Earl Lee Phillips

88, a resident of Springdale, Arkansas, passed
away Tuesday, September 13, 2022 in
Springdale, Arkansas. He was born November
21, 1933 in Prairie Grove, Arkansas, the son of
Earney and Opal (Gregory) Phillips.

He was preceded in death by his parents, two
sons Larry Lynn Phillips and Roy Lee Phillips,
two sisters Lora Jean (Phillips) Cheatham and
Freeda Mae Smith-Cabezut.

Survivors include his wife of 35 years Christine
Vincent Phillips; three sons Dale Phillips and his
wife Alexa, Melton Phillips and his wife Patti,
and Leon Phillips; two daughters Karon Jones
and her husband Clarence and Opal Lumpkin
and her husband Wayne; two sisters Mildred
Smith and Ruby Drain; twelve grandchildren
Scottie Lee Thurman, Stephanie Ralston,
Katrina Dale Phillips Brown and her husband
Telly, Earney Dale Lee Phillips, Christina
Waddell, Heather Waddell, Kenny Woolsey,
Brian Phillips, Cortney Phillips, Belinda
Phillips, Laura Phillips, and Levon Phillips;
fifteen great grandchildren Jacob, Hanna,
Jessica, and Brandon Rose, Monica and Josh
Studer, Macey Phillips, Kira and Mason Brown,
Nevaeh and Devon Phillips, and Kayden
Woolsey and Shanyia Carter, Dharma, Jenna,
and Braiden Smith; seven great-great
grandchildren Axel and Oliver Habermehl,
Raelynn Sperling, Jackson and Regan Carter,
and Ryder and Aubree Joann Duncan.

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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THE Ol® RUGGED CROSS

On a hill far awag stood an old rugged cross,
The emblem of suffering and shame;
Hnd I love that old eross where the dearest
and best
For a world of lost sinnegrs was slain.

(Refrain:) So I'll cherish the old rugged cross,
“Til my trophigs at last | lag down;
I will cling to the old rugged cross,
7Ind gxchangg it somge day for a erown.

O that old rugged cross, so dgspised by the
world,
tlas a wondrous attraction for me;
For the dear l.amb of God left His glory above
To bear it to dark Calvary. (Refrain:)

In the old rugged cross, staingd with blood so
diving,
7 wondrous beauty [ sge;
For ‘twas on that old cross Jegsus suffered and
died
To pardon and sanctifg me. (Refrain:)

To the old rugged cross [ will gver be trug,
It’s shamg and rgproach gladly bear;
Then He'll call me someday to my home far
awag,

Where His glory forgver I'll sharg.

CELEBRATING THE LIFE & MEMORY OF
Earl Lee Phillips

DATE, TIME & PLACE OF VISITATION
Wednesday, September 21, 2022 - 6:00 / 7:00 P.M.
Luginbuel Chapel - Prairie Grove, Arkansas

Family Memories Video
“Scars In Heaven”
“Lead Me Home”
“The Old Rugged Cross”
“Amazing Grace”
“Precious Memories”
“I Want To Stroll Over Heaven With You”

GRAVE SIDE SERVICES WILL NOT BE HELD AT THE
CEMETERY. THE FAMILY WILL REMAIN AFTER
THE SERVICE TO VISIT WITH FRIENDS.

FINAL RESTING PLACE
Prairie Grove Cemetery

GOING HOME

If I should go home
beforeg ygou do
It's my hearts desire
that gou come too
Prepare todag to meet me
up there, do Jesus and
Heaven we can share

If there be ang tears shed todag
May they be tears of jog for my
“going away”
| want to bg missed in a special wag.
| prag God’s love will comfort
gou todag

| want gou to remegmber my lsife
hereg on garth
| hope to some it gave
light and rebirth
Of God whom I so loved
and Jesus tis Son
Mnd some sweet day
all bg united as ong.

TWENTY THIRD PSHLM

The LLORD is my Shepherd;
I shall not want.
tlg makegth me to lig down in
green pastures:
He Igadeth me beside
the still waters.

e regstoregth my soul:
He Igadeth me in the paths
of rightgousngss for
His name's sake.

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

Thy rod and Thy staff
they comfort me.

Thou prepargst a tablg
begforg mg in theg pregsegnce
of ming gnegmigs:
Thou anointgst my head with oil;
my cup runngth over.

duregly goodngss and
merey shall follow me
all the days of my life:

and [ will dwell in thg housg
of the LOR®P forgver.




