Ben Lynn DuBois
On July 29, 2020, Ben Lynn DuBois left his
earthly home in Prairie Grove, Arkansas at age 76.
Ben was born October 16, 1943 to Orville William
and Maurine Allison DuBois in Cherokee,
Oklahoma.
Ben grew up in Jet, Oklahoma, a Boy Scout,
paperboy and football player, graduating from Jet
High School in 1961. He attended Northwestern
Oklahoma State University in Alva, while working
for the State of Oklahoma. Later he went on to
work for the Marshall and Tucker farms, owned
and operated Cow Patti’s drive in and retired from
the Farmers Cooperative in Jet. He was a
volunteer firefighter for 16 years.
Ben married Debra Lynn Leser November 4, 1967
in Enid, Oklahoma and they enjoyed 52 years of
marriage and memories with family and friends.
He was a four wheel and hot rod enthusiast and
drove every car he owned accordingly.

Ben Lynn
DuBois

He was preceded in death by his parents Orville
and Maurine, a sister Barbara Jean Clark and
nephew Nathan DuBois.
He is survived by his wife Debra of the home,
daughter Shelley Nichols and husband Richard of
Broken Arrow, OK, brother Bill DuBois and wife
Sharon of Anacortes, WA, granddaughter Dr.
Lauren Nichols of Tulsa, OK, several nieces and
nephews and beloved rescues Lulu and Smooch.

October 16, 1943 - July 29, 2020

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

Death is nothing at all. It does not
count. I have only slipped away into the
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Serenity Prayer

DATE, TIME & PLACE OF SERVICE
Monday, August 3, 2020 - 7:00 P.M.
First United Methodist Church
Prairie Grove, Arkansas

God, grant me the serenity

next room. Nothing has happened.
Everything remains exactly as it was. I
am I, and you are you, and the old life
untouched, unchanged. What ever we
were to each other, that we are still. Call

Prelude Music Selections
Welcome and Greeting

me by the old familiar name. Speak of

Prayer

me in the easy way which you always

Song:

used. Put no difference into your tone.
Wear no forced air of solemnity or
sorrow. Laugh as we always laughed at
the little jokes that we enjoyed together.
Play, Smile, think of me, pray for me.
Let my name be ever the household
word that it always was. Let it be
spoken without an effort, without the
ghost of a shadow upon it. Life means
all that it ever meant. It is the same as it
ever was. There is a absolute and
unbroken continuity. What is this death
but a negligible accident? Why should I
be out of mind because I am out of
sight? I am but waiting for you, for an
interval, somewhere very near, just
round the corner. All is well.

The courage to change the things I can,
and the wisdom to know the difference.

ORDER OF SERVICE

that we lived so fondly together is

to accept the things I cannot change.

Pastor Lee Myane

enjoying one moment at a time;
“Who Am I"

Reading of the Obituary

pathway to peace;

2Corinthians 4:16-18

this sinful world as it is;

“I Can Only Imagine”

Not as I would have it;

Scripture:

Revelation 21:1-4

Message and Words of Comfort
Family Memories Video
“Sunshine On My Shoulders”
“Go Rest High On That Mountain”
“Three Little Birds”
“Serenity Prayer”
Postlude Music Selections

Accepting hardship as a
Taking, as Jesus did,

Scripture:
Song:

Living one day at a time,

Trusting that You will make all things right
if I surrender to your will;
So that I may be reasonably
happy in this life
and supremely
happy with You forever in the next.
AMEN

