
Gerald Wayne Phillips Jr.

35, a resident of Bentonville, Arkansas passed away January

7, 2007, at his home in Bentonville.

He was born January 27, 1971 at Fayetteville,  Arkansas, the

son of Gerald and Peggy Phillips.

Gerald was employed by Sam’s Club in the Marketing

Department. He was a member of the Porsche Club where he

was a past officer. He graduated Lincoln High School in 1989.

Gerald attended the University of Arkansas and the Yyazigi

Language Schools in San Paulo City, Brazil; where he taught

English, and fluently spoke Portuguese and Spanish. Gerald loved to travel, some of

his trips took him to Brazil, Argentina, Mexico, Uruguay, and Peru.

 Survivors include his Father and Mother Gerald and Peggy Phillips of Morrow,

Arkansas; two sisters, Lisa Provence and husband Rodney of Morrow, Arkansas; and

Laura Phillips of Fayetteville, Arkansas; his maternal grandparents Ken and Mary

Butler of Morrow, Arkansas; two nieces Leah and Lori Beth Provence; two nephews,

Garret, and Gavin Provence. The love of a family is life’s greatest blessing.

APPRECIATION

On behalf of the Phillips 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

Gerald Wayne Phillips Jr.

January 27, 1971 - January 7, 2007



Remember Me

When the sun shines upon the dew covered grasses,

Remember me, my smiles, and gentle, loving caresses.

When the rain falls from the darkened clouded sky,

Remember me and the tears I did cry.

When lightening flashes through the dark nights,

Remember me, and how I searched for what was always

right.

When thunder rolls and rumbles through the air,

remember me, and I will always be there.

When you see a rainbow arcing across the sky, 

Remember me, and please do not cry.

When you see wondrous things such as waterfalls,

Remember me and how I always gave my all.

When you hear a child laugh in joy and glee,

Always, always remember me.

When you see someone that struggles to be recognized,

Remember me and how hard I always tried.

When you see a moon shining in the sky so bright,

Remember me, and my love for all that is right.

When you see the wonderful and fascinating things this world has to hold,    

Remember me, as you grow old.

For all I have asked is remembrance and love,

For this is all I have ever dreamed of.

When you realize, what could have been,

What could have happened back then....

Just recall my words for that is how I wish it to be....

Always, Always.......remember me....

CELEBRATING THE LIFE & MEMORY OF

Gerald Wayne Phillips Jr.

DATE, TIME & PLACE OF SERVICE

Friday, January 12, 2007 - 2:00 P.M.
Luginbuel Chapel - Prairie Grove, Arkansas

ORDER OF SERVICE

Prelude Music

Remarks Carl Page

Prayer

Remarks Cameron Hudson

Prayer

“Amazing Grace” Jed Clampit

Family Memories Video
“Brent Mason Selection”
“The Dance”
“When I Get Where I’m Going”

Postlude Music Floyd Cramer Selections

GRAVE SIDE SERVICES W ILL NOT BE HELD AT THE CEM ETERY.

THE FAM ILY W ILL REM AIN AFTER THE SERVICE TO VISIT W ITH FRIENDS.

FINAL RESTING PLACE

Antioch Cemetery
Morrow, Arkansas

HONORARY PALLBEARERS

Robert Guinio - David Dozier - Kenneth “Doc” Thompson
Steve Sawyer - Roy Phillips - Chris Marion

MEMORIALS

Gerald Wayne Phillips Jr. Memorial fund
% Arvest Bank account # 0017545150

   
. 



After Gerald’s untimely death, on his personal computer, his family happened
upon these words and thoughts.

CRAZY ENOUGH FOR JUST ABOUT ANYTHING....

Is there a possibility of a match? Let’s see...
You never know what is possible or around the next corner. Anything! Maybe even
something here. Realism, things are as they are, not as they seem.

Me? I live ATV’S, camping, skiing, I’m a lake-rat, music, reading, travel, anything,
spontaneity is great. I’m usually in for anything. I love other languages and cultures. I
have traveled and wandered around some, I’ve done a lot of things, but there’s so
much more.

You. Friends first, relationships develop and things tend to fall into place as they may.
Take it as it comes and see what happens. Personality and class. I like a girl who
doesn’t mind getting dirty four-wheeling, horseback riding, camping, or going to the
lake. Don’t be afraid to take some chances.

I like to “clean up” and go out on the town and act like I am somebody; theater, art,
dancing, or just a nice evening doing whatever the mood dictates. Again, spontaneity. I
love to treat a lady special and be treated the same. Life can be like it is in the movies,
sometimes.

Be aware of the big picture, but don’t let it overlap or muddle the details, they are
important too.


