
Louie Guess

Age 91, a resident of

Lincoln, passed away

Saturday, August 24,

2024 at Willard Walker

Hospice Home in

Fayetteville, Arkansas.

He was born April 9,

1933 in Briggs,

Oklahoma, the son of

Willie and Addie

(Martin) Guess.

He was preceded in death by his parents, one

daughter Phyllis Johnson, three brothers Raymond,

Dick and James (Tex) Guess, and four sisters Annie

Wilson, May Bearpaw, Susie Hawkins and Dorothy

Crawford.   

Louie was a member of the Lincoln Riding Club. He

organized the first street dance in Lincoln. He was

also a part of building the arena in Lincoln. He was a

AI for Curtis Breeding Service for several years. He

was an avid horseshoer for many years, he also worked

for Franklin Electric for over 14yrs. He was a well

known cowboy who loved to rope, teach kids and break

horses. He also ranched on the Sundowner Ranch in

Prairie Grove and the Luginbuel Farm in Lincoln. He

loved to cook hamburgers, pancakes, bake apple pies

and homemade banana pudding and donuts. He was a

loving husband, father and grandfather. He taught

both of his daughters to ride and then taught the

grandkids to rope and ride. He enjoyed playing music

with friends and telling stories.

      

Survivors include his wife Lois Charlene Guess; one

daughter Cindy Lou Hamilton and husband Chad; two

step daughters Cindy Watkins and Linda Smith; one

stepson Jimmy Smith and wife Tammy; two sisters

Rose Miller and Leona Guess; five grandchildren

Shyanna Hamilton, Colton Crainshaw, Travis Smith,

Jeremey Watkins and wife Meredith, Brandy Curtis

and husband Richard; eight great grandchildren and

many 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

Louie Guess
April 9, 1933 - August 24, 2024

http://www.luginbuel.com


A Cowboy’s Prayer

Oh, Lord, I reckon I’m not much by

myself, I fail to do a lot of things

I ought to do.

But, Lord, when the trails are steep and

the passes high, help me to ride it

straight the whole way through.

And when in the falling dusk, I get the

final call, I do not care how many

flowers they send.

Above all else, the happiest trail will be

for you to say to me,

“let’s ride, my friend”.

CELEBRATING THE LIFE & MEMORY OF
Louie Guess

DATE, TIME & PLACE OF SERVICE
Wednesday, August 28, 2024 - 1:00 P.M.

Summers Missionary Baptist Church
Summers, Arkansas

ORDER OF SERVICE

Prelude Family Memories Video

“When The Roll is Called Up Yonder”

Opening Remarks Dale Wilson

“What a Friend We Have In Jesus”

Words of Comfort Paul Young

Closing Prayer

“Branded Man”

Postlude Music

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

PALLBEARERS
David Burns - Colton Crainshaw - Gene Wiseman

John Winkler - Eddie Claybrook - Chad Stines

HONORARY PALLBEARERS
Paul Burns - Kollins Burns - Travis Smith

Jeremey Watkins - Carlis Bartholomew

FINAL RESTING PLACE
Lower Campground Cemetery

Marble, Arkansas

MEMORIALS
Lincoln Riding Club

or
Willard Walker Hospice Home

A great man is not great because of the 
size of his wallet.  

He is great because of the size of his
heart.

A great man is not great because of his
successes.  He is great because of the

successes of those he has
 touched and taught .

A great man is not judged by the love
he receives for doing great things.  

He is loved by others because of all the
great things he did.

A great man is not considered great
because of the life he lived but 

he becomes great because he lives life
with such passion.

Today we say goodbye to a great, great
man.


