
Joseph "Joey" Forrester
October 13, 1994 - May 22, 2018

Forrester, Joseph “Joey”of High Ridge, Missouri was born October 13th, 1994
in Kirkwood, Missouri to Goldie Forrester and Frank Julian and entered into
rest Tuesday, May 22, 2018 at the age of 23 years 7 months and 9 days. 

 

Joey is survived by his mother and father, his father figure Brian Sullivan and
his step-mother Kayla Sullivan, four (4) siblings, Isabel, Faith, Ava and Josh,
his grandma Sue, and many other aunts, uncles, great aunts, great uncles,
cousins and friends. 

 

Joey is remembered for his contagious smile and charming personality. He
loved to make everyone around him laugh. He will be fondly remembered and
dearly missed by all who knew and loved him. 

 

Come gather and connect with Joey’s family as they reflect on and celebrate
his life at a Visitation on Friday, June 1, 2018 from 10:00 a.m. until the time of
Service at 2:00 p.m. at CHAPEL HILL MORTUARY, 6300 Highway 30, Cedar
Hill, MO 63016 with Interment immediately following at Chapel Hill Memorial
Gardens. 

 

In lieu of flowers, consider a contribution to Chapel Hill Mortuary which will be
applied toward funeral expenses. Family and friends can review and share
stories, photos and condolences online at www.stlfuneral.com and follow



details of this event and others in the community at www.facebook.com/stlcha
pelhill.



Tribute Wall



AD

AV

Goldie
Forrester
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Joseph "Joey" Forrester

Adrianna - December 24, 2022 at 09:13 PM

I don't really remember joey, I was best friends with his little sister ,
my mom would always give him rides lol we miss you joey!<3

Ava_Sullivan - June 27, 2019 at 11:40 AM

I am Ava his little sister well my phone's about
to die so I'm going to make this quick

AV

Ava_Sullivan - June 27, 2019 at 11:46 AM

Sorry I did not get to finish well I wish he was still here in this house
well he was very happy almost all the time I loved him well I am done
byee

Goldie Forrester - August 27, 2018 at 10:13 PM

The day I went into Labor....I remember it so so clearly...was the
12th of October...I was at Aldi's in Fenton...I was wearing a pair of
Blues sweat pants(your Dad's) sweat pants...I was with your
grandma Sue



Goldie
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Goldie Forrester - August 27, 2018 at 10:28 PM

welll lol...somehow I hit share...anyways...I was having
contractions...they were not so bad...I was so so freaked that it would
hurt so bad that even though it hurt like hell I did not think I was in
labor...your grandma kept watching me...and apparently timing the
contractions...so they were about 4 mins apart....she had a new
car...lol...she started taking newspaper and lining her floorboard with
it...she then pulled out medical scissorsand shoe string...handing it to
me...telling me to get in the car...we had not grocery shopped yet...I
was arguing with her that I was not in labor...she was making me get in
the car....so contractions are getting worse...she hands me the scissors
and shoestring...I was like what the hell is this for....she says...well if
you need to cut off the umbilical cord...I was like you are CRAZY...we
then got to the hospital and the doctor said not dialating...so sent me
home to walk...I walked the block round and round of Rannels in
maplewood with my cousin Michelle...having GREAT BIG
CONTRACTIONS...squating on the ground because it was the only
thing that helped....she was scared to death I was gonna pop you out
on the sidewalk! so back to St. Joseph's we go....full blown crazy
labor....so then it is time....my grandmother (faye armstrong)argued
with me that I did not need the nurse..."you do not even know what
labor is" as I argued from the bed I felt it was time to push....she finally
got the nurse cuz i screamed for her to do it now....next thing you
know...the nurse lifts the sheet...said oh shit...your complete...your
father walked in...almost fainted...he went out...nurse yelled down the
hall...whoever is going to be in here get in here...my mom came in
holding my hand...your grandmother pat julian came in...i was not
happy about that she was just trying to tell me your dad could not
handle it....next thing you know my doctor...dr. stephen glass walks
in...says I am gonna cut you and time to push...my right leg was numb
from the epidural...your grandma pat held my leg...i felt the left side...so
weird....but then....3 pushes....3...and there you where! this beautiful
amazing long legged brown haired boy....I was in complete awe...like
shock...the first time i held you I was sooo scared I would break
you...that I could not be a Mom...I was young...scared...but in
love....you made me a Mom...I would not trade that moment for
anything...it changed EVERY INCH OF MY SOUL...October 13th 1994
at 10:50 am I had you...and you had me....forever and always

Goldie
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Goldie Forrester - August 27, 2018 at 10:37 PM

fyi...you also peed on the nurse named Joanna..."Jo" for short...lol
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tammy - August 27, 2018 at 08:55 PM

His pranks and laughter are things I will never forget he loved
pranking people but the one thing that stands out the most is the
way his eyes would light up when talking about his little sisters. We
had a few deep conversations and he always wanted to make sure
that his sisters were ok and when he opened up about his momma
during one of those conversations I thought we were both gonna cry
. He had an amazing love for his mom and sisters and that is
probably my favorite memory of him

carol - August 27, 2018 at 08:44 PM

Memories of Joey! The family pool parties the blast we all had! One
time the guys were all jumping in the pool trying to land in the tubes
big and small! Joey ended up with like 5-6 on him he looked like a
baby toy the one where you stack the rings! 
But one of my favorite memories is the time Joey played with
Connor.. in the picture  
We were all swimming but Connor just got home from the hospital
and had a Picc line so he could not get in the pool. We had other
stuff for him to do and play with but still ... :( 
Joey and Katie helped me blow up water balloons for kids to play
with, and Joey took the time to especially play with Connor, he was
so very very sweet and compassionate toward him! So Connor had
fun too and still talks about that day with Joey! 
Joey a little out of control, so funny and a huge heart!  Joey ..We
love you! Aunt Carol, Uncle Steve and of course Connor
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carol - August 27, 2018 at 07:22 PM

We have a lot of memories of Joey! He is my great nephew and we
love you and miss you! 
I loved your smile and laugh, I loved the way you would play with
the little kids and trust me he would fit right in! One of the last times
I saw Joey he was a little down it was Thanksgiving but he hugged
me and as always said I love you and just like he did every year
Thanked me for having the party, holiday or get together at our
house. It always touched me! I will miss your hugs Joey 
We love you and always will , Aunt Carol and Uncle Steve

ashley nawa - August 27, 2018 at 06:54 PM

my greatest memories of joey are him goofing around with ava and
faith and the looks he would give goldie when we would drop him off
somewhere and she would tell him to behave.

Goldie
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Goldie Forrester - August 27, 2018 at 07:03 PM

because he usually was not going to...hahahaha

Goldie
Forreste

Goldie Forrester - August 27, 2018 at 07:03 PM

remember when he thought we where circling and stalking
him...hahahaha



One of the best memories I had with joey was 12.13.14 he asked
me"so.. are you going to be my girlfriend?" As if i had a choice 
the next morning i rmember waking up to Ava asking who i was and
she climbed all over me and then we all had a tickle-wrestling fight.
Ava beat us both up hahaha but I just remember all of us giggling
and laughing together. It was a happy care free moment. 
Another funny memory was my first time playing that nasty jelly
Bean game with faith, ava and Joey and Joey's reaction was just
the funniest when he'd get booger or skunk and I remember how
grossed out we were because faith loved the baby wipes flavor and
we just laughed and laughed  
All the times him and Ava would play fight and go at it, then he'd
tickle attack faith - everyone laughing was the best. 
I remember when he was working at the scrap yard and he would
get all kinds of random stuff like a book bag full of forks and spoons,
or the time he came home and had a "surprise" for me and it was a
cake pan (I'll keep it PG rated) of a ding-dong lol 
So many memories. My favorite we're always being with him and
his sister's together watching movies every night, playing Pokemon,
play fighting with Ava and then Joey would tickle attack all of us 
I remember Joey would always scream mom to Goldie over and
over and over just to drive her insane then he'd say something silly
back to her lol 
Soooo many more memories with you joey 
On your 21st you had a bottle of vodka and Luke and Tommy kept
knocking on the window to get yiu to go out but you weren't having it
and they kept asking for shots so you just said F it and gave them
the whole bottle then 5 seconds later you ran after them and got
your bottle back lol. 
I remember your mom would always have you do your party boy
dance 
I remember when Goldie got a kitten and that thing was a freaking
crack head  
I miss you being a weirdo and always messing with my toes and my
armpits LOL and tickling me til i almost peed my pants. 
I miss your grilled cheese lol 



Katie Theiss - August 27, 2018 at 01:04 PM

I loved going to grandma Sue's and her always calling you
grasshopper. 
I miss all the good bad crazy ugly awesome silly goofy loving times i
shared with you Joey!!!! 
One of the most silliest people I know, loving, most craziest daring
person. Always down for fun  
Love you always Joe Joe!!

Crystal Queen - June 14, 2018 at 10:04 PM

My best memory with Joey was one of our last conversations no
matter how sad I felt or scared he would all's ways tell me look up
butter cup. And most of all he would reassure me that things will get
better and that no matter what he would always be their for me and
just them few words I was safe and at peace I miss you Joey so
very much

Goldie
Forreste

Goldie Forrester - June 15, 2018 at 01:08 PM

Chin up buttercup...I said that to him a lot....he is ok....look at the
sky....the trees...he is everywhere

Goldie
Forreste

Goldie Forrester - June 15, 2018 at 01:09 PM

Thank you for sharing!!!!

Crystal Queen - June 15, 2018 at 01:26 PM

Thank you Goldie
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Michael McCluskey - June 05, 2018 at 01:18 PM

One Christmas Eve a few years back, I missed my family gathering
and went to my daughter's place to see the g-kids instead. My
cousin Goldie brought her clan and as soon as they arrived, Joey
started playing with my oldest grandson, Jacori. He made that kid's
night! I just watched them play and could tell Joey was in it all the
way, and I'm almost sure he had just met my grandson. I didn't have
a lot of chances to get to know Joseph, but I KNOW the man had
real heart! Love you, Joey!

Jeannie Davis - May 31, 2018 at 04:05 PM

I was Joey's 4th grade teacher. I will forever remember his sweet
smile and the way his glasses would sit on the tip of his nose and
how he would peer over the top of his glasses with his nose
scrunched, up smiling that sweet smile, as he would give me a hug!
He was such a kind hearted young man! I am so sorry to hear of his
passing. My thoughts and prayers are with you all. 
 
Sincerely, 
Jeannie Davis
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Ciphers Son - May 27, 2018 at 09:11 PM

Joey was my nephew. I remember when Goldie and I was driving
down Hillsborough valley park road in her little blue Subaru when
she told me she was going to have a baby. I was 15. Like all my
nephews and nieces. There births were magical. From time to time
everyone has one of those days never to forget. Him coming in to
this world was one of my bests. 

 I lived at my mom's and Goldie's. Heck we all lived together back
then in one way or another. We were so young. For the first ten
years of his life i was around with him a lot. I changed his diapers,
walked to get him milk, made him bottles, rocked him to sleep,
played together. He was so loving. Anytime I come in the door his
smile would change any bad day to good. He sat on my knee and
we watched cartoons together. Just the purest love ever. I'll never
forget him hugging me and telling me he loved me when I cam in
the door.... 

 I wish we could have spent more time together. But i went and had
my own kids and time fly's..... My heart is broken and the grief is
immeasurable but the love will never die. That's what we all have to
hold on to. 
 
Now who ever reads this, later on down the road... go hug someone
and be silly till they look at you like your strange and you all smile a
laugh together. Cause boy Joey and I did that a lot. 

  
Love forever. 
 
Uncle Frank


