Stacey Sloan Davis

Age 52, a resident of Fayetteville,
Arkansas, passed away Wednesday,
July 30, 2025 in Fayetteville,
Arkansas. She was born October 20,
1972 in Fayetteville, Arkansas, the
daughter of Jerry and Bettye
(Sloan) Dauvis.

She was preceded in death by her
mother Bettye Sloan, one uncle
Charlie Sloan, along with her
grandparents and several great
aunts and uncles.

Survivors include two sons Todd
Lankford and lan Davis both of
Fayetteville, Arkansas; one daughter
Tanner Goolsby also of Fayetteville,
Arkansas; two sisters Stephanie
Hamilton and her husband Randy
Hamilton of Prairie Grove, Arkansas,
and Tylitha Davis of Waldron,
Arkansas; her grandfather Jerry
Davis and his wife Susan also of
Waldron, Arkansas.

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

Stacey Sloan Davis

October 20, 1972 - July 30, 2025
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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
Stacey Sloan Davis

DATE, TIME & PLACE OF VISITATION
Tuesday, August 5, 2025
6:00-8:00 P.M.

Luginbuel Funeral Home
Prairie Grove, Arkansas

God saw you getting tired
and a cure was not to be
so He put his arms around you
and whispered "Come with Me"
With tearful eyes
we watched you suffer
and saw you fade away
although we loved you dearly
we could not make you stay
A golden heart stopped beating
hard working hands at rest
God broke our hearts to prove

He only takes the best.

TWENTY THIRD PSALM

The LORD is my Shepherd,
| shall not want.
He maketh me to lie down in
green pastures:
He leadeth me beside
the still waters.

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

Yea, though | walk through the
valley of the shadow of death,
| 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 | will dwell in the house
of the LORD forever.




