Ottie Mae Yates
90, a resident of Lincoln, passed away Sunday, July 1,
2018 in Fayetteville. She was born May 3, 1928 in Pea
Ridge, Arkansas, the daughter of Francis Marion and
Gertrude (Engles) Martin.
Ottie was well traveled both in the US and abroad
having been stationed in Guam with her husband Arthur.
Ottie lived in Lincoln, Arkansas for over fifty years
where she was very involved with her Church of Christ
family. Ottie was a hard working women, she had
owned several business was employed at the Bank of
Lincoln, Empire Gas and EOA where she retired. Ottie
also loved spending time with her children and
grandchildren. She was a very loved Mother and
Grandma, all the children loved spending days at
grandma's house.
She was preceded in death by her husband Henry Arthur
Yates and three brothers, and three sisters.
Ottie is survived by her children, Kenny Yates and wife
Denise of Fayetteville, Mike Yates and wife Shari of
Hope, Arkansas; nine grandchildren and twelve great
grandchildren; one sister, Janet Goldsbrough, numerous
nieces and nephews.

Ottie Mae Yates
May 3, 1928
July 1, 2018

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 & MEMORY OF
Ottie Mae Yates
DATE, TIME & PLACE OF SERVICE
Tuesday, July 3, 2018 - 11:00 A.M.
Luginbuel Chapel - Prairie Grove, Arkansas
ORDER OF SERVICE
Prelude Music Selections
“The Greatest Command”

MOTHER LOVE
God surely knew the world would need
A gentle loving touch,

Opening Remarks

Valdy Eichmann

TWENTY THIRD PSALM

Valdy Eichmann

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.

Prayer
“I Can Only Imagine”

When He created mother love

“Amazing Grace”

That warms our hearts so much.

Words of Comfort
Closing Prayer

He must have known that children
Would need a guiding hand,
Someone who’d always be there
To care and understand.
God must have known our
hearts would need
A special kind of cheer
When He endowed a mother’s face
With smiles that would endear.
Of all the gifts that God does send
From His heavenly realm above,
There is none that is more precious
Than that of mother’s love.

“Home”

He restoreth my soul:
He leadeth me in the paths
of righteousness for
His name's sake.

Postlude Music Selection

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

FINAL RESTING PLACE
National Cemetery
Fayetteville, Arkansas

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.

