
Jeri Ward
October 13, 1959 - February 15, 2019

Jeri Lynn Ward, 59, of Hindsville; died Friday, February 15, 2019, at
Hindsville.  She was born Tuesday, October 13, 1959, at Wichita, Kansas; to
Dick and Hazel Laird Lawson. 

 

Jeri loved being a grandmother, being outside, and working on her flower
beds. 

 

She was predeceased by her father; and step-father, Kurt Strebel.  Jeri is
survived by her daughter and son-in-law, Laura and Ricky Nodine of
Hindsville; her son and daughter-in-law, Jason and Katie Hagar of Pea Ridge;
her husband, Harvey Ward; her mother, Hazel Strebel of Springdale; three
brothers, Larry Lawson, Richard Lawson, and Robert Lawson; one sister, Teri
Lawson; and six grandchildren, Kiara Johnson, Devin Hagar, Jasmine Hagar,
Zoe Nodine, Dylan Nodine, and Ethan Nodine. 

 

No services are scheduled at this time.  Cremation is entrusted to Brashears
Funeral Home and Crematory of Huntsville.
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Sonya - February 19, 2019 at 12:00 AM

I'm so sorry Aunt Hazel for you and  rest of families loss , my
thoughts and prayers are with you all.I love you all.

Kassey Aldana - February 19, 2019 at 12:00 AM

Prayers for all.

Jane - February 19, 2019 at 12:00 AM

So very sorry about your loss.  Our hearts
and prayers are with you all. 

Carolyn Hitchcock - February 19, 2019 at 12:00 AM

I just don't have the words to say how sorry I am. My thoughts and
prayers are with you all. Love, Carolyn
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Rebecca Hagar - February 18, 2019 at 12:00 AM

My deepest sympathies for your family so
sorry for your loss Jason and Laura may the
Lord our God hold you deeply in his arms
comfort you and he all your broken heart

Lynda (Logue) Chism - February 18, 2019 at 12:00 AM

I am so deeply sorry for your loss. My thoughts and prayers are with
your entire family. Love, Lynda

Vicki Lynn Scott - February 18, 2019 at 12:00 AM

I am very sad to hear of Jeri's passing. She had such a sweet spirit.
I recall the last time I saw her. Still a couple of yards away from her,
she stretched out her arms, smiled, and spoke my name. I know it
sounds cliche to say I know your pain. But I do. And if I could ease
your heartache I would gladly do so. I wish you strength to carry on
until you are reunited with Jeri again, peace that passes
understanding in your darkest hours, and the comfort of feeling her
love, as you continue your journey in this life. Love, Vicki


