Mike Ray Farrar

May 20, 1960 - May 27, 2018

Mike Ray Farrar, 58, of Ozark, Arkansas, died Sunday, May27, 2018 in Ozark.
He was a Sanitation Supervisor for QS| at Butterball in Ozark. He was born
May 20, 1960 in Van Buren, Arkansas to Albert and Barbara Osman Farrar.
He was preceded in death by his wife, Lydia Baldwin Farrar; his parents; a
sister, Julie Bryant; a brother, Oscar Lee Farrar; a daughter, Alisha Murphy;
and a granddaughter, Abbagale Jane Bieker.

Mike is survived by his companion of nine years, Valerie Marques of Ozark;
two daughters, Becky Bieker and husband Tommy of Greenwood, Arkansas
and Jennifer Whorton of Fort Smith, Arkansas; four sons, Michael Farrar of
Fort Smith, Arkansas, Rickey Marques and wife Erin, and Michael Benson all
of Ozark and Chris Peterson and girlfriend Maura Hay of Van Buren; three
sisters, Adell Copeland and husband Larry of Rudy, Arkansas, Tammy Elkins,
and Carrie Burcham of Rudy; two brothers, Gene Farrar of Fort Smith and
Albert Farrar, Jr. of Rudy; and eleven grandchildren, Katelyn and Braden
Bieker, Aidin and Austin Farrar, Mollie Whorton, Shaelyn, Jeweliana, and
Christopher Peterson, Bentley Hay, and Wyatt and Brian Marques.

Family memorial service will be held at a later date. Cremation arrangements
were made under direction of Shaffer Funeral Home of Ozark.

To leave online condolences for the family visit: www.shafferfuneralhomeozar
k.com
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Mike Ray Farrar

January 30, 2023 at 02:28 AM

Mike was a good man with a huge heart. We will miss him.

Rick Marques - June 08, 2018 at 02:22 PM

| remember when | was a little girl, daddy and | were fishing at
Grandma and Grandpa's pond. | was reeling in my pole and | said
"Daddy, wouldn't it be cool if | cought a fish by reeling my pole in",
daddy laughed and said not likely. The next time | reeled my line in
to check the bait, that's exactly what happened. Daddy, I'm so sorry.
I shouldn't have let others impact my choices. It sounds like I've
missed out on a really awesome dad.

I have forgiven you daddy, | wish other's would do the same. | hate
that we've gone so long without seeing each other, but what | really
hate is | can never make my mistakes right. | love you Daddy. When
you see Abby, you give her a big hug for me and tell her mommy
loves and misses her so much. And make sure she meets Alisha. I'll
see you when | get there. @

Becky Bieker - June 04, 2018 at 04:42 PM



