
Celebration of Life

Andis Michael Fr� ier
“Baby Bear”

  Sunrise                                           Sunset
May 24, 1986                                                   February 21, 2020

Saturday, March 7, 2020
Visitation: 8:00 AM – 10:00 AM

Celebration of Life: 10:00 AM

BAUCOM’S LIFE CELEBRATION CENTER
9480 Lewis & Clark Blvd.
Jennings, Missouri 63136

Pastor Cedric Portis, O�  ciant

Andis Michael Fr� ier

  Sunrise                                           Sunset
May 24, 1986                                                   February 21, 2020

Pallbearers
Family and Friends

Flower Bearers
Family and Friends

Interment
New Bethlehem Memorial Park Cemetery

9650 Bellefontaine Road
St. Louis, Missouri 63137

Repast
Immediately Following Burial 

Wagner Avenue Church of Christ 
6152 Wagner Avenue 

St. Louis, Missouri 63133

Acknowledgement
Our thanks are many, not a few

To our faithful friends, including you
You helped so much, because you shared

We couldn’t believe so many cared
May God in Heaven up above
Enfold you in His arms of love

� e family of Andis Michael Frazier expresses sincere thanks 
and appreciation  for the cards, gifts, condolences, and any other 
act of kindness and generosity shown during our bereavement.
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Tributes from the Family
Andis was a loving and protective son. He was my “Baby Bear”.  He would 
take me to the movies and out to eat often. He always made sure we had a 
good time everywhere we went. Andis gave me nice gifts like jewelry, shoes, 
dresses, and concert tickets. We partied and watched sports and reality tv 

shows, and yes, he practiced his debate skills on me, too. Although Andis was 
my oldest and biggest son, he was soft and gentle, just like a “Baby Bear,” 

when it came to me. Andis will forever be in my heart. 
I love and miss you, son. – Momma Bear

Me and Andis’ relationship was like tug of war. When I didn’t want to be both-
ered, he would throw himself on me, and when he didn’t want to be bothered, 

I’ d throw myself on him. He kept a smile on my face and always encouraged me 
to live my life to the fullest. As kids, we never saw eye to eye, but we always got 
along. He would always tell me about something new I should try, whether it 

was food or just listening to new music. I’ ll miss him dearly and always remem-
ber the good and fun times we had together. I know he’s looking down on me 

and the newest adventures I embark on. He will be right there next to me, root-
ing for me and encouraging me to go further. � ank you for everything you’ve 
done for me, bra. � ank you for all the memories you gave me, everything you 
taught or showed me. Andis showed me life isn’t about waiting on the storm to 

pass, but learning how to dance through the rain. I love you, big bra.
From Adrion

Andis was the best big brother you could’ve had. Knowing I’m the youngest, I got 
spoiled by all my big brothers. Andis and I had a good relationship. Yes, as brothers, 
we would fall out, but we didn’t need a “sorry” to make up—it just happened, and 
we got past whatever disagreement we had. As I got older, we began to be around 
each other more, and I found out he was the happiest person I ever met. He rarely 
had a frown on his face, and he was quick to change your frown to a smile. � e 
more we were together, the stronger our bond got, and the more we knew about 
each other. From the time he was in college and I was here—I didn’t feel alone 
anymore. I lost my brother, Armanti, when I was 12 years old, and Adrion got 

locked up when I was 14 years old. I felt lonely. I had friends, but nothing is like 
a brother. When he came home, my mindset changed on life. He lifted me from 

being in a dark place, and I’m pretty sure he does the same to everyone. When he 
was going through hard times, he would tell me but end it with a joke. He never 

dwelt on anything negative; it was what it was. He always told me to push for what 
you want and that I’m the one to get the family rich, lol. His passing didn’t make 
me stop my goals; it made me push harder, ‘cause if he was here, he wouldn’t let 

me stop. I might take a break to cry, but I’ ll hear him in the back of my head, like, 
“C’mon, li’ l bra. You can do this ... You my li’ l brother.”

Edward Manora III (AKA  Tre) 

I watched him being birthed into this world, and we had a very special bond. He 
made jokes and made me laugh all the time and always told me to take care of 

myself. He always greeted me with a big squeeze and a big hug, and after spend-
ing time with me, he would leave me with a big squeeze and a big hug and tell 

me, “Take care of yourself, and I will see you later.” I loved him very, very much. 
I called him my “Shamalocka.” Rest on, Shamalocka, and ride on the wings of 

Angels. Love you, Shamalocka. – Granny Rosetta Frazier

From Hope:
I know that Kariea will always miss you and love you, and you will always 

be with her in her heart. We will always hold you close in our spirits. Thank 
you for spending time with our daughter, loving her, and building a bond 

with her that will never be broken.
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Reflection of Life
Andis Michael Frazier was born in St. Louis, Missouri, 
on May 24, 1986, to Angela Michele Frazier and Joel Sebastian 
Frieson. When Andis was just 9 months old, his family moved and 
made Tacoma, Washington, their home during his formative years. He 
accepted Christ at an early age and proceeded on to be an outstanding 
child who enjoyed sports. 

He attended public schools in Tacoma, and during his high school years, 
the family relocated back to St. Louis, Missouri. As a child, he played 
drums, attended the YMCA for swimming and other activities, and 
eventually, he went on to play football for Vashon High School, “Home 
of the Wolverines”. In 2004, he graduated from Vashon with honors. 
He continued his education at Alabama A&M University pursuing a 
degree in Mechanical Engineering.

Andis was an amazing big brother who always wanted better for others 
around him. He loved to travel and visit fancy restaurants. Andis also 
loved trying new things and wasn’t scared to tell you how he really felt.  
He was a loving son, a great father, a helpful friend, and a caring family 
member. Andis loved to cook, and his favorite meal was lasagna, ribs, 
and macaroni and cheese, followed by peach cobbler.

Andis enjoyed partaking the herbs (Kush) God put here on this earth 
for us to use for the healing of our bodies. You often knew when he was 
using God’s herbs by the cloud of smoke that followed. His laughter 
was contagious, and he enjoyed going to comedy shows/movies and 
taking his daughter to special events and outings. If you were around 
him for any length of time, he made you sharpen your debate skills—as 
he loved going back and forth, attempting to persuade you to see his 
side of things; and if he thought he was right, you couldn’t tell him or 
make him believe anything di� erent.

Andis always had a big bright smile on his face and was very outspoken. 
When he greeted you, he would always say, “What’s up, Player,” and his 
response to you most often was, “You already know.”

Andis was preceded in death by his brother, Armanti Maurice Bonner 
(2009), and great-grandmother, Rosie Frazier Williams (2011).

Andis was so loved by his mother, brothers, daughter, granny, nephew, 
cousins, aunts, and uncles. His biggest accomplishment and greatest 
love was becoming a father to Kariea Nashay  Frazier, who will continue 
his legacy. He lived, laughed, and loved and will be missed by all who 
knew and loved him.   

Andis leaves precious memories to cherish with his daughter, Kariea 
Nachay Frazier; loving mother, Angela Frazier; his father, Joel Sebastian 
Frieson; two brothers, Adrion Bonner and Edward Manora III; maternal 
grandparents, Winfred and Rosetta Frazier, Sr.; an aunt, Crystal 
Frazier; an uncle, Winfred Frazier, Jr.; a nephew, Arvon Bonner; Andris 
also leaves two special friends Virginia and Priscilla and a host of other 
aunts, uncles, cousins, and friends.
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A Le� er to My Daughter
To my dearest daughter, Kariea. You are my heart and soul and always will be. 
I remember when you were born. You were my greatest accomplishment and my 

greatest joy. I am so happy for all the time we had together. I so enjoyed taking you 
shopping, spending time with you at the Magic House, Bounce House, Incredible 
Pizza, Flying Spiderman, St. Louis Zoo, City Museum, Chucky Cheese, Disney 
on Ice, or just sitting waiting while you got your hair or nails done. You are my 

princess, and I am saddened that I won’t get to take you 
to the Daddy/Daughter Dance, or see you all dressed up 
on prom night. When you marry, I hope you 
will let your Uncle Adrion or Uncle Tre 

walk you down the aisle in my place. No 
doubt, they will check him out thoroughly 

and make sure he’s a good man and 
will make a good husband to take 
care of my baby girl, and if he 
doesn’t, I know Adrion and 
Tre will handle thangs for 
me. As you get older and 
understand, I want you 

to know that I loved 
you more than life, and 
although I am not here 

with you physically, I am 
always with you
in your heart.

~ Love, Daddy


