
Amy Lynn Farmer
September 18, 1973 - July 15, 2015

Farmer – Amy Lynn Farmer age 41 of South Daytona Beach, Florida, passed away
Wednesday, July 15, 2015. A memorial service will be held at 2:00 P.M. Saturday, July 25,
2015 in the Stateroom of Tim Stewart Funeral Home, Snellville, Georgia, with Minister Joe
Roberts officiating. The family will receive friends 2 hours before the service. Ms. Farmer
was employed by Macy’s at Volusia Mall in Daytona Beach, Florida. Amy is the beloved
daughter of Velma Durden, of Daytona Beach Shores, FL, step-daughter of Tim Durden,
of Daytona Beach Shores, FL, sister of Lea Anne Nash of Maryville, TN, sister-in-law of
Darrell Nash of Maryville, TN , sister of Marie Farmer, of Suwanee, GA; and step sister of
Tracey Gast, of Sarasota, FL, and Andy & Kellie Durden of Cumming, GA. Amy was
preceded in death by her father James Larry Farmer of Grayson, GA. In addition Amy is
survived by her loving Grandmother, many Uncles, Aunts, Cousins and Friends whom she
considered family. Tim Stewart Funeral Home, 2246 Wisteria Drive, Snellville, GA, 30078
(770) 979-5010. Please leave an online condolence at www.stewartfh.com
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Amy Lynn Farmer

william williams - July 25, 2015 at 01:11 AM

I only had the privilege of knowing Amy for a short time as my co-worker at
DBKC. 

 She is such a kind person and always willing to help others. I loved her sense of
humor.as well 

 She will be deeply missed 
 My condolences to her family during this sad time 

  
William Williams

Kim Faver - July 24, 2015 at 07:30 PM

Amy and I grew up together, we experienced a lot of fun
times when we were in the pre teens. I remember one of
the most funny times, we dug a very deep hole, covered it
with sticks and then leaves. Well we got my little brother not
once but twice to walk over our homemade "booby trap"
and fall into the hole. Scratched and bleeding he ratted on us. I believe we both
got a spanking. I know I did, but we secretly laughed about that all the time. We
had matching bikes and rode all over Snellville, places our parents didn't even
know we went to. And I remember the time Amy's dog Puckey got lost. She was
found safe, but I cannot type in the rest of that story cause I'd run out of room. I'll
tell one more, one time that was memorable was the time we snuck to Ms Cate's
lake. We were not supposed to go out there and we actually came across a
Bobcat and we were scared out of our wits. We promised not to tell we ventured
back there and to this day I don't think we ever did. I know I didn't because I didn't
want another butt busting. I will relish the good times growing up with Amy and
her family because she was a friend and we shared a lot of growing up and
learning life lessons. RIP Amy. Gone but you will never be forgotten. 

 Kim



Anthony King - July 24, 2015 at 06:53 PM

I remember playing a lot with her on the farm. She loving and caring. She always
had a smile on her face. She will be missed and heaven just got a little sweeter
with her in it.


