
Martha Rhea Pinegar
November 29, 1928 - August 27, 2019

Martha Rhea Reynolds Pinegar, age 90, of Perryville, Arkansas, passed away
Tuesday, August 27, 2019. She was born November 29, 1928 in Jerusalem,
Arkansas, a daughter of Ott Reynolds and Martha Ruff Reynolds. She was the
widow of Hilmon Pinegar. She was a homemaker and member of Jerusalem
Church of Christ. 

 She is survived by her son, Joseph (Karin) Pinegar of St. Louis, Missouri;
sister, Hope R. Crowder of Perryville; brother, Fredrick (Sandy) Reynolds of
Wichita, Kansas; and granddaughter, Katherine Ransden of St. Louis,
Missouri. 

 Graveside service will be 10:00 a.m. Saturday, August 31, at Cedar Creek
Cemetery in Jerusalem, Arkansas with Alex Crowder officiating. Arrangements
are by Harris Funeral Home of Morrilton.
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January 30, 2023 at 02:08 AM

Martha Rhea Pinegar

Kathy Sommers Murdoch - September 24, 2019 at 12:52 AM

I am so sorry for the loss of your mother. I grew up at Jerusalem,
and lived a quarter of a mile from Rhea's parents. They were like
my extended grandparents (by choice), loved them dearly. I am so
sorry to hear about Rhea. Kathy Sommers Murdoch

August 30, 2019 at 11:22 AM

Peaceful White Lilies Basket was purchased for
the family of Martha Rhea Pinegar.

Sheila Reynolds - August 29, 2019 at 09:19 AM

Sheila Reynolds lit a candle in memory of
Martha Rhea Pinegar

https://www.harrisfuneralhomes.net/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1442&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.harrisfuneralhomes.net/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1442&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
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Sheila Reynolds - August 29, 2019 at 09:18 AM

The memories are too numerous to pinpoint just one. All my
memories of Aunt Rhea are full of love and laughter. She was such
a beautiful person and a great artist. Many of my recollections are of
her home and all of us gathered there. Being called "Little Rhea" by
my Dad when I was little. Her acceptance and her wicked funny
sense of humor. Hearing her tales of Anadarko and just being loved.
You will be missed so much. I'm sorry I can't be there but I know
you're already flying free with the Angel's. Rest well, I love you.


