Janet Reed

71, a resident of Prairie Grove, Arkansas, passed away
Monday, May 20, 2019 in Fayetteville, Arkansas. She
was born May 17, 1948 in California, the daughter of
Grover C and Mildred (Cushing) Holland.

She was preceded in death by her parents.
Survivors include her husband of 49 years Jerry Don

Reed; one son Marty Reed and his wife Cindy; two
grandchildren McKenzie and Alexander Reed.

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

Janet Reed

May 17, 1948
May 20, 2019
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My Way

And now, the end is near,
MInd so | facg the final curtain,

My frignd. I'll sagy it clgar,
I'll state my casg of which I'm cgertain.

I've lived a life that's full.
I've travelled gach and gvery highwag,

And morg, muech morg than this,
[ did it my wag.

Regrets, ['vg had a few,
But then again, too few to mention.
I did what | had to do,

{Ind saw it thru without gxgmption.
| planngd gach chartered course,
€ach cargful stgp along the byway,
And morg, muech morg than this,

[ did it my wag.

Ugs therg were times, I'm surg gou
Rnegw,

When [ bit off morg than [ could chew,
Bat thru it all, when there was doubt,
| atg it up, and spit it out.
| faced it all, and | stood tall,
Mnd did it my wag.

CELEBRATING THE LIFE & MEMORY OF
Janet Reed

DATE, TIME & PLACE OF SERVICE
Thursday, May 23, 2019 - 2:00 P.M.
Luginbuel Chapel - Prairie Grove, Arkansas

ORDER OF SERVICE

Prelude Music

Opening Remarks Paul Young

Pastor - Summers Baptist Church

Prayer
“Go Rest High On That Mountain”
Words of Comfort
Closing Prayer
Family Memories Video

“Vincent”

“The Older I Get”

“My Way”

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
Prairie Grove Cemetery

MOTHER LOVE

God surgly knew the world would need
M gentleg loving touch,
When tg ergated mother love
That warms our hearts so mueh.

g must havg Rnown that children
Would nged a guiding hand,
Somgong who'd always be there
To careg and understand.

God must havg kKnown our
hearts would neged
M speeial Rind of cheer
When tg gndowed a mother’s face
With smilgs that would gndear.

Of all the gifts that God dogs send
From His heavenly realm above,
Therg is nong that is morg precious

Than that of mother’s love.




