Samuel Thomas Prater
August 2, 1947 - April 21, 2014

Visitation will be 6-8 P.M., Thursday, April 24, 2014 at Moore's Southlawn. Service will be
at 2:00 P.M., Friday, April 25, 2014 at The Assembly,3500 W. New Orleans,
Broken Arrow, OK. Interment will be at Memorial Park Cemetery. Moore's Southlawn 918663-2233
Flowers are accepted or contributions may be made to Good Word Ministries, 7009 E.
99th Street, Tulsa, OK 74133-5940

Events
APR
25

Funeral

02:00PM

The Assembly Church
3500 W. New Orleans, Broken Arrow, OK, US

Comments

“

Dear Ginger and family,
Willis and I were so sad to hear of the death of your husband, Sam.
We send our prayers to all of you.
Here was my morning Scripture when I prayed for you.
"Though the fig tree does not bud and there are no grapes on the vines, though
the olive crop fails and the fields produce no food, though there are no sheep in the
pen and no cattle in the stalls, yet I will rejoice in the LORD, I will be joyful in God my
Savior. The Sovereign LORD is my strength; He makes my feet like the feet of a
deer, He
enables me to go on the heights". Habakkuk 3:17-19
Lean on those Everlasting Arms. Blessings, Linda and Willis

Linda Rice - April 25, 2014 at 03:44 PM

“

My wife and I were so sorry to hear of Sam's passing. Our thoughts and prayers will
certainly be with the family.
Though I had not seen Sam for many years, until just recently, I cherish the
memories of going to school and traveling with him and Paul Martin in a gospel trio.
We sang, laughed, and did onery boy things together. One of my best memories is
when the three of us "papered" Ginger's house one evening. After creatively
decorating her yard we were running back to the car. A man from the neighborhood
stopped and gruffly asked what we were doing in the neighborhood. We were all
frightened and didn't want to admit what we did, but he wasn't going to leave us
alone unless we did. Finally we admitted the prank. He said, "Oh, is that all. I used to
do that too. You boys go on and get out of here. We were so relieved, and what a
laugh we had as we drove away from the neighborhood. The three of us made
memories that can never be taken away.
Martin Perryman

Martin L. Perryman - April 24, 2014 at 03:27 PM

