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Ms. Lake Yvonne Farrar better known as “Yvonne”, “Von”, “Mommie”

or “Grandma”, was born on June 9, 1948 in Newark, NJ to the late

Alice Farrar and Johnnie Farrar.

She graduated from Central High School in 1963 where she was voted

most likely to succeed and succeed she did. She held many jobs over

the years, Bell Telephone Operator, Secretary at Toyota Motor Corp.

and the job she loved most of all being a mother, a aunt and a sister.

In the late 60’s she met and fell in love with Mitchell Wise and out of

that brief and special union was born her only child, Lake Michelle

Farrar. In 1978, her late sister, Toni Denise Fantroy gave birth to her

niece, Sakina Fantroy.

There are many words to describe Yvonne, generous, funny,

thoughtful. She was easy to talk to, always there to give advice

whether you wanted it or not. She loved to eat. She was a foodie

before the term became fashionable. Her favorite quote was “food is

my comfort and I loved to be comfortable”.

She leaves to mourn her passing, her daughter, Lake Michelle Farrar;

sister, Juanita Farrar; niece, Sakina Fantroy; grandson, Eric Farrar;

and a host of cousins, other family members and friends.
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She needed the quiet so He drew her aside,
Into the shadows where we could confide.

Away from the bustle where all the day long
She hurried and worried when active and strong.

She needed the quiet  tho’ at first I rebelled
But gently, so gently, her cross He upheld.

And whispered so sweetly of spiritual things
Tho’ weakened in body, her spirit took wings

To heights never dreamed of when active and gay.
He loved her so greatly, He drew her away.
She needed the quiet.  No prison, her bed,
But a beautiful valley of blessings instead -

A place to grow richer in Jesus to hide.
She needed the quiet, so He drew her aside.

-Alice H. Mortenson

Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a floral piece If so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You, Whatever the part.
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