
Maybelle Marie Wise
77, a long time resident of Siloam Springs,
Arkansas, passed away Monday, October 11,
2021 in Rogers, Arkansas. She was born
January 6, 1944 in Prairie Grove, Arkansas, the
daughter of William Edward and Sylvia Marie
(Cowan) Pace.

She was preceded in death by her parents and
one brother William Pace.

Survivors include her husband Delmar Wise;
two daughters Teresa Ann Swift and her
husband Lance, and Vonda Lea Bach and her
fiance' Ralph Rouse; one sister Sue Thurman
and her husband Joe; one brother Paul Pace
and his wife Sandra; one grandchild Gene
Alexander Reed.  

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

Maybelle Marie
Wise

January 6, 1944 - October 11, 2021



DON’T 

ASK ME TO REMEMBER

Do not ask me to remember,

Don’t try to make me understand,

Let me rest and know you’re with me,

Kiss my cheek and hold my hand.

I’m confused beyond your concept,

I am sad and sick and lost.

All I know is that I need you

To be with me at all cost.

Do not lose your patience with me,

Do not scold or curse or cry.

I can’t help the way I’m acting,

Can’t be different though I try.

Just remember that I need you,

That the best of me is gone,

Please don’t fail to stand beside me,

Love me ’til my life is done.

– Owen Darnell

CELEBRATING THE LIFE & MEMORY OF
Maybelle Marie Wise

DATE, TIME & PLACE OF SERVICE
Saturday, October 16, 2021 - 2:00 P.M.

Luginbuel Chapel - Prairie Grove, Arkansas

ORDER OF SERVICE

Postlude Family Memories Video

Obituary Denny Waters

Poem “When I Awoke”
“Don’t Ask Me To Remember”

“I Will Always Love You”

Eulogy Jeanie Waters

FINAL RESTING PLACE
Wedington Cemetery

When I awoke, I knew you were gone.

I don’t know how, but I couldn’t be wrong.

Some angel must have come, 

and told me in my sleep,

For as soon as I heard Vonda’s voice, 

I started to weep.

I had only known you for a short time,

But I feel so blessed that 

your daughter will be mine.

To have and to hold, so they say,

I look forward to our wedding day,

The day I take her hand, and 

we swear our solemn vows,

Until death do us part, and 

she becomes Mrs. Ralph Rouse.

I know that you will be proud of her that day,

For we know you will be watching, 

somehow, someway,

We all shall join you someday, 

in his beautiful home.

And with the Good  Lord, 

in Heaven, you shall roam,

Not just with the Father, but 

his Son and the Holy Spirit too.

We look forward to the day, 

we can be there with you,

For it tells in the Bible, of what Jesus has done,

How he has been here, and God’s only Son,

Has gone to prepare a place just for you,

And returned for you to be with Him, 

His promise is true,

“Because he lives, you shall also live” 

in the house of the Lord.

Thanks be to God! Amen.

With all of our love, and 

the love of our Lord, Jesus Christ,

Go with him now in the name of The Father,

The Son, and The Holy Spirit.  Amen.

Ralph Rouse


