
Glenn Miller,
November 25, 1952 - November 25, 2004

Glenn Edward Miller, Jr. 52, of Southwest City, Missouri, died November 25,
2004, at his home. Born November 25, 1952 in Southwest City, Missouri, he
was the son of Glenn Miller, Sr., and Billie Gammon Wilbanks. He was a truck
broker and moved to the Northwest Arkansas area from Tulsa, Oklahoma
twelve years ago. He married Carol Philpott in 1975 and was a member of
Falling Springs Community Church, Decatur, Arkansas. He was preceded in
death by two grandchildren, Shannon Faye McLaughlin and Cassie Jean
McLaughlin. Survivors include his wife Carol of the home; two sons Tony
Miller of Tulsa, Oklahoma and Rodney McLaughlin of Springdale, Arkansas;
three daughters, Lori Dobyns of Sand Springs, Oklahoma, Shelly Miller of
Southwest City, Missouri, and Ronda Harwood of Mounds, Oklahoma; 10
grandchildren; his father, Glenn Miller, Sr., of Southwest City, Missouri; his
mother, Billie Wilbanks of Gentry, Arkansas; and one sister, Beverly Sharp of
Gentry, Arkansas. Funeral services will 2:00 p.m., Monday, November 29,
2004, at Wasson Memorial Chapel, Siloam Springs, Arkansas, with Mark
Rotramel officiating. Burial will follow at Falling Springs Cemetery, near
Decatur, Arkansas. Visitation will be 4:00 to 5:30 p.m., Sunday, November 28,
2004, at Wasson Funeral Home, Siloam Springs, Arkansas. Arrangements are
under the direction of Wasson Funeral Home, Siloam Springs, Arkansas.
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dennis osburn - September 19, 2012 at 12:03 PM

Hard to know what to say, but our hearts are with everyone, and a
message personally from the pages of my individual writings. This is
for the family. 
Written Tonight by me, for our lost treasure. Eddie 
 
God Speed 
 
Gone into that greater realm 
The passing of your Spirit goes 
into that place of needed rest 
directed by a soul that knows 
The beauty of that great beyond 
Returning to familure land 
Where Mercy, Peace, and pardon dwell 
forever levied by his hand. 
Then we say go in peace, our blessings 
Bid God speed to heavens door 
Remember though you might can see us 
Looking down through Heavens Floor. 
So thankful for the time you had 
To Just be you down here below 
We cherish all the memories 
and wash then with the tears that flow.

chip & annette loyd - September 19, 2012 at 12:03 PM

glenn,put in some good words for your fellow truck broker's. 
never a dull moment when we worked together. 
from the guy's at argus,we will miss you.


