Matthew Paul Wright

Age 49, a resident of Prairie Grove,
Arkansas, passed away Monday, May
13, 2024 at Baptist Health Medical
Center in Little Rock, Arkansas. He
was born December 6, 1974 in
Fayetteville, Arkansas, the son of
Daryl and Cathy (Kinzer) Wright.

He was preceded in death by his
grandparents James Edward Kinzer,
Melba Irene Kinzer - Matthews, Leo
Wright and Chrissie Wright.

Survivors include two sons
Alexander Wright and Connor
Wright; one granddaughter
Evangeline Adaline Osburn; his
parents Daryl and Cathy Wright; one
brother Andrew Wright and his wife
Christine; and the mother of his
children Sarah Dickard.

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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“God Saw You”
God saw you getting tired
and a curg was not to be,

&0 he put his arms around you
and whispered “Comge to Mg”
With tearful ¢yegs weg watched you
and saw you pass awagy
and though we loved you dearly
wg could not makg you stay.
M goldgn heart stopped beating,
hard working hands at rest,

@od brokg our hearts to prove to
us,

g only takes the best.

CELEBRATING THE LIFE & MEMORY OF
Matthew Paul Wright

DATE, TIME & PLACE OF SERVICE
Monday, May 20, 2024 - 1:00 P.M.
Prairie Grove Church of Christ
Prairie Grove, Arkansas

ORDER OF SERVICE

Prelude Family Memories Video

Welcome Craig Laird
Minister - Prairie Grove Church of Christ

Obituary

Family Remarks

“Go Rest High On That Mountain”

Words of Comfort Craig Laird
“I’ve Been Watching You”

Closing Prayer

Postlude Family Memories Video

TWENTY THIR® PSlsM

The LLORD is my Shepherd;
I shall not want.
tig makegth me to lig down in
gregen pastures:
He Igadeth me beside
the still waters.

e regstoreth my soul:
He Igadeth me in the paths
of rightgousngss for
His namge's sake.

Ugea, though | walk through the
vallgy of the shadow of death,
[ will fear no gvil:
for Thou art with me:

Thy rod and Thy staff
they comfort me.

Thou prepargst a tablg
begforg mg in theg pregsegnce
of ming gnegmigs:
Thou anointgst my head with oil;
my cup runngth over.

durgly goodngss and
merey shall follow me
all the days of my life:

and [ will dwell in thg housg
of the LOR®P forgver.




