
Sylvia Jeanne Madewell Poole or as she was known
to her family and friends Jeanne, was born February
19th 1947. She was the second daughter of Pete
Madewell and Opal Hahn Madewell, the sister of
Joyce Willis, Eddy Madewell, Tommy Madewell,
Marian "Star" Tucker and Danny Lynn Madewell.
Jeanne graduated from Drumright, Oklahoma,
where she met the love of her life Danny Ray Poole.
Danny and Jeanne later married in May of 1965.
Together Danny and Jeanne had 4 sons: Harlan,
Harold, Dan and Mark.

They made their home and raised their family in
Yale and Drumright, later moving to Oilton. Jeanne
and husband Danny both shared strong faith in God
and loved singing around the piano with their boys.
Jeanne taught herself to play hymns at a early age.
Jeanne and Danny and their children would travel
around the area churches as the singing Poole family.
Jeanne poured her love into her family, God and
helping people. Jeanne's love for helping people led
her to Drumright vo-tech where she became a LPN.
Jeanne enjoyed being a LPN for many years and
worked in emergency rooms, hospitals and nursing
homes but was most passionate about being able to
care for her friends and family. Jeanne enjoyed
cooking and could make something out of nothing.
Collecting angels became a past time and with family
and friends giving them to her for special occasions
or no reason at all, her collection was quite
significant. Jeanne loved angels and they were
guaranteed to bring a smile to her face. Throughout
the years her most proud accomplishments were
raising her kids and grandkids in church, teaching
them the word of God, being a nurse, playing piano
and being an ordained minister. To know Jeanne was
to feel the love and joy of the presence of the Lord. 

On April 10th at 8:30pm Jeanne went home to be
with the Lord and her beloved husband Danny Ray
Poole. 

Jeanne is survived by her son Harlan Ray Poole of
Oilton and granddaughter Ashleigh and husband
Clint Null of Drumright, Oklahoma; son Harold
Gene Poole and wife Lisa, and grandson Jesse Poole
all of Yale, Oklahoma; granddaughter Shelby and
husband Cody Parrick, and great grand children
Isaac Liam and Amelia rose of Depew, Oklahoma;
granddaughter Kelby and her husband Zac Johnson

and 4th great grand baby of Edmond, Oklahoma;
grandsons of late son Dan and daughter-in-law
Rhonda Poole of Oilton, Oklahoma, Jordan and wife
Aerial Poole;  grandson Gerad and Hope, and great
grandson Gus of Oilton, Oklahoma; son Mark and
Tiffany and grandchildren Makenzie, Thomas,
Joshua, and Aubrey, all of Oilton, Oklahoma.

Jeanne was preceded in death by her parents Opal
and Pete, her beloved husband Danny, son Dan,
daughter in law Rhonda, sisters Joyce and Star, and
brother Eddy.

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

Sylvia Jeanne
Madewell Poole

February 19, 1947 - April 10, 2022



TWENTY THIRD PSALM

The LORD is my Shepherd;
I shall not want.

He maketh me to lie down in
green pastures:

He leadeth me beside
the still waters.

He restoreth my soul:
He leadeth me in the paths

of righteousness for
His name's sake.

Yea, though I walk through the
valley of the shadow of death,

I will  fear no evil:
for Thou art with me:
Thy rod and Thy staff

they comfort me.

Thou preparest a table
before me in the presence

of mine enemies:
Thou anointest my head with oil;

my cup  runneth over.

Surely goodness and
mercy shall follow me
all the days of my life:

and I will dwell in the house
of the LORD forever.

CELEBRATING THE LIFE & MEMORY OF
Sylvia Jeanne Madewell Poole

DATE, TIME & PLACE OF SERVICE
Wednesday, April 13, 2022 - 1:00 P.M.

Cimarron Valley Church
Oilton, Oklahoma

MUSIC SELECTIONS
“Precious Memories”

“I Want To Stroll Over Heaven With You”

FAMILY MEMORIES VIDEO
“Old Brush Arbors”

“Stepping On The Clouds”

FINAL RESTING PLACE
Highland Cemetery in Oilton, Oklahoma

When Tomorrow Starts Without Me

When Tomorrow starts without me,
And I’m not there to see;

If the sun should rise and find your eyes.
All filled with tears for me;

I wish so much you wouldn’t cry The way you did today,
While thinking of the many things, we didn’t get to say.
I know how much you love me. As much as I love you,

And each time you think of me, I know you’ll miss me too;
But when tomorrow starts without me,

Please try to understand,
That an angel came and called my name,

and took me by the hand,
And said my place was ready, In heaven far above,

And that I’d have to leave behind All those I dearly love,
But as I turned to walk away, A tear fell from my eye.
For all my life, I’d always thought, I didn’t want to die.

I had so much to live for, so much yet to do,
It almost seemed impossible, That I was leaving you.

I thought of all the yesterdays,
 The good ones and the bad,

I thought of all the love we shared,
And all the fun we had.

If I could relive yesterday, Just even for a while,
I’d say good-bye and kiss you And maybe see you smile.

But when I fully realized, That this could never be,
For emptiness and memories would take the place of me.

And when I thought of worldly things,
I might miss come tomorrow,

I thought of you, and when I did,
My heart was filled with sorrow.

But when I walked through heaven’s gates,
I felt so much at home.

When God looked down and smiled at me,
From His great golden throne.

He said, “This is eternity, And all I’ve promised you.
Today your life on earth is past, But here it start anew.

I promise no tomorrow,
But today will always last,

And since each day’s the same day,
there’s no longing for the past,

But you have been so faithful, so trusting and so true,
Though there were times you did some things,

You knew you shouldn’t do.
But you have been forgiven And now at last you’re free,
So won’t you take my hand And share my life with me?”

So when tomorrow starts without me,
Don’t think we’re far apart,

For every time you think of me,
I’m right here, inside your heart.


