
Martin Lee Bales
July 8, 1963 - August 7, 2018

Martin Lee Bales, 55 year old resident of Siloam Springs, Arkansas, died
August 7, 2018 at his home. Born July 8, 1963, in Claremore, Oklahoma, he
was the son of Austin Bales and Faye Briton Bales. Martin married Marion
Lewellen on August 15, 2000 in Bentonville, Arkansas. 

 

He was preceded by his parents and brother, Marty Bales. 
 

He is survived by his wife, Marion Bales; three daughters, Casey Eldridge of
Quincy, Illinois, Tina Ellis of Siloam Springs, Arkansas, and Georginia
Ratledge of Gentry, Arkansas; one son, David Jackson of Flint, Michigan;
three sisters, Welma Bales of Colcord, Oklahoma, Walea Garcia of Chelsea,
Oklahoma, and Walletta Cotton of Galveston, Texas; two brothers, Darrell
Bales of Lawton, Oklahoma and Herald Bales of Oklahoma City, Oklahoma;
eight grandchildren; and close friend, Sara Pack of Gravette, Arkansas. 

 

The family is holding a memorial service at 2:00 p.m., Sunday, September 23,
2018 at Bob Henry Park in Siloam Springs, Arkansas.
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Memorial Service

SEP 23. 2:00 PM (CT)

Bob Henry Park
W. Benton St.
Siloam Springs, AR 72761
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Cindy Herrington - October 14, 2023 at 12:40 AM

Cindy Herrington sent a virtual gift in memory of
Martin Bales

Cindy Herrington - October 14, 2023 at 12:40 AM

Cindy Herrington lit a candle in memory of
Martin Bales

Lou Ann Owings (Martin’s Aunt) - August 10, 2018 at 06:06 PM

He was’t even a month old when my husband and I came from
California to visit family and we were on our way back visiting other
family members on the way when someone tracked us down and
told us that we needed to take Martin and his Mother back to
California with us. He had severe breathing problems even then and
the Dr had them they needed to get him to a drier climate or he
might not survive. So we loaded him and his Mother in the car with
us, ( me, my husband, son, brother in law and a dog and a cat) and
took them to Whittier, California to stay with relatives. A few weeks
later my Brother helped Martin’s dad pack up their few necessary
belongings and the other kids and brought them to California. They
continued on up the west coast to Washington working in the crops
on the way there.


