
Arthur Lee Owens
November 3, 1945 - December 16, 2023

Arthur Lee Owens, age 78, of Coal Hill, Arkansas, died, Saturday, December 16, 2023, in
his home. He was born November 3, 1945 in Sale Creek, Tennessee to Elmer Owens and
Willie Mae Owens. Arthur was a retired truck driver of over fifty years. He was an avid gun
enthusiast, enjoyed being outdoors, camping, and spending time with family. 
He is preceded in death by his parents; stepfather, Joe Fields; his wife, Wanda Owens;
one brother, James Owens; and one sister, Barbara Kelch. 

Arthur is survived by his companion, Tammy Bohannon of Coal Hill; three daughters,
Shelly Boswell of Hartman, Arkansas, Tammy Owens of Clarksville, Arkansas, and Sonya
Khan and husband Nash of Prescott, Arkansas; two stepchildren, Randall Bohannon and
wife Whitney of Hunt, Arkansas and Ronni Bryant and husband Clay of Coal Hill; one
brother, Paul Owens of Altus, Arkansas; two sisters, Dorothy Cleavenger and husband
Henry of Sale Creek and Mae Dean Hixon and husband Larry of Soddy Daisy, Tennessee;
thirteen grandchildren; seventeen great-grandchildren; and numerous nieces and
nephews. 

Memorial services will be set for a later date. Cremation arrangements were made by
Shaffer Funeral Home in Ozark. 

To leave an online memorial visit www.shafferfuneralhomeweb.com
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Yvonne Williams - December 19, 2023 at 04:36 PM

Yvonne Williams lit a candle in memory of Arthur Owens

Jammie Owens - December 19, 2023 at 04:23 PM

Uncle Arthur was so blunt and real. He said what he meant and didn't sugar coat
things. He was very funny. A big family man and he loves his kids and grandkids.
Not enough men like him left in the world. He will be truly missed.

Buzy Bee Flowers And Gifts - December 19, 2023 at 10:17 AM

Prayers and comfort for the family!!

Sandy Sparks Satterfield - December 18, 2023 at 05:47 PM

Uncle Arthur was life of any party. He had the most distinctive laugh and had so
many stories. He was a family man and loved his girls(daughters). He was a joy
to be around and to know him was to love him. Love and prayers 
Sandy Sparks Satterfield


