
Amanda Faith Friesenhahn
September 13, 2001 - September 9, 2020

Amanda Faith Friesenhahn born in San Antonio, Texas on September 13,
2001; passed away on September 9, 2020 at the age of 18. She survived by
her parents Jason G. and Cindy G. Friesenhahn, sisters Emily and Stephanie
Friesenhahn and other family members and friends. 

 

In accordance with CDC safety precautions, we ask to wear a mask and
practice social distancing. There will be limited seating for services. You may
use the outdoor screen or you may go to the website for live streaming. For
everyone’s safety please honor the family from a distance. We kindly thank
you in advance.



Previous Events

Celebration of Her Life

SEP 16. 9:00 AM (CT)

Mission Park Funeral Chapels South, Cemeteries & Crematories
1700 SE Military Dr
San Antonio, TX 78214
(210) 924-4242
https://www.missionparks.com/

https://www.missionparks.com/


Tribute Wall

Mission Park Funeral Chapels & Cemetery - September 11, 2020 at 12:36 PM

Mission Park Funeral Chapels & Cemeteries created a Webcast in
memory of Amanda Faith Friesenhahn

TL

Tammy Lea - September 17, 2020 at 05:24 PM

My dear beautiful niece Amanda, 
  

I want everyone to remember and know Amanda as a beautiful soul
who was full of Love and kindness in her heart. 
 
Amanda loved to bake and play games . 
The last time I saw Amanda 4 years ago. Amanda was helping me with
her Grandma Jojo. 

 Amanda was brush her grandma hair and massaging grandma’s feet. 
I saw Amanda helping her grandpa Norbert eat his food just days
before he died . 
Amanda has many aunts and uncles who love and miss her . 
God willing we can remember Amanda happy not sad. 
 
I know Amanda would have been a great Nurse or Doctor she had
spoke with me 4 years ago about becoming a doctor. 
 
I wish things would have been different for you my dear sweet niece. 
May God have mercy on you . 
God willing we all will be united in Heaven. 
Ameen 
 
Love, Love ! 
Aunt Tammy



RB

Roman Burnett - December 16, 2020 at 02:57 PM

I had the pleasure & honor of being one of Amanda's teachers
during her junior year at Southwest Legacy High School. She was
an amazing young lady - always polite, hard-working, conscientious,
pleasant & full of life. My sincerest condolences to her extended
family & friends. She'll be missed, but never forgotten. 

  
Roman Burnett



JA I had only known Amanda, who had wanted to be called Tabetha,
for a few months but in those few months she became part of the
family. I would like to take a moment to share some of those
cherished memories of her that I will forever have in my heart. 

  
When she first came to be with us, we had passed a bluebonnet
field and she had commented off hand that she had never taken
pictures in the bluebonnets before. That very next weekend, we
took pictures. There were so many fun and silly moments we had as
a quartet, and my daughter came to call her “big sister”. They had
some wild times. From silly things like Tabetha teaching her how to
climb a tree, or how they rode their bikes on the block; or how she
squished into the kids “Barbie jeep” so they could drive the 3
houses over to the neighborhood playground. Memories of the two
of them having “makeovers” that involved putting on makeup or
doing face masks or painting each other’s nails. How when it was
Easter, we had a cascarones battle in the backyard and it was girls
against boys and the sound of their laughter filled me with
happiness. The look on Tabetha’s face when she opened her own
Easter bag with goodies, it was of utter joy. They lit fireworks and
sparklers on the Fourth of July. She was so protective of “lil sis” that
when we went to Splashtown- she held hands with our 5yo who was
afraid of the water slides. They would have sleepovers periodically,
generally after a makeover day, where they would make a pillow fort
and tell ghost stories until they were both too tired to stay awake….
Our last family outing was to Lake Corpus Christi- she played in the
water, enjoyed the family picnic, even put the lil one on her
shoulders so she wouldn’t accidentally step in an ant pile. She was
just like that, she wanted to protect where she could… 

  
She loved dogs, and was always petting on them when they were
near or sitting next to her on the couch. She loved Christian music
and couldn’t wait to join the choir at her new church she had found.
And of course, she loved rock and roll. But her favorite was Michael
Jackson, and it was assured that if a song of his came on the radio,
she would turn it up… She had so much joy and accomplishment



jamie - September 17, 2020 at 05:09 PM

when she had her high school graduation at Legacy HS. She had
been accepted into Palo Alto, with a dream to go on to get a degree
in statistics and work at NASA. She even got to go to the Towers of
the America downtown with her friends, it had always been a dream
to visit it. Her favorite color was pink… 

  
These are the memories I will keep of her. These are stories her
obituary DESERVED to be. 
 
She was part of our family- as a sister, as a daughter, and she was
loved more than words can say. We just hope and pray that she has
found peace where she is, and is finally at rest. She deserves peace
because she desperately deserved to be loved. 
 
Rest in peace Tabetha, you are missed more than you know hon.
#justiceforAmanda



R. I had only known Amanda, who had wanted to be called Tabetha,
for a few months but in those few months she became part of the
family. I would like to take a moment to share some of those
cherished memories of her that I will forever have in my heart. 

  
When she first came to be with us, we had passed a bluebonnet
field and she had commented off hand that she had never taken
pictures in the bluebonnets before. That very next weekend, we
took pictures. There were so many fun and silly moments we had as
a quartet, and my daughter came to call her “big sister”. They had
some wild times. From silly things like Tabetha teaching her how to
climb a tree, or how they rode their bikes on the block; or how she
squished into the kids “Barbie jeep” so they could drive the 3
houses over to the neighborhood playground. Memories of the two
of them having “makeovers” that involved putting on makeup or
doing face masks or painting each other’s nails. How when it was
Easter, we had a cascarones battle in the backyard and it was girls
against boys and the sound of their laughter filled me with
happiness. The look on Tabetha’s face when she opened her own
Easter bag with goodies, it was of utter joy. They lit fireworks and
sparklers on the Fourth of July. She was so protective of “lil sis” that
when we went to Splashtown- she held hands with our 5yo who was
afraid of the water slides. They would have sleepovers periodically,
generally after a makeover day, where they would make a pillow fort
and tell ghost stories until they were both too tired to stay awake….
Our last family outing was to Lake Corpus Christi- she played in the
water, enjoyed the family picnic, even put the lil one on her
shoulders so she wouldn’t accidentally step in an ant pile. She was
just like that, she wanted to protect where she could… 

  
She loved dogs, and was always petting on them when they were
near or sitting next to her on the couch. She loved Christian music
and couldn’t wait to join the choir at her new church she had found.
And of course, she loved rock and roll. But her favorite was Michael
Jackson, and it was assured that if a song of his came on the radio,
she would turn it up… She had so much joy and accomplishment



R. - September 17, 2020 at 04:59 PM

when she had her high school graduation at Legacy HS. She had
been accepted into Palo Alto, with a dream to go on to get a degree
in statistics and work at NASA. She even got to go to the Towers of
the America downtown with her friends, it had always been a dream
to visit it. Her favorite color was pink… 

  
These are the memories I will keep of her. These are stories her
obituary DESERVED to be. Not even her pastor (who knew her for
2 years as he constantly preached) at the funeral could give a
personal story about her besides her self harming... 

  
She was part of our family- as a sister, as a daughter, and she was
loved more than words can say. We just hope and pray that she has
found peace where she is, and is finally at rest. She deserves peace
because she desperately deserved to be loved. 
 
Rest in peace Tabetha, you are missed more than you know hon.
#justiceforAmanda



R. I had only known Amanda, who had wanted to be called Tabetha,
for a few months but in those few months she became part of the
family. I would like to take a moment to share some of those
cherished memories of her that I will forever have in my heart. 

  
When she first came to be with us, we had passed a bluebonnet
field and she had commented off hand that she had never taken
pictures in the bluebonnets before. That very next weekend, we
took pictures. There were so many fun and silly moments we had as
a quartet, and my daughter came to call her “big sister”. They had
some wild times. From silly things like Tabetha teaching her how to
climb a tree, or how they rode their bikes on the block; or how she
squished into the kids “Barbie jeep” so they could drive the 3
houses over to the neighborhood playground. Memories of the two
of them having “makeovers” that involved putting on makeup or
doing face masks or painting each other’s nails. How when it was
Easter, we had a cascarones battle in the backyard and it was girls
against boys and the sound of their laughter filled me with
happiness. The look on Tabetha’s face when she opened her own
Easter bag with goodies, it was of utter joy. They lit fireworks and
sparklers on the Fourth of July. She was so protective of “lil sis” that
when we went to Splashtown- she held hands with our 5yo who was
afraid of the water slides. They would have sleepovers periodically,
generally after a makeover day, where they would make a pillow fort
and tell ghost stories until they were both too tired to stay awake….
Our last family outing was to Lake Corpus Christi- she played in the
water, enjoyed the family picnic, even put the lil one on her
shoulders so she wouldn’t accidentally step in an ant pile. She was
just like that, she wanted to protect where she could… 

  
She loved dogs, and was always petting on them when they were
near or sitting next to her on the couch. She loved Christian music
and couldn’t wait to join the choir at her new church she had found.
And of course, she loved rock and roll. But her favorite was Michael
Jackson, and it was assured that if a song of his came on the radio,
she would turn it up… She had so much joy and accomplishment



SD

R. - September 17, 2020 at 03:36 PM

when she had her high school graduation at Legacy HS. She had
been accepted into Palo Alto, with a dream to go on to get a degree
in statistics and work at NASA. She even got to go to the Towers of
the America downtown with her friends, it had always been a dream
to visit it. Her favorite color was pink… 

  
These are the memories I will keep of her. These are stories her
obituary DESERVED to be. 
 
She was part of our family- as a sister, as a daughter, and she was
loved more than words can say. We just hope and pray that she has
found peace where she is, and is finally at rest. She deserves peace
because she desperately deserved to be loved. 
Rest in peace Tabetha, you are missed more than you know hon.
#justiceforAmanda

Sdominguez - September 16, 2020 at 10:36 AM

Amanda, your beautiful soul will be missed.
Rest in Peace.


