
Carlyn Marguerite Deaton

89, a former resident of Claremore, Oklahoma, passed away January 16, 2010 in

Oklahoma City, Oklahoma. She was born December 20, 1920 at Cane Hill,

Arkansas, the daughter of Stirman and Gladys D. Curtis Karnes.

Marguerite was a member of the United Methodist Church and past member of

the Claremore Regional Medical Center Auxiliary and the Telephone Pioneers of

America.

She was preceded in death by her husband, Howard Deaton, one sister, Merril

Brown; two brothers, Stirman Warren Karnes and Charles Curtis Karnes;

Survivors include two sisters, Allean Moore of Oklahoma City, Oklahoma, and

Wanda Irwin of Springdale, Arkansas; eight nephews and two nieces.

Memorial may be made to the Cane Hill Presbyterian Church - 14801 McClelland

Locker Plant Road - Cane Hill, AR 72717.

APPRECIATION

On behalf of the Irwin & Moore 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

Marguerite Deaton
December 20, 1920 - January 16, 2010



CELEBRATING THE LIFE & MEMORY OF

Marguerite Deaton

Tuesday, January 19, 2010 - 2:30 p.m. - Luginbuel Chapel - Prairie Grove

A SERVICE OF DEATH AND RESURRECTION

Prelude Music

Word of Grace Rev. Rodney Newman

Greeting

Prayer

Let us pray.

Eternal God, we praise you for the great company of all those who have

finished their course in faith and now rest from their labor. We praise you

for those dear to us, especially for Marguerite whom you have graciously

received into your presence. To all of these, grant your peace. Let perpetual

light shine upon them and bring us at last with them into the joy of your

home, eternal in the heavens; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

Psalm 23

The LORD is my shepherd; 

I shall not want.

He maketh me to lie down in green pastures: 

he leadeth me beside the still waters.

He restoreth my soul: 

he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his name's sake.

Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil: 

for thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff they comfort me.

Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies: 

thou anointest my head with oil; my cup runneth over.

Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life: 

and I will dwell in the house of the LORD forever.

Song of Reflection “How Great Thou Art” by Vickie Bedford

New Testament Reading

 

Family Remembrance Paula Irwin

Meditation Rev. Ray Crawford

Prayer of Commendation

The Lord’s Prayer

And now let us pray together the prayer our Lord taught us.

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.

Benediction

Postlude Music

GRAVE SIDE SERVICES WILL NOT BE HELD AT CEMETERY.

THE FAMILY WILL REMAIN AFTER THE SERVICE TO VISIT WITH FRIENDS.

FINAL RESTING PLACE

Cane Hill Cemetery – Cane Hill, Arkansas

HONORARY PALLBEARERS

Larry Karnes - Jim Irwin - Clark Irwin - Steve Karnes

Randy Karnes - John Karnes - Paul Karnes

To every thing there is a season, and a time to every purpose under the heaven:

 A time to be born, and a time to die; a time to plant, and a time to pluck up that which is

planted;

A time to kill, and a time to heal; a time to break down, and a time to build up;

A time to weep, and a time to laugh; a time to mourn, and a time to dance;

A time to cast away stones, and a time to gather stones together; a time to embrace, and a

time to refrain from embracing:

A time to get, and a time to lose; a time to keep, and a time to cast away;

A time to rend, and a time to sew; a time to keep silence, and a time to speak;

A time to love, and a time to hate; a time of war, and a time of peace.

Ecclesiastes 3: 1 – 8


