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and attention provided during Dad’s final days.    
 

Words can never tell what we feel in our hearts towards our 
friends.  Your kindness, calls, flowers, and all acts of kindness 

shown during our time of bereavement will never be forgotten.  
May God Bless Each of You. 

 
~The Family  

 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 

Professional Services Entrusted To 

Knotts Funeral Home 
50 Masonic Street 

Pittsboro, North Carolina 27312 
Phone: (919) 542-6180 /Fax: (919) 542-1993  

www.knottsfuneralhome.com 

Funeral Service 
Monday, May 11, 2020 

11:00 AM 
 
 

50 Masonic Street 
Pittsboro, NC 27312  

Elder Jerry Powell, Eulogist   

Homegoing Celebration  
for   
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To Those I Love 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

To Those Whom I love & Those Who Love Me 

When I am gone, release me, let me go. 

I have so many things to see and do, 

You mustn't tie yourself to me with too many tears, 

But be thankful we had so many good years. 

I gave you my love, and you can only guess 

How much you've given me in happiness. 

I thank you for the love that you have shown, 

But now it is time I travel on alone. 

So, grieve for me a while, if grieve you must, 

Then let your grief be comforted by trust. 

It is only for a while that we must part, 

So treasure the memories within your heart. 

I won't be far away for life goes on. 

And if you need me, call and I will come. 

Though you can't see or touch me, I will be near. 

And if you listen with your heart, you'll hear, 

All my love around you soft and clear. 

And then, when you come this way alone, 

I'll greet you with a smile and a 'Welcome Home'. 
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Order of Service 
  
Musical Prelude 

Processional…………………………………….Clergy and Family 

Opening Selection………….Alston Chapel Church  Choir 

Scripture Reading: 

Old Testament........Psalm 27:1-6..Reverend Anissa Little  

New Testament..........John 14:1-7..Reverend Corey Little  

Prayer of Comfort………………….....Reverend Corey Little 
                     Pastor, Mitchell Chapel AME Zion Church  

Selection……………………....Alston Chapel Church  Choir 

Church Resolution…………..….Deacon Timothy Scurlock 
                                                     Alston Chapel Church    

Remarks……………………………..Deacon Timothy Scurlock  

Selection……………………....Alston Chapel Church  Choir 

Eulogy…………………………….……Elder Jerry Powell, Pastor  
         Alston Chapel United Holy Church of America 

 

Recessional  
  

 
 
 
 
 

Interment 
Lynn Memorial Cemetery 
1085 Mitchells Chapel Rd. 
Pittsboro, North Carolina 

Obituary 
Mr. Walter Farrar entered this world on May 25, 1930. He              
departed on the wings of an Angel in the early morning on          
May 7, 2020. He was born to the late Mr. & Mrs. Booker T. 
Washington Farrar and Connie Phillips Farrar in Chatham           
County, NC. 

He was an active member of Alston Chapel Holiness Church 
serving on the Trustee Board, Pastoral Care committee, Male 
Chorus, Senior Choir, Usher Board, and the Kitchen Committee. 
He was also a founding member of the Joyettes gospel 
choir.    He was often called when things went wrong with 
the church facility and parsonage to make repairs which he was 
glad to do.   In 2013, he stepped down from many of his official 
duties to care for his wife after a stroke.  Over the past seven 
years, he was the primary caretaker for his wife assuring that her 
needs were met.  

A man not to be influenced by others, he was an avid provider 
for his family and believed in the value of hard work. He was 
known for his skills as a sawyer. From a young boy under the 
guidance of his father, he learned the skills of a sawyer. From 
then until his retirement, he was well known for his expertise as a 
sawyer. He could look at the size of a tree and could immediately 
tell the number of boards it would produce. He cut and chopped 
wood for heating until the age of 87. Each of his grandsons         
experienced working with Pa in cutting wood and loading the 
truck. Each of them would complain about how hard they worked 
at the end of the day while Pa felt that it was just a regular day of 
work. 

His passions were cooking and gardening.  He was known for  
the large quantities of vegetables he produced annually and       
especially for his turnip green patch.  He expressed his love by 
cooking for family and friends.  Every Sunday, his children could 
be assured of a home-cooked meal.     

He was preceded in death by his wife of 63 years, Mary Alston 
Farrar who passed, 23 days before him; three brothers, London 
Farrar, Johnny Farrar, and Bennie Farrar. 

He leaves to cherish his memories, six daughters, Kay Frances 
Carter, Amanda Williams, Vanessa Farrar (Stan), Pamela Hinton 
(Michael), Beverly Farrar and Bridget Williams (Lee); one son, 
Walter Farrar (Donna); ten grandchildren, Jeffrey Taylor,        
Brandon Farrar (Natascha), Derrick Jeffries (Adrienne), Whitney 
Farrar, Christopher Farrar, Bradley Jeffries (Candace), Jasmine 
Farrar (Percy), Malique Farrar (Arlene), Sherell Morrison, and 
Chasity Stallard. He also leaves sixteen great-grandchildren; two        
sisters: Lillie Jones and Faye Leach (Raymond); four brothers: 
Frank Farrar, Julius Farrar, Charlie Farrar (Lydia) and Jimmy 
Farrar (Euphemia); one brother in law, Edward Alston (Barbara), 
and one sister in law, Patricia Alston and host of nieces,                
nephews, other relatives and friends. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 
 
 
 

From the Grandchildren 
 

As children you showed us love and encouragement.  
While demonstrating daily what a man and  

family man is supposed to be. 
 

Working late nights and early mornings was a daily routine. 
Seeing us grow and thrive was your only dream. 

 

From being out in the woods with your grandsons and a saw.  
And Whitney sniffing pizza till her cheek was raw.  
Jasmine and her girls stopping by made you smile.  

For any of us you walk a country mile. 
 

You never hesitated to help whenever you were asked.  
And sometimes when not needed you still made it your task. 

 

That is why we love you. From Sunday dinners  
to family trips at the church.  

When looking for good cooking we always knew  
where to search. 

 

From family to life you showed us the way.  
And asked if we liked some “tea” just to let us  

know you don’t play.  
A father and a grandfather you were the king of all kings.  

We miss you and wish you well on your  
journey back to your queen. 

 

We love you Pa, 
The Grandchildren 

(written by: Brandon Farrar) 


