
Rosemary Farmer
October 7, 1954 - January 13, 2026

Rosemary Farmer, age 71, passed away on January 13, 2026, in Ocala,
Florida. She was born on October 7, 1954, in Union City, Indiana, and lived a
life rooted in love, strength, and connection—a life that intertwined beautifully
with those around her, especially the man who walked beside her for decades.

For more than fifty years, Rosemary devoted herself to customer service, a
role that suited her 

 generous spirit perfectly. She had an extraordinary ability to meet people
where they were, of ering kindness, patience, and understanding to everyone
she encountered. Through her work with the public, she became a steady
presence in countless lives, touching people in ways both big and small, often
without even realizing it. 

 

At the center of her world was her family. Rosemary was the matriarch—the
heart that kept everyone connected, the quiet strength behind every
gathering, the guiding force whose love shaped generations. She was truly a
force of the universe, balancing warmth with resilience and love with
determination. She found joy in garage sailing, thrift shopping, and lingering
moments spent with those she loved most, moments that now live on as
treasured memories. Rosemary shared thirty-five years of marriage with her
beloved husband, Eddie Farmer. Together, their lives moved in harmony—two
souls dancing through time, bound by devotion, laughter, and unwavering



partnership. Their love was steady and enduring, a rhythm that continues
beyond this life, eternal and everlasting. 

 

She was preceded in death by her mother, Beatrice Mccombs; her father,
William Nelson; her 

 brothers, Michael Nelson and Terry Nelson; and her sisters, Penny Charlene
Music and Linda Sue Music. 

 

She is survived by her loving husband, Eddie Farmer; her brother, Tom
Nelson; her two loving daughters, Brenda Moore and Billie Jo Dewalt; her
loving nephews, William Lloyd Music, Christopher Ryan Music, James Russell
Music,Travis Collier, Michael Reynolds and Tommy Joe Nelson JR; her loving
nieces, Katrina Mathews, Betty Jo Nelson, Nicole Martin and Angie Bowman.
She also leaves behind her six grandchildren—Krystal, Whitney, Marissa,
Dale, Terry, and Logan—and six great-grandchildren who were the light of her
later years. Private services were held at the family home on January 16,
2026, honoring Rosemary in a way that reflected her wishes—surrounded by
love. 

 

Rosemary’s love continues to echo through her family and through every life
she touches. She will be greatly missed.



Tribute Wall



KH

Krystal Hartzell - March 04 at 09:06 PM

I miss you every single day. You were the light of my world. Without
you, I have lost the most important parts of me. You and Papaw
were the most important to me. I can only hope that every move I
make without you is one that you would be proud of. I will always
strive to be the best I can be for you, in your honor and your
memory. 
 
Life since you have been gone has been gray. But the silver lining is
that you are now always with me. I take you, your memory, and your
legacy- everywhere I go. 
 
I wish you were still here to share in my success, and love me
through my failures. I wish that you had made it to the point that you
wanted to in getting back to work. Getting things done around the
house. I can promise you that I can keep your dreams alive in my
own way, though. By always being the best me that I can be. 
 
To anyone that reads this, also. This woman was everything to me.
She was more than a mother figure, more than a grandmother,
more than a friend, and more than any words can describe to me
really. I do not know how I would have made it as far as I have in life
if it wasn't for her. She inspired everyone around her to be better,
and was never afraid to share how she felt. She was bold, she was
opinionated. She was passionate. She was everything I strive to be
in life. 
 
She is a force that will be missed in so many lives. She carried the
family on her shoulders with a smile on her face and dinner on the
stove. 
 
She was my best friend. 

  
I love you.


