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Obituary

Corey Ethan Thrasher was born to Robyn and Charles Thrasher in Cincinnati, Ohio.
From a young age, Corey was active, full of Iife, and had a love for football. He played
football throughout his childhood and continued playing through high school.

Corey attended Mount Healthy High School and later graduated from Diamond
Oaks, where he earned his education in Culinary Arts. Corey was also a dedicated
employee of Kraft Heinz and a member of New Life Missionary Baptist Church.

Corey was a son, father, brother, family man, and friend. He was the kind of person
who could walk into a room and make his presence known. Funny, hardworking,
outgoing, and always dressed in the flyest clothes, Corey had a personality that was
impossible to forget. He was popular, well-loved, and had a way of making people
laugh and creating memories wherever he went. He carried his passion for cooking
throughout his life and took pride in his ability to bring people together through
good food and good times. He was loved by many, known by many, and truly one of a
kind.

One of Corey'’s greatest passions was riding motorcycles. Riding wasn't a simple
hobby for Corey, it was part of who he was. The freedom and excitement that came
with riding was a meaningful part of his life. He was a proud member of Bike Lyfe,
where he shared his passion for motorcycles and formed friendships and memories
that will continue to live on.

And while Corey loved his motorcycles, his family was his heart.

Corey was preceded in death by his mother, Robyn Thrasher; grandfather, Charlie
Freeman; grandmothers, Betty Jean Thrasher and Georgia Moore; and uncles,
Turner Thrasher and Milton Jarmon.

He leaves to cherish his memory his father, Charles Thrasher; sisters, Patrece
Bradford and Chadae Thrasher; son, Corey Thrasher Jr.; daughter, Sevyn Thrasher;
and Mauresa Stephens and Maur’King Stephens, who held a special place in his
heart. He is also survived by a host of aunts, uncles, cousins, and friends who loved
him dearly.

He was a great father and a true family man. He loved his son and embraced the
children in his life with love and care.

Today, we don't simply mourn Corey, we celebrate him.

We celebrate the man who could make you laugh.

We celebrate the man who worked hard.

We celebrate the man who always knew how to look good doing it.

We celebrate the father, son, brother, and friend,

We celebrate the cook, storyteller, the jokester, and the motorcycle rider.

We celebrate the memories, the laughter, the conversations, and the moments that
we will remember Corey by.

The road may have changed, but your ride continues.

Ride on, Fatsack. Your journey will forever continue in the hearts of those who love
you.

) 7 (]

/\/\ay the road rise up to meet you.

May the wind be ALWAYS

at your back.
N\ay the sun shine warm upon your face.
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