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  Reba Kathleen (McCutcheon) Shaddox, 81, passed from this life on
July 31, 2024 in Conway, AR. She was born in Cave Creek,
Arkansas to Frank and Madgie (Hefley) McCutcheon. She was the
ninth of ten children. 

  Reba was a committed Christian, homemaker, and hard worker
who could grow beautiful flowers in any type of soil. She enjoyed
being outside, always acknowledging God as the Creator. One of
her favorite things was spending time with her family. She loved
blue birds, hummingbirds, painting and building butterfly houses
with her grands when they were young. She was a master
seamstress, making many of her daughters’ clothes and had a
special knack when it came to piecing quilts. She grew up attending
Ben’s Branch Church and then was a member of Northside Church
of Christ for many years.

  She is survived by her husband, Curt Shaddox, her two daughters,
Rochelle (Shelly) Brown of Ft Smith, and Tamara Hodges (Mark) of
Little Rock, her four grandchildren, Meredith Brown of Harrah, OK,
Ashton Hodges of St Petersburg, FL, Bethany Brown of Little Rock,
and Harrison Hodges of Fayetteville, AR and one great-
granddaughter, Poppy June Hodges. She is also survived by one
brother, Jimmie Lee McCutcheon (Jessie) and one sister, Mary Jean
Lane (Cecil) and many nieces, nephews and cousins.

  Reba was preceded in death by brothers, Gerald, Vearl, Will,
Lavoyd, and Doyl McCutcheon and sisters, Laura Jane Lane and
Bobbie Jo Bolinger, her parents and her in-laws, Hiram and Lillian
(Sullivan) Shaddox. 

  Graveside services will be held Saturday, August 3, 2024 at 11 a.m.
at the Western Grove Cemetery. Family will be in the chapel there at
10 a.m. to receive any friends and family that might want to stop by
before the service. In lieu of flowers, memorials can be made to
Green Valley Bible Camp in Rogers, AR. Please visit
www.smithfamilycares.com ,Conway for online guest register.

ObituaryAmazing Grace
Amazing grace, how sweet the sound,

That saved a wretch; like me.

I once was lost, but now am found,

Was blind, but now I see.

’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,

And grace my fears relieved;

How precious did that grace appear

The hour I first believed.

The Lord hath promised good to me,

His word my hope secures;

He will my shield and portion be

As long as life endures.

When we’ve been there ten thousand years,

Bright shining as the sun,

We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise

Than when we first begun.
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