Allie Marie Myers Roy, 99, went to be with her Savior, Thursday,
August 4, in Springdale, Arkansas. She was born in May 14, 1923 in
Lincoln, Arkansas; the daughter of Nathaniel James and Nancy Sallee
Myers.

Marie is preceded in death by her husband of 41 years, Payton Luther
Roy; two sisters Pearl Bradley, and Nellie (Noah) Pitts; four brothers
Luther (Jean), Alvin, Elmer (Dolly) and James.

She is survived by her daughter Anna (Johnny) Cheatham and son Edwin
(Janet) Roy, both of Lincoln.

Grandchildren: Dean (Misty) Cheatham, Van Buren; Karen (Keith)
Lipford, Farmington; Craig (Sheryl) Roy, Rogers; Brian Roy, Prairie
Grove; Megan (Chris) Luttrell, West Fork.

Great grandchildren: Garret (Brittany) Lipford, Caleb Lipford, Allee
Lipford; Derek Cheatham, Hudson Cheatham, Kate Cheatham; Addison
Roy, Mason Roy, Brooklyn Roy; Mikey Roy, Payton Roy; Weston
Luttrell, Waylon Luttrell, Brynlee Luttrell, Brylee Luttrell.

Great-great grandson John Payton Lipford.

Sister-in-law Wilma Myers and numerous nieces and nephews whom she
loved like her own.

Marie was a life-long resident of Lincoln where she graduated as
Salutatorian in 1941. She was a homemaker and loved serving her
community. For many decades she took pride in her garden and yard and
could always be found outside mowing, weeding, or planting. She also
spent many years volunteering at the Lincoln library, frying pies for the
VEW at the Apple Festival, making quilts for shut-ins and others, playing
in the Senior Center Kitchen Band, serving on the VFW Auxiliary Board,
leading the Gem community club, and for 41 years she wrote a column
for the local paper. Marie was instrumental in the start-up of the Lincoln
Senior Center. She won the Citizen of Lincoln award in 1992. She also
was an avid quilt maker, and she loved making quilts for each of her
family members. She was a member of Sugar Hill Church where she
attended weekly until June when her health declined. Marie loved her
community, her church and her family “so much”. She leaves behind a
great legacy of Faith, Love, and hard work, and she will be greatly
missed by all who knew her.

The family will receive friends Sunday, August 7, 2022, 2:00 PM - 4:00
PM at the Luginbuel Chapel.

Funeral Service will be held 10:00 AM Monday, August 8th, 2022, at
Luginbuel Chapel in Prairie Grove, Arkansas. Burial will be in the Beaty
Cemetery in Lincoln, Arkansas. No graveside service will be held at the
cemetery.

In lieu of flowers, donations can be made to Sugar Hill Church, Beaty
Cemetery, or Circle of Life in Springdale.

A Letter From Heaven

When tomorrow starts without me.
And I’m not here to see,
If the sun should rise and find your
Eyes, 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.

When tomorrow starts without me,
Don’t think we’re far apart,
For every time you think of me,
P’m right there in your heart.
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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

Allie Marie Roy

May 14, 1923 - August 4, 2022
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Good-By, Mom

Mom, at long last your body’s easy,
Your suffering days are o’re
It helps to think of you healthy and happy
And smiling evermore.

Even tho’ we were not with you,
You didn’t have to cross Jordan alone-
God was there with His guiding hand
So you could “go on home.”

Mom, all the good things you’ve taught us,
You’ve left for us to share,
And, now, Mom, “just like old times,”
In our minds, with memories to spare.

YOUR LIFE

For what is your life?
It is a moment, a day,
A vapor that appeareth,
Then vanisheth away.

A year of happenings,
That can be bad, or good,
And when it is all over,
If you’ve done the best you could,

Your reward will be great,
Though your accomplishments seemed small,
God knows your heart and intentions-
He alone sees all.

If your life is a hundred,

Or the promised three score and ten,
It’s a moment in Eternity
That God to you did lend.

CELEBRATING THE LIFE & MEMORY OF

DATE, TIME & PLACE OF SERVICE

ORDER OF SERVICE

Slide Show

“Home”

Obituary Gary Davis

Prayer

“Sheltered In the Arms of God”
Words of Comfort

Closing Prayer

Postlude

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

FINAL RESTING PLACE
Beaty Cemetery

PALLBEARERS
Dean Cheatham - Craig Roy - Brain Roy
Keith Lipford - Chris Luttrell

HONORARY PALLBEARERS
Nephews

The Housewife’s Strength

When you get up late in the morning,
And you planned to be up by five,
It’s just the beginning of worries
When you wonder how you stay alive.
Maybe the rest of the family oversleeps
Or the eggs are overdone--
And before you’ve finished breakfast,
The cows are out—everyone.

The day you planned to do washing,
Or some other major chore,
The rain starts falling, or someone is calling
For you to get their troubles o’er
But before you’re ready to give up,
Just stop and look around.
Regardless of how poor or weak you may seem,
In riches and strengths you abound.

Be thankful that the time is your own;

Be thankful for your family, too;

And for countless possessions that millions don’t
have,
Lest someday your ingratitude you’ll rue.
Count your bountiful blessings, be thankful,

Be humble, have faith, and then,
Your worries take flight, everything turns out right,
And you’re on the right track again.




