
Alfred Leo Hastie
June 21, 1942 - February 17, 2021

Alfred Leo Hastie went to be with the Lord in the early hours of February 17,
2021 while peacefully sleeping in the comfort of his home. 

 

Fred was born on June 21, 1942 in Homer City, Pennsylvania, to Leo and
Louise Hastie. He met his best friend, Bonnie, at a Nazarene church camp
during their teen years and they wed in 1964. They moved to the Kansas City
area in 1966 before settling in Cass County, Missouri where they spent 56
years happily married. 

 

Fred was a person of many passions and strong convictions. His faith in God
was unwavering and he never hesitated to share his testimony. Fred never
met a stranger and considered every acquaintance a close friend. Fred and
Bonnie were both very active members at the Nazarene Church throughout
their marriage. His love for music flourished there and he was a member of
multiple quartets over the years. His other great passion was his lifelong
career in construction as a home builder, a career shared by his son, Brent.
Fred enjoyed playing golf in his later years alongside all three of his sons and
he thrived off of the comradery of the game. 

 

Fred is survived by his wife, Bonnie; sisters, Virginia Young, Carol Emeola,
and Mary Myatt; his three sons, Greg (Rebecca), Todd (Tara), Brent (Allison);
his eight grandchildren, Kayla Slaughter (Matthew), Devin Holt (Rosanne),



Haley Nichols (Levi), Layne Irvin, Austin Hastings, Emely Hastie, Gage
Hastie, and Kale Hastie; and his two great grandchildren, Dax and Lincoln
Slaughter. Fred is preceded in death by his parents Leo and Louise Hastie. 

 

Celebration of Life Service, March 27th at 1:00 pm, New Horizons Nazarene
Church, 17200 Chestnut Dr., Belton, Mo 64012. In lieu of flowers, Fred
requested donations be made to Kansas City Hospice.
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Alan Burch Sr. - April 09, 2021 at 04:20 AM

Bonnie, Family, relatives and friends,
 Can not say how much our brother Fred has

had such a affect on our lives. He is already
been missed so very much with us and
played a part in our lives that we will never
forget. I've always known the greatest attributes in life for any of us
is to have been able to love and been loved. Fred sure held that
experience to the hilt because he was a person of love that was
expressed from moments anyone ever spent with him. So many of
those moments shared always meant so much to anyone that had
them with Fred. What Glory was shared together as were spent
ministering for the Lord Jesus Christ ! It was glorious and that glory
is missed until we meet again together in Glory which may not be
long.

 Friends if you do not know Jesus Christ as your Savior, you need to
trust and except him now! Brother Fred would say, before you will
ever be able to Let Jesus Christ be Lord of your life and believe us,
That will make all the difference in your life with PURPOSE for you
to living, as Fred would say, and give you a REASON to live if you
don't have one or understand even what your reason is for being
here, and Oh as Fred would say MEANING, for the glorious work
you can accomplish in your life serving a God that loves you. Plus !.
You'll have the assurance of seeing Brother Fred Hastie again in
Glory some day.

 Jeff Lane & Made Worthy (Freds' Southern Gospel Group)
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Greg Hastie - March 27, 2021 at 11:25 AM

1 file added to the album Memories Album

Jeff Fletcher - March 25, 2021 at 02:25 PM

Except for doing my mom's funeral, I can't say I've shed as many
tears preparing for a message more, or ever, like I have for my good
friend Fred Hastie. I hope he knew how much I loved him. See you
this Saturday my friend! 

  
Pastor Jeff Fletcher

ginnie young - March 23, 2021 at 12:58 PM

I will always miss you. You were the only one in the world who
called me “Sis.” I treasured that in my heart so very much  You
were an amazing big brother who took good care of your sisters
along with many others. Until we meet again I want you to know I
love you so much. Thank you from the bottom of my heart   

March 23, 2021 at 10:29 AM

Country Basket Blooms was purchased for the
family of Alfred Leo Hastie.

https://www.reflectionsmemorialservices.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4357&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.reflectionsmemorialservices.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4357&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
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Allison Hastie - March 11, 2021 at 09:42 PM

1 file added to the tribute wall

Todd Hastie - March 11, 2021 at 03:09 PM

1 file added to the album Memories Album

March 04, 2021 at 08:45 AM

Peaceful White Lilies Basket was purchased for
the family of Alfred Leo Hastie.

Scott Emeola - February 23, 2021 at 11:26 PM

3 files added to the tribute wall

https://www.reflectionsmemorialservices.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1442&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.reflectionsmemorialservices.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1442&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
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Sondra Brasfield - February 22, 2021 at 03:29 PM

So very sorry to hear of Fred’s passing. Your family will be in my
prayers and thoughts.

Ruth Fetterman Filer - February 21, 2021 at 08:04 AM

My most memorable was a time in our high school years when
visited the Hasties and Fred was absent for awhile Because he was
watching grave diggers dig a grave. 
That night I slept on the couch and pretty soon Fred joined me and
slept on the floor beside me. 
Yes, he was a little scared. 
I remember earlier at Grandma’s lower red shingled house when the
Lydics lived in the house beside grandparents. Fred and sisters
were there and our family came too. What a good time. I think the
McFarlands lived in New York then as I do not remember their being
present. 

 I recall times at ENC also with Fred, Ginnie and my other cousin
Sam. 

 Of course my sister Vivian and I shared a love for NQC we got to go
to lunch with Fred and Bonnie, catching up on old times. 

 See you in the morning, cousin.

GY

ginnie young - March 16, 2021 at 03:04 PM

My only brother. There will never be another to call me Sis . I will
always love you for how you definitely took the role of big brother
seriously all of your sister’s lives. I will eternally miss you and always
love you   
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Allyson Maxwell - February 20, 2021 at 02:18 PM

My Uncle Fred was someone who gave a lot of good advice. He
helped my mom find her first car following her divorce. I remember
when I was 18 and wanted to buy a car. I picked out a used Toyota
Celica GT (sport coupe). It sat in the lot with a flat tire and it was a
stick shift. ( I didn't know how to drive a stick). Uncle Fred shook his
head and said, "Really! You can can't even drive it." I think I said
something like "that's why I brought you so you can drive it!" He was
quick to point out that it had a flat tire and that nobody could drive it.
He was probably frustrated with me when I insisted that was the car
I wanted anyway and he told the salesman we wanted the tire
changed or fixed for a test drive. Uncle Fred test drove it for me and
gave his okay for me to buy it only if they replaced the two tires that
were not good on the car. He said remember they want to sell this
car more than you need to buy it, so we're going to make them get
new tires on it. They did what Uncle Fred wanted them to do. I think
they knew he meant it when he said we would find something
elsewhere if they didn't do as he asked. I knew Uncle Fred would
help me get a good deal because I had seen how he helped my
mother many times before. He was always willing to give advice,
lend a hand to help, or teach you how to do something if you
needed. He will be so greatly missed.
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Greg Hastie - February 20, 2021 at 11:10 AM

41 files added to the album Memories Album

Todd Hastie - February 20, 2021 at 10:10 AM

4 files added to the album Memories Album
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Greg Hastie - February 20, 2021 at 09:35 AM

40 files added to the tribute wall

Scott Emeola - February 19, 2021 at 06:57 PM

Uncle Fred always treated me like I was one of his sons. He took
me along on trips with Greg, Todd, and Brent to ball games, car
shows, construction sites, and wherever else they were going. We
often got to "help" Fred on his construction jobs. I remember a time
when I was tying down a load of materials and tools in the back of
Fred's truck. He noticed how bad I was a tying knots and he
laughed as he asked me if I expected my knots to keep anything in
the truck as we drove down the highway. I said something like,
"Well, they hold my shoes on all day." He laughed and replied, "But
your feet aren't going 55 miles per hour." Fred was always saying
funny stuff like that. I enjoyed his sense of humor.

Greg
Hastie

Greg Hastie - February 19, 2021 at 10:11 PM

I don’t know Scott. I remember your were pretty fast. You might even
run out of your shoes once. Lol 
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scott emeola - February 19, 2021 at 06:14 PM

Uncle Fred always treated me like I was one of his sons, and
included me on trips with Greg, Todd, and Brent to ball games, car
shows, job sites, and whatever else they were doing. Fred often let
us help out on his construction jobs. I can remember a time when I
was tying down a load of materials and tools in the back of Fred’s
truck and he laughed at how I tied my knots. He asked me if I
expected that knot to keep anything in the truck as we drove down
the highway. I said something like, “Well, it keeps my shoes on all
day.” He laughed and said, “Your feet aren’t going 55 mph.” Fred
was always saying funny stuff like that.

Linda Majors - February 19, 2021 at 04:40 PM

One Christmas my two girls and I sing in a concert with Fred and his
group. We had a great time. You were a great neighbor, Fred.

Chuck Acheson - February 19, 2021 at 04:07 PM

Wow! What memories! I have known Fred for many years! Our
friendship started at old Alameda Camp where we met the Smith
girls! Those were the days my friend! We always looked forward to
Fred and Bonnie visiting us here in Florida. We'll miss that! He was
not only a great brother-in-law, but also a great friend. I know he's
singing bass in the heavenly choir!

RF
Ruth Fetterman Filer - February 21, 2021 at 08:07 AM

Of course, there was Alameda camp. I did not mention that.
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Sheri Goodwin - February 19, 2021 at 03:42 PM

The thing I remember most about Uncle Fred was his smile. His
eyes would crinkle up and his whole face would light up. You just
felt like life was wonderful when you were around him!

Reflections Memorial Services LLC - February 19, 2021 at 02:52 PM

1 file added to the album Memories Album


