
Karen Sangwin Ard
December 5, 1953 - March 17, 2019
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Celebrating the Life of

Karen Sangwin Ard
Saturday, March 23, 2019    2:00 p.m.

Broussard’s Chapel
Silsbee, Texas

Chaplain Mark Adams

“Holes in the Floor of Heaven”
by Steve Wariner

Obituary and Opening Prayer

“You Say”
by Lauren Daigle

Reflections

“Amazing Grace”
by Alan Jackson

Message of Comfort

Closing Prayer

“Dancing in the Sky”
by Dani and Lizzy

Prelude

“Go Rest High on that Mountain”
by Vince Gill
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Karen Sangwin Ard, 
65, of Silsbee, died Sunday, 
March 17, 2019.  She was 
born on December 5, 1953, 
in Silsbee, to Ellen Curtis 
Sangwin and George 
Sangwin.

Survivors include her 
son, John Ard and his 
wife, Kelly, of Vidor; 
grandchildren, Ryan Ard 
and Amanda McHam, both 
of Vidor; great-grandchild, 
Kylie Smith; and siblings, 
Brenda Sangwin of 
Silsbee, Deloris Sangwin 
and Gloria Lakey, both of 
Silsbee, Dorthy Wright 

of Kountze, Doyle Sangwin of Fort Worth, and George 
Edward Sangwin of Florida.  She is preceded in death by 
her parents; and siblings, Welton Sangwin, Jerry Sangwin, 
Vernon Sangwin, and Dora McClelland. 
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I’m There Inside Your Heart

Right now I’m in a different place,
And though we seem apart,
I’m closer that I ever was…
I’m here inside your heart.

I’m with you when you greet each day
And while the sun shines bright,
I’m there to share the sunsets, too…
I’m with you every night.

I’m with you when the times are good
To share a laugh or two,
And if a tear should start to fall…
I’ll still be there for you.

And when that day arrives 
That we no longer are apart,
I’ll smile and hold you close to me…

Forever in my heart.
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Please sign Karen’s guest book and share your memories at 
www.broussards1889.com

When I come to the end of the day
And the sun has set for me

I want no rites in a gloom-filled room.
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little, but not too long
And not with your head bowed low.
Remember the love we once shared

Miss me, but let me go.
For this is a journey we all must take

And each must go alone.
It’s all a part of the Maker’s plan,

A step on the road to home.
When you are lonely and sick at heart

Go to the friends we know
And bury your sorrows

In doing good deeds
Miss me, but let me go.

Pallbearers
James Haynes

Ryan Ard
Bud Tanton

Bubba Sangwin
Jeffrey Walters, Jr.

Andrew Burns

Interment
Franks Branch Cemetery

Fred, Texas


