Winnie Elizabeth George

P

Age 81, a resident of Lincoln,
Arkansas, passed away Wednesday,
November 4, 2020 at Willard
Walker Hospice Home in
Fayetteville, Arkansas. She was

. born October 18, 1939 in Houston,
Texas, the daughter of Fletcher C
and Elizabeth Mary (Gifford)
Norman.

Winnie was co-owner of John
#8 George Construction and had

8 worked as a nurse at Medi-Homes
" in Prairie Grove. She was a
devoted wife and mother and loved

gardening.

She was preceded in death by her parents, and two
brothers Sonny Norman and Richard Norman.

Survivors include her husband of 59 years John William
George; two sons John Eugene George and his fiance
Shelia Stanley of Elkins, Arkansas, and Jeffrey Glenn
George and his girlfriend Leilani Ng of Honolulu,
Hawaii; two daughters Janet Elizabeth Ward and her
husband James of Prairie Grove and Jeannine Marie
Sullivan of Rogers, Arkansas; one daughter-in-law
Robin George of Farmington, Arkansas; one brother
Robert Fletcher Norman of Keosauqua, lowa; twelve
grandchildren Hunter Sullivan, Mitchell Phillips and his
fiance' Sarah, Tyler Sullivan, Kenny George and his
wife Abby, Ashley George, Jessica George, Jason
George, James Ward and his wife Amy, Joey Ward,
Jacob Ward, Ariel George and Jesse George; one great
granddaughter Eliotte George, and numerous nieces and
nephews.

To Thosg | lsgave Behind

I sge you thereg erying, don’t be sad
| sge you there erying, rejoicg for me
I sge you thereg eryging, bat [ am glad
I sge you therg erying, it was meant to be

Jou should sgg mg now, [ am so free
You should sgg me now, the gategs arg open
You should sgg me now, all filled with glge
You should sgg me now, I'm filled with hoping

We all have time to spend, this is trug
We all have timg to spend, 1 did not haste
We all havg time to spend,
I gladly spent it with gou
We all havg time to spend, ngver did we waste

Someday we will be together, I'm in no harry
Someday we will be toggether,
| Igft mueh for you to do
Someday we will be toggether,
I don’t want gou to worry
Someday we will be together, it’s all up to gou

It’s timg to say good byg now,
| feel good knowing you arg strong
It’s timg to say good byg now,
that’s why he called meg home
It’s timg to say good byg now,
gou know this can’t bg wrong
It's time to say good byg now, for you arg the
reason my life was filled with meganing

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
Winnie Elizabeth George

DATE, TIME & PLACE OF SERVICE
Saturday, November 7, 2020 - 10:00 A.M.
Bethesda Cemetery Pavilion

Reverend Andy Newbill

I would like to begin the celebration of the life of
Winnie with some personal comments. Winnie was our
piano player at the Sunday morning worship service of
Cincinnati United Methodist Church. She also shared
the piano playing duties with several others at our
Sunday evening interdenominational singing. John and
Winnie hosted a music evening at their home
occasionally with musicians around the perimeter of
their den. You would have to have attended one of those
evenings to know how special they were. DeNese and I
would go visit, and experienced the love shared by John
and Winnie.

We come together today for three reasons. First, we
come to pay tribute in friendship and love to Winnie
Elizabeth George who was dear to all of us. This is not
the last tribute, for the most beautiful memorial left by
anyone is not carved on stone, not even in a service such
as this. It is the memorial left in the hearts of those who
knew and loved Winnie. Then, we come to offer our
sympathy to those loved ones who are in sorrow this
day. Finally we come to find words of comfort and
strength from the Word of God.

Let us bow our heads.

Lord, we thank you for your presence here with us this
morning. We thank you for the love you give each one
of us to share one to the other. Sometimes we fuss with
each other but in the end your love overcomes our
differences. As Paul said in Romans, I am convinced
that nothing can ever separate us from God’s love.
Neither death nor life, neither angels nor demons,
neither our fears for today nor our worries about
tomorrow-not even the powers of hell can separate us
from God’s love. Jesus said I will send you a comforter,
the Holy Spirit that will be with you forever.

Lord, we ask for the comfort and peace that only you
can give. Be with us and guide us. In Jesus name we
pray. Amen.

Scripture: Psalm 91

A Conquered Enemy
I Corinthians 15:26

Christianity is a realistic faith. It does not seek to gloss
over the difficult or even tragic aspects of life. While it
teaches the goodness and the love of God, it admits the
evil which is part of human experience. It confronts
man’s sin with a Savior nailed to a cross and then points
triumphantly to an empty tomb. It even looks
courageously at this final experience that we call death,
without becoming sentimental or denying the reality of
the event. Death is an enemy, and the Christian
recognizes the pain, the loss, and the sorrow that it
brings. However, the Christian is sustained by the
promise of the ultimate defeat of this enemy, for he
knows that the last enemy to be destroyed is death.
Some doctrines of the Christian faith may be difficult for
us to understand, but we have no such problem with this
view of death. We have seen the face of the enemy too
frequently. We have known death as the great destroyer,
silencing the pen of the poet and the voice orator. Death
has taken away our national leaders at times when their
wisdom seemed mostly needed by their country. Our
most brilliant intellects have been taken on the eve of
their most significant contributions. Artist have dropped
their brushes and musicians their instruments at the call
of death. How much more could they have accomplished
but for the sudden death which over took them!

We have seen the sorrow that death can bring to our
loved ones and to ourselves. Parents have had their
hopes and dreams destroyed when a little child was
taken from them. Young people have been forced to
grow to maturity without the love and guidance of father
or mother. Husband has been separated from wife,
brother from sister, friend from friend by the power of
death. Eventually death of this life triumphs over all of
us. Of all the enemies that confront mankind, death must
surely be the greatest. Jesus Christ conquered this enemy
of death by ascending into Heaven and sits at the right
hand of God the Father Almighty. This victory is
demonstrated to us by the witness of Winnie with her
last words.

The family was gathered around Winnie as she was
some saying some understandable words. Then Winnie
was trying to get her feet out of the bed and Janet asked,
“Where are you going?”” Winnie replied. “Probably
heaven.” And Janet asked, “Right now?” Winnie
exclaimed, “Oh, heavens no, not right now!”

This is the Holy Spirit talking to us through Winnie, a

voice heard by some of you.

While death is the last enemy to be destroyed, that death
begins with the resurrection of our Lord. He was the
“firstfruits” of those who are to be raised from the grave.
As human beings, the descendants of Adam, we are all
to die, but in Christ we are all to be made alive. (I Cor.
15:22-23.) Our Lord was victorious in a battle fought
two thousand years ago when it proved impossible for
death to hold him. (Acts 2:24.) Now he lives and reigns;
death has no dominion over him. (Rom. 6:9.) We live in
the joyous reality of that victory.

Where death is the great destroyer, bringing an end to
life, our Lord is the supreme life giver. He spoke of
himself as the bread of life. (John 6:35), and as the
source of living water. (John 4:14.) He offered himself
to his followers, you and me, as the way, the truth, and
the life. (John 14:6.) His very purpose in coming was
that we might have life and have it more abundantly.
(John 10:10.)

Where death brings separation, Christ reunites. “I am the
resurrection, and the life.” (11:25.) He taught us that that
he has gone to prepare a place for us. We all anticipate
the day when we will be with him, reunited with our
loved ones in the Father’s house. (John 14:3.)

Where death brings sorrow, Christ brings joy. He
enables us to look beyond the pain and suffering of this
life to the wonderful existence that will be ours in
eternity. Death is no longer our enemy.

“Thanks be to God who gives us the victory through our
Lord Jesus Christ.” (I Cor. 15:57)

Let us pray:

God, we give thanks for the rest that you have provided
for our physical bodies. Help us to understand death as
the sleep that translates us and renews us, and reunites us
with those we love and with you. Give us a foretaste
even now of the new life you have in store for us;
through Jesus Christ our Lord who taught us to pray:
“Our Father.... Amen.

Benediction

May the Lord bless you, and keep you: may the Lord
make his face to shine upon you, and be gracious unto
you: and may the Lord lift

PALLBEARERS
Kenny George - James Ward - Mitchell Phillips
Joey Ward - Jacob Ward - Jason George
Jesse George - Tyler Sullivan - Hunter Sullivan




