Margaret Mead O’Hara passed away peacefully on January 30", 2025, at her home in
Meridian, Idaho surrounded by family while listening to her most cherished song,
Amazing Grace. It was a script only Margaret could have written, as she died how she
lived—on her own terms. A friend to all who knew her, a fierce competitor to all who
played cards against her, and a devoted matriarch to all her extensive and belovéd family,
Margaret was a beautiful light whose spirit touched so many lives in this world and
undoubtedly shines just as brightly in the arms of our Savior.

Born in Cody Wyoming on August 16", 1938, to Charles and Dorothy Mead, Margaret
was a descendant of a family whose lineage extended back to Colonial America—where
ancestors fought in both the Revolutionary and Civil wars before turning west to pioneer
the land in some of the harshest conditions of Wisconsin, Colorado, Wyoming, and
Montana. Margaret was raised with values of hard work, sacrifice, and family unity, by
the ideals of self-reliance and determination, while her deep devotion and love of God
was forged by the land and the bounty He provided.

Married in Alberton, Montana at the age of 17, Margaret was the mother of six daughters
by the age of 26. Working at home to raise her children while her husband worked in
various sawmills, Margaret worked tirelessly to cook, clean, sew clothes, raise a garden,
and stretch a buck to feed her family while living in Montana. She was the last to the table,
and as one of her daughters remarked, “she likely never ate a hot meal, even though we all
did.” Although her husband’s job eventually took them to Idaho and Oregon, where she
worked at several supermarkets, her work ethic never changed, and the garden she leaves
behind in a Meridian suburb remains as a legacy of her life’s work, and the canning jars as
a symbol of the values that never left her from the earliest days on the homestead farm.

Although known as a kind and sweet woman who was all too happy to make a meal for a
stranger, bake a pie for a neighbor, or pray for a soul in need, that Mead blood flowed in
her veins, and when she put her foot down and set her jaw, the conversation was over. She
listened to advice, but only out of respect for others, as she was going to do what she had
always done—trust her instincts and listen for the voice of God to show her the way.
Margaret provided comfort for her family in her final days, knowing full well that she was
being called home to the House of our Lord, and died as she had always lived. That same
self-reliant and determined blood flows in all her offspring, and in this way, her spirit lives
on in each of them.

Margaret is preceded in death by her husband of 67 years, Gary O’Hara and grandchildren
Nicole West and Luke Phillips. She is survived by her six daughters Rhonda, Michele,
Natalie, Kathryn, Patricia, and Lois, as well as her 13 grandchildren and 10 great
grandchildren.

The family would like to thank the friends of First Baptist Church of Meridian and the
Meridian Senior Center who played an integral role in her life these past 11 years—you
were her family too.
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Margaret Mead O'Hara

Entered into Rest:
January 30, 2025
Meridian, Idaho

Meridian First Baptist Church
March 1, 2025
11:00 am
Celebration of Life

Officiating: Pastor Randy Cook
Prelude: Lina Sklyarov
Greetings: Pastor Jeremy Cagle
Opening Prayer: Pastor Jeremy Cagle
Congregational Hymn: "How Great Thou Art* Arnie Rubey
Special Music: "It Is Well with My Soul' Lina & Anna Sklyarov
Accompanied by: Bob Spencer

Message:

Pastor Randy Cook

Open Mic: Share your favorite story about Margaret

Congregational Hymn:

Postlude:

"Amazing Gracée" Arnie Rubey

Lina Sklyarov

How Great Thou Art

0 Lord, my God, when | in awesome wonder
Consider all the worlds Thy hands have made,
| see the stars, | hear the rolling thunder,
Thy power throughout the universe displayed.

Chorus:
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee;
How great Thou art! How great Thou art!
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee;
How great Thou art! How great Thou art!

When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation
And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart!
Then | shall bow in humble adoration,

And there proclaim; my God, how great Thou art!

Chorus:

Amazing Grace

Amazing grace! how sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me!
| once was lost but now I'm found,
Was blind, but now | see.

‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace my fears relieved;
How precious did that grace appear
The hour | first believed!

Through many dangers, toils and snares
| have already come;
‘Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far,
And grace will lead me home.

The Lord has promised good to me,
His word my hope secures;
He will my shield and portion be
As long as life endures.

When we've been there ten thousand years,
Bright shining as the sun,
We've no less days to sing God's praise
Than when we first begun.



