Alex N. Vandalsen

July 2, 1998 - December 28, 2011

Anderson - Alex N. Vandalsen, 13, Anderson, passed away December 28,
2011 at his residence. He was born July 2, 1998 in Anderson, Indiana, and
resided in Anderson all of his life. Alex is survived by his aunt, Laura Steven
Fetty; dad, Jason Crystal Vandalsen; mother, Jane Ann Sanders; grandpa,
Smurf Kathy; grandma, Frances Baker; grandparents, Diana and Jim; aunts &
uncles, Amy, Travis, Jonathan Crim, Randy, Mikey, Sheri, Billy, and April
Smith; cousins, Shaiyla Craig and Courtney Skirvin; and several great uncles
& aunts, Jerry Glenda Baker, Tammy Lewis, David Ginger Baker; cousins and
special friends, Debbie Wildoner, Stephanie Roberts, Tara Shirey and
Amanda Owens. A special thanks to the Damar Services for their generosity
and great care and The Hopewell Center. He was preceded in death by his
mamal, Cindy Crim and uncles, Ricky Baker and Brian Sanders. Visitation will
be from 4-8:00 PM on Tuesday, January 3, 2012 at Robert D. Loose Funeral
Homes & Crematory; 200 W. 53rd Street; Anderson. Services will be
Wednesday, January 4, 2012 at 1:00 PM, at the funeral home, with Rev. Joe
Huff officiating. Burial will be in East Maplewood Cemetery, Anderson.
Memorial contributions may be made to the funeral home to help with the
marker or Damar Services. www.LooseCares.com



Tribute Wall

So many years have passed by ,way to many,but your life you still
should be here,everytime | here of a k8d head butting,l think of you
n a funny good way,some had sore heads n times we prayed you
wouldn't break no windows,not many words you spoke,but words
you did speak were of HIGH VOLUME,now an ANGEL,WITH YOUR
FAMILIES N FRIENDS, THE DAY WILL VOME WHEN WERE
ALTOGETHER AGAIN

Aunt Tammy Baker Lewis - November 27, 2024 at 12:51 AM
Alex to me was the child with the face of an Angel. | will never forget
him. Such little time here to leave such a great impresssion in this
life. Love to you sweet one! So sorry to family for your loss.

marie ulery - January 02, 2012 at 12:00 AM
There was always something about Alex that made me just want to
pick him up and hug him. As crowded as the cafeteria gets at lunch

time, it will seem a little empty without him.

Kathy Tierney - January 02, 2012 at 12:00 AM



