Roger Lynn Branch

Age 62, a resident of Prairie Grove, Arkansas,
passed away Friday, August 6, 2021 at
Washington Regional Medical Center in
Fayetteville, Arkansas. He was born July 22,
1959 in Prairie Grove, Arkansas, the son of
James Henry and Geneva (Cole) Branch.

He was preceded in death by his parents, one
brother Jimmy Wayne Branch.

Survivors include two brothers Johnny Branch
and his wife Carrie of Prairie Grove, Howard
Branch of Springdale; one sister Norma
Hooten; numerous nieces and nephews.

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

Roger Lynn
Branch

July 22, 1959 - August 6, 2021




Treasured Sgasons

For gverything there is
an appointed sgason,
{Ind a timg for gverything
undgr heaven -

d Time for sowing,

a timg for reaping,

1 timg for sharing,

a timg for caring,

M timg for loving,

a timg for giving,

M timg for remgmbgring,
a timg for parting,
Jou haveg madg gverygthing
beautiful in its timg
For gverything you do

rgmains forgver.

CELEBRATING THE LIFE & MEMORY OF
Roger Lynn Branch

DATE, TIME & PLACE OF SERVICE
Wednesday, August 11, 2021 - 2:00 P.M.
Luginbuel Chapel - Prairie Grove, Arkansas

ORDER OF SERVICE

Prelude

Opening Remarks Paul Young
Pastor - Summers Baptist Church

Prayer

“He Ain’t Heavy, He’s My Brother”

Words of Comfort Paul Young

Closing Prayer

Family Memories Video “Wind of Change”

Postlude Music Selections “All My Love”
“It’s My Life”

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

TWENTY THIRD PSHLM

The LLORD is my Shepherd;
I shall not want.
tlg makegth me to lig down in
green pastures:
He Igadeth me beside
the still waters.

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

Uga, 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 theg pregsegnce
of ming gnegmigs:
Thou anointgst my head with oil;
my cup runngth over.

duregly goodngss and
merey shall follow me
all the days of my life:

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




