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Tony was born in Tacoma General Hospital on 

September 28, 1935 to Allen Rainier O’Farrell and 

Margaret Beatrice Telford O’Farrell.  The labor and 

delivery were exceptionally difficult, and at one point 

as the family story goes, the doctors came to Allen and 

told him he had to choose between saving his wife or 

the baby.  He told them he could not make such a 

decision and to save them both.  Tony was born at 

5:03 a.m. and his father rushed to have him baptized 

in the event he did not survive.

He was an only child, and his parents and beloved aunts doted over him to make sure he would get extra portions of healthy food so he’d grow up be big and strong.  He spent his first years in Tacoma, living on Tacoma Ave. and N. 2nd, the 1407 N. ‘K’ Street, and the 505 N. 2nd St.   During World War II his father was a loftsman at the Tacoma Shipyard and Tony would go down to the docks to hang out with the sailors and enjoy the candy they shared. 

Following the war, the family moved to Everett and resided in an apartment above the small grocery at 19th and Colby.  He went to parochial school and Everett High School, graduating in 1954.  He, his dog and buddies would roam all over town on their bicycles and venture out in Puget Sound on the old docks, pilings and boat wrecks.  

They had numerous near-disasters, from swimming off his uncle’s boat at Vashon Island and having it drift away too quickly to blowing things up.  As a young teen, he and a friend bicycled from Everett to Vancouver, BC and back on old Highway 99, picking up his younger cousin Don at his farm in Lynden and camping in fields along the way -  all by themselves.  He was also a sprinter, basketball player and Eagle Scout.  He always got a kick blasting out Revellie on his bugle. He had many part time jobs such as unloading mill ends into garages, working at a bakery, an ice cream manufacturer and as delivery boy.  

After high school, he trained as an airframe and powerplant mechanic at Northrup Aeronautical Institute in California.  He returned to the northwest, joined the Naval Reserves, and worked for various fixed base operators in Renton, Seattle and Pasco, and for Alaska Airlines and Boeing.  He was married to Jacqueline and had four children:  Carrie, Lynne, Robert and Stuart.

From 1972 until his retirement in 1998, he was an instructor in the Aviation Maintenance Technology Program at South Seattle Community College where he worked tirelessly to improve and promote the aviation program.  He was also an FAA examiner, authorized inspector and private pilot. 

In all the places he worked and taught, he was a champion of aviation safety and a mentor to many students all around the world.  He had fond memories of his times spent with many special students and colleagues.  Some of his tired students, lulled by his sonorous lectures, dubbed him “Mr. Sominex”, but he always enjoyed a sense of humor.

He met Mary, who was an employee and student at the college, and they were married in 1983.  The have two boys, Scott age 18 and William age 14, and have resided in Seattle, Bellevue, Redmond and Camano Island. 

For twelve months during 1987-89 Al taught aviation maintenance to two classes of Chinese students in Tianjin and GuangZhou, and had opportunity to see the Great Wall, Guilin, Hong Kong, as well as other sights in China, Japan, Australia and New Zealand.  He sponsored his assistant, Wang Xin Chun or “Newspring” to come to the U.S. for four years and get his degree from Central Washington University.   

For most of his life he has owned a dog – often a black lab mix.  To help him remember their names there was Pepper I, then Pepper II and Pepper III, and Shadow. The latest, Thor, a three-year-old adopted from the pound last September, kept close company at his bedside up to the end.  

Many happy hours were spent puttering around  the garage or hangar where he could fix just about anything, relaxing in a lawn chair munching cracker jacks and teaching the dogs and kids some new tricks.  Besides working on and flying small airplanes, he also enjoyed old cars, tractors and air shows, helping his friends and relatives with their airplane projects, and teaching his children how to build and fix  their bicycles, model airplanes, remote control cars, go-karts and vehicles.  There wasn’t anything with cylinders that he couldn’t get running.  He could weld and paint too.

Al  was treated for high blood pressure for many years and  diagnosed with glomerulonephritis around 1997.  Just before requiring dialysis, he received a kidney transplant from his dear friend and former S.S.C.C. colleague, Vicky Stover-Jacobsen, in October, 2002.  Last April  he was diagnosed with non-Hodgkins lymphoma.  He underwent two rounds of chemotherapy, followed by further hospitalizations, complications, dialysis and dozens of red blood cell and platelets transfusions since August.  Al passed away at home on Camano Island at 3:48 in the afternoon of January 14, 2005 in the company of family and friends.  

We appreciate all the love and support of so many friends and family.  We are deeply grateful for all the medical  professionals, dozens of unnamed blood donors, and especially Vicky, his kidney donor, who all enabled us to savor a little more precious time with our charming Tony.
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