Peter Farrow
April 15, 1939 - March 1, 2019

Peter Farrow, a longtime resident of Port Orchard passed away peacefully on March 1,
2019, at Hospice House in University Place. He was 79 years old. He was retired from the
US Air Force and the South Kitsap School District.
Peter is survived by his wife Sandra, 5 children (Allan, Kristen, Erin, Megan and Laura)
and 3 grandchildren. He and Sandra met and married 53 years ago while they were both
in the Air Force and stationed in Colorado Springs. During his years in the military they
enjoyed many assignments especially seven years in Alaska.
Pete loved reading, taking long walks, working outdoors, family activities and just enjoying
life. He especially loved a recent and long anticipated cruise to Alaska with Sandra, their
son and his family.
Peter was always very proud of his children and all their accomplishments.
He was a member of St. Gabriel Parish for 30 years and also a longtime friend of Bill W.
Donations may be made to the Kitsap Audubon Society.

Cemetery

Events

Sunset Lane Memorial Park MAR
1000 Bethel Ave
Port Orchard, WA, 98366

13

Memorial Mass

11:00AM

St. Gabriel Catholic Church
1150 Mitchell Ave, Port Orchard, WA, US, 98366

Comments

“

We were so very saddened to hear of Pete’s passing. He was always so very
positive and enjoyed getting our two furries ‘worked up’.. our dachshund likes to bark,
and would bark loudly when he saw Pete. I nicknamed Pete ‘Trouble’ .. We are going
to miss Trouble in the neighborhood.
I remember when we first met Pete, he would talk of living in Alaska, and you could
see a fondness of that time as he spoke.
We offer our deepest sympathies to his bride, Sandy, and his children. When he
spoke of his family, he always beamed with pride.
Thank you for being our friend, Pete. You will be missed.

ann welsh - March 13 at 10:26 AM

“

Im so dorry to hear of your loss. Pete was a caring man. He will be missed.you are in
my thoights and prsyers. Kathleen Asenvio

Ksthleen Asencio - March 10 at 12:16 AM

“

Most mornings around 9 a.m., Pete would be out to pick up his newspaper. Sophie
(our little black Shih Tzu) would see him and run over to wiggle her butt to get him to
pet her. Once he bent over she would move out of his reach, just to tease him, but
would finally let him pat her on the head. We will miss the enjoyment this gave us.
Sophie still goes over to see if you're there. Thank you Pete for the joy this brought
us. Sandie, Sophie and John Schmidt

Sandie Schmidt - March 08 at 03:27 PM

