special award for cleaning headstones.   

He was preceded in death by parents.

Survivors include his wife, of 63 years, Kathryne
Bidwell Delap; son Joe Delap and wife Melanie of
Athens, Alabama; one daughter, Joann Jaynes and
husband Randy of Prairie Grove; two
grandchildren, Kennedy and Shelby Delap both of
Jacksonville, Alabama.  

MEMORIALS
Regional National Cemetery Improvement Corp.

% Fayetteville National Cemetery
700 South Government Ave.

Fayetteville, AR 72701. 

The Navy Hymn

Eternal Father, strong to save,
Whose arm hath bound the restless

wave,
Who bidd'st the mighty ocean deep, 

Its own appointed limits keep.

Oh hear us when we cry to Thee,
For those in peril on the sea! Amen.

Eternal Father, lend Thy grace To
those with wings who fly thro' space,
Thro wind and storm, thro' sun and

rain,
Oh bring them safely home again.

Oh Father, hear an humble prayer,
For those in peril in the air! Amen.

Oh Trinity of love and pow'r,
Our brethren shield in danger's hour,
From rock and tempest, fire and foe,
Protect them where so e'er they go.

Thus evermore shall rise to Thee
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TWENTY THIRD PSALM

The LORD is my Shepherd;
I shall not want.

He maketh me to lie down in
green pastures:

He leadeth me beside
the still waters.

He restoreth my soul:
He leadeth me in the paths

of righteousness for
His name's sake.

Yea, though I walk through the
valley of the shadow of death,

I will  fear no evil:
for Thou art with me:
Thy rod and Thy staff

they comfort me.

Thou preparest a table
before me in the presence

of mine enemies:
Thou anointest my head with oil;

my cup  runneth over.

Surely goodness and
mercy shall follow me
all the days of my life:

and I will dwell in the house
of the LORD forever.

CELEBRATING THE LIFE & MEMORY OF
Jimmy D. Delap

DATE, TIME & PLACE OF SERVICE
Friday, January 5,2018 - 10:00 A.M.

Fayetteville National Cemetery Pavilion

OFFICIATING
Ken Hargis

Washington Regional Hospice

HONORARY PALLBEARERS
Fayetteville National Cemetery Employees

THE LORDS PRAYER

Our father, who art in heaven,

hallowed be thy name.

Thy kingdom come,

thy will be done on earth

as it is in heaven.

Give us this day our daily bread.

And forgive us our trespasses,

as we forgive those who trespass

against us.

And lead us not into temptation,

but deliver us from evil.

For thine is the kingdom, and the

power, and the glory,

forever. Amen.

FREEDOM

To all our Soldiers past and present, God Bless 

Glory to the American Flag, long may she wave 
So many have been covered with her when
they've gone to their grave 

So many of us have taken for granted that our 
freedom will always be 

We tend to forget those who have kept that 
right for you and for me 

A Soldier will stand and fight all night to 
keep us from harm 

While some of us sit at home and refuse to 
lift an arm 

Some sit around and complain all day how 
wrong this war must be 

While a Soldier pushes that aside to continue 
to fight for you and me 

Some sit around and complain about the food 
their going to eat 

While a Soldier works straight through 
hungry and weary on his feet 

While you sit around and complain about what 
you have or where you live 

Remember what a Soldier somewhere for you is 
about to give 

A Soldier stands tall and proud and ready for 
the fight 

We must stand strong behind them through 
their hard and arduous plight


