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Fred L. Archibald was born in the Bronx, New York to the proud parents

of Charles Archibald Jr. and Vera Briggs Archibald on April 1, 1971.  He

was the third child of eleven children. His grandmother and grandfather,

Mary and Charles Archibald Sr. raised him from the age of three months

old in Claremont Village where he later in life became known as “Freddie

Bang Bang”.

Freddie attended C.E.S. 55 Elementary School and attended Samuel L.

Gompers High School in the Bronx.  Freddie loved all sports and was an

extraordinary artist and very crafty.

Preceded him in death his father; Charles Archibald Jr., grandfather;

Charles Archibald Sr., two brothers; Marlon and Omar Archibald.

He leaves to mourn his grandmother; Mary Archibald, mother; Vera

Briggs Archibald, stepmother; Jean Archibald, son; Nae'von Sha'lon

Archibald, brothers; Charles III, Jemaine, Jermal, Dwayne, Keith,

Terrance, Silas, Hershey and Michael sisters; Latisha, Aisha, Tanya,

Caretha, Marvell and Natasha, a very close cousin/sister; Lakisha

Archibald, aunts, uncles and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, and friends.

Freddie touched many lives and we will always love and miss him.



We the family of Freddie Archibald wish to express
our deepest appreciation for all acts of kindness and

love shown to us during this time of sorrow.
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Don't grieve for me for now I'm free. I'm following the
path God laid for me. I took his hand when I heard him call

I turned my back and left it all. I could not stay another
day, to laugh, to love,to work, on play. Tasks left undone
must stay that way. I've found that peace at the close of

day. If my parting has left a void, then fill in with remem-
bered joy. A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss, a yes, these
things I too will miss, be not burdened with times of sor-
row: I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow, my life's been
full I've savored much, good times, good friends, a loved
one's touch. Perhaps my time served all to brief. Don't
lengthen in how with undue grief, lift up your heart and

share with me. God wanted me now, he set me free.
"The Family"
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