
Brandon Eugene

Holland

Age 52, a resident of

Prairie Grove,

Arkansas, passed away

Tuesday, March 5,

2024 in Springdale,

Arkansas. He was born February 11,

1972 in Fayetteville, Arkansas, the

son of Winfield Donald and Patsy

Irene (Shipman) Holland.

He was preceded in death by his

father and paternal and maternal

grandparents. 

Survivors include Heather Holland;

daughter Brayden Donnie Holland of

Prairie Grove; his mother Patsy

Irene Holland also of Prairie Grove;

four brothers Larry Martin and wife

Cindy of Marion, Iowa, Eric Martin

and wife Jodi of Prairie Grove, Keith

Martin of San Antonio, Texas, and

Windy Holland and wife Kourtnee of

Siloam Springs; and numerous

nieces, nephews and friends.

“If you’re not first you’re last”

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

Brandon Eugene Holland

February 11, 1972 - March 5, 2024

http://www.luginbuel.com


CELEBRATING THE LIFE & MEMORY OF
Brandon Eugene Holland

DATE, TIME & PLACE OF SERVICE
Friday, March 8, 2024 - 10:00 A.M.

Luginbuel Chapel
Prairie Grove, Arkansas

ORDER OF SERVICE

Prelude Family Memories Video

Opening Remarks Heith Caudle

“The Dance”

Words of Comfort Heith Caudle

Postlude “Here For A Good Time”

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

HONORARY PALLBEARERS
Greg Gentry - Gary Dick - Travis Stearman

Roy Long - Jake Oxford - Dana Napier - Mike Pinkley

FINAL RESTING PLACE
Farmington Cemetery
Farmington, Arkansas

MEMORIALS
Circle of Life Hospice

901 Jones Rd., Springdale, AR 72762

I’d like the memory of me to
be a happy one.

I’d like to leave an afterglow
of smiles when life is done.

I’d like to leave an echo
whispering softly 

down the ways,
Of happy times and

laughing times and bright
and sunny days.

I’d like the tears of those
who grieve, to dry 

before the sun;
Of happy memories that I
leave when life is done.


