The Life and Times
Of
Phyllis
 

Phyllis Ann Farrens Jarvis:  Born in DeLand December 30, 1946 to Ivan and Winona Farrens.  The third of three children, Donald, and Michael her brothers.  She grew up traveling to various camp grounds with her family to check out the camp grounds for the Boy Scouts.  She graduated from DeLand Senior High in 1965 and went on To Daytona Beach Community Collage getting her AA degree.  I first met Phyllis when she was with her parents shopping in Stoudemeyers grocery in DeLand, where I worked after school as a bag boy.  Several years later when I was home on leave my brother, Chris, stopped me when I was in Daytona and talked me into taking a bunch of girls to the beach in my 57 Ford Convertible. Then she “picked” me up (singled me out, chased me and caught me).  Later, when I was transferred to Maryland to study computers, Phyllis’s parents agreed to let her visit me (in the company of cousins) and I proposed to her. And in 1967 on December 30th she became my wife.  I was in the Navy at the time so she learned to travel on her own for the first two years, from station to station.  At the time she did not know that I had re-enlisted so I could marry her!  She has had a lot of “surprises” in our 42 years 11 months + of marriage.
Phyllis was a great business woman as well as an exceptional wife.  She started and ran Home Interior Gifts, Incorporated, which was based in Virginia , but she served D.C. and Maryland area as well.  After my discharge from the Navy we came back home to DeLand where she helped put me through College while raising two beautiful children, Wendi and Robert III.
When I decided to start my own business, she became my “general manager” and did everything from keeping the office open to the books to even going on the job as a technician.  She could key locks, cut keys, and even became an accomplished alarm technician and helped me pre-wire homes.  
While in the Locksmith business with me she served as the Editor of the Central Florida Locksmith Association’s News letter, the KeyBits.  She also served with me for about 8 years on the SERLAC (a group of Florida , Georgia and Alabama Locksmith Associations) committee helping do registration of Locksmiths all across the country. 
Phyllis never gave up her love of the Lord and worked with children in every church we belonged to.  About two months ago her health had deteriorated to such an extent that she could no longer teach Sunday school for the children, which hurt all of us.  She was the most giving person I have ever had the pleasure to be with.  Whether it was a kind word, prayer, or “doing something” for others she would always be there. From giving of herself as a leader of the Women’s group at our church, to teaching Sunday school, to being a full time wife, mother, grandmother to four children, she never thought that giving was something she would “run out of”.  Sometime on December 12, 2010 she went on to be with the Lord.  She has been made whole, she no longer has pain and as my daughter Wendi says, she can now sing again.  To God be the Glory!
