Charlene Kay Reed

52, a resident of Fayetteville, passed away
Sunday, October 30, 2022 in Fayetteville. She
was born April 13, 1970 in Fayetteville,
Arkansas, the daughter of Donald Bruce and
Martha Jane (Catlet) Evans.

She was preceded in death by her parents.
Survivors include her husband, Stephen Reed;

two daughters Melissa Cooper and husband
William and Alice Reed; one son, Charles

Jackson; two brothers, Gerald Evans and Dean

Evans; three grandchildren, Myra Cooper,
Elizabeth Cooper and Kenneth Cooper.

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

Clrarlene Ray Reed

April 13, 1970 - October 30, 2022
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TWENTY THIR® PSHLM

The LOR® is my Shepherd;
| shall not want.
tig makegth me to lig down in
gregen pastures:
He Igadeth me beside
the still waters.

e regstoregth my soul:
g Igadeth me in the paths
of righteousngss for
His namge's sake.

Ugea, 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 the presgnce
of ming gnegmigs:

Thou anointgst my head with oil;

my cup runngth over.

durgly goodness and
merey shall follow me
all the days of my life:

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

CELEBRATING THE LIFE & MEMORY OF
Charlene Kay Reed

DATE, TIME & PLACE OF SERVICE
Saturday, November 5, 2022 - 3:00 P.M.
Luginbuel Chapel - Prairie Grove, Arkansas

ORDER OF SERVICE
Prelude Family Memories Video
Opening Remarks Jim Landelius
Prayer
“You Raise Me Up”
Words of Comfort Jim Landelius
Closing Prayer

“Amazing Grace”

She Is Not Gong

Casg your grigf, she is not gong,
For in gour heart she lingers on.
Her smilg, her laugh, her special wag,

Will comfort you from day to dagy.

You'll feel her prgsegneg in the breeze,
That danegs gently, through the trees.
{nd it’s her facg that gou will sgg,
When gou'rg in nged of company.

Ht any timg, you can reeall,
The love you shared, you saved it all.
{Ind in timg, morg than angthing,
Jou’ll find peacg in remegmbering.




