
Ernest L. Frezza
May 24, 1930 - May 9, 2010

Ernest L. Frezza, age 79, a resident of Berkley, died May 9, 2010 at his home.
He was born May 24, 1930 in Birmingham. Mr. Frezza was a U.S. Army
veteran of the Korean War. He retired from General Motors Corporation. He
was an avid fisherman. He is survived by his wife, Mary Jo Murphy Frezza,
whom he married September 12, 1959; son, Joseph fiancée Amy Brode
Frezza; siblings, Jerry Betty Frezza, Stella Gil Agresta and Katherine Bodak;
and many cherished nieces, nephews and friends. He was preceded in death
by his parents, Paul and Mary Frezza; and his son, John Louis Frezza, in
2004. The visitation will be held Tuesday 2-9 p.m. with a 6:30 p.m. scripture
service at the Wm. Sullivan & Son Funeral Home, 705 W Eleven Mile Road 4
blks. E of Woodward, Royal Oak. Mr. Frezza will lie in state Wednesday 10:30
a.m. until the time of Mass 11 a.m. at Our Lady of LaSalette Catholic Church
in Berkley. The burial will take place at Roseland Park Cemetery in Berkley.
Memorials to Eternal Word Television Network, 5817 Old Leeds Rd., Irondale,
AL 35210. Share your memories at www.sullivanfuneraldirectors.com.
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Joe Lozano - March 25, 2015 at 12:00 AM

I wish to share my heartfelt condolences with the entire Frezza
family and especially with Mary Jo. Though I wasn't able to attend
the services, my thoughts were with you all.

Dan Bodak - March 25, 2015 at 12:00 AM

You will be missed, dear uncle. I will especially always remember
your great sense of humor. May God keep you in His loving care!

Your nephew, Tony - March 25, 2015 at 12:00 AM

I'll look for you in the rising sun as new challenges it will bring I'll
hear you when the new day dawns as the young birds start to sing
I'll see you in the reflection on a clear freshwater lake and watch my
troubles drift away behind the motor's wake I'll pass you when I see
a child hold up his first time catch and know no greater feeling his
short life could ever match I'll talk to you when you speak to me on
a fresh cool summer breeze and walk with you when I notice the
colors changing on the trees I'll think of you whenever life might
leave me with just to much to cope and remember each winter's fury
will bring a new spring filled with hope For life is but a journey
leaving us bewildered and often cold But to me you'll always be
there when the stories do get told To understand the freedom of a
clear fast rushing stream and know it only struggled to reach it's
final dream
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Christine Pressotto and Family - March 25, 2015 at 12:00 AM

With fondest memories and sincerest condolences to the family of
one of the nicest people we've ever known. Earth has lost an Angel,
Heaven has gained another

Skip Steere - March 25, 2015 at 12:00 AM

I am so saddened to hear of Ernie's passing. Such a tremendous
loss. Ernie was such a wonderful friendly person that was in good
spirits whenever we have seen him. You and your family are in my
thoughts and prayers. May his light continue to warm your soul.

JuJu & Matt Francisco - March 25, 2015 at 12:00 AM

You will always be missed, we love you.

Mary E.Marbury - March 25, 2015 at 12:00 AM

My thoughts and prayers are with you at this very sad time. The
world has lost a wonderful gentleman.May he rest in peace with
John!Love, Mary

Cindy A. - March 25, 2015 at 12:00 AM

Dear Mary Jo and Family, Please accept my deepest sympathy. You
are all in my prayers that the Lord will give you comfort and
strength. Much Love, Cindy
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Michael Brehm - March 25, 2015 at 12:00 AM

Dear Frezza Family: No one could stretch a fish story like Ernie
would. Ernie and Mary always treated me and my family like we
were a part of your family and I appreciate that. Ernie and Mary's
interest in golf and following Ryan at Red Run, newspaper clippings,
and conversation always meant a lot to us. God bless Ernie, Mary,
and the Frezza family. I will miss you Ernie. With great memories.
Mike Brehm

Dawn Kluck - March 25, 2015 at 12:00 AM

Truly one of the greatest men I have ever met and been fortunate
enough to know. Ernie, you will be so missed. You were the one that
always held it together. You gave the appearance of calm, and
made everyone laugh even while we were crying. Your heart of gold
had our children following you around endlessly. You were Uncle
Kuncle Ernie to all of them and we will miss our bonfires with
marshmallows, picking berries, and how you would get the hose out
to cool off the kids. We will also miss hanging out with you on the
front lawn and just talking. You are so loved and will be very missed.
In my heart always! Love, Dawn


