Pauline Caruth Barentine
May 2, 2011

Pauline E. Caruth Barentine, 73, of Hot Springs, Arkansas passed away May
2, 2011 at home with her family. She was born October 25, 1937 in Hot
Springs, Arkansas to the late Jack and Jane Winter Caruth. She was
preceded in death by her parents; her husband, Everett Barentine; a
grandson, Joseph L. Barentine; a sister, Jill Caruth; her grandparents, Paul
and Sadie Caruth and F.E. and Maude Winter; and stepfather, Lawrence E.
Powell. Polly is survived by one son, M. Everett Barentine Jr.; two daughters,
Julie Fisher (Phil) and Rebecca Guthrie; three grandchildren, Donald “Skid”
Byrum (Tara), Summer Byrum and Chase Henson, Neil Fisher (Cyndi), Brandi
Fisher; three great grandchildren , Makalin Byrum, Neila Fisher and Marcus
Fisher; one sister, Suzi Irwin (Buzz); one brother, Paul Caruth (Julie); and “the
kids”, Clyde, Pete, Missy, Cupcake, Scooter and Kooch. Polly had a long
career in the nursing profession, which she loved dearly. She was always full
of energy and curiosity. She may be remembered for her love of
hummingbirds, the sound of a Harley, and Shawmut, as all these things held a
special place in her heart. There will be no services, but a private committal
will be at a later date. Her family would like to recognize Polly’s respect for
Wendell Workman and staff at National Park Pharmacy, Dr. John Bond and
Dr. Fred Divers.
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Julie,So sorry to hear about your loss my thoughts & prayers are
with you & your family. May God comfort you at this time.Love
Debbie Tucker & family

Debbie Tucker - May 05, 2011 at 04:57 PM

Polly is in our thoughts as was Everett. we as friends enjoyed the
former days of motorcycles and raising families. We pray for God to
comfort You and give you peace.

wallace and darlene ballentine - May 03, 2011 at 03:58 PM

Julie and family, | am so sorry to hear that your Mother has passed.
She was such a delightful person and such a good nurse. | would
like to share a poem that helped me when Richard passed. | give
you this one thought to keep. | am with you still Ido not sleep. | am a
thousand winds that blow, | am the diamond glints on snow, | am the
sunlight on ripened grain, | am the gentle autumn rain, When you
awaken in the morning's hush, | am the swift, unlifting rush of quiet
birds in circled flight. | am the soft stars that shine at night. Do not
think of me as gone | am with you still in each new dawn. | hope this
poem helps you also. Thinking of you and wishing you comfortand
peace. Margie Jameson

margie jameson - May 03, 2011 at 01:37 PM
Summer, so sorry to hear of your great loss. Know that you and
your family are in my thoughts and prayers. If i can do anything to

help in anyway please call. love you .

KAREN MATTHEWS - May 03, 2011 at 10:40 AM



