
Ann Logue
78, a resident of
Farmington,
Arkansas, passed
away Monday,
November 8, 2021 in
Fayetteville,
Arkansas. She was
born October 6, 1943
in Brentwood,
Arkansas, the
daughter of Grover
Ardell and Bertha

Rose (Hazen) Goad.

She was preceded in death by her husband
James Haskell Logue, one son Marty Kilgore,
her parents, two brothers Johnny Goad and Joe
Goad.  

Survivors include her daughter Dena Swaffar
and her husband David; one son Melvin
Kilgore; one step son Fred Logue; one step
daughter Lisa Hunter; eight grandchildren
Ashley Swaffar, Kaylee Youngman and her
husband Dustin, Alyssa Pitts and her husband
Seth, Whitney Cornelison and her husband Jeb,
Levi Kilgore and his wife Emily, Chris Brumley
and his companion Courtney, Catherine
Brumley, and Ben Hunter; nine great
grandchildren Wylee, Wayde, Willa, Lennon,
Abbott, Madi, Tilly, Hazen, and Creed;
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

Ann Logue
October 6, 1943 - November 8, 2021

http://www.luginbuel.com


CELEBRATING THE LIFE & MEMORY OF
Ann Logue

DATE, TIME & PLACE OF SERVICE
Thursday, November 11, 2021 - 10:00 A.M.
Luginbuel Chapel - Prairie Grove, Arkansas

ORDER OF SERVICE

Prelude Music

Words of Comfort Mike Smith

Closing Prayer

Family Memories Video
“Fishing In Heaven”
“Peace in the Valley”
“If I Can Dream”
“Memories”
“By and By”

Postlude Music

GRAVE SIDE SERVICES WILL NOT BE HELD AT THE
CEMETERY. THE FAMILY WILL REMAIN AFTER

THE SERVICE TO VISIT WITH FRIENDS.

FINAL RESTING PLACE
Farmington Cemetery

MEMORIALS
Farmington Public Library

MOTHER LOVE

God surely knew the world would need

A gentle loving touch,

When He created mother love

That warms our hearts so much.

He must have known that children

Would need a guiding hand,

Someone who’d always be there

To care and understand.

God must have known our

hearts would need

A special kind of cheer

When He endowed a mother’s face

With smiles that would endear.

Of all the gifts that God does send

From His heavenly realm above,

There is none that is more precious

Than that of mother’s love.


