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Hubert L. Farrell, 70, born in Durham, NC and currently of Vineland, passed
away suddenly on May 23, 2013. The son of the late Hubert and Frances (nee
Lewis) Farrell, Hubert will be remembered as a hard-working family man who
loved the Lord. After high school, Mr. Farrell served his country as a seaman
in the United States Navy from 1959 to 1963. He worked for General Electric
for twenty years and would go on to work as a supervisor for Waste
Management. Hubert was a member of the Plainville United Methodist
Church, the Pine Hill American Legion Post 286, the Honda Goldwing
Association, and was a member and treasurer for the Senior Cluster of
Newfield. He truly enjoyed helping others, fishing, golfing, doing volunteer
work at the Malaga Camp and anything that involved the North Carolina
Tarheels. 

 

Hubert is survived by his loving wife, Althea (nee Andress) Farrell; his
daughters, Patricia Warren and Kimberly Farrell; his sons, Hubert Farrell
(Joel) and Michael Farrell (Kim); his stepdaughter, Leiane Tiedman; his
stepsons, William Tiedman, Jr. (Laureen), Robert Tiedman (Natalee) and
Daniel Tiedman (Rachael); his grandchildren Michael, Christine, Laura, Kori,
Michael, Courtney, Lindsey, Alexis, Samantha, Zachary and Jason; his great
granddaughter, Lucy; and his sister, Marion Lamson. He was predeceased by



his parents and his siblings, Jean Beniak, James Farrell and Robert Farrell. 
 

Services will be held on Tuesday night, May 28, 2013, at the Sicklerville
United Methodist Church, 406 Church Road, Sicklerville, NJ 08081 with a
visitation from 6-8 PM follwed by a service at 8 PM . Interment will be private
and at the convenience of the family. In lieu of flowers, the family has
suggested that donations be made to the West Jersey Grove Association
(Malaga Camp), 4448 Arbutus Avenue, Newfield, NJ 08344. www.adamsfuner
alhome.org



Previous Events

Visitation

MAY 28. 6:00 PM - 8:00 PM (ET)

Sicklerville United Methodist Church
406 Church Road
Sicklerville, NJ 08081

Service

MAY 28. 8:00 PM (ET)

Sicklerville United Methodist Church
406 Church Road
Sicklerville, NJ 08081



Tribute Wall

SM

Susan McClure - July 14, 2013 at 10:49 PM

I'm Susan...2nd daughter of Jean, his sister. I adored him as a little
girl . 

 I was 61/2 years younger. He included both my sister and me in his
antics. I have a vivid memory of bouncing on his shoulders as He
and Nance ran from a fraternity party he had crashed. Everything he
did fascinated me...he started eating mayonnaise sandwiches by
the pile to gain weight before going into the navy. I sat across
looking at him and wondering how he could eat those awful
sandwiches and why he would want to leave. These are just a few
of my thoughts....I was lucky to see him at his wedding and better
yet, with his daughter and grandson in 2001 at the memorial for my
Mom on the outer banks of N.C. 
My prayers and thoughts are with his family. I'm glad he was my
Uncle and Idol.



NM

Nancy Moede - May 26, 2013 at 03:20 PM

I have many fond memories of Uncle "Hughie" from my childhood.
He was only 41/2 years older than I am, and we often hung together
on our annual two week summer trips to Chapel Hill. I had the
biggest crush on him.....in fact I cried at his wedding. I had lost my
favorite to "another woman". Funny......... I remember turning in
soda bottles for .02 cents at a gas station...going around back and
picking them up .....going around front and collecting the .02 cents
again. I think we got caught and ran. Must have been Uncle
Jimmy's gas station. Then there was the metal policeman at the
bottom of the hill off Wilson Court. He used to stand there with his
right hand lifted up to signal a stop UNTIL Hughie moved him. I
KNOW he got caught for that prank! When he got his driver's
license, we would ride around realizing we liked the same music.
Always happy and always putting up with the young niece hanging
onto his coat tails. I missed him when he went off to the Navy.
Summers weren't the same, and the world won't be the same now
that he's gone off to be with the Lord. 
 
Love and condolences to you all. 
 
Nan (Jean's oldest )


