Andrew Joseph Martin Forsyth

July 26, 1985 - August 29, 2020

Andrew Joseph Martin Forsyth, 35, unexpectedly entered into heavenly rest
on August 29, 2020. He was born July 26, 1985, in St. Augustine, Florida and
moved to Tallahassee with his family in 1990.

Andrew graduated from Godby High School (2004) and Florida State
University (2008). He worked for Winn Dixie and Whole Foods; moving back
to Tallahassee from Clearwater in June to continue his career at the local
Whole Foods where his boss said he was “a beacon of positivity.”

Andrew was preceded in death by his grandparents Hugh and Joyce Forsyth
and Albert and Gloria Leach.

Survivors include his parents, John (Skip) and Kathy Forsyth, his sisters
Christy Diaz (Jesse), Joanna Forsyth, nephew Gabriel Diaz and many
beloved aunts, uncles, cousins and friends who will miss him beyond words.
Andrew enjoyed spending time with family and friends and was dedicated to
his work. He was an avid disc golfer, kick baller, and FSU fan. Andrew was a
handsome young man with a quiet faith in Jesus Christ, a calm presence, and
was a generous gift giver, wonderful brother, beloved uncle, and loving son.
In lieu of flowers, please make memorial donations in his name to Life Bridge
Church, 300 East Bay Dr., Largo, FL 33770 (Ibcpinellas.com), or the American
Heart Association, 2851 Remington Green Cir., Tallahassee, FL 32308.

A memorial service will be held at a future date. Please continue to check ww
w.bevisfh.com for further information.

Rocky Bevis of Bevis Funeral Home of Tallahassee (850/385-2193 or www.be



visfh.com) is assisting the Forsyth family with their arrangements.
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Memorial Service

OCT 24. 10:00 AM (ET)

Faith Presbyterian Church
2200 North Meridian Rd.
Tallahassee, FL 32303



Tribute Wall

It was a beautiful service yesterday. My heart goes out to all of you
on your loss. I'm sorry | didn’t get to know Andrew personally, but
got to hear about him every now and then through stories from Skip
over the years. But through your shared memories, | see what a
wonderful young man he was and got a glimpse into his gentle, kind
and thoughtful spirit. I'm glad that you have each other and a strong
family and your faith, with wonderful memories of Andrew to
cherish.

My deepest condolences, Cathy Hammond

Cathy L Hammond - October 25, 2020 at 05:21 PM
I am so very sorry for your loss. Your family will be on my mind and
in my heart.

-Renee Rebhan

Renee Rebhan - October 20, 2020 at 11:42 AM

Deb Stull lit a candle in memory of Andrew I

Joseph Martin Forsyth

Deb Stull - October 14, 2020 at 02:16 PM



Dear Forsyth Family,

We are deeply saddened by the news of the loss of your beloved
son Andrew. We offer our deepest condolences to the whole family.
Words, however kind, can’t mend your heartache, but those who
care for you share your grief and wish you comfort and peace of
mind. We pray the Lord gives you strength to cope with the loss and
to able to pass through this difficult time. Your friends in the Pinellas
County HEAT Program.

Dr. Christine Cantrell - October 13, 2020 at 03:23 PM

Dear Forsyth Family,

My heart is breaking for you, words can not express my sorrow in
learning about your beautiful boys passing. The loss you are
enduring is too great to bear; hold tight to your memories and each
other as you learn to live with this loss. You are in my thoughts, | will
say a prayer. | know you are surrounded by friends and family.
Please know if you need me, | am here too, | would love to hear
stories of Andrews adventurous life and the joy he brought to your
family everyday. Your friend, Laura Tucker

Laura Tucker - October 08, 2020 at 11:18 AM
Dear Forsyth family,
Sending love and prayers for comfort during this extremely difficult
time. You all are in our thoughts.

With Love, Christine Cleveland (Orange County)

Christine Cleveland - October 08, 2020 at 10:54 AM



Dear Forsyth family. We were deeply troubled ]
and saddened to hear of the untimely passing

of your beloved Andrew. Realizing that |
healing is a journey not a destination, our “
prayers will continue for peace, comfort, and

God's grace. May his memory live on forever in your hearts. Love
the HEART Program (Broward County).

carole - October 08, 2020 at 10:13 AM



It feels weird to memorialize someone who was younger than I. It's
more painful to say goodbye — from three hours away — to one of
my best friends from my Tallahassee days. But here we are...

Andrew Joseph Martin Forsyth — or as some of us liked to call him,
Hurricane Andrew — was my coworker for the better part of a
decade. But for 16 years, he was one of my best friends, even if we
didn't talk to each other as much as we should have. | last saw him
in August 2019, and we picked up right where we left off.

Rather than lament the distance and lack of consistent
communication, though, | choose to remember all the good stuff
about someone who always had my back, even when we had some
disagreements ... one of which led me to not visit St. Pete for years

| watched him grow from a lovably cranky high school senior to a
lovably cranky grown man who accomplished so much and loved
this thing called life. He was funny despite it sometimes not being
the time or place. He was LOUD AS ALL GET OUT with an even
louder laugh. You could always count on him to stare creepily at
something or someone although he didn't know he was doing it. He
was a good sport and didn't even get that mad when we'd tease
him. And although he would roll his eyes when we did it, | think he
actually liked that we nicknamed him Hurricane Andrew. However,
he wasn't too amused when we would fall over when he walked into
a room as if Category 4 winds wrecked the place.

Hurricane, I'm so grateful to you for being my friend and taking part
in BB gun fights, cockamamie shenanigans, two-hour roadtrips just
to go to Krystal, being a lookout at WD, acting like stone-cold fools
in New Orleans and all the other tom foolery that | won't bring up
here.

It's gonna suck to not have you around anymore. | have already told
a stories about you and realized | was speaking of you in past



tense. It was a hurricane-sized kick in the gut. But as a certain Mr.
Black once said: "The ones we love never really leave us. You can
always find them in (the heart).”

Enjoy the great beyond, Hurricane Andrew. Thanks for the fun times

and the many many many trips to the circus.

Brandon Oliver - September 18, 2020 at 01:09 AM



