
Jeffrey Bare
February 20, 2015

Age: 39 

City of Residence: Indianapolis, Indiana 
 

Date of Death: Friday, February 20, 2015 
 

Place of Death: at his grandfather’s residence in Frankfort, Indiana 

Jeffrey Alan Bare was born in Indianapolis, Indiana, on September 1, 1975,
the son of Gary C. Bare, Sr. and Patsy L. (Scott) Bare. 

A longtime resident of Indianapolis, he attended Faith Community Christian
Academy and was a member of Faith Community Christian Church. 

Jeff had worked as a residential carpenter for several years. 

He loved his family and enjoyed spending time with his sons and attending
their activities. He was a car and motorcycle enthusiast. 

No Services are planned. Myers Mortuary and Boone County Crematory, 1502
North Lebanon Street, in Lebanon, Indiana are handling the arrangements for
cremation. 



Survivors: 
 

Fiancée: Susan Becker – Indianapolis, Indiana 
 

Parents: Gary and Patsy Bare – Portland, Tennessee 
 

Maternal Grandfather: Milford P. Scott – Frankfort, Indiana 
 

Three Sons: Layne Bare – Kokomo, Indiana 
 

Dylan Bare – Indianapolis, Indiana 
 

Brock Bare – Kokomo, Indiana 
 

Brother: Gary C. Bare, Jr. – Indianapolis, Indiana 

Deceased: Jeff was preceded in death by his maternal grandmother, Bonnie
E. Scott and his paternal grandparents, Edwin M. and Ida May Bare. 

Memorials may be made to assist the family c/o Myers Mortuary, 1502 North
Lebanon Street, Lebanon, Indiana 46052
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Jeffrey Bare

April - February 24, 2015 at 05:50 PM

To sort the memories would take time. There
are many to choose from. May you rest in
heaven friend. We hadn't spoken or seen
each other in years. However, the memories
wouldn't be far away. You will be missed by all
who knew you. You had a way to make others laugh always. All my
love and prayers to your dear family Lil Bare..

Denise Taroski - February 24, 2015 at 11:02 AM

I will always remember Jeff as a child,
carrying him around as my personal baby
doll. Jeff wearing his cowboy outfit, he was so
proud of, then there was the stage where he
only wanted to wear his tidy whities.....you will
be dearly missed cuz, luv u to the moon and back........Denise

TA

Tessa Allen - February 24, 2015 at 01:42 PM

I will always remember running up and down Victoria drive from
grandmas to his house and spending the summers swimming, staying
out late ,and walking to the drive in movies out grandmas back yard lol
cousins truly are the first friends you make in life and I cherish each of
them


