Billie Sue Vickery

Celebrating

THE LIFE AND MEMORY OF

83, a resident of Prairie Grove, Arkansas,
passed away Monday, February 2, 2026
surrounded by her family at her home in
Prairie Grove. She was born May 18, 1942 in
Hogeye, Arkansas, the daughter of Loyd
William and Millie Mae (Pense) Phillips.

Billie Sue married Jerry Lee Vickery on
August 17, 1957.

She previously worked as a cashier for the
One Stop in Prairie Grove for many years
and also worked for the University of
Arkansas in Fayetteville as a housekeeper,
where she earned her GED on June 20, 2000.
She loved to take pictures, work puzzles, and
spend time with family and friends.

She is survived by two children, Johnny
(Debbie) Vickery and Karie Vickery. She
also leaves behind her grandchildren: Colby
(Stacey) Vickery, Kelly (Jaime) Rocha,
Karen Vickery, Eric (Tifane) Hamilton,
Darian Vickery, Sonja (Rob) Coker, Kinley
Vickery, and Sydney Vickery. Her
great-grandchildren include Taci Vickery,
Cory Immel, Brooks Coker, and one more
boy on the way.

Billie Sue also has two surviving brothers Yy .

and one sister: Gary Phillips, Dwight f]}l,ww S ue (vm
Phillips, and Debbie (Carol) Hudson. She is p
preceded in death by her husband, Jerry May 18,1942 - February 2, 2026
Vickery; her parents, Millie and Lloyd
Phillips; her brothers Bobby Phillips, Junior

Phillips, Leon Phillips, Donnie Phillips; and APPRECIATION

an infant sister. On behalf of the family, we wi.sh to express their gratitude

for your many acts of kindness, and for your
attendance at the funeral service.

At Sue's request no services will be held at Luginbuel Funeral Home

. 4s . . . Prairie Grove, Arkansas
this time, the family will hold a memorial online guest book, visit www.luginbuel.com
service at a later date.




Perhaps Todagy

Perhaps at cool of morning when
The day is breaking light;
Perhaps at noontidg's hour, or
'Midst gathering shadegs of night

['ll sge a burst of glory, and
The anggel's voicg I'll hear;
The trumpet's golden throat will
sound
The summons loud and clgar!

Then suddenly - I'll sge the lsord!
'l meet Him face to face...
The lsord of all thg universe
The lsord of truth and gracg!

My cup of bliss will overflow;
['ll see Him as He is!
What joy to placg my hand within
That nail-scarred hand of tis!

Perhaps today will be the dagy
['ll hear His welcomed voieg!
Perhaps todagy I'll sge the lsord
{Ind gvgrmorg rgjoicg!
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FINAL RESTING PLACE
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MOTHER'S L.OVE

God surgly knew the world would need
M gentlg loving touch,

When tlg ergated mother love
That warms our hearts so much.
tg must have known that children
Would nged a guiding hand,
Somgeong who'd always bg therg
To ecarg and understand.

God must have known our
hearts would nged
M special Rind of cheer
When tg gndowed a mother’s face
With smilgs that would gndgar.
Of all the gifts that God does segnd
from His heavenly realm above,
Therg is nong that is morg precious

Than that of mother’s love.




