
William Vaughn Reeves lived.

In his life of 75 years, he chased his dreams
and followed his sense of adventure; a true
contemporary drifter. He has been a loving
husband, father, Pa Paw, a machinist
apprentice, trash collector, an adopted
Apache, miner of copper and gold, gun show
actor, screen actor, poet, songwriter,
musician, music teacher, recording artist, a
thinker, business owner, bail bondsman,
bounty hunter, Officer of the Courts,
Federal Security agent, a joker and jokester.
Vaughn was a life-long learner, especially of
history. He loved sharing his knowledge with
anyone willing to listen. There was no mold
in which he fit. He dined with royalty,
Hollywood’s top actors, and common folks.

He and his wife Beth shared a blended
family that they love fiercely. He is survived
by his wife, Beth. She was the love of his life,
companion, safe space, and caregiver. He is
also survived by his sons: Rodney Reeves
and wife Tish; Lloyd Reeves and wife
Genevieve; Chase Davidson and wife Larani
(LB); Brock Davidson and wife Brittany;
and Gary Jones Jr. Grandchildren:
Cameron Reeves, McKenzie Reeves, Gordon
Reeves, Logan Reeves, Madeline Reeves,
Quinn Davidson-Wallick, Riot Davidson,
and Nova Claire Davidson. Bonus and
special friends: Bridgett Curtis, Arlene
Zamora, Claudia Gabaldon, Kyra Pargas,
and Ashbelle Gabaldon.

Funeral Service will be held 2:00 PM - 3:00
PM Friday, December 5th, 2025, at
Luginbuel Chapel in Prairie Grove,
Arkansas. Burial will be in the Prairie Grove
Cemetery in Prairie Grove, Arkansas. 

The family wishes to
express their heartfelt

gratitude to Jason Taylor,
Micah Neal, Angela

Bassham. Thank you to all
family and friends whose

love and support have
brought comfort and

strength.
The family would also like

to give special thanks to
Brittany Davidson,

Danielle Hudson and Peri
Trudell for using their

artistic talents to create a
beautiful display and

tribute for Vaughn.

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

William “Vaughn” Reeves

“William, Bill, Billy, Baron,

Whipperwill, Vaughn,

Hollywood, Goose and 

Pawpaw”

May 17, 1950 - November 29, 2025 

Death takes the body.

God takes the soul.

Our mind holds the memories.

Our heart keeps the love.

Our faith lets us know we will meet again.

http://www.luginbuel.com


Remembering

The beauty of a memory…
Is that it’s always there.

Like a penny in your pocket,
You can take it anywhere.

And when your heart is heavy,
And your eyes are filled with tears,

You can focus on a memory,
And travel through the years.

Your heart can visit happy times,
When laughter filled the air,

And the presence of your loved one,
Will lessen your despair.

So, as you travel on in life,
Take comfort as you go,

In a lifetime of “sweet memories,”
Of one who loved you so!

"It's all true give or take a lie or
two.”

CELEBRATING THE LIFE & MEMORY OF
William Vaughn Reeves 

DATE, TIME & PLACE OF SERVICE
Friday, December 5, 2025 - 2:00 P.M. 

Luginbuel Chapel 
Prairie Grove, Arkansas

ORDER OF SERVICE

Prelude                                         Fa mily Memories 

Opening Remarks                               Jason Taylor 
Prayer 

“Comfort Ye” 

Eulogy                                                    M icah Neal 

“You’ll Never Walk Alone”

Memories                                       Angela Bassham 

“Eleven Roses”                               William Reeves

Closing Prayer               Jason Taylor 

“May The Road Rise To Meet You”

Postlude                                       Family Memories 

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

FINAL RESTING PLACE

Prairie Grove  Cemetery 
Prairie Grove, Arkansas 

Maybe in another lifetime,
I still get to love you without losing

you.
Maybe there, the timing is kind, and

the universe finally lets us stay.

In that life, I can say your name
without breaking, and you hold my
hand like forever isn’t something to

fear.

But in this lifetime, I love you
quietly—

in memories that won’t fade,
in dreams that still choose you,
in the silence where your absence

echoes.

Some loves don’t end; they just wait
for a better universe.

And when that day comes, I hope it
leads me back to you.


