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Barry “The Heist Man” Frazier, was born on 
February 7, 1956 in Washington, DC to the 
late Thelma Onley and Elwood Frazier. He 
passed unexpectedly but surrounded by 
his children at Washington Hospital Center 
on Friday, May 21, 2021. Barry was raised 
from an early age by his (late) mother, 
Mary Parham. He grew up in Deanwood 
and Kenilworth where he was well known, 
respected, loved and was most at home. 

 
Barry was educated in the DC Public School 
System and graduated from HD Woodson 
Senior High School. He earned his name on 
the court as a DC phenomenon and was 
offered his share of scholarships to attend 
many schools throughout the country. 
After attending college in Georgia for a 
brief period of time, he returned to DC 
after being homesick. When he returned 
home, he enrolled and took courses at the 
University of the District of Columbia where 
he played basketball with the UDC Gorgons. 
At UDC he was known for his famous jump 
shot and in his own words, “They [called] me 
the Heist Man…because [he] could really 
heist it.” Players did not want to see Frazier 
on the court. He could, “heist it, hoist it, jack 
it up, stick it, give you a facial and toss some 
Js,” according to the Washington Post. He 
was a legend on and off the court. 

 
He was also much respected by his Giant 
Food coworkers where he spent many of 
his working years and where he retired. In 
the school system, Barry gave back to his 
community as a high school counselor at 
Spingarn High School where his impact 
on students is still being felt until this day. 
Anyone who knew him, would know how 
much he loved people and his community. 
He left his mark at the Boys and Girls Club 
and in his high school. He was known for 
being a referee for many of the Kenilworth 
games where his style was like no other. 
He was no stranger to being active in his 
community by showing up and sharing his 
love for basketball. 

 
He met his life-long partner and sweetheart, 
Patsy Bates, at Roper Junior High School 
and was a devoted husband and father 
for more than 40 years. At home, his 
family knew him as a strong, consistent 
father figure. He provided for his wife and 
children with a passion that surpassed the 
expectations that surrounded him. His strong 

 
 

voice made you take notice. His confidence 
was admirable. His love and acceptance 
for others, no matter who they were, set 
the bar high for others to follow. He not only 
loved deeply but he was also loved deeply 
in return. 

 
Barry was known for speaking the truth and 
not biting his tongue. He is remembered 
for such sayings as, “I got curls for the girls 
and waves for the babes.” Or, “I’ll knock 
a bone outta your head or Man, please!” 
And if asked, he’d commonly say, “Never 
heard of it.” You weren’t shocked when 
he said, “Look at that Mofo - he crushed. 
He threw bookin.“ He was affectionately 
told by his wife on the regular, “Boy, shut 
up.” We all know he loved his Busch Beer 
and his “Whiteboys.” Don’t judge. He loved 
sitting on his front porch and enjoying his 
day with people he considered family. He 
liked watching his sports, visiting with his wife 
as often as he could, and his regular trips 
to Target, Wal-Mart, and Tony’s. He was a 
fairly simple man with a huge heart and an 
amazing impact on others. He often said, 
God chose him to help others. He lived his 
life to the fullest. 

 
He leaves to carry on his legacy of love 
his six children: Tytishia Davis (Damon), 
Harold Claude Blair, III, Deki Blair (Shawn), 
Barry Frazier, Jr., Shikira Frazier, and JarTavis 
Frazier; fourteen (14) grandchildren: Jayla, 
Marnai, Na’im, Caleb, Vache’, Jocelyn, 
Avril, Somaya, Semajai, Je’nyous, Shira, 
Dakiyah, Amena, and Ja’Xani. He leaves to 
mourn four brothers, Tony (Linda), Stanley 
(Stephanie), Weldon (Linda), and Cornealius 
(Cynthia), three sisters; Marsha, Gloria, and 
Janice (Tyrone). A brother-from-another 
mother and best-friend, Gary Brown, and a 
sister-from-another mister, Yodie Baker. He 
will be missed by all of his extended Bates 
family brothers and sisters, a host of in-laws, 
nieces and nephews, cousins, aunts, uncles 
and many other relatives and friends. He 
loved all of his “adopted” Kenilworth sons 
and family. He is preceded in death by 
siblings, Tawanna, Elwood, Loiscene, Derrick, 
Marlon Frazier, Robert, Kenneth and Barbara 
Jean Parham. 
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In Loving Memory 
Of a Very Special 
HUSBAND 
When God was making husbands as 
far as I can see, He made a special 
soulmate - especially for me. He 
made         a perfect gentleman, 
compassionate and kind, with more 
love and affection than you could 
ever wish to find. He gave my 
darling husband, a heart of solid 
gold. He gave me wonderful 
memories, only my heart can hold. 
He was someone I could talk to that 
no one can replace. He was someone 
I could laugh with till tears ran down 
my face. Next time we      meet, will be 
at heaven’s door. When 
I see you standing there I won’t 
cry   anymore. I will put my arms 
around you and kiss your smiling 
face. Then the pieces of my broken 
heart will fall back into place. 

 
Missing You So Much. 

Love, 
Your Wife  

Saturday, May 29, 2021 
Officiant 
Reverend Damon “The Great One” Davis 

 
Solo 
“I Need You Now” 
David Allen 

Old Testament 
Ecclesiastes 3: 1-8 
Noreen “Flea-Fly” Valentine 

New Testament 
Matthew 11: 28-30 
LaKisha “Bo-Needy” Smith 

Prayer of Comfort 
Reverend Damon Davis 

Reading of the Obituary  
Tytishia “Slim” Davis 

Special Tributes 
Gary Brown 
Weldon Parham 
Kevin Frazier 

Poem from the Grandchildren 
Marnai “Monie” Blair 

Solo 
“Take Me to the King” 
Veronica Baynes 

Eulogy 
Mark 4:30-32 
Reverend Damon Davis 
Heartland Church, Fishers, IN 

Closing Prayer 

Benediction 
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“OUR DAD” 
 
He wasn’t faster than a speeding bullet, 
but he was quick to come to my defense. 
Unable to leap tall buildings, 
but could lift my spirits when life didn’t make sense. 

 
He did not have the strength of a locomotive, 
but the size of his heart could crush any man. 
He faced all that the world could throw at him 
and always told us it was God’s glorious plan. 

 
He didn’t wear a cape, a mask, or have any super 
powers,  
But ask any of his friends, 
He was there in their darkest hour. 
 
So, now he has gone to heaven, 
And in God’s arms we trust. 
But this loving father of six, 
Was a superman to us. 
 
Love, 
Your Children 

Forever 
Daddy’s 
Girls 

 
 

You never said you were leaving 
You left without saying goodbye 
My heart dropped to my stomach 

I just couldn’t process why. 
 

The first man that’s ever loved me 
The first man that had my heart 
The only man that’ll protect me 

And always has from the very start. 
 

Strength, love, guidance, honor 
You’ve shown me all a man is 

supposed to be. 
No matter what I did or said, I 

knew you would always forgive 
me. 

 
In life, I loved you dearly. 

In death I love you still. 
In my heart you hold a place 

That no one will ever fill. 
 

 

“BROTHER-IN-LAW” 
 
I just want you to know you 
mean the world to me. 
Only a heart as dear as yours 
would give so unselfishly. 
The many things you’ve done 
All the times that you were 
there 
Helps me know deep down 
inside how much you really 
cared. 
Even though I might not say  
I appreciate all you do 
Richly blessed is how I feel 
Having a “brother-in love” 
just like you.  
 
Love, The Bates Family 

 
In you there was no 

equal. 

You were a class all of your own. 
And because all of the love you gave me 

I’ll never feel alone. 

I’ll miss you forever and a day 
And beyond what time can tell 

I’m the luckiest girl in the world to call you  
A man loved and admired so well. 

 
It broke my heart to lose you 

But you didn’t go alone 
A part of me left with you 

The piece of my heart that you own. 
 

I remember that smirk 
Your laughter and slick remarks 

You were my Superman 
We were never supposed to part. 

 
No matter where life takes me 

My heart will always belong to 
you. 

I’ll always be daddy’s little girl    
forever and always true. 

 
“Slim,” “Love,” and Baby Girl Kira! 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

“OUR PA-PA” 
 
If we searched the whole 
world over, we would never 
find a grandfather who is 
more caring. We love you 
more than words can say. 
The love you left will 
forever be in our hearts. 
Your journey here has come 
to an end, but your new life 
has just begun. We are 
going to miss everything 
about you! Your laughs, our 
talks, your smile, and most 
importantly, your LOVE! 
Even though we loved 
you dearly, we couldn’t 
make you stay. God broke 
our hearts to prove to us 
He only takes the best. 
Your heart was made out 
of gold and you will truly 
be missed. Your legacy 
will forever be a part of us. 
Now    you may ball in 
peace. 

Love, 

Your Grandchildren 



BROTHER 
You gave no one a last farewell, 

Nor ever said good-bye. 
You were gone before we knew it, 

and only God Knows why. 
A million times we will miss you. 

A million times we will cry. 
If love alone could have saved you, 

You never would have died. 
In life we loved you dearly. 
In death we love you still. 

In our hearts you hold a place, 
no one else can fill. 

It broke our hearts to lose you, 
but you didn’t go alone, 

for part of us went with you, 
the day God took you home. 
We will meet again someday 

I know in a better place. 
I thank God He made you our brother 

While you were here on earth. 
 

Parham Family 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Frazier Family 

Goodbye, My Friend 
 

We’ve done a lot of things that we’ll never regret. 
 The good ones or bad ones, moments I’ll never forget.  
It’s hard for me to cheer up, because I am feeling blue. 

By accepting the fact that my life’s never the same without you. 
 

You’ve been here with me, through my ups and my downs.  
You were willing to walk with me by the outskirts of all towns. 

Just to help me get through my problems all along. 
Now that you are already gone, I guess I have to be strong. 

Best Friend, Gary Brown 



To my dearest family, some things I’d like to say. 
But first of all, to let you know, that I arrived okay. 
I’m writing this from heaven. Here I dwell with God 
above. Here, there’s no more tears of sadness; 
Here is just eternal love.   
 Please do not be unhappy just because I’m out of 
sight. Remember that I am with you every 
morning, noon and night. That day I had to leave 
you when my life on earth was through.  
God picked me up and hugged me and he said, 
“I welcome you. It’s good to have you back 
again, you were missed while you were gone. As 
for your dearest family, they’ll be here later on. 
There’s so much that we have to do, to help our 
mortal man.” 
 God gave me a list of things, that he wished for 
me to do. And foremost on the list, was to watch 
and care for you. And when you lie in bed at night 
the day’s chores put to flight. God and I are 
closest to you...in the middle of the night. When 
you think of my life on earth, and all those loving 
years, because you are only human, They are 
bound to bring you tears, But do not be afraid to 
cry; it does relieve the pain.  Remember there 
would be no flowers, unless there was some rain. 
I wish that I could tell you all that God has planned.  
If I were to tell you, you wouldn’t understand. 
But one thing is for certain, 
though my life on earth is over. 
I’m closer to you now, than I ever was before.  
There are many rocky roads ahead of you 
and many hills to climb; 
But together we can do it by taking one day at a time.   
It was always my philosophy and I’d like it for you too; 
that as you give unto the world, the world will give to 
you.  If you can help somebody who’s in sorrow and 
pain; then you can say to God at night. ”My day was 
not in vain.” 
And now I am contented that my life was worthwhile. 
Knowing as I passed along the way I made somebody smile,    
So if you meet somebody who is sad and feeling low; Just 
lend a hand to pick him up, as on your way you go. When 
you’re walking down the street 
And you’ve got me on your mind; 
I’m walking in your footsteps only half a step behind, 
And when it’s time for you to go from that body to be free. 
Remember you’re not going you’re coming here to Me. 

 

Arrangements by 
Compassion and Serenity Funeral Home 
7451 Old Alexandria Ferry Rd. 
Clinton, MD, 20735 

 

Special Thanks 
The Frazier Family 

Thanks for all the love, support, generosity and 
contributions. If your name was not mentioned or we did 

not thank you, please charge it to our grieving minds,    and 
not our broken hearts. 
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