Sharon Kay Eneks

Celebrating

72, a resident of
Fayetteville,
Arkansas, passed
away Monday,
November 22, 2021
in Prairie Grove,
Arkansas. She was
born January 16,
1949, the daughter of
Walter Franklin and
Mellie Katherine
"Kate" (Maxwell)
Cheatham.

THE LIFE AND MEMORY OF

She was preceded in death by her parents, her
previous husband David Gerald Hicks, and one
brother Kenneth Cheatham.
Survivors include her husband Roy Eneks; one
son William Hicks and his wife Rebecca; three
step children Danielle Metz and her husband
Lauren, Kim Plunk and her husband Joe, and
Cory Eneks; one sister Dollie McCratic and her
husband Roger; two brothers Sam Cheatham
and his wife Helen, and JW Cheatham and his
wife Darlene; eight grandchildren Alexander
Wright, Dakota, Hazel-Grace, Skyler, Ryley
Faith, Kodi K., Myla Royce, and Stella Reece.

Sharon Kay
Cheatham Eneks
January 16, 1949 - November 22, 2021

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

MOTHER LOVE

CELEBRATING THE LIFE & MEMORY OF
Sharon Kay Eneks

The Rose Beyond The Wall

God surely knew the world would need

DATE, TIME & PLACE OF VISITATION
Friday, November 26, 2021 - 6:00 / 8:00 P.M.
Luginbuel Chapel - Prairie Grove, Arkansas

A rose once grew where
all could see,
sheltered beside a garden wall,
And, as the days passed
swiftly by,
it spread its branches,
straight and tall....

A gentle loving touch,
When He created mother love

God saw you getting tired

That warms our hearts so much.
He must have known that children
Would need a guiding hand,
Someone who’d always be there

and a cure was not to be
so He put his arms around you
and whispered "Come with Me"
With tearful eyes
we watched you suffer

To care and understand.
God must have known our
hearts would need
A special kind of cheer

and saw you fade away
although we loved you dearly
we could not make you stay
A golden heart stopped beating
hard working hands at rest

When He endowed a mother’s face
With smiles that would endear.

God broke our hearts to prove
He only takes the best.

Of all the gifts that God does send
From His heavenly realm above,

MEMORIALS
St. Jude Children’s Research Hospital

There is none that is more precious

MUSIC SELECTIONS
“One Day At A Time”
“Amazing Grace”
“Sweet Caroline”
“Kentucky Woman”
“Peace In The Valley”

Than that of mother’s love.

One day, a beam of
light shone through
a crevice that had opened wide -The rose bent gently
toward its warmth
then passed beyond
to the other side....
Now, you who deeply feel its loss,
be comforted — the rose blooms
there -Its beauty even greater now,
nurtured by God’s
own loving care.

