
David William Farr
July 26, 1954 - June 15, 2025

When I Must Leave You 
 When I must leave you for a little while, please do not grieve and shed wild

tears and hug your sorrow to you through the years, but start out bravely with
a gallant smile; and for my sake and in my name live on and do all things the
same. Feed not your loneliness on empty days, but fill each waking hour in
useful ways. Reach out your hand in comfort and in cheer and I in turn will
comfort you and hold you near; and never, never be afraid to die, for I am
waiting for you in the sky!
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David - July 11, 2025 at 11:19 PM

David and I shared the same first name, and for over 30 years, we
shared haircuts and stories. I always called and asked for the
"World's Greatest Barber," and it was our running joke for decades.
He was my friend, and I will miss him. God be with you until we
meet again.

GD

Greg DeWitte - August 30, 2025 at 03:11 PM

"Dave The Barber" my friend and barber for 35 years. No matter where
life took me in this crazy town, and some others, he was always my go
to guy for great haircuts and fun conversations. You were by far "The
Best" my friend and will be missed, thanks for the memories. Rest easy
and God Bless. 
 
Greg


