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Order of Service

Processional 

Hymn of Praise 

Scripture Reading: 

OLD TESTAMENT: 

NEW TESTAMENT:

Prayer of Comfort... ....................................Rev. Kenneth M. Brooks

Selection.................................... ..........................................Mitchell Chapel Choir

The Acknowledgements.................................................... .. Church Clerk

The Obituary..................................................................................................Read Silently

Solo.................................................... ........................................Ms. Athenia McCollum

Eulogy............................................

Recessional

....................................Rev. Kenneth M. Brooks

Interment

Mitchell Chapel Church Cemetery 

Pittsboro, N. C.



Obituary

London Farrar was bom on March 9, 1927 in Chatham County and 

was the son of the late Booker & Connie Farrar. He departed this life 

on July 14, 2011 at UNC Hospital in Chapel Hill, NC at the age of 

84.

London leaves behind his wife, Carlene Farrar, of Pittsboro, four 

daughters, Joann Farrar (Chapel Hill, NC), Mary Farrar (Pittsboro, 

NC), Lolitha Allen (Fred), Cary, NC Felicia Alston (Kendrick), 

Raleigh, NC; one son, James Marsh, Siler City, NC. Eight brothers 

and sisters, Lillie Jones (Bear Creek, NC), Walter Farrar (Mary 

Henry) Pittsboro, NC, Frank Farrar, (Mary), Pittsboro, NC, Julius 

Farrar (Pittsboro, NC), Linda Faye Leach (Raymond) Pittsboro, NC, 

Charlie Farrar (Lydia), Pittsboro NC, Johnnie Farrar (Katie), 

Pittsboro, NC, Jimmy Farrar (Euphalia) Pittsboro, NC. Eight 

grandchildren, seven great great grands & a host of nieces, nephews 

and relatives.

BURY MY BODY

A time will come when my life will cease. But when that time comes, I 

ask that you remember these things:

BURY MY HEART but don't bury my love

BURY MY EYES but not my vision

BURY MY FEET but not the path of my life

BURY MY HANDS but don't bury my diligent efforts

BURY MY SHOULDERS but not the concerns 1 carried

BURY MY VOICE but not my message

BURY MY MIND but don't bury my dreams

BURY ME but don't bury my life.

IF YOU MUST BURY SOMETHING, LET IT BE MY FAULTS AND MY 

WEAKNESSES. BUT LET MY LIFE CONTINUE ON IN YOU.

- Author Randall Rohr



TCoraC 'Bearers

Granddaughters & Nieces

TaCCbearers

Grandsons & Nephews
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