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Obituary
Vivian Frye, daughter of the late Mary Lowe, was born in Harlem,

New York on June 6, 1942.

Vivian graduated from Clara Barton High School. After high school,

she met and married Nathaniel Frye and became a wife and mother.

Vivian raised her sons and helped her mother raise her younger

brother Calvin who had Down Syndrome. Vivian worked as a

payroll clerk for NBC until she retired.

Vivian enjoyed life and to know Vivian was to love her. Her love for

her family was unconditional. Her presence made them feel blessed

and special. She always wanted the best for her sons, Derek and

Darrell. She taught them to respect everyone and conduct

themselves as men. When the grandchildren were born, they

received that same love.

Vivian loved to shop and the Home Shopping Network, Macy’s and

the Gap were a few of her favorites. Vivian also loved to buy

jewelry. She loved her scratch offs. You knew where she was going

when she left the building in the late afternoons.

Vivian is survived by: her two children, Derek Frye of Staten Island,

NY and Darrell Frye of Brooklyn, NY; two granddaughters, Nakita

Lovett Frye and Danielle Natake Frye; one grandson, Elĳah Frye

from Staten Island, NY; and a host of other family and friends.
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It's so hard to say goodbye to yesterday. To my

favorite girl in the whole wide world. Roses

are red violets are blue, you know your

baby son always took care of you. Roses

are red violets are blue, I will never forget

about you. Roses are red violets are

blue, I know you know I loved you. Roses

are red violets are blue, day and night I

reminisce about you. Roses are red violets are blue,

I know you know I will dearly miss you.

Your son,
Darrell Frye
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