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I’d like the memory of me to be a happy one.
I’d like to leave an afterglow of smiles when life is done.
I’d like to leave an echo whispering  softly down the way,

Of happy time and laughing times 
And bright and sunny days.

I’d like the tears of those who grieve 
To dry before the sun

Of happy memories that I leave when this life is done. 



Togetherness
 

Death is nothing at all. 
I have only slipped away  into the next room. 

I am I, and you are you, 
Whatever we were to each other, 

That we are still. 
 

Call me by my old familiar name. 
Speak to me in the easy way
Which you always used to.

Put no difference in your tone. 
Wear no forced air of solemnity or sorrow. 

 

Laugh as we always laughed
At the little jokes we enjoyed together.
Play, smile, think of me, pray for me. 

Let my name be ever the household word
That it always was.

Let it be spoken without affect, 
Without the trace of a shadow on it.

 

Life means all that it ever meant. 
It is the same that it ever was. 

There is absolutely unbroken continuity. 
Why should I be out of mind
 Because I am out of sight? 

 

I am waiting for you, for an interval, 
Somewhere very near, 
Just round the corner.

Esther Marie Farmer, of North Little Rock, passed away on May 1,
2020. She was born in Midland, Arkansas on September 2, 1937 to
Martin and Lena Bucella.
 
She was preceded in death by her husband, Jimmy V. Farmer;
parents; brothers, Charles and Eugene Bucella; and son-in-law,
Ray Sawyer.
 
She is survived by her daughters, Deanna Sawyer and Lori Lee;
granddaughter, Chloe Lee; sister, Charlotte Strunk; and nephews,
Martin, Bill A., Michael and Steve Strunk.
 
Esther graduated Hartford High School in 1955 as Class
Salutatorian, she then went on to graduate St. Edwards School of
Nursing in 1958. She retired from nursing in 2002 as the Staff
Nurse at Arkansas Urology Associates. Esther was active in Girl
Scouts for twelve years as a Troop Leader and Neighborhood
Coordinator.
 
She volunteered in public schools, P.T.A. and in the classroom in
Fort Smith and North Little Rock. She was an avid fan of
Razorbacks sports and Arkansas Twister football.
 
In lieu of flowers, memorials may be made to a charity of your
choice.  A Celebration of her life will be held at a later date. 
 
 Online guestbook at www.SmithFamilyCares.com
 
 
Jewish Proverb: Say not in grief 'she is no more', but live in the

thankfulness that she was.


