Cheryl Kay Pettit

Age 74, a resident of Prairie Grove, Arkansas,
passed away peacefully at her home on Sunday,
June 14, 2020. She was born December 12, 1945
in Prairie Grove, Arkansas, the daughter of Jim
and Katie Lee (Copeland) Pershall.

She was preceded in death by her parents, her
husband Bob Pettit, two sisters Betty Butler and
Eva Gay Goldman and one brother James Pershall.

Survivors include her granddaughter and care taker
Ashely McAlpin and her husband Steven and their
son Blaine; one daughter Becky Hoskins of Prairie
Grove; one sister Joynell Gullett and her husband
Gene of Prairie Grove; three brothers Butch
Pershall and his wife Karen of Prairie Grove,
Royce Pershall and his wife Debbie of Lincoln,
and Wendall Pershall and his wife Teresa of
Morrow; grandchildren Robby Allen and his wife
Amy, and Bobby Allen; great grandchildren
Taylor Allen, Neosha Allen, Elisha Allen and
Piper Allen.

The family would like to express their gratitude to
Circle of Life Hospice for the love and care shown
to Cheryl.

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

Cheryl Kay
Pettit

December 12, 1945 - June 14, 2020
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The Roseg Beyond The Wall

1 rosg oncg grew where
all could sgg,
sheltered beside a gardegn wall,
1Ind, as thg days passed
swiftly by,
it spread its branchgs,
siraight and tall....

Ong day, a bgam of
light shong through
a crevieg that had opegned widg ~--
The rosg bent gently
toward its warmth
then passed begond
to the other side....

Now, gou who dggply feel its loss,
bg comforted — the rosg blooms
therg --

[ts beauty gven greater now,
nartured by God’s
own loving carg.

CELEBRATING THE LIFE & MEMORY OF
Cheryl Kay Pettit

DATE, TIME & PLACE OF SERVICE
Thursday, June 18,2020 - 10:00 A.M.
Antioch Cemetery - Morrow, Arkansas

OFFICIATING
Vance Eubanks

MUSIC
Go Rest High On That Mountain

FINAL RESTING PLACE
Antioch Cemetery

To Thosg | lsovg and Thosg Who lsove Mg

When [ am gong, release me, let me go-
| haveg so mang things to sge and do.
You must not tig gourself to me with tears,
Be thankful for our many beautiful years.

[ gave to you my love. You ecan only gugss
How much you gave to me in happingss.
| thank gou for the love you gach havg shown,
Buat now it’s time | traveled on along.

S0 grigve a whilg for me, if grieve gou must,
Then let your grigf be comforted by trust.
I's only for a timg that wg must part
S0 blgss the megmorigs within gour heart.

[ won’t be far away, for life gogs on
So if gou neged me, call and | will come,
Though you can’t sge or touch me, I'll bg near
nd if gou listgn with gour heart, god’ll hear
Al my loveg around you soft and clear.

7Ind then, when gou must come this way along,
I'll greet gou with a smilg, and sagy:

“Weleome Home”

TWENTY THIRD PSHLM

The LORD is my Shepherd;
| shall not want.
Hg makgth me to lic down in
gregen pastures:
He Igadeth me beside
the still waters.

e restoregth my soul:
He lgadeth me in the paths
of righteousngss for
His namg's sake.

Uga, though | walk through the
vallgy of the shadow of death,
[ will fear no evil:
for Thou art with me:

Thy rod and Thy staff
they comfort me.

Thou preparest a table
beforeg me in the presgnce
of ming gnegmigs:
Thou anointgst my head with oil;
my cup runngth over.

Surgly goodngss and
merey shall follow mg
all the days of my life:

and | will dwell in thg house
of the LOR®D foregver.




