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Jon Patrick Carhart 
 

Toquerville, Utah – Jon Patrick Carhart, 57, passed away on July 18, 2019 in
Toquerville, Utah. Born May 6, 1962, in Salt Lake City, Ut to Ron Carhart &
Bev Carhart. He was married in Salt Lake City on Jan 16, 1982 to Susan
Carhart. 

Jon grew up in Holladay, Utah & loved the outdoors. He was a resourceful
handyman & always helped others. He was a master of all trades. Jon will be
greatly missed by his family & all his friends. We are saddened as he was too
young to leave us. 

He is survived by his mother; Bev Carhart, his 2 sons; Scott Zee & Eric Zy
Carhart, his 2 grandkids; Sawyer & Peyton Carhart, his brothers; Steve &
Thomas Carhart, and sister; Cindy Carhart. 

He was preceded in death by his father; Ron Carhart & brother; Mikel Carhart.

The family would like to thank all of his friends for being near & dear to Jon in
his last years. 

 

A wake will be held in Jon's honor at Nana's house on Sunday, August 4 at 11



am.
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Patty Otterstrom - October 20, 2019 at 09:48 PM

You left too soon after we had already lost Mom. God bless you for
all that you did over the years caring for Mom and Dad. Rest in
peace, my friend and my brother. Until we meet again. 
-Patty and Scott Otterstrom
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JeffNate - July 29, 2019 at 11:58 AM

To the Carhart Family, 
  

I'm sad to here of the loss of Jon. Although we have been separated
by moves and geography for many years. I have often thought
about Jon and you guys since then. Occasionally trying to look him
up online and on social media to reconnect with no luck. I remember
many great times with Jon and the Carhart family while living next
door during grade school in Holladay, Utah. 
 
Good times: Playing in the neighborhood until past dark and hearing
our parents yelling at us to get inside, ski trips to Solitude,
sleepovers, walking home from school every day, hooky bobbing
behind cars on the snow packed roads, boating trips with your
family, and of course…….floating down for miles and miles in inner-
tubes in that dirty old canal that ran through our neighborhood and
then trying to figure out how we were going to get home. The canal
was something I was instructed by mom and dad to “stay away
from”…….. ya right! Lastly, the back yard Bee Bee Gun wars we
had. Oh, and don’t worry Bev we did wear our eye protection!
….LOL. They were always unfair and Jon always got the best of me
because Jon had that dang Bee Bee Gun pistol and could fire
rounds off rounds faster than my pump rifle in which I was only
aloud to pump it twice. � 

 Thank you Jon for being a great childhood friend and giving me
some great memories while growing up in a simpler time. 

  
God bless you and your family. 

  
Your friend, 

  
Jeff Nate
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PHILIP W DEBS - July 26, 2019 at 09:51 AM

BEVERLY. I AM SADDENED BY THE LOSS OF YOUR SON.YOU
WILL ALWAYS BE IN THE THOUGHTS AND MEMORIES OF
YOUR CLASS MATES AT GRANITE HIGH. I STILL THINK OF
THOSE TIMES AND ALL THE GREAT PEOPLE. WHEN YOU
FIRST MARRIED, I THOUGHT YOU HAD MARRIED RON HART. 

 I OFFER CONDOLENCES TO YOU AND YOUR FAMILY. PHIL
DEBS

Jonnie - July 25, 2019 at 10:20 AM

“You’re friend is your needs answered.” 
 Khalil Gibran 

 Jon, 
 You have been one of my nearest and dearest

friends for so many years. I find my world a
much emptier place without you in it. I am
eternally grateful. With all of my love, 

light and laughter. Always ♾ Jonnie B


