
Roy Lee English

Age 93, a resident of Prairie Grove, Arkansas,

passed away Monday, April 7, 2025 in Rogers,

Arkansas. He was born September 13, 1931 in

Ozark, Arkansas, the son of George Roy and Jetta

Maye (Whitson) English.

Roy was a proud graduate of Ozark High School in

1950. 

A proud veteran, Roy served in the United States

Air Force. His service reflected his deep sense of

duty and commitment to his country.

Roy found great joy in the natural world, especially

in the mountains of Colorado where he spent time

camping and fishing for trout. He also enjoyed bird

hunting and cherished the peacefulness of the

outdoors.

One of Roy’s proudest accomplishments was building

his home on the farm—a place he envisioned as a

haven for his children to grow up. The farm was

more than land; it was a reflection of his values

and love for family, faith, and hard work.

Roy held dear his love for the Lord, his family,

friends, and the land he called home. His life was

rooted in these enduring connections that brought

him purpose and fulfillment.

May his memory bring comfort to those who knew

him.

He was preceded in death by his wife of 52 years,

Nancy Carolyn Skelton English, two sisters Billy

Catherine Adams and her husband Grover, Tommie

Annette Grigson and her husband Brosie, and one

brother Paul Phillip English.

Survivors include his son John R. English and his

wife Elizabeth of Olathe, Kansas; his daughter

Nancy K. Hughes and her husband Ray of Little

Flock, Arkansas; three grandchildren Karen Anaya

and her husband Buzzy, Sara Crismon and her

husband Kelley, and Grace Cameron and her

husband Matthew; and five great grandchildren. 

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
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TWENTY THIRD PSALM

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.

He restoreth my soul:
He leadeth me in the paths

of righteousness for
His name's sake.

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.

CELEBRATING THE LIFE & MEMORY OF
Roy Lee English

DATE, TIME & PLACE OF SERVICE
Monday, April 14, 2024 - 10:00 A.M.

Main Street Baptist Church
Farmington, Arkansas

ORDER OF SERVICE

Prelude Family Memories Video

Welcome Preston Beeks

“Blessed Assurance” #334 Congregational
Pianist - Cathy Williams

Obituary Preston Beeks

Special Words from Granddaughters Karen Anaya
“Papa’s Boys” / “Super Cousins” Sara Crismon

Grace Cameron

“Surely Goodness and Mercy” #228 Congregational

Words of Comfort Preston Beeks

Closing Prayer

GRAVE SIDE SERVICE WILL NOT BE HELD.  THE FAMILY WILL
REMAIN TO VISIT WITH FAMILY AND FRIENDS.

MEMORIALS
Charity or Ministry of your choice

FINAL RESTING PLACE
Rutherford Cemetery

Prairie Grove, Arkansas

These Hands

I’m proud of them - these hands of
mine;

So many things they’ve done.
They’ve planted flowers, and pulled

the weeds,
And worked out in the sun.

They’ve kneaded bread and cooked
the meals

More times than I can say.
They’ve washed a ton of clothes, I

guess,
And put them all away.

They’ve soothed a small child’s
fevered brow

And rubbed an aching head.
And when the evening shadows fell,

They put the brood to bed.

They’ve borne the bite of winter’s cold
And felt the warmth of spring.
And on one finger long ago

Was put a wedding ring.

And when my journey here is o’er,
I still shall thankful be

That these old worn-worn hands of
mine

Have done so much for me.

Author Unknown


