Faye Jeanette Kittrell passed peacefully on
December 15, 2020 in Fayetteville. She was born
to Newton Caswell Wilson and Geraldine Carter
Wilson on October 27, 1929 in Tulsa, Oklahoma.

Faye grew up on the Wilson family farm in Prairie
Grove and attended the University of Arkansas,
where she met Charles Minor Kittrell II, a marine
veteran from Gregory. They married in
Fayetteville and raised their family in Bartlesville,
Oklahoma, where they lived for many years.

Faye treasured her friends and was a devoted wife
and mother. She was the beating heart at the center
of her far-flung family and shared this same
boundless love with her community. Faye traveled
widely and greatly admired the many different
cultures she encountered, but perhaps the most
treasured of her international experiences were the
quiet, personal conversations she shared with those
she met. She spent her final years in Northwest
Arkansas, surrounded by loving family after a
beautiful lifetime of adventure.

Faye is preceded in death by her parents and her
sister, Coretta “Toady” Edwards. She is survived
by her husband, Charles; sister, Sue Swab; three
children, Carmen Weaver, Niki Vos, and Chuck
Kittrell; seven grandchildren, Chaz Kittrell, Roy
Kittrell, Henry Kittrell, Elizabeth Vos, Wilson
Weaver, Jennifer Vos, and George Kittrell; and
three 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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Pegace Prager of Saint Franecis

lsord, makg mg an instrument of your
peacg:
wherg therg is hatred, Igt me sow lovg;
wherg therg is injury, pardon;
wherg there is doubt, faith;
wherg there is dgspair, hopg;
wherg there is darkngss, light;
wherg there is sadngss, joy.

O diving Master, grant that | mag not so
much sggk
to be consoled as to consolg,
to beg undgrstood as to undgrstand,
to be loved as to love.
For it is in giving that we recgive,
it is in pardoning that wg arg pardoned,
and it is in dying that wg arg born to
¢ternal life.

HAmen.

CELEBRATING THE LIFE & MEMORY OF
Faye Jeanette Kittrell

DATE, TIME & PLACE OF VISITATION
Visitation - December 19, 2020 - 9:30 / 12:30
Luginbuel Chapel

DATE, TIME & PLACE OF FUNERAL SERVICE
Funeral - December 19, 2020 - 2:00 P.M.
Prairie Grove Cemetery Pavilion

ORDER OF SERVICE

Opening Prayer John King
Old Testament Reading
The Lord’s Prayer John King and Congregation

Our Father which art in heaven,
Hallowed be thy name.

Thy kingdom come. Thy will be
done on earth, as it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread,
And forgive us our debts, as we

forgive our debtors.

And lead us not into temptation,
but deliver us from evil: For thine is
the kingdom, and the power, and the

glory, forever.

Amen.

New Testament Reading John King
Meditation

Closing Prayer and Committal

FINAL RESTING PLACE
Prairie Grove Cemetery

Precious Memorigs

Precious mgmorigs unsgegn angels, dgnt
from somgwhere to my soul;

How they linger gver ngar me, {Ind the

sacred past unfold.
Preeious mgmorigs, how they linger,

How they gver flood my soul;

In the stillngss of thg midnight, Precious

sacred scegngs unfold.

Precious Father, loving mother, Fly
across the longly years;

{Ind old homg scegngs of my childhood,
In fond megmory appears
Preecious mgmorigs, how they linger,
How they gver flood my soul;

In the stillngss of thg midnight, Precious
sacrgd scegngs unfold.

s [ travel on lifg’s pathway, Rnow not
what the years magy hold;

s | ponder hopg grows fonder,
Preecious megmorigs flood my soul.
Preeious mgmorigs, how they linger,
How they gver flood my soul;

In the stillngss of thg midnight, Precious
sacred scengs unfold




