
Tahnee Farrar-Caselman
August 27, 1984 - March 10, 2019

Tahnee Farrar-Caselman, 34 of Cape Girardeau, died Sunday, March 10th,
2019, at Southeast Missouri Hospital. 

 

She was born on August 27th, 1984 in Cape Girardeau to James and
Charlotte Farrar of Perryville, Missouri. She graduated from Perryville High
School in 2002 and was a graduate of Southeast Missouri State University in
2007, with degrees in Criminal Justice and Anthropology. She and James
Caselman were married on April 31st, 2011. 

 

She is survived by her husband James Caselman of Cape Girardeau,
Missouri; her parents James and Charlotte Farrar of Perryville, Missouri; her
brother Brian Farrar of San Francisco, California; her sister Magen (Brandon)
Farrar-Owens of Friendswood, Texas; 2 nephews and 1 niece. 

She was preceded in death by her Grandparents, Frank and Iola Farrar; and
Roy and Flora Bohnert. 

 

She was an artistic and creative soul, devoted wife, daughter, sister and
friend, and endlessly giving while asking nothing in return. She will always be
loved and missed. 

 

Cremation rites will be accorded by Crain Funeral Home & Cremation Service



in Cape Girardeau. 

Memorial services will be held on Sunday, March 17, at 12 noon, at Crain
Funeral Home at 829 North West End Boulevard, Cape Girardeau, Missouri.
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Crain Funeral Home - Cape Girardeau
829 N. West End Blvd 

 (4 blocks north of Southeast Hospital)
Cape Girardeau, MO 63701
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crain@crainsonline.com
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MA

MF

MF

Magen - September 11, 2025 at 08:18 AM

My lovely Tiger!! Been taking care of
everything back on the hill with some lovely
decorations! And we celebrated your birthday
with a song and something sweet! Miss you
so much it hurts…every single day. The space
your left empty is a constant void. Love you always and forever.
~Meg

Magen Farrar - June 01, 2025 at 12:57 AM

BTW…I went a little overboard for Easter, but you can appreciate
the sparkle purple butterflies!! Wink! Love you always, ~Meg

Magen Farrar - June 01, 2025 at 12:50 AM

Magen Farrar sent a virtual gift in memory of
Tahnee Farrar-Caselman
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Magen Farrar - March 11, 2025 at 10:40 AM

Magen Farrar lit a candle in memory of
Tahnee Farrar-Caselman

MF

Magen Farrar - June 01, 2025 at 12:49 AM

Missing you always and forever Tahnee. Not a day goes by that my
mind isn’t constantly on you! Love you to the stars and back again!
Your sister, ~Meg

Magen Farrar - March 10, 2025 at 09:27 PM

I'll be switching up your flowers soon. I'm gonna do something fun
for Spring. Hope you drop by to enjoy it, or at least roll your eyes
and laugh. Miss you forever! Your sister, ~Meg
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Magen Farrar - March 10, 2025 at 09:24 PM

Not a day goes by that I don't miss you more than anything. But
everyday is a day closer to where you are now. Miss you, so proud
of you, and love you always and forever Tahnee! 

 You remind me of the babe... 
 ~Magen

Magen Farrar - January 02, 2025 at 12:40 AM

Happy New Year Tiger! Wishing you were here to celebrate with a
cracker and a piece of herring and I hope where ever you are, the
fireworks are bright and shining! Love, miss and am proud of you
always! Your sister, ~Meg

Magen Farrar - December 31, 2024 at 10:20 AM

Magen Farrar sent a virtual gift in memory of
Tahnee Farrar-Caselman



MF

MF

MF

Magen Farrar - December 26, 2024 at 12:56 AM

Merry Christmas Tiger!! We missed you so much this year as
always. Hope you and Dad and Mike and everyone else are out
there somewhere playing a crazy game of "Rob Your Neighbor".
Love and miss you forever and always. Your sister, ~Meg

Magen Farrar - December 26, 2024 at 12:54 AM

Magen Farrar lit a candle in memory of
Tahnee Farrar-Caselman

Magen Farrar - August 27, 2024 at 09:05 PM

Happy Birthday, my sweet Tiger. You would have been 40 years old
today and we would be having a few cocktails in your honor. Not a
single day goes by where I don't miss you and will you were still
here. Time doesn't heel anything...it really doesn't. Wherever you
are, please know how much I love you, and am so proud of you.
And yeah...I went a little overboard with the decorations today, but I
know how you love Autumn. Love you forever, your sister, ~Meg
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Magen Farrar - August 27, 2024 at 08:57 PM

Tiger, so I may have gone a little crazy on the decorations, but I
wanted to wish you a happy birthday and do a little something
special for Autumn, our favorite time of year. I'll be adding more as
well...and I am sure you are somewhere out there in the
atmosphere thinking "good grief Meg". I have a few new things
happening, and I know you are aware of them. I hope they amount
to something worthwhile, but how I wish you were here to be part of
it. I miss you, love you and am so proud of you everyday. What I
wouldn't give to just be able to tell you one more time how much
you always mean to me. So I'll send yet another quote up at the
moon for you, "You remind me of the babe..." 

 Love you always, ~Meg

Magen Farrar - August 15, 2024 at 04:05 PM

Thinking of you always, Tiger. It's still hard to even breathe without
you here. 

 Love, 
~Meg
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Magen Farrar - August 15, 2024 at 04:02 PM

Magen Farrar lit a candle in memory of
Tahnee Farrar-Caselman

Magen Farrar - July 18, 2024 at 10:46 AM

Tiger...I miss you every single day, more than you could ever know.
We had a nice visit to Clam Beach the other week, but we missed
having you there beside us. It reminded me of our trip to Sandy
Hook for the day...just you and I. I hope where ever you are, you are
having a wonderful time, but please know how much your sister
misses you. 

 Love, ~Meg

Magen Farrar - July 18, 2024 at 10:40 AM

Magen Farrar lit a candle in memory of
Tahnee Farrar-Caselman
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magfar@gmail.com - May 22, 2024 at 12:44 PM

I have been doing my best, Tiger, to stay off of social media posts
and doing other things...like visiting with family and friends
instead...but I keep coming back because I just miss you so, so
much. So, dropping off some Dahlias for you today. I wish we could
plant some together at home. How much fun would that be right
now. Love and miss you, and am so proud of you every single day!!
Your sister, ~Meg

Magen Farrar - December 25, 2023 at 10:07 AM

Merry Christmas Tiger!!! How I miss you so much today and
everyday. We would be wrapping silly gifts in Justin Bieber paper if
you were here today. The fun we had was always my favorite time
of the year. I hope where ever you are, you are doing something
exciting today. Know how much you mean to us and how much we
miss you all throughout the year. Nothing has ever been the same
without you. Love you always, ~Meg
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Magen Farrar - November 23, 2023 at 11:31 PM

Magen Farrar sent a virtual gift in memory of
Tahnee Farrar-Caselman

Magen Farrar - November 23, 2023 at 11:30 PM

Happy Thanksgiving Tiger!! I spent the day with the two kitties,
missing you and eating vegetarian options. It was quiet and I
remember how much I used to love being with family this time of
year. I wish with all my heart I could have one more Thanksgiving
with you, but I know that's not how this works. So I'll set out the
puzzle and hope you stop in, in your own special way, because I
miss you so, so much and always will. 

 Lover forever, Your sister, ~Meg

Magen - November 05, 2023 at 09:29 AM

Magen sent a virtual gift in memory of Tahnee
Farrar-Caselman



MA



MA

Magen - November 05, 2023 at 09:28 AM

Tiger...Halloween came and went so quickly this year. I thought
about you all day and how much I wished I could spend our favorite
holiday together again. The leaves looked beautiful in Missouri this
past weekend and I enjoyed time with Mom and the aunts. I hope
where ever you are, you got to enjoy some of the festivities.
Someday, we'll have Halloweens together again...until then, it just
isn't the same without you. 

 Love you, miss you and am proud of you always, 
 ~Meg

October 23, 2023 at 06:26 AM

Tahnee Farrar-Caselman

Magen - September 29, 2023 at 12:46 PM

Rolling into Autumn and thinking of you always, Tahnee. Love and
miss you, Your sister Meg.
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Magen - September 29, 2023 at 12:44 PM

Magen lit a candle in memory of Tahnee
Farrar-Caselman

Magen Farrar - September 01, 2023 at 12:59 AM

Magen Farrar lit a candle in memory of
Tahnee Farrar-Caselman

Magen Farrar - September 01, 2023 at 12:56 AM

Happy Birthday Tiger!! You would have been 39 this year. We left
some treats for you and remembered all the wonderful times we had
together. I hope you and dad were able to celebrate with some
chocolate cake and a song. Please know how much we love and
miss you always!! 
Your sister, ~Meg
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Magen Farrar - September 01, 2023 at 12:54 AM

Magen Farrar lit a candle in memory of
Tahnee Farrar-Caselman

Magen Farrar - August 07, 2023 at 11:37 AM

Dear Tiger...I spent another week working in New Mexico...and
ended up passing through Roswell again. You would enjoy that
town. Something strange happened while at work. I don't quite know
what to make of it. How I wish I could talk to you about it...hopefully
someday. 

 Love, miss and am proud of you always!! 
 Your sister, ~Meg

Magen Farrar - August 07, 2023 at 11:33 AM

Magen Farrar lit a candle in memory of
Tahnee Farrar-Caselman
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Magen Farrar - July 28, 2023 at 09:06 AM

Hey Tiger, I've been in North Dakota all week for work and the
scenery has been beautiful. Heading South soon, with a quick stop
along the way. I miss you so much. I know years have gone by, but
it doesn't get any easier. 
Love you always and forever...your sister, 

 ~Meg

Magen Farrar - July 28, 2023 at 09:02 AM

Magen Farrar sent a virtual gift in memory of
Tahnee Farrar-Caselman

Magen Farrar - May 01, 2023 at 08:46 AM

Magen Farrar sent a virtual gift in memory of
Tahnee Farrar-Caselman
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Magen Farrar - April 30, 2023 at 06:56 PM

Dear Tiger, 
 Lilith came to be with you last night. I hope you both found each

other. She was the most beautiful, wonderful kitty and I loved every
minute with her. She was full of attitude and love at the same time.
I'll miss her so so dearly, but she is with you now...after missing you
for such a long time. We had her for four wonderful years, but just
like with you, it wasn't enough. 

 Miss you and Lilith. Hope you two are off on a beautiful picnic
somewhere together...catching up and singing a little song. 

 Love, 
 ~Meg

Magen Farrar - April 01, 2023 at 10:37 AM

Magen Farrar sent a virtual gift in memory of
Tahnee Farrar-Caselman



MF

MF

MF

Magen Farrar - April 01, 2023 at 10:37 AM

Hey Tiger...Mom and I and Molly stopped in quite a few times these
past two months...and it has been lovely while Spring is in full
bloom. I hope you can enjoy it from where you and dad are now.
Love and miss you always. 
Your sister, 

 ~Meg

Magen Farrar - April 01, 2023 at 10:31 AM

Magen Farrar sent a virtual gift in memory of
Tahnee Farrar-Caselman

Magen Farrar - February 01, 2023 at 09:33 AM

Magen Farrar sent a virtual gift in memory of
Tahnee Farrar-Caselman
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Magen Farrar - February 01, 2023 at 09:32 AM

Happy February Tahnee!! I think about you everyday, but more
lately than usual. I've been watching some of your videos and they
are a constant reminder to me of the unique and amazing sense of
humor the world lost when you passed. How I wish we could catch-
up and talk and laugh the way we did. When the time comes, I know
I'll be so excited to be where you are. 
Love and miss you, and am proud of you everyday!! 

 ~Magen

Magen Farrar - January 21, 2023 at 09:43 PM

Well Tiger...we are 3 weeks into 2023 already. There was ice on the
Mississippi on Christmas Day and it snowed a bit. Mom, Brian and I
went to see "Our Lady of the Snow" lights. It was lovely. I've been
working a few things, as you well know. I hope where ever you are,
you are enjoying. I missed you and dad so much at Christmas time,
and I know Mom and Brian did too. Things are so different now, but
it's nice to think back to the when we were all still together. 

 Love you always, 
 ~Meg
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Magen Farrar - January 21, 2023 at 09:39 PM

Magen Farrar lit a candle in memory of
Tahnee Farrar-Caselman

Magen Farrar - December 26, 2022 at 12:45 AM

Merry Christmas Tiger!!! Miss you always. Not you would have
gotten a kick out of the situation with the pizza today!! I could hear
you laughing somewhere out there. Love you so much, your sister,
~Meg

Magen Farrar - December 13, 2022 at 09:45 PM

Happy Santa Lucia, Tiger. I love and miss you so much everyday!!
Your Sister, ~Meg
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Magen Farrar - December 13, 2022 at 09:43 PM

Happy Santa Lucia, Tiger. I love and miss you so much everyday!!
Your Sister, ~Meg 

  
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=i2-Q_ObdE-4&list=RDi2-Q_Obd
E-4&start_radio=1

Magen Farrar - December 08, 2022 at 10:21 AM

Magen Farrar sent a virtual gift in memory of
Tahnee Farrar-Caselman

Magen Farrar - October 31, 2022 at 04:51 PM

Hey Tiger...I've been taking our conversations offline more and
more, since I know others have been reading them. But tonight is
the night...Halloween...our favorite time of the year. I'll be playing
your song on repeat. Love and miss you always. 
Your sister, 

 ~Meg

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=i2-Q_ObdE-4&list=RDi2-Q_ObdE-4&start_radio=1
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=i2-Q_ObdE-4&list=RDi2-Q_ObdE-4&start_radio=1


MF

Magen Farrar - October 31, 2022 at 04:48 PM

Magen Farrar lit a candle in memory of
Tahnee Farrar-Caselman

Magen Farrar Owens - September 16, 2022 at 12:21 AM

Hey Tiger, 
 Well...you know what happened by now. What am I saying...you

knew before any of us. I hope you were there with him...I know you
were. That doesn't make it any less difficult right now. 
 
There are many things that need to be addressed at this point...so
many that it is a daunting task, but it does force decisions that I
have been dragging my feet on. Leave it to Dad to force me to face
reality. 
 
More on Saturday...miss you always and love you always, 

 ~Magen



Magen Farrar Owens - September 16, 2022 at 12:14 AM

Magen Farrar Owens sent a virtual gift in
memory of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman



Magen Farrar Owens - September 01, 2022 at 12:42 AM

Hey Tiger, 
 You would have been 38 last Saturday. We celebrated your birthday

in style this year. Lots of candles and Brian of course had some
other treats for you. Our spot up the hill near the Mississippi is so
nice this time of year. I hope you had the chance to stop in and see
it. 
I didn't feel as compelled to post about it on your birthday this year.
We were enjoying the time celebrating you, and it felt nice keep it
more private. 
 
Loki and Lilith miss you as always, and Molly helped sweep the
clipping from your stone. 
 
We are moving into your favorite time of year (and mine too)
Autumn, and I'm going to do something very special for your
headstone. I think you will really enjoy this one. 

  
Please know how proud of you we are Tahnee, and how much we
love and miss you. You were a one of a kind soul and life just isn't
the same without your smile, laughter and love. 

 Love you always. Your sister, 
 ~Magen



Magen Farrar Owens - July 31, 2022 at 12:23 PM

Hey Tiger, 
 I was watching "Signs" and do you remember what you said after

Meryl was walking up the stairs after the attack? It was so
funny...and I had thought the exact same thing. I could hear you
repeating it in my ear when the scene came on just now. They
certainly were very artistic aliens. That gave us both a good laugh.
No one can make me laugh the way you can. I miss it so much. 

 Unlike the character in the movie, I didn't realize the last
conversation we had would be the last. I wish I would have said
more...I really do...but know that I love you always. 

 ~Magen

Magen Farrar Owens - July 27, 2022 at 01:25 PM

Magen Farrar Owens lit a candle in memory
of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman



Magen Farrar Owens - July 01, 2022 at 12:31 AM

Hey Tiger...I've been listening to a few messages you left me on my
phone before you passed. It's comforting to play them over and over
again, because it feels as though I'll see you again soon...that we
just saw each other. 
 
I know that isn't the case...but sometimes its all I can do to stay
calm, to keep things manageable...that's what it is, I guess...trying
to keep everything manageable. It's not ideal, but I guess you get to
a point where you do what you have to, to get by. Not be happy...but
at least get by. 

  
Love you always, 

 Your sister, Meg.

Magen Farrar Owens - June 27, 2022 at 12:04 PM

Magen Farrar Owens sent a virtual gift in
memory of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman



Magen Farrar Owens - June 27, 2022 at 12:02 PM

Well, Tiger...things get crazier and crazier. I bet where ever you are,
you are just shaking your head. Sometimes I wonder if we are all
heading for something none of us really saw coming...just because
people think they have a right to tell others what to do. I know you
and I feel the same way on things, but it's hard not to have you here
to talk to. I guess you can say I've come full circle and I need to
start redirecting my attention to more important things while there is
still time. 

  
As always, no endearing act goes unpunished...but I guess that is
the universe's way of telling me that I'm a horrible judge of character
and to stop trying...it always goes so wrong anyway. 

  
I'm heading up your way soon. 
I love and miss you always, 

 ~Meg

Magen Farrar Owens - May 25, 2022 at 03:07 PM

Magen Farrar Owens sent a virtual gift in
memory of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman



Magen Farrar Owens - May 02, 2022 at 10:16 AM

You belong among the wildflowers 
 You belong in a boat out at sea 

 Sail away, kill off the hours 
 You belong somewhere you feel free 

 Run away, find you a lover 
 Go away somewhere all bright and new 

 I have seen no other 
 Who compares with you 

 You belong among the wildflowers 
 You belong in a boat out at sea 

 You belong with your love on your arm 
 You belong somewhere you feel free 

 Run away, go find a lover 
 Run away, let your heart be your guide 

 You deserve the deepest of cover 
 You belong in that home by and by 
 You belong among the wildflowers 
 You belong somewhere close to me 

 Far away from your trouble and worries 
 You belong somewhere you feel free 

 You belong somewhere you feel free 
 ~Tom Petty



Magen Farrar Owens - May 02, 2022 at 10:12 AM

Magen Farrar Owens sent a virtual gift in
memory of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman

Magen Farrar Owens - April 17, 2022 at 09:33 AM

Magen Farrar Owens sent a virtual gift in
memory of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman



Magen Farrar Owens - April 17, 2022 at 09:25 AM

Happy Easter Tahnee!! I hope you are out in the world enjoying
some lovely Spring weather today. How badly I wish we could be
together. That was the plan three years ago, for you, mom, dad, and
Brian to come visit me in Texas for Easter. When we did get
together, it was our first holiday as a family without you, and it was
difficult to get through. I left a place setting for you, just in case you
wanted to stop by. 
 
There are some elements at play right now, I talk about them often
to you, that pull me in all directions sometimes, and I think I have
finally had enough. I try and try and I get nowhere, I put effort in a
direction and it evaporates. I know you gave me a message, but it
appears to not have materialized. Of all the places I have been in
my life, for the first time, I truly feel like I am somewhere, that I can't
make work. There is such a feeling of accepted emptiness, of forced
conformity...no wonder everyone walks though life in this place like
they are bored and comatose. As a truly creative person, you would
have gone mad down here...but I guess we could have enjoyed our
madness together. 
 
But it's enough. Easter is a celebration of rebirth...and a rebirth is
exactly what is needed. I miss you, love you so dearly, and think
about you always...come stop by the garden if you can, I'll be
putting out Zinnias and Dahlias next week. 
Love you sister, 
~Meg



Magen Farrar Owens - March 11, 2022 at 07:15 PM

1 file added to the tribute wall

Magen Farrar Owens - March 11, 2022 at 12:03 AM

Tiger...here we are three years later...without you, to the day. I hope
with all my heart you are out there doing all the wonderful things you
didn't get to while you were here. If ever you get the urge, stop in to
see us...cause my god, how we miss you. 

  
I'm sending out a song from Gregory to you (one of your favorites),
into the void between where I am and where you've gone. I hope
you like it sweetie. Lili and Loki are well, and Mom, Dad and Brian
put some lovely candles and flowers out for you...I'm sure you can
see them from anywhere. 

  
I really wish Tahnee, I really wish I could just tell you one more time,
to your face, how much I love you...how much I will always love
you...how impossible life is without you...how wonderful you made
everything. I really wish... 

  
Your sister, 

 ~Meg



Magen Farrar Owens - March 04, 2022 at 11:55 AM

Magen Farrar Owens sent a virtual gift in
memory of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman

Magen Farrar Owens - March 03, 2022 at 12:55 PM

It's March, Tiger. The trees were covered in ice last week. It was so
lovely. Hope you got to enjoy some of it where ever you are. Love
and miss you, ~Magen

Magen Farrar Owens - February 25, 2022 at 08:33 AM

Magen Farrar Owens sent a virtual gift in
memory of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman



Magen Farrar Owens - February 16, 2022 at 03:12 PM

Hope you had a wonderful Valentine's Day, Tiger, wherever you
may be. I wish I could have been at home with Mom, Dad and
Brian, but it was nice to be with Brandon and the kitties. 
 
Brian has been keeping an eye on your spot on the hill, while I am
away. I'll tidy things up when I get home in March. 

  
I know we are coming to it soon, March 10th...three years since you
passed. I would say I am better about hiding my sadness these
days, but it has never actually gotten better. I think people learn to
lie to themselves, to get through the day, or just push back the
thoughts until they have a quiet moment and can breakdown in
private. Sometimes I wonder how many people go through this for
years...and just learn to hold it in. Its both a sad and comforting
thought. 

  
On a happier note..."You remind me of the babe!" 

 Miss and love you always, 
 ~Meg

Magen Farrar Owens - January 31, 2022 at 09:30 AM

Magen Farrar Owens lit a candle in memory
of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman
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Magen Farrar Owens - January 31, 2022 at 09:30 AM

Hey Tiger, 
 It was nice to have a little time in Missouri last week. But leaving is

harder and harder all the time. We set out candles at your spot on
the hill. It looked lovely thanks to Brian, and Molly. Hope you are
enjoying things wherever you are. Just know that we miss and love
you. 

 Your sister, 
~Meg

Magen Farrar - January 16, 2022 at 11:57 PM

Happy New Year Tiger!!! It will be the year of the tiger on Feb 1st. A
lot has been happening…including an opportunity that may be
exactly what I need right now. I wish you were here to talk it through
with me. I wish you were just here to talk period. How I miss the
sound of your voice, and your laughter. I know I’ve got to make a
decision…I just miss you so much…So terribly much, babe. Love,
~Meg

Magen Farrar - January 16, 2022 at 11:51 PM

Magen Farrar lit a candle in memory of
Tahnee Farrar-Caselman



Magen Farrar Owens - December 25, 2021 at 08:59 PM

Merry Christmas Tiger!! We missed you so much today...your clever
sense of humor and laughter. It was pretty calm and relaxed but
there is always a painful lack of your presence...we work through it,
but it is excruciating each time. Loki and Lili were enjoying the day
with us, but I know they miss you as well. We went up to the hill,
where you are now, and LF stopped in to ask if we had seen any
cows roaming around the church. Apparently they had broken
through the fence. Of course they would make their way up the hill.
It's the nicest spot around. It was so lovely and quiet, with the sun
setting this warm Christmas evening. I often feel so lucky to be
there, and am so happy knowing we will someday be there together,
always. If you see the cows this evening, sing them a lovely
Christmas song and send them home. 

  
Love, miss you and am proud of you always!! 

 Your sister, 
 ~Meg

Magen Farrar Owens - December 10, 2021 at 11:59 AM

Magen Farrar Owens sent a virtual gift in
memory of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman



Magen Farrar Owens - December 10, 2021 at 12:04 PM

Hey Tiger...This time of year you would always be dusting off the bird
ornaments and putting up your gorgeous tree, so as they say in
"Portlandia", I'm putting a bird on it and sending it your way. I love and
miss you so much. This time of year tends to be so sad these days. It
was always the time of year I was so excited to see you, and spend
time with you, and I know I don't get to now. It's amazing how that still
hits me hard over and over again. Where ever you are, know that a day
doesn't go by where I don't wish you were here, and that things were
different. Love you always,

 Your sister,
 ~Meg

  
PS...I couldn't find any Justin Bieber wrapping paper this year.

Magen Farrar Owens - November 14, 2021 at 11:19 AM

Magen Farrar Owens lit a candle in memory
of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman



Magen Farrar Owens - November 14, 2021 at 11:18 AM

...And right on into November we've gone. Hope you are doing well
where ever you are Tiger. I think about you all the time, and hope
from time to time you are nearby, if only for a little while. I know it's
odd, but I love to turn on "The Fifth Element", and pretend you are
sitting on the sofa with me watching it, making the same remarks
you used to when we would catch it together. I swear sometimes I
can hear you so clearly, its like you are really there with me. One
way or another, I know you are. 

  
I'll get to spend a lot of time at home during the holidays. I am
looking forward to it. I love Missouri during the Autumn and Winter.
Its so peaceful and quiet at night back home. Of course, I'll force
everyone to sit through 2 versions of "The Nutcracker" at the very
least. I hope you can make it too. 

  
I love you and miss you always, Tahnee. My heart aches for you
every single day. 

 Your sister, 
 ~Meg



Magen Farrar Owens - October 29, 2021 at 12:59 PM

Hey Tiger, 
  

It will be Halloween soon. I've been thinking about you so much
lately, wondering about you and hoping you are well. I've had some
vidid memories flash in my mind, of you and I when we were
younger...things I haven't thought about in so many years. Its almost
as if I can hear your voice from the corner of the room, if I listen
carefully. If you were here right now, you'd dress as Indiana Jones
for the holiday, and I'd be Billie Eilish, and I could forget about the
mounting issues on the horizon. 
 
The weather is getting cooler now...hopefully that should bring some
relief. I love and miss you always and hope you are enjoying the
beautiful Autumn out in the world. 

  
Take care, 

 ~Magen

Magen Farrar Owens - October 11, 2021 at 04:11 PM

Magen Farrar Owens sent a virtual gift in
memory of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman



Magen Farrar Owens - September 18, 2021 at 06:33 PM

Hey Tiger...I did something a little different for your headstone, and
while it looks so lovely up close, it looks rather sad from the
road...hope you enjoy it all the same...during our favorite time of the
year...Autumn. 

  
It has been a rough return from up North, one thing after another. I
continue to be at a loss for words with people I've encountered
since moving to Texas. I am so out-of-place and out of sorts. I have
a hard time understanding them and the way they think and behave.
And it seems that the harder I try, the worse it gets. 

  
The sad realization is creeping in more and more that this can't be
sustained...not long term...so I have decided to re-initiate something
from my past, to help guide me a bit. If that is a bad decision, let me
know, only if you can. I know, after all, you're out there with your
own slate before you. 

  
Love and miss you always, 

 ~Meg



Magen Farrar Owens - September 11, 2021 at 10:37 AM

Hey Tiger...I took the annual trip up to Helena recently. I wish you
could have been with me in person to enjoy it. I had a really
wonderful time, this time around, even if there was smoke and haze
everywhere. 

  
The town and area are changing dramatically. I hope not in the
wrong way. 
The mountain was lovely and it was so nice to have some peace
and quiet away from the outside world. I constantly seem to want
that more and more. I can imagine you are off an adventure
somewhere. I always wonder, where you would chose to go now for
your get-away. Maybe Mongolia, or Bolivia, or an archaeology dig in
Egypt...I wish where ever it is that I could be there with you...but we
will always be together now. I've made sure of that. =) 

  
Love you so much, Tahnee! 

 ~Magen



Magen Farrar Owens - August 28, 2021 at 12:20 AM

Happy Birthday Tiger!! You would have been 37 years old today.
Wow, just typing that makes me feel old. =) I, of course, am in
Missouri for Cathy's funeral, and Mary gave me all of these old
picture of you and I together. Attached is one when you were so
small. How I loved spending time with you...and how desperately I
miss you. But someday we will be together again. Miss you and love
you always, Tahnee. Love you sister, ~Meg

Magen Farrar Owens - August 07, 2021 at 04:00 PM

Sending you a blonde angel this time, Tiger. I know you liked to
keep your hair a strawberry blonde, but you were always the same
blonde as Brian and I, setting off your beautiful blue eyes.
Sometimes, I just miss being in the same room with you so badly
that it aches to think about it. We're getting close to your birthday,
then we'll be heading into Autumn soon...our favorite time of the
year. Love and miss you, ~Meg

Magen Farrar Owens - August 07, 2021 at 03:53 PM

Magen Farrar Owens sent a virtual gift in
memory of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman



Magen Farrar Owens - July 15, 2021 at 04:33 PM

Magen Farrar Owens lit a candle in memory
of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman

Magen Farrar Owens - July 15, 2021 at 04:17 PM

Saturday was a strange day Tiger. I was heading home to Texas
from a visit home and I had this unavoidable strange urge to drive
past your house. The kind of push that only comes from you these
days, wanting to push us in a better direction. I could hear you in the
back of the car saying, "Go Magen...things are changing." 

  
Imagine how surprised I was to see a new buyer there getting the
home ready for move-in. I sat for a while, wondering if I should
approach. I did and they were lovely people. She offered to let me
see the house, before it had been taken over. 

  
So on a random Saturday in July, in 2021, 2.3 years after you
passed on, I found myself back in your house again. I wasn't
prepared for it. It was a hard thing to do, but it was necessary. I
didn't realize how necessary until I broke down into tears in your old
bedroom. Thank you for giving me that hint to go and see for
myself...if it had been a few weeks from now, someone would have
been moved-in already. I know to trust you when those messages
come through. And I know you have a reason for pinpointing things
for me to pay attention to. 
 
I miss you so much everydayTiger. Please know how much you are
forever loved. 

 ~Magen



Magen Farrar Owens - July 06, 2021 at 06:44 PM

Magen Farrar Owens sent a virtual gift in
memory of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman

Magen Farrar Owens - June 23, 2021 at 10:20 PM

Well Tiger...It's June and I am exhausted. Every day I get more and
more added to my plate and for what...I just don't know anymore. I
wish I could take some time, take a step back, and figure out what I
actually need, instead of just going along with whatever comes next.
I know no choices are easy...but staying still isn't easy either. I wish
you were here in person, to talk. Some conversations can only be
had with a sister. 

  
I will get a little time at home...that, at least, is always something to
look forward to. I went a little tropical on your headstone...Hawaiian
style. I wish we could have gone there together. Hopefully,
someday, when I'm where you are, we can. 

 Love and miss you always, 
 ~Meg



Magen Farrar Owens - June 23, 2021 at 10:01 PM

Magen Farrar Owens lit a candle in memory
of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman

Magen Farrar Owens - May 26, 2021 at 01:17 PM

Well Tiger...there will be something lovely in the sky tonight...the
flower blood moon. I'm hoping where ever you are you are getting a
lot of gorgeous views of it. I planted moonflowers in the back yard
last week, too. They never fail to seed. They are the most reliable
plant I have ever grown. They will be lovely in a few months...And
I've gone a little crazy with the Zinnias and Dahlias, too. I can't help
it. I just love them. I hope you can come around to see them. 

  
I was watching "Frasier" last night and thinking of you. How I wish
we could be watching together right now. It would make me so
happy, but I know some things just can't be. 

  
I've got a little something special in mind for your headstone this
month. I think you'll love it. I miss you so much, it's hard to breathe
sometime...and the stupid facemark doesn't help. So proud of you
and love you always. 

 Your sister, 
 ~Magen



Magen Farrar Owens - May 17, 2021 at 11:49 AM

Magen Farrar Owens sent a virtual gift in
memory of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman

Magen Farrar Owens - May 17, 2021 at 11:51 AM

Thinking of you today (ok, everyday really). Thanks for always dropping
a message when I need it. Love you and miss you so much.

 ~Magen



Magen Farrar Owens - May 03, 2021 at 08:46 AM

Hey Tiger, 
  

I was up in Missouri with Mom, Dad, Brian and Molly a few weeks
ago for the Dogwood and Azalea festival in Charleston. It was so
lovely, and Molly loved everything being in bloom. We drove around
and looked at the flowers, and took a million pictures. Thousands of
people must have been there, some wearing masks and most not. It
was the most normal I've seen things since last year, and yet there
were no Covid outbreaks. 

  
Every time I have to leave Missouri these days, it's all I can do to
keep from breaking down. I really miss life back there, and I really
miss you. I miss the bliss it was to spend time with you, feeling
completely happy and at ease. I miss your humor and sharp wit,
your voice, your laughter out on the lake. 
 
Love you always and a day. 
Your sister, 
~Meg

Magen Farrar Owens - April 09, 2021 at 10:58 AM

Magen Farrar Owens sent a virtual gift in
memory of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman



Magen Farrar Owens - April 09, 2021 at 10:57 AM

Well Tiger, Easter was pretty uneventful for me, which is a shame
because I've always loved the holiday so. Mom, Dad and Brian left
some treats for you and I was back in Houston, missing you as
always. 

  
Do you remember the Easter egg hunts down in the bottoms? You
were so small back then, but we had so much fun, with Uncle Mike,
the aunts and cousins, mom, dad, each other and Grandma. Easter
always felt so refreshing along the Mississippi River. Dogwood and
redbuds everywhere, and daffodils in every ditch. 
 
I'll be heading home again soon. I'm so happy lately every time I get
close to Missouri and so sad when I have to leave again. I feel an
undeniable need to be close to home. I just wish life would permit
me to stay longer. 
 
Love, miss you and am proud of you always, 

 ~Magen

Magen Farrar Owens - April 02, 2021 at 01:10 PM

Magen Farrar Owens sent a virtual gift in
memory of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman



Magen Farrar Owens - March 10, 2021 at 06:57 PM

Well Tiger...its been two years since you passed on. I would say
that they went by quickly, but they haven't. They have been pretty
slow, and difficult daily. I know we have to get on with certain things
here, but I do worry that two years may turn into 20 or 30 or, god
forbid, 40. I know I have a lot of work a head in making peace with
it, but I do hope our time apart won't be too too long. Afterall, I have
so many things I can't to tell you! 
Love you always...always. 

 Your sister, 
 ~Meg



Magen Farrar Owens - March 07, 2021 at 02:19 PM

Hey Tiger, 
 My visit up North was nice, though cold. Missouri is always lovely

and comforting, even in the winter. Sometimes I wish I could just
stay there. Cardinals were out in full force and little crocuses were
making their way to the surface, poking out of the snow. Dad, Brian
and I went to Ruma, Illinois, while mom was working and it was
lovely. I had never heard of the place before. Hopefully, we will be
able to go again when mom is off. 

  
Loki and Lilith are enjoying their new cat tree. They spend most of
day sleeping in it, but they are so sweet to have around. I know they
miss you after all this time. 

  
Wednesday is the day, the sad day. I know you wouldn't want us to
dwell, but it's so hard not to. I will do my best time make the most of
it, even though I miss you so badly all the time. 

  
Love and am proud of you always, 

 Your sister, 
 ~Meg

Magen Farrar Owens - March 07, 2021 at 02:10 PM

Magen Farrar Owens lit a candle in memory
of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman



Magen Farrar Owens - February 18, 2021 at 05:48 PM

Magen Farrar Owens sent a virtual gift in
memory of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman

Magen Farrar Owens - February 15, 2021 at 08:19 PM

Hey Tiger, 
  

Valentine's Day was quiet and nice. Brandon and I had some
strawberry lemonade mimosas in the morning and lounged around
most of the day with the kitties. And this morning we woke to snow
in the backyard. Its highly unusual down here in Houston, but I
prefer colder places and it was a welcome reminder that those spots
aren't too far off. Missouri is covered in a blanket of snow and Molly
loves it. I just hope these strange, warm climate plants survive.
They are lovely, but I admit I have less experience keeping
oleanders and magnolias alive. 
 
I had an odd feeling last week. I'm still not quite sure what it was
about but I have a feeling it has something to do with what I am
poring so much of my time into...or better yet, what I shouldn't be
poring my time into. There comes a point when I guess we all just
need to rip off the bandaid and trust things will work out. 
 
Love you...miss you, and I'm so proud of you always! 

 ~Meg



Magen Farrar Owens - February 07, 2021 at 10:32 AM

Hey Tahnee, 
 
You were on a beach last week, somewhere I've never been before.
I could see it in my mind so clearly while sitting at work, looking out
the window. You were there dancing to "Circles", with sunlight and a
slight breeze all around you. There were some folks with you, a few
feet back, but they never came into focus. You looked so happy out
there. I hope you are. 

  
I'll be making my way home soon...perhaps we can have a walk
through the woods together. The red buds and dogwoods will be
blooming. It makes for such a lovely time in Missouri. 

  
Love and miss you. 

 Your sister, 
 ~Magen

Magen Farrar Owens - February 02, 2021 at 08:27 AM

Magen Farrar Owens sent a virtual gift in
memory of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman

Magen Farrar Owens - February 02, 2021 at 08:28 AM

Boy, I'd love to go fishing with you today Tiger. We'd have such a
wonderful time!! Love, miss you, and am proud of you always.

 ~Magen



Magen Farrar Owens - January 17, 2021 at 10:34 AM

Tahnee...last week was a hard week...but I chose not to respond at
all. Just when I think we have gotten through the worst of this, those
evil people come back around again trying to prey on our grief. All
we can do is refuse to engage...and I know you understand why. 
 
So cheers to you this New Year, and may you, Mom, Dad, Brian and
I never encounter any of them ever again. 
 
Love you and miss you always, 
Your sister, 
~Meg 
 
PS..."You remind me of the babe!"

Magen Farrar Owens - January 11, 2021 at 07:12 PM

Magen Farrar Owens sent a virtual gift in
memory of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman



Magen Farrar Owens - December 25, 2020 at 09:06 PM

Merry Christmas, Tiger!! I hope you are well. I spent Christmas with
dad, mom, and Brian and it was very cold and quiet. The weather in
Missouri has been lovely, and a little aggressive. We woke to 9
degrees F this morning. When the temperature drops low enough,
everything outside and away from warmth and heat, takes on a
beautiful blue and silvery color...a color that is so calming and
welcoming. 

  
Two years ago, on Christmas morning, you, mom, dad, Brian and I
were sitting around the tree opening gifts. I grabbed my phone and
took a video of us all being silly while you made a joke about Santa
and Rudolph. It was the last time all five of us would be together. I
knew, in the back of my mind, for years, that our last day as a full
family would eventually come...but I was so blindsided by its actual
ending. 

  
That video has become my single most prized possession, along
with the songs you recorded. It's funny how so many things that I
thought mattered, mean nothing at all now, and this one single video
means everything. I guess you could say, it was a small Christmas
gift in disguise, considering all that has happened since. 

  
I know we can't be back together yet this Christmas, Tahnee, so I'll
leave my wishes for you here and out in the world, and hope you
stumble across them. For now, please know how much I miss, love
and am proud of you always. 

 Your sister, 
 ~Magen



Magen Farrar Owens - December 15, 2020 at 01:00 PM

Magen Farrar Owens lit a candle in memory
of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman



Hey Tahnee, Well...palm to the face...those two weeks didn't go as
expected, but I guess I could always pull a page out of Roman's
book (wink). Dad is home and eating broccoli everyday..so
yeah...the world has gotten weird, and I know its about to get even
stranger. 

  
I had a dream a few weeks ago...something I had forgotten about. It
was about a day a few years ago, when we were all in
Alaska...Juneau if I remember correctly, whale watching in a small
bay outside of town. Mom, dad and Brian were in the back of the
ship with everyone else, drinking cider and taking pictures. You and
I were in the front, on a bench just talking and laughing and being
goofy as usual. And I remember a whale breeched the surface of
the water, not 10 feet from us. It was huge and I must have jumped
a foot in the air as it sprayed, and you thought it was the funniest
thing. 

  
We sat there, perhaps for an hour or two, talking and laughing, and
then in silence, just watching everything in the bay go by; whales,
otters, seals, blue herons, other ships. The lighting was stunning,
the mountains were covered in snow, and it was just cold enough to
see our breath slightly as we laughed. It was such a happy and
content feeling, there with you. 
 
I go back there constantly now, in my memory, and see you sitting
there, at the front of the ship, with that happy and tranquil look on
your face...looking out over the water and the landscape, at peace
with everything...and I walk up and sit down next to you, and
everything feels right in the universe again...and we just watch the
whales go by. I wish I could live that day over and over again...what
a day it was! 
 
In grief counseling, they call situations where people who take more
than a year to get over the death of a loved one, "complicated grief",
or persistent complex bereavement disorder. I think that is bullshit.
I'd don't think there's anything complicated about it. I think it's just



Magen Farrar Owens - December 12, 2020 at 02:35 PM

love. 
  

Love you always...always, 
 ~Magen



Magen Farrar Owens - November 29, 2020 at 01:07 PM

Hey Tiger...dad is still in the hospital and everyone is still stressed
out. I sat outside the emergency room, in the truck on
Thanksgiving...my birthday...hoping to get to see him. I was hoping
for at least that much, but they refused to let people into the hospital
because of Covid. I am done with this horrible year. Things have
been so stressful at home, that I'm not really even giving work much
of a thought, but I'll have to deal with that in a few days too. Thanks
for keeping my mind at ease, during all of this. 

  
Brian, mom and I decorated your headstone for Christmas. I admit I
went a little overboard this time. It looks like a mini broadway
production. I bet you are thinking, "They have lost their damn
minds." It wouldn't be that far from the truth. We do it because we
miss and love you so much. I try and keep it as tasteful as possible,
though. You, of all people, are well aware of how grandiose I can
make things!! 

  
I'm not sure what is going on down at Cape, but it appears they
have left, which is as it should be. Seeing things in that shape
breaks my heart a bit though. I'll keep my eye out for any
changes...but it makes me wonder if you ever revisit that place from
time to time. I hope you don't...there are far more breathtaking
places to spend your time now. 

  
Always so proud of you, 

 Your sister, 
 ~Meg



Magen Farrar Owens - November 10, 2020 at 09:16 PM

Tahnee...I saw a beautiful shooting star in the sky when driving
home, right after crossing the boarder into Missouri, so I know you
are nearby. 
 
By now you know the situation, I'm sure. Whatever happens
tomorrow, I know I have to just have faith that things will be ok, but I
am hoping it won't be the last time dad and I go fishing, grab coffee
in town or run down to the river to watch the world float by. If you
can, and only if you can, please watch over him and be with him. 
 
Remember the time we lost his brand new anchor 10 minutes after
launching the boat into Wappapello? Or that Christmas we made
him suffer through 5 different versions of the "The Nutcracker"? Or
the incident in Paris? Wonderful memories can be so comforting
and cruel at the same time...can't they? 

  
I love you sweetie, and miss you and am always so proud of you, 

 Your Sister, 
 ~Magen



Magen Farrar Owens - October 31, 2020 at 11:45 PM

Happy Halloween Tiger!! I know it's almost midnight, so meet me on
the back porch in 10 minutes. Let's talk about what is ahead, for
both of us, on this, our favorite night of the year. Cheers to you
Tahnee Farrar-Caselman. I know you are there...and that fills me
with happiness.

Magen Farrar Owens - October 30, 2020 at 07:49 PM

Ok...Tiger, you know how I feel about politics, and I know how you
feel about politics. I cast my vote for President today...Did you peek
over my shoulder when I wrote in the name? Something tells me
you did, so cheers to us both. I have to admit, it felt good! 
It's you, it's me...it's us!

Magen Farrar Owens - October 27, 2020 at 08:16 AM

Magen Farrar Owens sent a virtual gift in
memory of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman



Well, Tiger, I've got some of your Halloween Decorations up and it
looks lovely. Next weekend is Halloween and I'll be making my way
up to you, in Missouri. They say Halloween in the one night a year
where the veil between the living and the dead is the thinnest. So in
honor of that, I've got something very special for you. I only wish I
could have given it to you while you were still here, in person, but I
know you will love it, even now. 

  
I see other obituaries here, from time to time, and I think about how
much time those folks had, compared to you. You only had 34
Halloweens to celebrate...34 costumes to pick...only 34
Christmases, 34 Easters, 34 summer breaks...and I realize I only
have a certain amount as well, so I need to make them count more.
I need to make a transition away from my life as it is now and move
towards something better. Needless to say, I've been in Houston,
Texas, now for almost 3 years, and I still haven't made a single real
friend. Considering how many hundreds of good friends I have out
in California, who I luckily chat with constantly, that is a little
alarming. Maybe its just me, and my personality that doesn't fit well
in this state...ha...but I know you would say otherwise. You could
always make friends where ever you would go. People would just
gravitate toward your generosity, open heart and friendly demeanor.
You are the only person I've ever known who could put a truly sad
or scared person at ease instantly...and as far as I'm concerned that
was a real super power. 

  
But it's a power I don't poses, and either things get better, or I find a
place that I'm better suited for, at least for part of the year. I wouldn't
mind never spending another summer here again. =) 

  
BTW...I actually have two surprises for you...one from Australia as
well. 

  
I love you, miss you and am so proud of you always. 

 Your sister, 
~Meg



Magen Farrar Owens - October 26, 2020 at 09:13 AM

Magen Farrar Owens - October 01, 2020 at 07:44 PM

Hey Tiger...its a Harvest Moon tonight, and it will be so lovely, and
on Halloween will be a Hunter Blue Moon...its rather fitting for this
shit-storm of a year. I am hoping 2021 brings some major changes,
and if it doesn't...well I guess I'll have to make them myself. Where
ever you are, I hope you are having a wonderful time and seeing
amazing things, and meeting some wonderful souls. Thanks for
helping me through that race last night too. It was painful, but I got
through every last mile. =) 

 Love, miss and am proud of you always, 
 Your sister, 

 ~Meg

Magen Farrar Owens - September 23, 2020 at 08:43 AM

Magen Farrar Owens sent a virtual gift in
memory of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman



Magen Farrar Owens - September 13, 2020 at 10:14 AM

Hey Tahnee, 
  

Well, we got the placements all squared away and I am happy with
the selection, and I know you would be too if you could see it. A few
days after your birthday, I re-decorated a bit for you, in the tradition
of Autumn. I hope you like it. Mom will add a few more things later
as well. 

  
We went out on the Pontoon at Lake Of Egypt in Illinois, and I have
to admit it sucked. We should have just gone to Wappapello,
Kincaid or Rend Lake. We'll go out again in October/November
when the leaves are changing. Wappapello is always so beautiful
around that time of year, remember? 
 
This year just keeps dragging on, pandemic, politics, hurricanes,
fires, layoffs, chaos and destruction, etc. It's like the world has gone
nuts. I have a feeling it will be the year everyone chooses to
suppress in their memory. 
 
Bay to Breakers is coming up next weekend, the Virtual version
anyway. I've got quite a few races going right now and they are
always lots of fun. I'm hoping to do the Los Angeles Marathon in
person though, and a training run in the Austin Half Marathon right
before it. Fingers crossed that things will open back up by then. 

  
I miss you sweetie. The world could use your laughter and
sensibility right now. 
Love and am proud of you always, 

 Your sister, 
~Meg



Magen Farrar Owens - August 28, 2020 at 12:02 PM

Hey Tiger...It was your birthday yesterday and I left notes
everywhere but here for you. We had a bottle of Chateau Montelena
in your honor. I wish you could have been here in the flesh to enjoy
it. I'll have a shot of Bumbu with you in Missouri when I visit next,
which will be soon. I am going to try and catch a few fish in your
honor too. 

  
We got a new doggy. She hates the heat of summer right now. I bet
she'll love the snow if we get any this year. She is super sweet and
growing like crazy. 

  
Loki and Lilith and doing well...as sweet as ever, and I was listening
to some of your songs yesterday. It reminded me of your visits to
New York to see me and all the fun we had going to Broadway
Shows and the beach. 
 
I know one day I'll go to sleep in the this world and wake up in
yours, and I'll be able to tell you about all the crazy things
happening right now, and all time I had to muddle through without
you. It will be an amazing reunion. 

  
Love you, miss you and am proud of you always, 

 ~Magen



Magen Farrar Owens - August 21, 2020 at 09:29 PM

Well, Tiger, Los Angeles Marathon it is...I guess I've got my work cut
out for me. We'll revisit all of the spots from before, and perhaps a
few new ones...like Griffith Observatory. I never went when living in
LA...it will be nice to finally see it. Your birthday is coming soon, and
I found something lovely for you up in Helena. Our favorite time of
year is also coming, the weeks leading up to Halloween. I doubt
there will be any trick-or-treating this year, but I, of course, am fine
with that. I'll put your decorations out again this year, and I'm
working on an interesting project right now, one I know you'll love. 

  
Hugs and kisses to you in my dreams. 

 Your sister, 
 ~Meg 

  
PS...Maybe I'll go as a "Teenage Mutant Ninja Turtle" this year.
Remember how much we loved watching that cartoon on Saturday
morning? =) "



Magen Farrar Owens - August 10, 2020 at 08:38 PM

Hey Tiger, 
Today I am missing California, a lot...and not just California, but San
Francisco and Los Angeles during a certain point in time.
Remember when you came out to do "Bay To Breakers" with me
and we threw tortillas everywhere before the race got started? Then
we had to stop at Divisadero because it was wall to wall people,
naked, drinking and dancing. It was so much fun. I'm glad we got to
be part of it together. This year it is a virtual race, so I'll be logging
my miles from Texas, and while it won't be the same, it will be nice
to reminisce about all the "Bay To Breakers" from the past. 
 
Remember hiking through the Muir Woods, and hanging out at the
beach near my old apartment in Marina Del Rey, Santa Monica, and
Beverly Hills? We had some wonderful moments in California...and
some crazy moments in Las Vegas, Seattle, Paris, New York, D.C.,
Istanbul, New Orleans, Munich...the list goes on and on. We were
damn well traveled for a couple of girls from Missouri. 
 
I miss that time with you...and all the amazing fun we had. But you'll
be with me as I make my way to new locations, so after White
Sands, pick a spot and let's go. You can drop me a subtle hint, only
the way you can. (Just please not Florida). =) 
Love, miss you and am so proud of you always, 
~Meg



Magen Farrar Owens - August 09, 2020 at 01:21 AM

Hey Tiger...I'm going to head out to White Sands soon. Come along
with me if you can spare a little time. I even ordered a saucer sled
for the dunes. This could end in hilarious disaster. The photos are
stunning. I know you'll love it. 

 Your sister, 
 ~Meg



Magen Farrar Owens - July 29, 2020 at 03:25 PM

Hey Tiger...What can I say. There are no words...to convey my
appreciation to you. Somehow, a cloud has been forever lifted from
us, and I know it was in part thanks to you. I'm not much for
believing in anything, but I am more sure than I have ever been
before, that you're out there, and that we'll be together again. I just
wanted to say "thank you"...for a new day. I haven't been very
appreciative of them for the past 16 months, and I should have
been. Suddenly, it feels like the future opened back up, one that you
will always be part of, even from afar. 

  
I know how much you loved this song...I listen to it so often these
days. It gives me that familiar, comforting feeling of wanting to head
for a place that I don't know, and that doesn't know me. And I know
from now on, when I go, we'll go together. 

  
I love and miss you endlessly, and I couldn't be more proud of
you...always know that! 

 Your sister, 
 ~Magen

Magen Farrar Owens - July 24, 2020 at 03:54 PM

Magen Farrar Owens lit a candle in memory
of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman



JO

Jonathan - July 21, 2020 at 05:32 PM

I was saddened to learn of Tahnee's passing. We had collaborated
on SingSnap early last year on two occasions. She introduced me
to the song "Moondust" by Jaymes Young and I thanked her very
much for that, as it is an amazing song. It reminded me of her every
time I heard it thereafter. Though I only knew of Tahnee via
SingSnap, she was the type of individual that you seem like you've
known forever. Definitely gone too soon. My condolences go out to
her family and friends. Just knowing her through SingSnap, I felt
very honored, so to be one of the fortunate ones that knew her on a
more personal level, I know that her passing must have been
extremely difficult. I will undoubtedly be singing a song for her on
SingSnap, especially when I come across one that suits the level of
light that she brought to the SingSnap community. Rest in peace my
dear friend and talent.

Magen Farrar Owens - August 09, 2020 at 01:16 AM

Thank you for that Jonathan. Tahnee so often talked about the
SingSnap community and the wonderful friends she had made there. I
know you all meant so much to her.

Magen Farrar Owens - July 10, 2020 at 10:37 PM

Magen Farrar Owens sent a virtual gift in
memory of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman



Well Tahnee, I am having to say goodbye to yet another person that
means so much to me, not to death, but to retirement and moving
away. I spoke of him to you during our last visit together, and I think
you would have liked him so much. I hope and pray that time keeps
him safe and happy. 

  
I am heading up to Montana soon, for some peace of mind. I know
it's not the best time to travel, but I need a chance to reflect, by
myself, in a place that always strangely makes me feel at home,
and at ease. I may even go digging for sapphires this time around. I
wish you and I could go fishing there together. What a wonderful
time we would have on the Missouri River, under the Sleeping
Giant, pulling in Pikes, Goldeyes and Trout. If I take a morning to try
my luck at the reservoir, come join me for a bit if you can. 

  
I was sitting on Mom and Dad's back porch yesterday, and I
remembered when they built the new house and pored the floor of
the basement. You and I went rollerskating when the cement dried. I
think we fell more than we skated, but we had so much fun. You had
those terrible Fisher Price skates, but you were only 3 years old at
the time. It always amazed me how well you could pick something
up, like skating, so quickly. 

  
Lilith and Loki are having a lazy summer with mom and dad. They
miss you so much. I think, since we look so similar, Lilith sometimes
gets a hint of you when I'm around and she stays so close to me. I
know they both miss you so much. Scruppy received an Egyptian
style burial. It is so sad not seeing him around the house, begging
for vanilla ice cream. I hope he is with you now. Sing him one of our
songs if you get a chance. You remember, right? =). 

  
I love you Tiger, and I am so proud of you always, and I miss you so
much. I hope someday, not too terribly long from now, we'll be
together again. 

  
Your sister, 



Magen Farrar Owens - July 05, 2020 at 09:46 AM

~Meg



Dear Tiger, 
 Scruppy died today. He was having surgery on his broken leg, and

he didn't live through it. I hope he is with you now, having fun with
Koko, Jade, Mike and everyone else that we've had to let go of so
recently. We just celebrated Scruppy's 16th birthday too. He was
always such a wonderful Kitty...a brilliant human trapped in a cat's
body. 

  
It keeps getting harder to do this...to keep losing everyone we love. I
wish I could say we are making due...but deep down, I don't think
we are. I think the tide has turned from hope for the future, to fondly
gazing towards the exit. Before this past year, I would say that's no
way to think about life, but that old way of thinking was stupid,
naive, and ill-informed. 
 
I'll visit your headstone again in a few weeks. I sing when I stop in,
which may drive you crazy (wink wink). I hope you recognize the
song. I changed the words slightly, but I like thinking you are close
by, perhaps singing along with me. 

  
Wherever you are Tiger, please know how much I miss you, how
completely heartbroken I am without your smile and your laughter. I
remember when we were kids, you, Brian and I, and I would wait by
the door until Mom, or Dad got home, depending on who was last to
pull into the driveway that day. I always worried, and felt anxiety,
until they came through the door, and the five of us were a complete
family again. Then, and only then, did I feel happy, and only at that
moment did joy rush in to take the place of worry. Now, I stand at
the door, waiting for you to pull into the driveway, so we can feel
complete again and happy with all five of us together, but it doesn't
happen. It doesn't happen and the worry and sadness never go
away now. 
 
Love you always and forever, 

 Your sister, ~Meg



Magen Farrar Owens - June 17, 2020 at 09:10 PM



Magen Farrar Owens - June 05, 2020 at 03:11 PM

Hey Tahnee, 
I was driving though Missouri last week, to visit your headstone, and
I remembered how we used to quote the "The Last Starfighter". It
made me laugh so hard and it put an instant smile on my face.
Remember, "Preta, Preta-na"...or "...And did Galoka think the Ulluhs
were too ugly to save? Who's Galoka?" Ahh...We had so much fun
together. It's so hard these days without you. I try to see the good in
the world, but honestly I don't see much. I know maybe its a sad
thing to say, but I'm glad I never had kids now. I don't want to leave
anything behind when my time comes...I just want to go where you
are. 
 
In other news, Scruppy is in bad shape. I don't know if you can help
him at all from where you are, but if you can, watch over him. Lillith
and Loki are doing well, getting lots of love from Mom, Dad, Brian
and I. 
 
I've got a huge garden going now in the back yard...flowers
everywhere...even moonflowers, that only bloom at night, and my
new favorite, blue forget-me-nots. They remind me of you. If you
can, come around some night and sit with me on the back porch. I
miss you and need you, and love you always. And I'm always so
proud of you Tiger. 

 Love, Your sister, ~Meg



Magen Farrar Owens - May 27, 2020 at 03:05 PM

Magen Farrar Owens lit a candle in memory
of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman

Magen Farrar Owens - May 19, 2020 at 12:26 PM

Magen Farrar Owens sent a virtual gift in
memory of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman



Magen Farrar Owens - May 19, 2020 at 12:24 PM

Hey Tiger, 
 I added some lovely yellow dahlias and purple irises to your

headstone. It's so lovely back in the country side in Missouri right
now. Irises are blooming everywhere, in all shapes and sizes. I wish
I could grow them, but like peonies and poppies, I just don't do well
with them. 

  
So many folks are still in lockdown, and working from home. I am as
well. If we were in lockdown together, we'd go fishing every
morning, on one of the old ponds. The nice thing about Missouri is
that there is so much beautiful space to move around, especially in
our part. 
 
I hope where ever you are, that you are happy and doing well. I
wonder from time to time, what any place beyond this might be like.
I know what they taught at Lutheran School, but I wonder really
what a place like that could be. Is it nice? Are people the best
versions of themselves? Is it comforting and are you surrounded by
other family? I guess I am wondering, if there are ever any problems
in heaven? Any struggles? I think to myself sometimes..."if the world
has an abundance of issues, why would heaven be any different?"
Its a grim thought and I hope that's not the case. Even if it was, you
always make the world around you brighter...that will never change. 
 
I miss you, and love you, and I'm so proud of you everyday. I listen
to "Icicle" a lot. You did a beautiful job singing it. I'll be sending love
to you, where ever you may be, until we are together again. 

  
Your sister, 

 ~Meg



Magen Farrar Owens - April 29, 2020 at 09:37 PM

Tiger...the world is still in lockdown. How I wish you were here so
we could quarantine together...watch Battlestar Galactica, Frasier
and Star Trek together. What a wonderful time we would be having.
Instead, I sit out on the back porch at night, and talk to you quietly,
from my rocking chair. I can hear you in my head, but it isn't the
same as having you with me. All those years in California...all that
time, I wanted so badly to be closer to you, Brian, mom and dad. 
 
Can I just tell you how sorry I am that I didn't move sooner...how
sorry I am that I lived so far away for so long...how sorry I am that I
ever left Missouri in the first place. Looking back now, I realize that I
lost all that time being close to you, and for what? I don't even know.
I didn't realize how little time we would have together, and I was so
selfish thinking we had all the time in the world. I am so, so sorry,
Tahnee. I miss you so much and I am so sorry I was away so long. 

  
Love you always, 

 ~Your sister, Meg

Magen Farrar Owens - April 14, 2020 at 09:17 AM

Magen Farrar Owens sent a virtual gift in
memory of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman



Magen Farrar Owens - April 08, 2020 at 02:02 AM

There is a lot of grief in the world lately, Tiger. There are suddenly a
lot more people who know what it feels like to be on the devastating
side of losing someone that means everything to them. I don't even
recognize it anymore. This past year has left me so detached.
Sometimes, I have to wonder if there will ever be anything good on
the horizon again...I have a feeling the answer is no. 
 
I miss you. I miss you so unbelievably much...it makes my heart and
head ache...and I have no way of telling you that. I have no way of
reaching you. It's so paralyzing. 

  
Love you always...and forever, 

 Your sister, 
 ~Meg 

  
PS...I don't mind sitting home alone day after day. Honestly, I've
been doing that for the past year anyway...whether it be in the
house or in a hotel room for work. I just wish with all my heart that I
could pick up the phone and call you. I know it's impossible, but a
girl can daydream, can't she?

Magen Farrar Owens - April 02, 2020 at 02:49 PM

Magen Farrar Owens sent a virtual gift in
memory of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman



HE

Henning - March 26, 2020 at 09:32 AM

Dear Farrar family, 
 I had the privilege to spend three weeks at your home in Perryville

back in 1990. Maybe it's the current strange "corona-situation" that
made me think of some memories and search for "forgotten" people
I once met. Google made me stumble upon the terrible loss you had
to suffer losing your daughter and sister so early. Please be assured
that my deepest pity is with you all. 

 Let me share a memory with you, that I connect to Tahnee. Maybe it
makes you smile as it did me: We had been driving in your car,
which was - to be honest - not the tidiest God's earth had ever seen.
So we all took out some litter. 6-year old Tahnee commented my
doing so: "German boys always keep the car tidy." The tone under
that sentence was not descriptive but filled with an extremely dry
sense of humour. Like a scientist talking talking about some new ant
species. From a girl of her age back then, this impressed me so
much, that I remember it strongly even thirty years later. 

 Please apologize my rusty English. All the best wishes to you 
 Henning

Magen Farrar Owens - March 20, 2020 at 05:05 PM

Magen Farrar Owens sent a virtual gift in
memory of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman



Magen Farrar Owens - March 20, 2020 at 01:59 PM

Well, Tiger, the world is just bizarre right now. So many people are
getting sick and having to stay indoors. I've been working from
home for the past few days and Brian is too. We were in Missouri
last week with Mom and Dad, to put new flowers on your
headstone. I can't believe its been 1 year already. 
 
I admit I still cry everyday when I think about you and how much I
miss you. Sometimes, it hits me all over again, and a huge wave of
anxiety just rushes over me in a split second...in the hallway at
work, in the cereal isle at the grocery store...while boarding a flight
somewhere...I just break down and start to panic and think "if I just
get in the car and drive, I can get to where she is, I can find her.
She can't possibly be gone. It's just not possible for a light that
bright to dim." I have a feeling you aren't gone at all, but I have no
way of reaching you, not before my time is over, and that takes its
toll on us all daily. 

  
The way things are going, though, it might not be long for any of us.
I'm doing my best to stay on top of things, but at night, I like to sit on
my rocking chair and talk to you. Tell you how my day was...tell you
all the crazy things happening...and listen closely. So often I can
hear your advice from the corner of the room...and its always good
advice. Its not always what I want to hear, but you were never one
to tell a person BS if you could avoid it. I miss you, love you and I'm
always so proud of you. I'll keep chatting, if by any chance you can
stop in. 

  
Your sister, ~Meg



Magen Farrar Owens - March 11, 2020 at 12:48 AM

It's been one year ago today, Tahnee, that we lost you and every
moment really has been heartbreaking for Mom, Dad, Brian and I. If
I had a time machine, I'd live all the rest of my days in the past, with
you. The future just isn't important anymore. I left the last glass evil
eye we brought back from Istanbul with you, to keep you safe and
protected since we can't be together anymore. I hope with all my
heart that someday we'll see each other again...until then the evil
eye will guide you on your way. Loki and Lilith are doing well, but
they miss you as much as we do. Please know how much we love
you...and are aways proud of you! What I wouldn't give, Tiger, for
just one more day with you. Love you forever and always. Your
sister, ~Meg

Magen Farrar Owens - March 10, 2020 at 09:37 AM

Magen Farrar Owens lit a candle in memory
of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman

Magen Farrar Owens - February 26, 2020 at 12:06 PM

Magen Farrar Owens lit a candle in memory
of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman





Magen Farrar Owens - February 26, 2020 at 12:05 PM

Hey Tiger...Well, We had to put Koko down. I hope you were there
to greet her when it happened. She was in so much pain. It was so
hard to let her go. Mom and I stayed with her as it happened. I was
glad at least that I could be there. I often times wonder if you knew
what was happening when you passed. I wonder if you knew what
was coming. But I never wonder if you were brave or not, because I
know you were. Koko was brave too. 

  
She was one of the best dogs we ever had...of course she is with
you and Jade now. It's so sad not seeing her in the yard, around the
house, or laying in bed by the backdoor. After 15 years, she was as
much a part of the family as I am, and we'll miss her so much. 
 
Dad's birthday is today. I was up this past weekend end and we
went to dinner and had cake. These days I go home so often, at
least once a month. It just makes me feel so much better when I am
back in Missouri. It doesn't even matter what we do. Sometimes
Mom, Dad, Brian and I just go driving around, especially out by the
Mississippi River. We are sticking together as often and as much as
possible. It's the only thing that makes life feel somewhat decent
anymore. 

  
I love you and miss you always, and I'm always so proud of you. I
think about you all the time, pretend we are driving down the
highway, blaring music out the windows and having laughing fits,
only the way we can. Sometimes, a song comes on that we used to
sing together and it really does feel like you are right there we me. 
 
Love you always, 

 ~Meg



Magen Farrar Owens - February 15, 2020 at 09:25 AM

Magen Farrar Owens sent a virtual gift in
memory of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman

Magen Farrar Owens - February 15, 2020 at 12:09 AM

Happy Valentine's Day Tiger!! Brian sent a bouquet of fresh flowers
for your headstone...and I've got to change your decorations when I
get to Missouri in a week. Work has been stressful...lots of traveling
and projects. It's hard to find time to sleep lately. I'm going to watch
David Bowie in "Labyrinth" like we used to do for so many years. I
could hear you humming it in the back of my mind today. I am also
gong to listen to some of your gorgeous songs. You have such a
beautiful voice. I wish I could hear it just one more time and tell you
how much I love you and need you here with me. Love always.
~Meg

Magen Farrar Owens - February 06, 2020 at 09:21 PM

Magen Farrar Owens lit a candle in memory
of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman



Magen Farrar Owens - February 06, 2020 at 09:20 PM

Hey Tiger...well...its been two weeks and I am doing better. I know
you are watching out for me and I appreciate it. I hear you in the
back of my mind, giving me good advice, almost like your standing
right behind me. It's grown so loud that I can't ignore it anymore and
I need to do better. And I have been. I need to focus on the projects
both you and I wanted to do...and get them done for both of us. You
can count on me for that. 
Things will get busy for me starting Monday, but I've got time set
aside to head home constantly. There is no place like home. It
makes me feel so much better now, than any other place can.
Missouri, especially along the Mississippi River, is so beautiful every
time of year. Love you and miss you, and I'm always so proud of
you! Your sister, ~Meg

Magen Farrar Owens - February 01, 2020 at 11:19 AM

Magen Farrar Owens sent a virtual gift in
memory of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman

Magen Farrar Owens - January 17, 2020 at 08:07 PM

Magen Farrar Owens sent a virtual gift in
memory of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman



Magen Farrar Owens - January 17, 2020 at 08:06 PM

Dear Tiger...Life didn't get any less complicated since last March, or
any easier. I was thinking back again today, about the time you,
Brian, mom, dad and I were fishing on the pontoon boat on Lake
Wappapello. You and I were standing in the front of the boat, and
when dad started the engine, to move us to a better fishing spot, the
front of the boat began to sink. We were holding onto each other,
screaming, in waste-deep water...until I remembered a little sticker I
saw when we left the dock. It showed that no one should be on the
front side of a red line when the boat was moving. WE were on the
WRONG SIDE of that line. I remembered it within a split second,
grabbed you and pulled us both to the back of the boat. 
 
The front of the pontoon corrected itself and the boat was saved,
and we were laughing like never before for hours. What a crazy day
that was. I have so many pictures and I remember how deliriously
happy we were...until it got cold. 

  
I wish I could live in that memory forever. But I constantly have to
wake up and get on with things again and again, even though part
of me just doesn't care anymore. I don't know how people do it. I
don't know how people build something worthwhile back, when they
lose something so precious. 

  
I had so many plans for us. I moved closer to Missouri to have more
time with you...how cruel life is sometimes. You fight hard for
something, to be closer to the people who matter most to you...and
life just rips it from you...without any warning. You're left sitting on
the sidelines wondering what the $&%# just happened......And
slowly, you begin to realize that you've been left on the sidelines
forever. 

  
Miss you so much it hurts, 

 Your sister Meg.



MF

Magen Farrar - January 04, 2020 at 07:09 PM

Happy New Year, Tiger. There are no words to express how horrible
2019 was...just know how much we love and miss you. PS...You
would love the "rob your neighbor" gifts I left for you...and in Justin
Bieber wrapping paper too. Somewhere out there you are laughing
yourself sick. Love ya! ~Meg

Magen Farrar Owens - December 24, 2019 at 11:07 PM

1 file added to the album Memories Album

Magen Farrar Owens - December 24, 2019 at 11:03 PM

What can I say, Tahnee Tiger. We miss you so much. Right about now,
you should be driving up the road, turning in, and walking through the
door saying "He-llrro!!". What we wouldn't give to hear you say that
again. What I wouldn't give for another hug. Thank you for making this
amazing song for Grandma, and for us. It's a comfort to hear your
voice, but know how much we miss, love you, and are proud of you.
Life simply will never be the same without you. Merry Christmas Eve,
gorgeous!!



MF

Magen Farrar Owens - December 20, 2019 at 01:54 PM

Ok...we have added so many things to your headstone, Tiger...I
promise to clean-up and add some fresh pieces after Christmas.
You had an entire Christmas tree of nothing but bird ornaments. It
was also so original and cool, just like you. So, in honor of your tree,
I put five birds on your arrangement this Christmas. Can you spot
them? One for you, me, Brian, Mom and Dad. I'll add a few for the
kitties as well. I hope you like them. I'll bring other treats later. Love
you always, 

 ~Magen

Magen Farrar - December 19, 2019 at 11:13 AM

Magen Farrar lit a candle in memory of
Tahnee Farrar-Caselman



MF

Magen Farrar - December 19, 2019 at 11:07 AM

Hey Tahnee, 
  

This time of year has been impossibly hard. Just when I think I can't
miss you anymore, I do. I've been reading some experiences of
other people online...people who lost loved ones and can't seem to
find their way, or a reason afterwards. It helps a bit when I can't
seem to focus or care about things these days. One woman's
statement below meant a great deal to me. 

  
"I remind myself a lot of the day after my son's funeral, looking down
from a bench close by was the grave of a baby that had not lived
one day! I instantly gave thanks that I got 34 years with my son! We
have no guarantees how many days we get to share, as time goes
on I try to remember to live good, even when it hurts." - Anonymous 

  
It's hard advice to take, especially around the holidays, but I do
think about all the wonderful time we did have. I will never laugh
again, the way I laughed when we were together, acting goofy,
being crazy, telling jokes. You had a way of making even the
roughest moments happy. I am so glad I had 34 years with you
too...but it just wasn't enough. How could it ever possibly be
enough? 
 
Love, 
~Meg



MF

MF

Magen Farrar - December 14, 2019 at 10:42 AM

We're getting close to Christmas, Tiger, and I miss you so much
everyday. I visited Brian out if California and we went to something
called the "Dicken's Fair". Everyone dressed up in Victorian-
England costumes. I think you would have gotten a real kick out of
it. We drank gin and had meat pies, but we missed not having you
there. 

  
This is right about the time you and I would start looking for the
weirdest presents we could find, for the annual Farrar Family "Rob-
Your-Neighbor" Game. Last year your gifts were exceptional. But
now that you and Mike have passed, we decided not to play the
game for a year. I think it would break my heart to even try. 

  
I still struggle everyday with the fact that you are gone. I don't seem
to want to come to terms with it. It's been over 9 months, and the
sadness hasn't gotten any better. I start to wonder how so many
people can continue to go on, after losing someone they love so, so
very much. 

  
I love you, am so proud of you, and think of you always. 

 ~Meg

magen farrar - December 06, 2019 at 05:17 PM

Magen Farrar sent a virtual gift in memory of
Tahnee Farrar-Caselman



MF

MF

Magen Farrar - November 27, 2019 at 02:09 AM

Hey Tiger, 
 Well we got a cake from Perryville and went to dinner at Gordonville

Grill, but it was still the worst birthday I have ever had...I just
listened to a voice message you left me on the phone on a past
birthday and it makes my heart break over and over again. 
 
I had only one wish when I blew out the candles. Its the only wish I
have had since you passed. I hope someday, somehow it comes
true. The past few weeks have been especially hard...and I'm just
not able to pick back up again...I know I have to try harder. I love
you so, so much. Always know that. Always! 

 ~Meg

MAGEN Sara FARRAR - November 24, 2019 at 08:45 AM

MAGEN Sara FARRAR sent a virtual gift in
memory of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman



MF

Magen Farrar - November 10, 2019 at 11:29 AM

Dear Tahnee, 
 
You died on a Sunday. It’s been 8 months to the day and I’m sitting
here, in a cafe in San Jose, CA, waiting to fly home to Texas. There
is a couple with two small kids singing “Ring Around the Rosie” in
the other booth. They look so happy, and it’s hard to watch. Maybe
that’s why I go to group grief counseling. Those people are
perpetually sad like me...and sitting and talking with them gives
everyone space to breathe, and be miserable, instead of pretending
to be happy and have their shit together out in the world. Everyone
else is happy, fine and just goes about their business, while we
struggle to make sense of anything...anything at all. 
 
The past week has been really hard. I know you know why. I go
back and forth and back and forth. I can’t think clearly still after 8
months. 
 
So, I propose an idea. Let’s have a movie night, my house, West
Ranch in Friendswood Texas. I’ll put on “Labyrinth” and put some
popcorn on the coffee table. Please come only if you can. We’ll
laugh and sing along like the world is still a place worth living in...I’ll
even leave a shot of Bumbu out for you. I hope you can make it, if
not, I understand completely. 
 
Just know that...I love you, miss you and I’m always so proud of
you!!! Your sister, ~Meg 
 
PS...You remind me of the babe!



MF

Magen Farrar - November 07, 2019 at 07:16 PM

Magen Farrar lit a candle in memory of
Tahnee Farrar-Caselman

Magen Farrar Owens - October 30, 2019 at 07:02 PM

1 file added to the album Missing you!



Magen Farrar Owens - October 30, 2019 at 07:03 PM

So far away from where you are
 These miles have torn us worlds apart

 And I miss you
 Yeah, I miss you

  
So far away from where you are

 I'm standing underneath the stars
 And I wish you were here

  
I miss the years that were erased

 I miss the way the sunshine would light up your face
 I miss all the little things

 I never thought that they'd mean everything to me
 Yeah, I miss you

 And I wish you were here
  

I feel the beating of your heart
 I see the shadows of your face
 Just know that wherever you are

 Yeah, I miss you
 And I wish you were here

  
I miss the years that were erased

 I miss the way the sunshine would light up your face
 I miss all the little things

 I never thought that they'd mean everything to me
 Yeah, I miss you

 And I wish you were here
  

So far away from where you are
 These miles have torn us worlds apart

 And I miss you
 Yeah, I miss you

 And I wish you were here
  

~Lifehouse



MF

Magen Farrar Owens - October 29, 2019 at 08:04 PM

Magen Farrar Owens sent a virtual gift in
memory of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman

Magen Farrar Owens - October 29, 2019 at 08:06 PM

Mom and I lit a few candles for you at the Seminary in Perryville. The
trees were turning and the lantana looked beautiful. Koko enjoys the
walking, but it's getting harder and harder for her to make two full
rotations. Miss you everyday. ~Meg

Magen Farrar - October 21, 2019 at 07:03 PM

Our front porch...All ready for Halloween. Did you notice some of
your decorations? Hope you like it. I added mums for mom as well. I
wish you could see it in person. Love ya, 

 ~Meg



MF

Magen Farrar - October 21, 2019 at 07:00 PM

Hey Tiger, 
  

I asked you something while in Montana...and I know you
answered. I am thinking it through now...Thank you Tahnee. I miss
you so much, its ridiculous. I leave a letter for you in every hotel
room, and trust me, there have been a lot lately...Oklahoma, North
Dakota, Montana, Louisiana, New Mexico...I am just hoping my
notes are getting through to you. Maybe, somehow, someway, you
are able to see them and know that I love you, I miss you, and I'm
so proud of you everyday. 

  
I was going to go see Brian this weekend in California, and do the
Half Moon Bay 5k Pumpkin Run, but I couldn't bring myself to go. I
am just so tired lately. I want to come home and sleep all the time.
It's a bit odd, and I don't know how to fix it. 

  
I watched "The Mummy" yesterday. Do you remember how we
would go around quoting it saying "This is cursed, that is
cursed"...we're all three Anthropologists...you, Brian and I...that crap
is pure funny for us. I could hear you saying it, and us erupting in
laughter, somewhere back in the past. I guess that's why I am tired.
All of those wonderful times are in the past now...like half the energy
in my life was cut down 7 months ago. Honestly, I just miss you
terribly. 
 
Love you always, 

 ~Magen



MF

MF

MF

Magen Farrar - October 21, 2019 at 06:28 PM

Magen Farrar sent a virtual gift in memory of
Tahnee Farrar-Caselman

Magen Farrar - October 12, 2019 at 01:08 PM

Two photos from Montana, Tiger. Wish we could go fishing at the
reservoir together! What a day we would have. Jerky Breakfast and
hotdogs on the on the island grill. 

 Love you forever, ~Magen

Magen Farrar - October 12, 2019 at 01:02 PM

Magen Farrar sent a virtual gift in memory of
Tahnee Farrar-Caselman

MF
Magen Farrar - October 12, 2019 at 01:03 PM

I had to leave a ball and bat...you and Mike are probably watching the
Cardinals play somewhere. Love you! ~Meg



MF

Magen Farrar - October 12, 2019 at 01:00 PM

Dear Tiger, 
  

I redecorated your headstone a few weeks ago. Halloween and
Autumn are our favorite times of year. It looks really lovely...and I
know you would like it. 

  
It has been just over 7 months since you passed. I can't bring
myself to say "passed away" because I don't think you went away at
all. I get the sense you come around from time to time...hopefully
not too often because you should be off on your own amazing
adventures. 

  
While in Montana, I feel you closer to me still...on the mountain top
in Helena. I think back to one of the last conversations we had while
you were still with me...and I think you know this is where I am most
at peace...where I can think more clearly, and hear anything you
might have to say. I know it sounds completely crazy, but maybe I
am completely crazy. Just please know how much I love and miss
you. 

  
People say that time makes things easier, but that isn't true at all.
That is complete and utter horse shit! Time makes the hole your
absences leaves behind, in our lives, bigger and more noticeable. It
makes missing you more profound, and it makes each day without
you more devastating. Time doesn't make anything easier...and
really, why should it. 
 
Love you to the stars and back, 

 ~Meg



MF

Magen Farrar - September 20, 2019 at 03:04 PM

Magen Farrar sent a virtual gift in memory of
Tahnee Farrar-Caselman



Hey Tiger...I watch "Hocus Pocus" this evening. It has been raining
here in Houston because of Tropical Storm Imelda, and its the start
of our favorite season...the two months leading up to Halloween. It
seemed the perfect movie to watch on a rainy evening. I wish will all
my heart you were here to watch it with me. 

  
Of course we've seen it a million times, but this time I realized all
along it has been a story about a sibling who loses their beloved
sister, and has to wait year and years to be reunited with her. It was
so much harder to watch since you passed. You left us over half a
year ago, and the pain hasn't gone away, or subsided. 

  
On Sept 10th, six months to the day after you passed, I had a
dream where we talked. I couldn't remember what we talked about
in the dream but we laughed and giggled, and right before it ended,
you said, "You'll be ok Meg." 

  
I went to visit Brian in California, and we went to Bodie, the Ghost
Town high in the mountains. You would have loved it. We went back
around 7 pm to watch the Bodie At Night Star Gazing Tour. While
we were waiting we ran into a family that reminded me so much of
all of us; you, me, mom, dad and Brian. One of the daughters even
looked like you. The family was cracking jokes and having such a
good time. It was wonderful to see another family who was happy
like we were. 

  
I'm going to put out some of your Halloween decorations this week,
and when I get to Missouri, I'll add a few special items to your
headstone. 

  
I love and miss you so much everyday. And I'm so proud of you,
always. I hope somehow, someway, any note I leave is getting
though to you. 

  
Love always, 

 ~Magen



MF

Magen Farrar Owens - September 18, 2019 at 09:17 PM

Magen Farrar Owens - September 18, 2019 at 09:15 PM

Magen Farrar Owens lit a candle in memory
of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman

Magen Farrar - September 04, 2019 at 03:12 AM

Magen Farrar sent a virtual gift in memory of
Tahnee Farrar-Caselman



MF

MF

Magen Farrar - August 27, 2019 at 07:24 PM

Happy Birthday Tahnee!! You would have been 35 years old today.
Mom, dad and I left some "My Daddy's Cheesecake" at your
headstone...and some champagne this weekend. Brian sent all
sorts of treats too. Dad and I went fishing for the first time since you
passed on. It was difficult and I had to wipe the tears away with
cricket entrails, but then Dad and I each caught a bass and I knew
you were with us...we suck at catching bass. You were the pro. I
could also hear you saying "If the heron was, in-fact, a heron, did
the heron know the heron was a heron?" Everyday is hard.
Everyday. Love you always and forever!

Magen Farrar - August 18, 2019 at 10:57 AM

Magen Farrar sent a virtual gift in memory of
Tahnee Farrar-Caselman



MF

Magen Farrar - August 17, 2019 at 11:26 AM

Hey Tiger...Its been 5 months and I miss you all the time. Your
kitties are doing well and I'm heading up to see mom and dad soon.
I'm also heading out to see Brian soon too. We are going to a ghost
town in the mountains of California. I hope somehow, someway,
you'll be with us...just like our other sibling vacations. 

  
I remember three years ago, when I took a three month break from
work. I went to England for a month, and then came home to
Missouri for a month. I got some wonderful time with you that
summer and then headed for Montana for a month of hiking. I
remember on my last day in Montana, before I headed back to
California...I remember thinking that would be the last moment in my
life, I was ever going to be truly happy. 

  
I fast forward three years now, after so much stress and sadness
and loosing you...and I think that feeling was probably true. I'll never
be happy like that again...I can't be, without you...which makes
caring about the future harder. I'm looking for ways to be better, and
I hear you in the back of my head, telling me to quit this shit, and
figure it out...only the way you can. 

  
Just know that I love you, and miss you, and I am so proud of you
everyday!! 

 Love, Your Sister Magen 
  

PS...You remind me of the babe!



MF
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Magen Farrar-Owens - August 01, 2019 at 10:40 AM

Magen Farrar-Owens sent a virtual gift in
memory of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman

Magen Farrar - July 21, 2019 at 01:26 PM

Hey Tahnee...I've been watching "Frasier". I remember how much
you liked watching it and I was hoping we could binge it together in
Texas. 
 
When we were younger, do you remember that show we would
watch late at night called "Next"? We would laugh uncontrollably at
all the ridiculous people as they exited the bus. And each episode
would get crazier and crazier. 
 
I wonder what you are up to lately. Sometimes I hear you in the
back of my head, telling me everything is ok...and for heaven's sake
quit being so sad. I know you would punch me in the arm and tell
me to snap out of it, then make some funny dark comment about
how no one gets through life alive. It's just impossible not to miss
you everyday. Love you! ~Magen

Magen Farrar - July 16, 2019 at 06:49 PM

Magen Farrar sent a virtual gift in memory of
Tahnee Farrar-Caselman



MF

Magen Farrar - July 12, 2019 at 06:25 PM

Magen Farrar lit a candle in memory of
Tahnee Farrar-Caselman



Magen Farrar Owens - July 09, 2019 at 10:45 AM

Hey Tiger...Brian and I had a week at home with Mom and Dad over
4th of July. It went so fast, though. We grilled hotdogs at Elephant
Rock State Park in Missouri and then went to a place called
"Johnson's Shut-in". It was pretty cool, and I walked around in the
creek water for awhile. There were hundreds of people playing on
the large rocks and waterfalls. We would have loved it as kids. 

  
We also went up to Hannibal and took a Steam Boat Ride on the
Mississippi River, before Mark Twain week got started. We went to
Tom Sawyer, and Becky Thatcher's House. Mom took us all there
when we were kids. You were pretty small at the time. 

  
I've had some difficult decision to make in the past week, and I don't
know if I made the right ones. I know that making good choices is
hundreds of times harder with you having passed on, but I am trying
to make the best choices for the family. I wish we could sit and drink
a shot of Bumbu and talk it over. What I wouldn't give for that. 

  
I also put some new flowers by your headstone...I called it "Pink
Lemonade". Yellow roses, Pink Hydrangeas and white Daisies and
Lilly Of The Valley. It looks really beautiful. Just like you. Love and
miss you always. `~Magen



Magen Farrar Owens - July 09, 2019 at 10:33 AM

Magen Farrar Owens sent a virtual gift in
memory of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman

Magen Farrar Owens - June 28, 2019 at 09:39 AM

Magen Farrar Owens sent a virtual gift in
memory of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman



Magen Farrar Owens - June 27, 2019 at 09:39 AM

Hey Tiger...We buried Mike a week ago today. His funeral service
was packed with people, just like yours. I got up and spoke a bit
about him and told the story of the tomatoes, watching old "Planet
of the Apes" on Saturday afternoons and the gorilla mask he used
to wear. He used to drive around town in it, causing people to look
twice and laugh their asses off. After the service, we went back and
toasted him with some champagne...just like we toasted you. We
miss you both so much. 

  
Brian and I are flying home to Missouri in a few days. I am going to
change the flowers on your headstone to "Pink Lemonade". It's
going to be lovely. I may even put a bird on it. I bought some
beautiful orange and purple flowers for you headstone on
Halloween too. Mom and I are gonna put a little witch's hat on it too,
and two small cats. 

  
I'm going to get a little playtime in with Loki and Lilith next week.
They need as much love as we can give them. I miss you so
much...I know its been a few months, but time just causes me to
miss you more and more than the day before. We are dealing the
best way we can. 
 
Love you always, 

 ~Magen

Magen Farrar Owens - June 27, 2019 at 09:27 AM

Magen Farrar Owens sent a virtual gift in
memory of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman



Magen Farrar Owens - June 18, 2019 at 06:56 PM

Hey Tiger...I know you already know this...Uncle Michael passed
last Wednesday. I bet you were there to greet him, and heard quite
a few jokes he had been saving for you. I hope you both are
catching up with the rest of the family. I hope he knows how much
we love and miss him already, and I hope he told you how much I
love you, am proud of you, and miss you. I asked everyone at your
funeral to deliver that message if they went before me, but I had no
idea it would be three months later, or that it would be Mike. 

  
Someday we'll all be where you both are now, together again, and
that brings me comfort, but the waiting really is the hardest part. It
scares me a bit to think about how long that wait may be. 

 Love and miss you all the time. 
 ~Magen 

  
PS...Lilith has found a nice spot on the back of the sofa to sit and
watch the world go by. She is so, so sweet, and she and Loki love to
hear your voice. They sit and listen carefully as mom plays your
recorded songs. They know its you and they miss you so much. 

  
PSS...I found crimson Dahlias and white Shasta Daisies for the
garden. They are going to be beautiful!

Magen Farrar Owens - June 18, 2019 at 06:41 PM

Magen Farrar Owens lit a candle in memory
of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman
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Magen Farrar - June 09, 2019 at 08:36 AM

Halloween was always a favorite of ours, Tiger!! I remember the
year you dressed up as Indiana Jones, because we all love
Archaeology and Anthropology so much. James gave Mom your
Indiana Jones hat and we have it hanging on a hook by the back
door. I am going to put your Halloween decorations up, down here
in Texas. I've got a few of my own but they are a little more "harvest
festival" and a little less "Halloween". I hope where ever you are,
you can stop in and see them. 
 
I wanted to give better/healthy snack this year. Last year I just gave
loads of Reeces, Snickers, M&Ms, Butterfingers, and KitKats. The
kids loved it, but it's not so good for anyone in that amount. 

  
What do you think about giving out anti-bacterial tow-lets? Or bars
of organic soap? Or Pixar inspired tooth brushes? 
 
Ok...I guess I have gone crazy. I'll be that crazy ass lady on the
block that gives out bars of soap. 

  
Love ya!!!

Magen Farrar - June 08, 2019 at 08:20 AM

1 file added to the album Memories Album
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Magen Farrar - June 08, 2019 at 09:21 AM

I love this one of you and Loki and Lilith!! You kitties are so darn sweet
and well behaved. We are all enjoying their company, but they miss
you so much. Lilith looks for you everywhere, and Loki sleeps under a
desk with your photo on it. I think they understand what happened by
now, but it doesn't make it any easier on them. I hope you know how
much you were and will always be loved.

Magen Farrar - June 06, 2019 at 06:30 PM

Magen Farrar sent a virtual gift in memory of
Tahnee Farrar-Caselman

Magen Farrar - June 06, 2019 at 06:28 PM

PS...I didn't want to have to tell you this, but the end of "Game Of
Thrones" sucked. I am sure you know that where ever you are, but
man, it was just not good. Love ya babe!



MF

Magen Farrar - June 06, 2019 at 06:25 PM

Hey Tahnee...So I heard of this really old wives-tale about
contacting loved ones who had passed. You are supposed to write
them a letter and put it under your mattress or pillow and they will
come to you in a dream. I tried it a few days ago and it was amazing
what happened. I dreamed for the first time since you passed...and
You were in my dream and I hugged you and it was as if you were
actually physically there, the smell of your perfume, the waves of
you beautiful hair down your back. I've never had a dream so real
before. You didn't say anything, and you didn't give an answer to the
question in my letter, but when you hugged me in this dream, the
question suddenly became irrelevant. It was the first lovely moment
I have had since you passed almost 3 months ago. I still cry daily
and it is still hard to face reality, but if I could just know you are
happy and home where every you are, that would be enough for me
to try and get through the rest of whatever comes. I miss you
always. ~Magen

Magen Farrar Owens - May 15, 2019 at 01:36 AM

Magen Farrar Owens sent a virtual gift in
memory of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman



Magen Farrar Owens - May 15, 2019 at 01:32 AM

Hey Tiger. Just when I think we are going to have a sunny day in
Houston, it starts raining on my drive through downtown. Talk about
crazy. I really need your advice on something lately and I feel lost
without having your guidance. You could always look at a situation
and see the best course of action. I have never been good at that. 
 
Do you remember the "Hunchback of Notre Dame" skit from
"RobotChicken"? Wow...we would quote that and laugh so much. Or
how about the confrontation stance on "The Sims". I could walk up
and do that to someone and they would have no idea what I am
doing, but you would be rolling on the floor laughing if I did. Miss
you and love you always. ~Magen

Magen Farrar Owens - May 08, 2019 at 09:36 AM

Magen Farrar Owens sent a virtual gift in
memory of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman



Magen Farrar Owens - May 08, 2019 at 12:21 AM

Wow, Tahnee. It is raining so much here in Texas. Its like the entire
city of Houston is a baby-pool. Do you remember when we would be
at the pool sometimes, but the baby pool was always too shallow for
you? You always wanted to go into the deeper, older kids' pool with
me. You were always brave when it came to things. You would forge
ahead when I was hesitant. You would take the knowledge you had
learned and apply it so consistently. Remember when we were in
Istanbul, Turkey, together with Brian and you ran off the aggressive
salesmen with two Turkish words I taught you? That trip was such a
wonderful memory for us all. I got to enjoy Hagia Sophia with you,
my favorite building on earth, and covered in snow. Meanwhile,
Brian was trying every bit of Turkish street food there was. The ferry
rides from the European side to the Asian side of Istanbul with you
were so fun and memorable. We must have taken that ferry 20
times. I hope someday, somehow, we can do it all over again. I miss
you endlessly.

Magen Farrar Owens - May 04, 2019 at 11:44 AM

Magen Farrar Owens lit a candle in memory
of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman



Magen Farrar Owens - May 04, 2019 at 11:43 AM

Hey Gorgeous!! I was thinking about you a lot today. Do you
remember that Michael Jackson song we used to sing as a joke and
it had something to do with undergarments? Well, You sang it to me
while I was laughing hysterically. I miss our time together. I miss you
being part of everything. I miss you sweet smile and your laughter. I
am always so proud fo you. You had a house first, (thanks to your
savings), you got your degree first, and you got married first. You
were so successful and I want you to know how much I looked up to
you, even though often times you thought it was the other way
around. You had the patience to love and deal with all sorts of
people. I've never been very good at that, and I'll try to be better.
You lead us by example. I know you are heading in a new direction
now, off doing things in a place where we can't go yet. But when the
time does come, I'll be so deliriously happy to be with you again.
Please always know how much I love you. ~Magen

Magen Farrar Owens - April 26, 2019 at 07:54 PM

Magen Farrar Owens sent a virtual gift in
memory of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman



Magen Farrar Owens - April 26, 2019 at 02:49 PM

Hey Tahnee...I miss you and hope you are well. I started reworking
the front and back garden. I added milkweed, plumeria, peach and
red roses, lavender, zinnias, petunias and marigolds. And at the
center of it all is the deep purple hydrangea mom brought from
Missouri. You would love them all. I wish we could sit with a cup of
tea, and watch the world go by as the flowers grow. Love you
always and forever! Your sister, ~Magen

Magen Farrar Owens - April 26, 2019 at 02:43 PM

Magen Farrar Owens lit a candle in memory
of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman

Magen Farrar Owens - April 21, 2019 at 09:47 AM

Happy Easter Tahnee!! We love you and miss you so much. We left
a bit of Whiskey Cake for you last night. I know you would love it.
I'm planting all sorts of flowers in the garden including milkweed,
lantana, and a beautiful deep purple hydrangea mom gave me. I'll
put out some calla and tiger lillies too, for you, since I know you love
them. We were supposed to be together this weekend. We were
both so excited to see each other, and for you to come to Texas.
Wow...the fun we always have... I hope things are beautiful where
you are now. Love you forever, ~Magen



Magen Farrar Owens - April 21, 2019 at 09:42 AM

Magen Farrar Owens sent a virtual gift in
memory of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman

Magen Farrar Owens - April 16, 2019 at 08:00 PM

Magen Farrar Owens sent a virtual gift in
memory of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman

Magen Farrar Owens - April 16, 2019 at 07:59 PM

Hey Tahnee...I watched the first episode of Game Of Thrones,
Season 8 today and could hear all of your comments in my head.
Especially poor Sam. I just wanted to tell you how much I love you
and miss you. I thought about the rum cake I baked for Brian's
birthday two years ago. You know, the one that blew open the over
door and nearly burnt my eyebrows off. Boy, that was a great cake,
though, wasn't it!!! We were laughing for days afterwards. No icing
necessary.



MF

Magen Farrar Owens - April 11, 2019 at 12:07 PM

Magen Farrar Owens sent a virtual gift in
memory of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman

Magen Farrar-Owens - April 10, 2019 at 09:32 AM

Happy Siblings Day, Sweetie!! I wish we could go fishing today.
You'd grab three tubes of crickets, and I'd grab a few diet cokes and
some jerky sticks and we'd head out to the lake to catch the largest
bass, crappie, bluefish and catfish we could find, all while laughing
hysterically. Those days out on the boat with you are some of the
best I've ever had. I hope there is a lot of fun fishing where you
are...and I know Grandma Farrar has a hook in the water right next
to yours. Love you and miss you always! Your sister, ~Magen

Magen Farrar Owens - April 09, 2019 at 12:56 AM

Dear Tahnee...I remember when we used to sing David Bowie. We
would go back and forth and then laugh for an hour. No one can
make me laugh the way you can. I miss that and I miss you dearly.
Love you to the stars and back. ~Magen 
 
"You remind me of the babe!"
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Magen Farrar Owens - April 07, 2019 at 07:05 PM

Magen Farrar Owens sent a virtual gift in
memory of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman

Magen Farrar - March 27, 2019 at 04:00 PM

Dear Tahnee. It’s been a little over two weeks since you passed
away and the pain of not having you here is, at best, unbearable.
We are trying to manage any way we can. Mom, Dad, Brian and I
are looking after your wonderful kitties. We love them and you were
such a good mama to them. But they miss you so much, just like we
do. 
 
Where ever you are, please know how much we love you, miss you,
and how proud of you we are. You gave the whole world nothing but
love, and the world is a darker place without you. I hope and pray I
can be with you again someday. Your sister, ~Magen

Meg Farrar - March 18, 2019 at 02:00 AM

Meg Farrar lit a candle in memory of Tahnee
Farrar-Caselman
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Lisa Bailey - March 16, 2019 at 08:31 AM

I'm so sorry for your loss. I remember such a sweet, special little
girl. May the Lord wrap His arms around you and give you peace.
Lisa Bailey

March 15, 2019 at 08:29 PM

Full Of Love Bouquet was purchased for the
family of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman.

From your Lucasfilm Family - March 14, 2019 at 08:32 PM

From your Lucasfilm Family purchased the Graci
ous Lavender Basket for the family of Tahnee
Farrar-Caselman.

March 14, 2019 at 07:32 PM

Sentiments of Serenity Spray was purchased for
the family of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman.

https://www.crainsonline.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4358&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.crainsonline.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4358&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.crainsonline.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1455&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.crainsonline.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1455&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.crainsonline.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1455&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.crainsonline.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=2989&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.crainsonline.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=2989&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
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Rebecca Zintel - March 14, 2019 at 12:04 PM

Rebecca Zintel lit a candle in memory of
Tahnee Farrar-Caselman

Rebecca Zintel - March 14, 2019 at 12:03 PM

Tahnee was the sweetest little girl and I remember having a time
carrying her when we went walking, today we took a walk in the
snow and spoke her name and lit a candle to remember her always.

Aunt Becky Uncle Joe Amanda and Elsie Zintel - March 14,
2019 at 11:54 AM

Aunt Becky Uncle Joe Amanda and Elsie Zintel
purchased the Enchanted Cottage for the family
of Tahnee Farrar-Caselman.

Magen & Brandon Owens - March 14, 2019 at 09:54 AM

Magen & Brandon Owens purchased the Enchan
ted Cottage for the family of Tahnee Farrar-
Caselman.

https://www.crainsonline.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4272&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.crainsonline.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4272&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.crainsonline.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4272&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.crainsonline.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4272&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.crainsonline.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4272&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
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Mary Brown - March 14, 2019 at 09:14 AM

Mary Brown lit a candle in memory of Tahnee
Farrar-Caselman

From your XTO Energy Family! - March 13, 2019 at 01:53 PM

From your XTO Energy Family! purchased the Pe
aceful White Lilies Basket for the family of
Tahnee Farrar-Caselman.

Cheryl simmons - March 12, 2019 at 05:33 PM

She was the best friend my daughter ever had and was always the
first one there to take her side in anything. A beautiful voice and a
talented artist. She will do the angels justice. Sorry for your loss.

William Bohnert - March 12, 2019 at 12:27 PM

William Bohnert lit a candle in memory of
Tahnee Farrar-Caselman

https://www.crainsonline.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1442&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.crainsonline.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1442&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.crainsonline.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1442&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
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Lydia Bohnert - March 12, 2019 at 12:20 PM

Lydia Bohnert lit a candle in memory of
Tahnee Farrar-Caselman


