
Peggy Ann Whitsell
74, a resident of Prairie Grove, passed away
Saturday, March 4, 2023 in Prairie Grove. She
was born June 13, 1948 in Long Beach,
California, the daughter of Glenn and Edwina
(Fredricks) Whitsell.

She was preceded in death by her parents, two
brothers, Tommy Whitsell and Bobby Whitsell;
one sister, Judy Whitsell. 

Survivors include her two sons, Keith Aucoin
and wife Krista and Kevin Aucoin and wife
Sandra; two brothers, Gene Whitsell and Danny
Whitsell and Isabelle; one sister, Dawn
Whitsell; six grandchildren and four great
grandchildren.  

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

Peggy Ann
Whitsell

June 13, 1948 - March 4, 2023

http://www.luginbuel.com


Treasured Seasons

For everything there is

an appointed season,

And a time for everything

under heaven -

A Time for sowing,

a time for reaping,

A time for sharing,

a time for caring,

A time for loving,

a time for giving,

A time for remembering,

a time for parting,

You have made everything

beautiful in its time

For everything you do

remains forever.

CELEBRATING THE LIFE & MEMORY OF
Peggy Ann Whitsell

DATE, TIME & PLACE OF SERVICE
Tuesday, March 14, 2023 - 10:00 A.M.

Luginbuel Chapel - Prairie Grove, Arkansas

ORDER OF SERVICE

Family Memories Video “Because You Loved Me”
“What A Wonderful World” - “Dancing In The Sky”

“Lets Get It On” - “Everything I Own”

Opening Remarks Paul Young
Pastor - Summers Baptist Church

Words of Comfort

Closing Prayer

Family Memories Video

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 

God’s Garden

God looked around his garden and He
found an empty place,

He then looked down upon this earth, and
saw your tired face.

He put his arms around you and
 lifted you to rest.

God’s garden must be beautiful. 
He always takes the best.

He knew that you were suffering; 
He knew you were in pain.

He knew that you would never 
get well on earth again.

He saw the road was getting rough and
 the hills were hard to climb.

So he closed your weary eyelids, and
whispered, “Peace be thine”.

It broke our hearts to lose you, 
but you didn’t go alone.

For part of us went with you, the day 
God called you home.

Although you are gone from our sight,
we will keep you in our hearts

until some day the Lord will say
it is our time to depart.


