
Kathryne F. Delap
86, a resident of Prairie Grove, Arkansas, passed
away Monday, February 6, 2023 in Prairie Grove,
Arkansas. She was born February 6, 1937 in Van
Horn, Texas, the daughter of Grover and Eugenia
(Boggs) Bidwell.

Kathryne retired from Prairie Grove School after 30
years of teaching.

She was preceded in death by her parents and her
husband Jimmy Delap.

Survivors include her daughter Joann Delap; her son
Joe Delap with his wife Melanie; and her
grandchildren Shelby and Kennedy Delap.

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

Kathryne F. Delap
February 6, 1937 - February 6, 2023

http://www.luginbuel.com


Perhaps Today

Perhaps at cool of morning when
The day is breaking light;

Perhaps at noontide's hour, or
'Midst gathering shades of night

I'll see a burst of glory, and
The angel's voice I'll hear;

The trumpet's golden throat will
sound

The summons loud and clear!

Then suddenly - I'll see the Lord!
I'll meet Him face to face...

The Lord of all the universe
The Lord of truth and grace!

My cup of bliss will overflow;
I'll see Him as He is!

What joy to place my hand within
That nail-scarred hand of His!

Perhaps today will be the day
I'll hear His welcomed voice!

Perhaps today I'll see the Lord
And evermore rejoice!

CELEBRATING THE LIFE & MEMORY OF
Kathryne F. Delap

DATE, TIME & PLACE OF SERVICE
Saturday, February 25, 2023 - 11:00 A.M.

Luginbuel Chapel - Prairie Grove, Arkansas

ORDER OF SERVICE

Prelude Family Memories Video

“Amazing Grace”

Opening Remarks Paul Young

Prayer

“I’ll Fly Away”

Words of Comfort Paul Young

Closing Prayer

Postlude

GRAVE SIDE SERVICES WILL NOT BE HELD AT THE
CEMETERY. THE FAMILY WILL REMAIN AFTER

THE SERVICE TO VISIT WITH FRIENDS.

FINAL RESTING PLACE

MIZPAH

Go thou thy way, and I go mine;
 

Apart, yet not afar;

Only a thin veil hangs between

 The pathways where we are.

And “God keep watch ‘tween thee and me,”

 This is my prayer;

He looks thy way, He looketh mine,

 And keeps us near.

I sigh sometimes to see thy face,

 But since this may not be,

I’ll leave thee to the care of Him

 Who cares for thee and me.

“I’ll have you both beneath My wings” 

 This comforts, dear,

One wing o’er thee and one o’er me,

 So we are near.

And though our paths be separate

 And thy way is not mine

Yet, coming to the mercy-seat,

 My soul will meet with thine.

And “God keep watch ‘tween thee and me”

 I’ll whisper, here;

He blesseth thee, He blesseth me,

 And we are near.


