
Jean R. Rogers
January 10, 1936 - April 4, 2022

Jean R. Rogers, wife of Jimmie N. Rogers, of Fayetteville, AR passed peacefully from this
life Monday, April 4, 2022, at her home. She was a caring wife, mother, grandmother,
cousin, and friend. 

 

Jean was born to Scott Ross and Lola Jones Ross on January 10, 1936, in Prescott,
Arkansas. After graduating at the top of her class from Emmet High School, Jean attended
Southern State College where she received her degree in 1957. While attending college,
Jean met her future husband and together, they raised three children with love and
devotion. 

 

Jean was a member of the Trinity United Methodist Church of Fayetteville. After raising
three children and getting her husband through graduate school, she worked at Standard
Register where she retired. 

 

Jean enjoyed traveling, cheering on the Arkansas Razorback basketball team, and
watching the St. Louis Cardinals play. She was an avid reader, a patron of the arts,
attending many symphony and theatre productions, and enjoyed spending time with her
family. Patriotic 4th of July displays were among her specialties. Jean was heavily involved
in her husband's career even after supporting his pursuit of advanced degrees. 

 

Jean is survived by her loving husband; her children, Barry N. Rogers (Patricia), Renee
Vick (Rodney), Robin Pendley (Pete); grandchildren, Garret N. Rogers (Hailey), Megan
Pendley, Jacob Adcock, Kristi Adcock, Charley Adcock; a great-grandson Lawson N.
Rogers. 

 

No funeral is planned, and a celebration of life is pending. 
 

Cremation arrangements are by Nelson Berna Funeral Home. Memorials are preferred to
Washington Regional Hospice, 325 N. Longview Street, Fayetteville, AR, 72703.
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Berna Funeral Homes - April 08 at 07:33 AM

Berna Funeral Homes created a Tribute Video in memory of Jean R. Rogers

EB

Ed Brewer - April 08 at 01:16 PM

Beautiful video of a great friend and special lady. The pictures show a life filled with
love, family., and great times. I’ve enjoyed our friendship and you will be missed.
Prayers and sympathy to Jimmie and family for their loss.

Brenda Hodge Kors - April 11 at 06:46 PM

Such a kind and gentle soul. I first met Jean and Jimmie Neal when I was a 14
year old high school sophomore. Jimmie Neal was my high school debate coach
and Jean was his rock. They were like a second family to me both in high school
and in college as I followed the Rogers to the University of Arkansas. I am very
thankful for their support over the years. They will never know how much they
have impacted my life. My thoughts and prayers go out to Jimmie Neal and the
entire Rogers family. May you all find comfort and peace in your memories and
knowledge of the significant impact Jean had on so many others.

Mary Jo Schneider - April 09 at 05:21 PM

What a beautiful tribute! Jean was an incredible person. I valued her friendship
and the conversations we had. She was a good listener, thoughtful and helpful. I
am a better person for listening to some of the advice she gave me. Jimmie, your
wife was the best! What a lost to you and your family and to her many friends.
She will be missed. 

  
Mary Jo Schneider



Lindsley Smith - April 09 at 04:33 PM

I love you, dear friend, and I thank you for your life-changing advice, warm heart,
great conversation, gentle and generous spirit, and abundant big smiles. You
always lit up every room, and I know when you arrived in Heaven you already had
your wings. Thank you for your motherly love to my husband and then to me for
so many decades, for afternoon visits, gentle kindness, quick mind and wit, and
lively conversation. You are blessed, and it rubbed off on everyone, whether
known or unknown to you. You will remain to so many of us a positivity influence,
love guide, spiritual up-lifter, gracious giver, and demonstrator of how to
accentuate the positive. You will forever be my happiness hero. “Death is not the
ending of anything. I believe all of us are only energy that becomes matter. When
the matter goes away, the energy still exists. You can’t destroy it. It never dies. It
manifests itself somewhere else.”— Willie Nelson


