Michael "Mike" Carl Frazier

January 1, 1945 - November 24, 2020

Believing in Jesus as God’s Son and accepting him as his Savior, Mike Frazier
is pain free with eternal joy and peace, alive with our Lord at the age of 75.
Born in San Antonio, TX, Mike is preceded in death by his parents, Carl
William and Mary Louise Frazier. He is survived by his loving wife of 42 years,
Linda Jeane Frazier; son, Michael Allen Frazier (Carey), and daughter,
Melinda Ann DeCock (James); sister, Linda Kaye Patton (Lee); 7
grandchildren, Justin Michael Frazier, Cole Weston Frazier, Neeley Danae
Frazier, Mason James DeCock, KyLee Johanna DeCock, MaKenzee Grace
DeCock and Logan James DeCock; niece, nephew, numerous cousins and
other extended family members and friends.

Deeply loved by his family and friends, he was highly respected by all and
positively influenced so many lives as a husband, father, Papa, friend, coach,
teacher, counselor, mentor, volunteer ... A graduate of Southwest High School
and Sul Ross University, Mike earned his Master’s degree from UTSA. He
spent 30+ years in education, coaching, teaching and counseling before
retiring to spend more time as a rancher/farmer, Papa, and volunteer. He
loved the outdoors, hunting, fishing, teaching and sharing the experiences
with family and friends all his life. It was very important to him and Linda that
their kids and later each of their grandkids had the opportunity to love and
respect the outdoors, hunting, fishing, exploring/playing, spending time at
Medina Lake and more importantly, doing so as Family... always his top



priority.

Wanting to make a positive difference in the community and school where he
grew up, Mike was first elected to the SWISD Board of Trustees in 1980. He
devoted 40 years to the district and community serving 9 of his terms as
President. During his tenure the SWISD blossomed; enrollment grew several
times over from a small 4A school in 1980 to a large 6A and now two 5A high
schools with a number of elementary and middle schools embedded in the
community. The district built at least eight new schools, remodeled and
modernized all of the other campuses and so much, much more during his
tenure.

While happy to brag on his kids and grandkids, Mike did not like to talk about
himself. Growing up he was a stellar athlete; excelling in all high school
sports, he was a tremendous baseball player. Mike was selected to the United
States All Star team competing in New York’s Yankee stadium at the age of
18. Yankee stadium was not too big for him as he blasted a HR to deep center
field during an inner squad scrimmage and had several hits during the series
to include a triple bouncing off the left field bull pen gate. He continued his
baseball career excelling at Sul Ross University which at that time competed
against the “power conference” teams of today. Earning his bachelor’s degree,
Mike was drafted by the Atlanta Braves --- yes, drafted to play pro baseball;
he didn’t sign. With a 3-year-old son, Mike made a very purposeful decision to
be home and support his family in lieu of the traveling and tough road involved
to pursue the dream of a professional baseball career back then... that’'s who
he was, family before self.

Mike was highly competitive in whatever he did and a winner. He instilled this
in all of those he influenced, family, friends, players and students, adults and
kids alike ... being a winner no matter the numbers on a score board,
although he hated to lose. Out of college Mike was hired as the head baseball



coach and biology teacher at Harlandale High School. Successful and loved
by his players, after a number of years he made the decision to move to a
middle school coaching/teaching job in the Northside School District in order
to be closer to home and have more time as his own children were growing
and starting their activities. Again, very successful there were multiple years
that his teams were impressively undefeated in football, basketball, and track.
As much as he loved it, knowing that the coaching career still required so
many extra hours and his kids were fast approaching the ages that he would
miss too much, he attended night and weekend classes earning his Master’s
degree from UTSA so he could make the move into counseling; still rewarding
to help students and providing him with more time for Linda and their kids.
Mike volunteered, coaching several of his son’s little league teams and he and
Linda coached a number of his daughter’s sports, including a group of girls
from the SW community that made it to a number of state playoff tournaments.
More importantly than his success in Wins vs Losses are the numbers of now
highly productive men and women that were influenced by Mike as they were
growing up.

It was top priority for Mike and Linda to make their son’s and daughter’s
events, to support them and show how much they cared. This carried on to
each of their grandkids, running to Castroville and Hondo and dividing and
conquering when needed due to conflicting schedules. These past number of
years it became more and more painful for Mike to walk over 40 — 50 yards
due to back, hip, and nerve pain, but he would still make the jaunt to find a
seat for all of his grandkids’ games and try not to let the pain show. Family
over self... because that is who he is.

While Mike is gone from this earth, his love, teachings, and influence is so
very evident and lives in his adult children, their spouses, grandkids, and the
many whose lives he touched through the years.



Visitation will be Wednesday, December 2, 2020 from 2:00 to 3:30 p.m. at
Mission Park Funeral Chapels South (limit of 75). Funeral Service will be
Thursday, December 3, 2020 at 1:00 p.m. at Mission Park South (limit of 75)
with an online streaming of the service. Graveside Service to follow at
Hermann Sons Cemetery in Macdona, TX at 3:00 p.m.

In lieu of flowers, the family would prefer donations be made to the SWISD
Foundation (link below for more info) or St Jude Children’s Research Hospital.
https://linkprotect.cudasvc.com/url?a=http%3a%2f%2fwww.swisdfoundation.c
om%2f&c=E,1,GTimrVXdXiqaKF3ImaWSURPPJxq44whvEvvI26LYetT6cTQjF
VUFRy4GwsVyC6xH8dgNENNJ3IGEmM8S9kbKYACDMU_q53Ah18JNWAL9JJ
x|, &typo=1



Cemetery Details

Hermann Sons Cemetery

10329 - 10491 Aliann Dr.
Atascosa, TX 78002

Previous Events
Visitation

DEC 2. 2:00 PM - 3:30 PM (CT)

Mission Park Funeral Chapels South, Cemeteries & Crematories
1700 SE Military Dr

San Antonio, TX 78214

(210) 924-4242

https://www.missionparks.com/

Funeral Service

DEC 3. 1:00 PM (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/
https://www.missionparks.com/

Graveside Service

DEC 3. 3:00 PM (CT)

Hermann Sons Cemetery
10329 - 10491 Aliann Dr.
Atascosa, TX 78002



Tribute Wall

Mission Park Funeral Chapels & Cemeteries created a Webcast in
memory of Michael "Mike" Carl Frazier

Mission Park Funeral Chapels & Cemetery - November 25, 2020 at 08:02 PM

Great seeing how much he meant to his grandchildren. He had two
great examples of how to be a loving and truly caring grandfather.

Ed Eckenroth - December 03, 2020 at 02:43 PM

I will never forget Coach Frazier. He was my Homeroom teacher at
Harlandale High School when | was a sophomore. One day | was
acting up in class and he told me to sit up front because he liked my
smile. He said | am going to call you Smiley! The name stuck all
through High School. RIP Coach!

Raymond (Smiley) Leyva - February 28, 2021 at 05:52 PM

Coach was a great guy he taught not only me but the whole team
how to be winners. | was very luck he saw my talent as a
sophomore in 1969 along with several other guys at Harlandale.
Our motto at Harlandale is once an Indian always an Indian well he
lead us to many wins and he was our leading Indian. Rest In Peace
Coach

Bobby Elias - December 07, 2020 at 09:34 PM



Our condolences go out to the family. | found out today and was not
able to make the services; | wish | could have. Coach Frazier was
my baseball coach at Harlandale High School back in 1969. I'll
always remember him as a mentor, coach, and just a great human
being. Coach Frazier worked hard at getting me a baseball
scholarship to Ranger College, he made a positive difference in my
life. There are a lot of memories of Coach Frazier from high school,
but one I recall is when he took some senior baseball players to
Canyon Lake for a camp outing. We had a great time. I'm sure
Coach is going to be missed by so many people he either helped,
mentored, supported, or guided in his lifetime.
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David Medina - December 07, 2020 at 07:24 PM

| remember the great years at Pease MS with Mike as our school
counselor and friend..

May he RIP.

A school friend, Georgia Wedin

Georgia Wedin - December 05, 2020 at 01:21 AM

Rodin Eckenroth sent a virtual gift in memory of
Michael "Mike" Carl Frazier

Rodin Eckenroth - December 03, 2020 at 03:47 PM



I didn't have the pleasure of knowing Mr. Fraizer as closely as most,
but just a few conversations with him are all you need to know what
a formidable person he was. | helped with a School Board election
several years back, and | needed to obtain a contact list from all the
members to send out invites to a School Board Election "Kick-Off"
event. | "texted" Mr. Fraizer and asked for "email" addresses for his
contacts. Little did | know at the time, Mr. Fraizer wasn't really into
texting and emailing. | would get short responses and replies, and
overall he just seemed pretty unhelpful! We had several phone
conversations about getting an email list, and all he would say is,
"Alright, | will do my best." | would check my email, and still nothing.
When | finally met Mr. Fraizer in person, | introduced myself; | said,
"Hi, I'm Julia, Ida's sister," and he said, "Oh, that explains it, you are
Just as bossy as your older sister!" You can imagine we had a good
laugh!

The world is a better place because of people like Mr. Frazier!

Julia Stotts - December 03, 2020 at 10:29 AM



My Favorite Cousin by Ed (Eddie) Eckenroth Part 2

Continuing our duck hunting story:

That same scenario played out another half dozen times over the
years. As | sit here some 60 odd years later, I'm still waiting to get
my first shot at those damn ducks! Not saying that Mike always shot
first but | have my suspicions.

The year was 1960. | was 16 and Mike 15. | just got my first car so |
went to visit Mike. As usual, he had a plan. Said he knew of a place
to fish on the Media River. When we got to the river there was an
old row boat on the bank. We had no paddles but found a burned
out log on the ground. Mike thought it would work so he got in the
front and | pushed us into the water. | noticed an old coffee can in
the bottom of the boat. It soon became apparent what the can was
used for. The boat leaked badly. So with me trying bail the water out
as fast as it came in and Mike paddling with the log we managed to
set a trot line across the river. By the 3rd morning we still had not
caught a thing. Undeterred we climbed in the boat to run the line.
About a third of the way across the river Mike said the line was hung
on something. Oh great, Mike’s pulling on the line with all he had in
him, the boat’s rocking back and forth like crazy and I've got a good
12 inches of water in the back of the boat even though I’'m bailing
like a banshee. At this point I'm just hoping not to get tangled in the
line when we have to swim for it. Mike says hey the line has come
loose a bit. | say what do you mean a bit. Just then a giant dorsal fin
breaks the water. Struggling mightily, Mike hauls in a giant yellow
catfish. I'd say we were pretty proud of that fish. So much so we
hauled it back to my house and called the local newspaper. That
Sunday, Mike, myself and the fish were prominently displayed in the
sports pages!

The year was 1973. | had moved back to Texas and Mike as you
may have guessed had a plan. He convinced me to join him on a
deer lease in south Texas, as Grandpa had sold the ranch. Even



though it had rained quite a bit we decided to go down and check
out the lease. The roads around the fence lines were muddy but
passable. Wanting to see the interior of the place we drove down a
middle road. Looking ahead it was clear the road was heavily
flooded. Mike surveyed the situation and said if | can get up enough
speed we can make it to the other side. | couldn’t help but be
reminded of his mother trying to convince me that the best way to
drive Shepard Road, gravel at the time, was to go as fast as you
could so you would just fly over most of the potholes. With some
nagging doubt | said OK let’s go for it. We were flying allow just fine
or so | thought until Mike suddenly slammed on the brakes. We
came to complete stop as I felt the truck sink down to the axles.
Mike has stopped just short of a creek. There we were in the middle
of nowhere alone. We walked to the highway, Mike headed one way
and me the other looking for help. We did find a farmer who pulled
us out with a tractor but not before commenting he had lived there
for 60 years and had never seen anybody get stuck as bad as we
were.

The last time | hunted with Mike was 1975. We leased 17,000 acres
in west Texas. We had a great time and took several nice bucks off
the place. Sometimes when the weather changes | get a twinge in
my ribs reminding me of the time Mike decided to take the Jeep
cross country after some deer while | was bouncing off the roll bar in
the back. Oh well, he

always had a plan.

Even though | miss him greatly, | know he’s in some heavenly place
with plenty of fish and game swapping tall tales with Grandpa
Frazier, Uncle Armand and the rest of the family that has gone
before us.

Ed Eckenroth - December 03, 2020 at 01:09 AM



Rodin Eckenroth - December 03, 2020 at 03:49 PM

Eddie - thank you for sharing; | could picture the experiences as | read
through the stories. While | was young, | do recall great grandpa
Eckenroth’s ranch, a couple of Thanksgivings and the west Texas deer
lease. Funny, | do remember you being so sore and my dad telling me
how you got banged around pretty bad in a cross country keep chase
— chasing a buck(s) in a keep as y’all tried to find a way to stop and
get a shot. Again, thank you and God Bless you and the family.

Mick Frazier - December 06, 2020 at 09:42 AM

| had the privilege of working with Mike for 6 years when he served
as school board president. Beneath that tough exterior was a heart
of gold who loved his community and the kids. He will be deeply
missed. His family is in my prayers. God bless.

Laura Rodriguez McLean - December 02, 2020 at 09:51 PM



Dear Mrs. Frazier and Family

| wanted to take just a moment to send my thoughts and prayers to
all of you in the loss of Mike and all he must have meant to you.

| worked with and for Mr. Frazier for the past 7 years, and | want to
take this time to pay my respects to him and the commitment he
made to the Southwest ISD. His strength and his humor and his
frequent kindness meant so much to so many.

He will and should be honored by all of us here at SWISD. | know of
no one who gave so much and for so long to Texas public schools.
He was amazing in his service and his love for this district and the
people who work here.

Thanks to both of you for all the caring you have extended to all of
us.

Dr. Sara McAndrew

Sara Boone McAndrew - December 02, 2020 at 03:57 PM

Large Basket Garden was purchased for the
family of Michael "Mike" Carl Frazier.

December 02, 2020 at 12:36 PM


https://www.missionparks.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1414&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.missionparks.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1414&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser

Peaceful White Lilies Basket was purchased for
the family of Michael "Mike" Carl Frazier.

December 02, 2020 at 11:03 AM


https://www.missionparks.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1442&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.missionparks.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1442&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser

My Favorite Cousin by Ed (Eddie) Eckenroth Part 1

Mike and | grew up in the 50’s and early 60’s. Mike was my double
cousin, we had the same grandparents on both sides so in many
ways he was more like a brother than a cousin. What an amazing
childhood! So many great memories I’'m not sure where to start. We
were truly blessed with caring parents, grandparents, aunts and
uncles.

Grandma and grandpa Frazier lived next door to Mike on a small
farm. So visiting the grandparents meant visiting Mike as well.
There seemed to be no end to the mischief us boys could get into
on that farm. Not saying he was the ring leader but Mike was never
at a loss for coming up with things to do. | remember summer
vacations camping out at Buchanan Lake. Grandma and grandpa
Frazier had a huge tent and would be there sometimes over a
month so all their children and grandchildren could be there with
them. The fishing and swimming and just hanging out with family
was just great.

Our other grandparents, the Eckenroth side of the family, lived in
town but had a 640 acre ranch in south Texas. Activities included
deer hunting, bird hunting, rabbit hunting, duck hunting and fishing.
Some of my fondest memories though were the times spent at the
camp house playing cards and dominoes with cousins, uncles and
Grandpa Frazier. My Grandpa Eckenroth was a very generous man
and everyone from both sides of the family were welcomed at his
ranch. Grandpa Frazier and our Uncle Armand were terrific hunters
and fishermen. We all learned a great deal from them but Mike was
by far their best student. We spent so much time at the ranch
particularly during hunting season that the women finally gave up
and we had Thanksgiving dinners at the ranch.

So many stories of things about the ranch. Just wanted to share a
couple with you.



Seemed like Mike, Uncle Armand and Grandpa Frazier were the
only ones to harvest deer from the ranch. Well, it finally happened.
The year was 1969, | was back home over the Christmas holidays.
It was mid morning and | was sitting in Uncle Armand'’s blind. Mike
was a great hunter but short on patience. He was notorious for
being out of his blind by 8 am and walk hunting. | spotting Mike
walking down the fence line at about the same time | saw a deer
coming toward me from the neighbor’s ranch. As luck would have it
the buck walked right by the blind. | made my first kill, a beautiful
nine pointer. Mike actually beat me to the deer. What a great
moment | shared with him.

Mike and | spent a lot of time hunting together. One time when we
were in our mid teens we walk hunting. We came to the top of the
big hill, well that’s what we all called it. Sure enough looking down
the west side of the hill we spotted a very nice buck. As usual Mike
had a plan. He said OK Eddie let’s get ready and we'’ll fire at the
same time. | kneeled down and took my rifle off safety and was
ready to fire. | look over at Mike. He careful takes the binoculars off
his neck and sets them down. Next he slowly takes odd his heavy
coat and lays it down on the ground. Next he slowly pulls off his
Sweater and lays it on the ground. At that point | was just a tad
flustered and said hey Mike or we going to shoot this damn deer or
what? Well needless to say we back to the camp empty handed. |
never grew tired of ragging on Mike about this one.

Mike and | were part of a group of 5 boy cousins all within 3 years of
the same age that lived in the San Antonio area. My brother Bill,
Carl and Charles Lee Winters were the other three. One day when
all five of us were at the ranch Charles Lee comes running into the
camp house and excitedly proclaims, there’s ducks on the pond!
Well guess what, Mike had a plan. We were to approach the pond
from the damn side wait until all five of us spread out across the
length of the damn got to the top of the damn and all of us would
shoot at the exact same time. | was half way up the side of the
damn when shots rang out.



Ed Eckenroth - December 02, 2020 at 12:48 AM

1 file added to the tribute wall

MaKenzee DeCock - December 01, 2020 at 11:27 PM

1 file added to the tribute wall

Mick Frazier - December 01, 2020 at 10:25 PM

Edward & Marsha Geiger, & Rodney & Lisa
Lamm purchased the Divine Peace Bouquet for
the family of Michael "Mike" Carl Frazier.

Edward & Marsha Geiger, & Rodney & Lisa Lamm -
December 01, 2020 at 09:43 PM


https://www.missionparks.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1444&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.missionparks.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1444&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser

1 file added to the tribute wall

mick - December 01, 2020 at 09:34 PM

2 files added to the tribute wall

mick - December 01, 2020 at 07:03 PM

Mike has been a friend to me my whole life. He was a person |
called Godfather and growing up | knew if anything happened to my
parents, | would be ok under Mike's wing. He is one of my fathers
best friends and he will be sorefully missed. But | know he is
watching us from above as he did so on earth. Until we meet again |
will miss your banter with my old man.. But | will carry that torch for
you.. RIP Mike..

Forrest Matyear - December 01, 2020 at 04:25 PM



3 files added to the tribute wall

mick - December 01, 2020 at 03:37 PM

1 file added to the tribute wall

mick - December 01, 2020 at 02:54 PM

6 files added to the tribute wall

mick - December 01, 2020 at 02:49 PM



Mr. Frazier was my children's counselor at Pease Middle School. He
was a great person and did much for our district. We greatly
appreciate the legacy he has left behind.

My deepest condolences to the family. But now, he is in a safe and
beautiful place.

From Safely Home Poem

I am safely home my dear ones,
So happy and so bright,

There is perfect joy and beauty,
In this everlasting light.

Love this poem.

Odilia Martinez - December 01, 2020 at 01:00 PM

1 file added to the tribute wall

mick - December 01, 2020 at 11:19 AM

1 file added to the tribute wall

mick - December 01, 2020 at 11:14 AM



4 files added to the tribute wall

mick - December 01, 2020 at 11:03 AM

Eileen Eckenroth purchased the Peaceful White
Lilies Basket for the family of Michael "Mike" Carl
Frazier.

Eileen Eckenroth - December 01, 2020 at 10:57 AM

7 files added to the tribute wall

Mick - December 01, 2020 at 10:33 AM



https://www.missionparks.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1442&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.missionparks.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1442&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.missionparks.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1442&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser

5 files added to the tribute wall

Mick - December 01, 2020 at 10:26 AM

9 files added to the tribute wall

Mick - December 01, 2020 at 12:57 AM



5 files added to the tribute wall

Mick - December 01, 2020 at 12:50 AM

9 files added to the tribute wall

Mick - December 01, 2020 at 12:46 AM



12 files added to the tribute wall

Mick - December 01, 2020 at 12:41 AM

8 files added to the tribute wall

Mick - December 01, 2020 at 12:35 AM



11 files added to the tribute wall

Mick - December 01, 2020 at 12:30 AM

10 files added to the tribute wall

Mick - December 01, 2020 at 12:23 AM



6 files added to the tribute wall

Mick - December 01, 2020 at 12:17 AM

12 files added to the tribute wall

Mick - December 01, 2020 at 12:11 AM

Divine Peace Bouquet was purchased for the
family of Michael "Mike" Carl Frazier.

November 30, 2020 at 02:06 PM


https://www.missionparks.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1444&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.missionparks.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1444&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser

3 files added to the tribute wall

Mick Frazier - November 30, 2020 at 12:04 PM



Linda, Mike, Melinda, our hearts go out to you and your families
over the loss of Mike C. (or Mr. Frazier as | called him growing up).

Ironically, | was just in San Antonio a few weeks ago visiting my
parents. As we normally do when | visit, we set out on a nice
afternoon drive to revisit my old stomping grounds, one of which
was a drive down Shepherd road. As we passed by your home, lots
of memories popped into my mind of playing wiffle ball in the back
yard, weekend trips to Medina Lake, those great little league teams
(we rarely lost any games) in which younger Mike was my
teammate and Mr. Frazier was our Manager and Leader, and all of
the times he picked me up on the way to a practice or a game.

Mr. Frazier was a role model to me growing up, as your family was
almost my second family as | spent so much time with you.

While it has been many years ago now, I still remember his
discipline and great one-liners (million dollar catch, 2 bit throw, if you
didn’t respond with a yes sir or no sir, it cost you a lap!, I'm going to
be on you like stink on poo poo!, and many more).

While we know he will be surely missed, we rejoice in knowing that
“Mr. Frazier” is now home and living his second life in eternity, pain

free, and in God'’s glorious presence.

Your families have been and will continue to be in our prayers as
you grieve his loss.

Randy and Paige Zeinert - Houston
Frank and Barbara Zeinert — Macdona

Randy Zeinert - November 29, 2020 at 06:24 PM



To the Frazier family | am so sorry for our loss . | have a lot of
softball memories when we played together. He was a leader on
and off the field as long as you gave it all you got he was always
happy win or lose but we did loss very often. From the Larry Mair
family

Larry Mair - November 29, 2020 at 11:03 AM

Sentiments of Serenity Spray was purchased for
the family of Michael "Mike" Carl Frazier.

November 28, 2020 at 06:15 PM
Mike Was a wonderful neighbor. Always willing to give advice and
wave hello as we passed him mowing the bar ditch. A true neighbor.

Roy and Barbra Nentwich - November 28, 2020 at 04:20 PM

1 file added to the tribute wall

MaKenzee DeCock - November 28, 2020 at 01:37 PM


https://www.missionparks.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=2989&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.missionparks.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=2989&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser

8 files added to the tribute wall

MaKenzee DeCock - November 27, 2020 at 01:21 PM

the Blackburn family purchased the Beautiful in B
lue for the family of Michael "Mike" Carl Frazier.

the Blackburn family - November 27, 2020 at 11:17 AM

2 files added to the tribute wall

Logan decock - November 26, 2020 at 08:32 PM


https://www.missionparks.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1407&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.missionparks.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1407&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.missionparks.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1407&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser

1 file added to the tribute wall

MaKenzee DeCock - November 26, 2020 at 08:28 PM

6 files added to the tribute wall

MaKenzee DeCock - November 26, 2020 at 08:25 PM

Hunt that Pa Pa got us drawn for

Cole Frazier - November 26, 2020 at 05:24 PM



5 files added to the tribute wall

Neeley Frazier - November 26, 2020 at 04:09 PM

5 files added to the tribute wall
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Mick Frazier - November 26, 2020 at 02:52 PM



7 files added to the tribute wall

Cole Frazier - November 26, 2020 at 02:38 PM

2 files added to the tribute wall

Mick Frazier - November 26, 2020 at 02:33 PM

4 files added to the tribute wall

Mick Frazier - November 26, 2020 at 02:21 PM



Mission Park Funeral Chapels & Cemetery - November 26, 2020 at 01:56 PM



