Frank A. Frizell III
March 11, 1947 - November 10, 2020

Frank A. Frizell III, age 73 of Concord Twp., passed away unexpectedly Tuesday,
November 10, 2020 at TriPoint Medical Center. He was born on March 11, 1947 in
Cleveland, OH.
Survivors include his wife of 53 years, Lynne A. (nee: David) Frizell; children, Nicholas J.
(Tracy) Frizell and Rebecca L. Frizell; grandchildren, Riley and Nikolas Frizell and
Alexandra and Anthony Cvelbar; siblings, Joey (Patrick) White, and Louise Frizell Pohl.
Preceding Frank in death is his mother, Louise (Scaperato) Casale. Frank also leaves
behind his beloved pet, Layla, and his grand fur babies, Gus, Gracie, and Oliver.
Frank was a 1965 graduate of Mayfield High School. He enjoyed softball, baseball,
soccer, football and golf, spending countless hours, playing, coaching and watching,
especially, his kids and grandkids play. Frank’s love for his family was immeasurable; he
looked forward to the annual Scaperato Family Reunion, where he enjoyed laughing and
picking on many. His greatest joys in life were his children and grandchildren. In recent
years, he became a “Law and Order” and SiFi channel aficionado. He will be terribly
missed by all who knew him.
Due to the escalation of Covid-19 cases in the recent days, the Frizell family has decided
to have a private service with their immediate family only. They certainly know you are
keeping them in your thoughts and prayers.
Private family inurnment will take place at All Souls Cemetery in Chardon at a later date.
The family requests no flowers. Please offer condolences at www.brunners.com.

Cemetery
All Souls Cemetery
10366 Chardon Rd.
Chardon, OH, 44024

Comments

“

My deepest condolences to the Frizell family over the loss of Frank.
I've been blessed to have known Frank for about 5 years and always enjoyed my
visits and conversations with him. His open, outgoing, and animated personality will
be missed.
Blessings and comfort to his family and friends.

Brian Butterfield - November 20, 2020 at 02:16 PM

“

We shared an awful lot together; high school, parties, dating girls, one of which you
married (Lynne), car adventures, each others groomsmen, funerals and of course
naming me as your son, Nicholas', God Father.
Seems like only yesterday when we imbibed in a few drinks before our weddings,
started careers and families. Riding around Mayfield Heights in your '57 Ford with a
select few other nut cases.
I miss you dear friend and until we meet again I will keep you in my heart.
Deepest condolences Lynne, Nick and Becky. He was a real friend.
Joe and Regina Chickino

Joseph D. Chickino - November 16, 2020 at 04:59 PM

