
Mildred Blanche Smith

Age 94, a resident of Westville,

Oklahoma, passed away Sunday,

August 31, 2025 at Quail Ridge

Living Center in Colcord, Oklahoma.

She was born December 13, 1930 in

Prairie Grove, Arkansas, the

daughter of Earny and Opal

(Gregory) Phillips.

She was preceded in death by her

husband Charles Smith, one son

Donald Smith, her parents, one

grandson Matthew Smith, two

sisters Lora Jean Cheatham and

Freda Phillips, and one brother Earl

Phillips.

Survivors include her son Gary Don

Smith and his wife Donna; two

grandchildren Chris Smith and his

wife Felisha and Michelle Brannan

and her husband Matt; three great

grandchildren Chase Smith, Chasity

Smith and Chance Smith and one

great-great grandson Braxton

Smith; one sister Ruby Drain. 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

“Five Generations”

Mildred Blanche
Smith

December 13, 1930
August 31, 2025

http://www.luginbuel.com


THE LORD’S PRAYER

Our Father, who 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 trespasses,

   as we forgive those who trespass

against us.

And lead us not into temptation,

   but deliver us from evil.

For thine is the kingdom, and the

power, and the glory,

   forever. Amen.

CELEBRATING THE LIFE & MEMORY OF
Mildred Blanche Smith

DATE, TIME & PLACE OF SERVICE
Friday, September 5, 2025 - 10:00 A.M.

Bethesda Cemetery
Morrow, Arkansas

OFFICIATING
Dean Brannan

PALLBEARERS
Chris Smith - Felisha Smith - Chase Smith

Chasity Smith - Matt Brannan - Michelle Brannan

HONORARY PALLBEARERS
Chance Smith - Braxton Smith

FINAL RESTING PLACE
Bethesda Cemetery
Morrow, Arkansas

MOTHER’S LOVE

God surely knew the world would need

A gentle loving touch,

When He created mother love

That warms our hearts so much.

He must have known that children

Would need a guiding hand,

Someone who’d always be there

To care and understand.

God must have known our

hearts would need

A special kind of cheer

When He endowed a mother’s face

With smiles that would endear.

Of all the gifts that God does send

From His heavenly realm above,

There is none that is more precious

Than that of mother’s love.


