Lucille Vaughn

93, a resident of Prairie Grove, went home to be with her
Lord on Wednesday, January 10, 2018 at Willard
Walker Hospice Home in Fayetteville. She was born
February 11, 1924 in Murray, Arkansas, the daughter of
Mills and Viola (Neal) Carlton.

She was preceded in death by her husband Hershel
Chester Vaughn, three children Wayne Vaughn,
Cleorinda Taylor and Sharlotte Vaughn.

Survivors include seven children Joyce Case, Dorvin
Vaughn, and Edith Collins all of Prairie Grove, Larry
Vaughn and Ida Morrison of Lincoln, Sherry Hobel of
Farmington and Beverly McConnell of Danville; two
brothers Johnny Carlton of Opolis, Kansas and Ford
Carlton of Springdale; nineteen grandchildren,
numerous great and great great grandchildren.

If tomorrow starts without me,
and I'm not there to seg it,
if the sun should risg,
and find your gyes
Al filled with tears for me:
[ wish so much, gou wouldn't ery, the way you
did todag,
Whilg thinking of the mang things,
we didn't get to sagy.
[ know how much gou lovg mg,
s much as [ love goa.
7{Ind gach timg that gou think of me
| know god'll miss mg too.
But when tomorrow starts without me,
plgasg trg an understand.
That an anggl came and called my name,
and took me by the hand.
and said my placeg was ready,
in hegaven far above.
And that I'd have to Igave behind,
all those | dearly love.
But as | turned to walk away,
a tear fell from my eye.
For all of my life, I'd always thought,
that [ didn't want to dig.
I had so much to livg for,
$0 much Igft to do,

It seemed almost impossiblg,
that | was Igaving gyou..
[ thought of all the yesterdagys,
thg good ongs and the bad.
I thought of all that we had shared,
9Ind all the fun we'd had.
If I could relive yesterdag,
Just guen for a whilg,
I'd say good-bye and hug you,
and magybg sge gou smilg.
But then | fully realized,
that this could ngver be,
for gmptingss and mgmorigs,
Would take the place of me.
and when [ thought of worldly things,
I might miss somg tomorrow,

i thought of you, and when I did,
my heart was filled with sorrow.
But when | walked through heaven's gates,
| felt so much at home,

When God looked down and smiled at mg.
From his great golden throng.

He said "This is €ternity and all that I've
promised you,

Today your lifg on garth is past,
Bat herg life starts angw.
| promisg no tomorrow,
but todag will always last,
and sincg ¢ach dag is the samg wag,
there is no longing for the past”.
S0 whgn tomorrow starts without me,
Pon't think we'rg far apart,

For gverytime you think of me,

I'm right there in goar heart.

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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FOOT PRINTS IN THE STUNP

ON€ RIGHT I HEAD 9 PREAM . ..

I PREAMED | WIS WHLKING {L.ONG THE
BeEACH WITH THE LORD {IN® {ICROSS THE
SRY FloyisHED SCENES TROM MY LITE.

FOR €1CH SCeNe | HOTICED TWO S€TS OF
FOOTPRINTS IN THE STIND, ONE BELONGED
TO Me {IND THE OTHER TO THE LORD.

WHEN THe LAST sCeNe OF My LIfe
Flodsted BETORE US, | LOORED BHUCK AT
THE FOOTPRINTS IN THE STUND. | NOTICED,
THAT MANY TIMES {1l.ONG THE PATH OF MY
LIfe, THEeRe WS ONLY ONe &€T OF
FOOTPRINTS. 1 (5O RNOTICE® THAT IT
HApPpPeNeD «T THE VERY LOWEST {IN®
SUPPEST TIMES IN MY LIfe. THIS RElslsY
BOTHERED ME NP [ QUESTIONED THE LORD
ABOUT IT. “LORD, YOU &UI® THWT ONCE 1
PECIPED TO FOLlOW YOU, YOU WOULD WlK
WITH M€ (ol THE WY, BUT | HIVE NOTICED
THAT PURING THE MOST TROUBLESOME
TIMES IN MY LIFE THERE IS ONLY ONE S€T OF
FOOTPRINTS. | DON'T UNPERSTAND WHY IN
TIMEsS WHEN | Heeped® you MOST you
SHOUL® LedvVe Me.” THE LORP REPLIED,
“MY PRECIOUS, PRECIOUS CtllsD, 1 LOVE YOU
AND | WOULD NEVER, NEVER Lerve You
PURING YOUR TIMES OF TRIfWL ND
SUFFERING. WHEN YOU $1IW ONLY ONE S€T
OF FOOTPRINTS, IT Wgis THEN THAT I
CARRIED YOU.”

CELEBRATING THE LIFE & MEMORY OF
Lucille Vaughn

DATE, TIME & PLACE OF SERVICE
Monday, January 15, 2018 - 10:00 A.M.
Luginbuel Chapel - Prairie Grove, Arkansas

ORDER OF SERVICE

Prelude Music Selections
“Amazing Grace”
Opening Remarks Dorothy Hilton
Prayer
“Gathering Flowers for the Masters Boquet”
Words of Comfort Dorothy Hilton
Closing Prayer
Family Memories Video
“Go Rest High On That Mountain”
“Never Grow Old”

“Precious Memories”

Postlude Music Selections “I Cane Only Imagine”

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

FINAL RESTING PLACE
Snow Cemetery
Wayton, Arkansas

MOTHER LOVE
God surgly knew the world would need
M gentleg loving touch,
When te ergated mother love

That warms our hearts so much.

Heg must havg known that children
Would nged a guiding hand,
domgong who'd always be therg

To carg and understand.

God must have known our
hearts would neged
M speeial Rind of cheer
When Hg gndowed a mother’s face

With smiles that would gndgar.

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

Than that of mother’s love.




