
Ernest Marion Harrington

79 a resident of Lincoln, Arkansas, passed away July 29, 2005 at the
Washington Regional Medical Center in Fayetteville, Arkansas. He was born
September 25, 1925 at Blackwell, Arkansas, the son of Homer G. and Audie
Mae Voss Harrington.

Ernie started at a very young age picking cotton in the Delta of southeast,
Arkansas, along with other seasonal crops. He attempted to join the Army,
but due to his weight was twice rejected. On April 11, 1952, he married the
love of his life, Violet Louise Cameron in Clarksville, Arkansas. They lived in
numerous states before settling in Lincoln, Arkansas. Ernie worked in
construction in different areas before retirement. His love of the Lord, and his
compassion for family and friends were always his highest priority. Ernie will
always be remembered for his humor, love of the guitar and music.

He was preceded in death by his father, mother, two half-brothers, C.E.
Bean, Odell Bean and his wife, Violet Louise on February 22, 1997.

Survivors include three sons, Terry Harrington of Rogers, Arkansas, and
Rickey Harrington of Lincoln, Arkansas, and Homer Harrington of Plano,
Texas; four daughters, Ernestine Fuhrer of Farmington, Arkansas, Sharon
Risley of Lincoln, Arkansas, Auttie Steichman of Fayetteville, Arkansas, and
Julie Malec of Bensonville, Illinois; eleven grandchildren and seven great
grandchildren.

APPRECIATION

On behalf of the Harrington family, we wish to express their gratitude

for your many kindnesses evidenced in thought and deed

and for your attendance at the funeral service.

Luginbuel Funeral Home

Prairie Grove, Arkansas

Ernest Marion
Harrington

September 25, 1925 - July 29, 2005



WHEN THE DOOR FINALLY OPENS

The door finally opened and now I can go.

I’ve waited for this since the day I was born.

I’m going to miss you, and I hope you miss me,

But please don’t be sad. I’m where I should be.

Like a cocoon. I’m free now to fly.

I merely changed over I didn’t die.

The body I used to live on Earth

was simply a loan, a vessel of birth.

I’ll still be with you, in all that you do,

Loving and caring and watching for you.

I’ll make myself known to you, from time to time.

You’ll think of me then and remember a time

When we were together or something I said,

You’ll have to smile and then shake your head.

That’ll be me, right there by your side,

Nudging and hugging you with my arms open wide.

Remember, I love you, and I always will.

I’ll see you again, but it won’t be until

the door finally opens and you can go through...

I’ll be the one that’s waiting there for you.

CELEBRATING THE LIFE & MEMORY OF

Ernest Marion Harrington

DATE, TIME & PLACE OF SERVICE

Tuesday, August 2, 2005 – 10:00 A.M.
Amazing Grace Fellowship - Lincoln, Arkansas

ORDER OF SERVICE

Prelude Music

“There Will Come A Day” Faith Hill

“That’s No Mountain” The Crabb Family

Opening Remarks & Obituary Joe Hudgens

Prayer

Eulogy Aleisha Mortensen & Andrea Pendley

“You’ll Be There” George Strait

Words of Comfort Cecil Sugg

Closing Prayer

“There You’ll Be” Faith Hill

Postlude Music

GRAVE SIDE SERVICES WILL NOT BE HELD AT THE CEMETERY.
THE FAMILY WILL REMAIN AFTER THE SERVICE TO VISIT WITH FRIENDS.

FINAL RESTING PLACE

Bethesda Cemetery
Morrow, Arkansas

PALLBEARERS

Rodney Fuhrer - Robert Pendley - Rick Steichman
Chuck Mortensen - Aaron Cliche’ - Bryan Steichman

HONORARY PALLBEARERS

Marion Waldrop - Don McKelvy - Jeff Albright
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