
Mary Ann Hoffman

Age 77, a resident of Lincoln, Arkansas,

passed away Saturday, July 8, 2023 at

Washington Regional Medical Center in

Fayetteville, Arkansas. She was born

February 1, 1946 in Augusta, Arkansas, the

daughter of Eugene and Stella (Foster)

Stark.

She was preceded in death by her husband

of 46 years Charles Hoffman and by her

brother J.E. Stark

Survivors include her five wonderful

children: one son Dustin (Dianna) Hoffman

of Tontitown, Arkansas; four daughters

Sherry Hoffman-Holderly of Lincoln,

Arkansas, Cathleen Hoffman of Rogers,

Arkansas, Bonnie Kincaid of Prairie Grove,

Arkansas, and Darlene Velvet Hoffman of

Lincoln, Arkansas. One brother Bill Stark;

eighteen grandchildren, Destiny (Jon)

Watts, Ferrari Chantae (James) Payne,

Keshia (Addison) Williams, Aaron Kincaid,

Austyn Burrell, Nick Kincaid, Eric Burrell,

Brandon Holderly, Allegra Hoffman, Chase

Holderly, Emily (Jessie) Reynolds, Jade

Holderly, Brianna Cecil, Kaylee Kincaid,

Desiree Cecil, Brody Cecil, Sutton Hoffman,

Rowan Hoffman; seven great grandchildren,

Jocelyn Watts, Kira Watts, Kaydence

Hoffman, Kory Hoffman, Addilyn Williams,

Kason Williams, Kinsleigh Payne; numerous

nieces and nephews.

If I should be the first to go,

And you remain a while,

Before you, too, must walk alone

Down life’s last lonely mile,

I would not have you weep nor grieve

For happiness that’s flown,

Lest tears bedim that misty vale

Down which my feet have gone.

If I should be the first to go,

Beyond life’s mystic pale,

Just think of me as one who goes

To blaze a brighter trail

Across that unknown wilderness.

That on some future day

Your feet may find a smoother path 

Along that self-same way.

If I should be the first to go,

I shall walk slowly, Dear,

For some day you will follow me

Across death’s dark frontier.

I’ll mark each turn along the road

That you may walk the same;

I’ll often pause to hear your voice

If you should call my name.

If I should be the first to go

Beyond all earthly care,

I’ll try to linger near the gate 

Until you enter there.

Then, hand in hand, with all of life’s 

Hard battles fought and won.

Together we shall find what lies

Beyond the setting sun.

--Author Unknown 

(A poem that Mary held dear.)

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

Mary Ann Hoffman

February 1, 1946 - July 8, 2023

http://www.luginbuel.com


MOTHER LOVE

God surely knew the world would need

A gentle loving touch,

When He created mother love

That warms our hearts so much.

He must have known that children

Would need a guiding hand,

Someone who’d always be there

To care and understand.

God must have known our

hearts would need

A special kind of cheer

When He endowed a mother’s face

With smiles that would endear.

Of all the gifts that God does send

From His heavenly realm above,

There is none that is more precious

Than that of mother’s love.

CELEBRATING THE LIFE & MEMORY OF
Mary Ann Hoffman

DATE, TIME & PLACE OF SERVICE
Wednesday, July 13, 2023 - 10:00 A.M.

Luginbuel Chapel 
Prairie Grove, Arkansas

ORDER OF SERVICE

Prelude Family Memories Video

“I Dreamed I Searched Heaven For You”

“I Want To Stroll Over Heaven With You”

Opening Remarks Pastor Leo Palmer

Prayer

“What A Friend We Have In Jesus”

“Precious Memories”

Words of Comfort Pastor Leo Palmer

Closing Prayer

“Where Could I Go But To The Lord”

“This Old House”

“Farther Along”

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

FOLLOWED BY RECEPTION AT FAITH COVENANT CHURCH AT
16010 W HWY 62 PRAIRIE GROVE, ARKANSAS

FINAL RESTING PLACE
Campbell Cemetery
West Fork, Arkansas

“If, by chance, you wish to remember me, do

it with a kind deed or word to someone who

needs you. If you do all I have asked, I will

live forever.” Robert N. Test

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.


