Craig Andrew Hendrix II
October 8, 1980 - July 25, 2020

Craig Andrew Hendrix II, 39, of Brunswick, departed this life unexpectedly on July 25,
2020.
Craig leaves behind two children, Craig Hendrix III and Hailie Hendrix; his father and
mother, Craig Hendrix Sr. and Bonnie Seis; two sisters, Baylie Lane (Matt) and Kallie
Michels (Teddy); a nephew, Collin Lane; two nieces, Chloe Lane and Rowyn Michels; and
many other beloved uncles, aunts, cousins, and close friends.
Craig was born in Brunswick, Georgia on October 8, 1980, and raised on Jekyll Island.
Standing 6’3”, Craig was a large man with a larger-than-life personality. Affectionately
called “Boo Boo” by his closest family and friends, Craig was extremely intelligent and
charismatic, an old soul, and wise beyond his years. He approached all aspects of life with
ferocious tenacity, never settling for the mundane and vigorously pursuing all that life had
to offer. He was an avid reader and a lover of nature and the outdoors, happiest on the
beach with his feet in the sand and sun on his face. Craig was a talented artist with a deep
appreciation for the arts, and he enjoyed writing and illustrating for pleasure. He loved to
socialize and never hesitated to greet family and friends by calling out to them in his big,
booming voice. A conversation with Craig always seemed to include the phrase, “You
remember back in the day…” He always asked about others and loved to reminisce.
Those who knew and loved him will forever remember his infectious, boisterous laugh and
zest for life. Craig will be deeply missed.
A small, intimate gathering will be held for immediate family, to be determined at a later
date.

Comments

“

Deepest condolences from the staff and Board of Georgia Bikes. We are a statewide
bicycle advocacy organization and can be a resource to Mr. Hendrix's family and
friends in this difficult time. Reach out anytime via email - info@georgiabikes.org.
Sincerely,
Elliott Caldwell
Executive Director
Georgia Bikes

Elliott Caldwell - August 07, 2020 at 11:44 AM

“

Craig, Bonnie and family, I just found out about Craig. I know that there is nothing
that I can say to take away your pain. You will be in my thoughts and prayers and I
am so sorry for your loss.
Dianne (Griffis) Cramer

Dianne Cramer - August 03, 2020 at 05:15 PM

“

Craig was a unique individual with a hunger for life that did not diminish with age.
I am sorry for you loss.

from:
D. Livieratos
Dimitrios Livieratos - July 30, 2020 at 05:08 PM

“

1 file added to the album Memories Album

Baylie Lane - July 30, 2020 at 03:13 PM

“

BooBoo,
We were so young when you were born, babies raising a baby. Times were so tight
for so long, but we always managed to find a way. You were such a pure joy to be
around, and such a protective and loving brother to Baylie and Kallie. You loved the
holidays and everything that meant to the five of us, and you looked forward to them
with such gusto. There may not have been extravagant gifts, but there was always
the food and being with each other! You were never afraid to express yourself in
every way imaginable, and that’s what made you so unique. You are the first of us to
be able to hug your sister in the clouds. Know that you both will always be loved.
There aren’t words to express how deeply we will miss you. Rest assured that we
won’t rest until you get justice for being taken from us so soon. There were so many
things left to be said and done. So until we meet again, wander through the
enchanted woods of Sherwood Forest, Robin Hood.
Love, Momma and Pops

Bonnie Seis - July 30, 2020 at 01:21 PM

“

I was glad to get to know you even though it was just a short time. I enjoyed the time
you went out with me deer hunting in the cold wish i would have got the chance to
come down there and see your home town. You will be missed.

Joel - July 29, 2020 at 09:54 PM

“

I will never find the right words to adequately describe you. You were just too much
for this world – too smart and too talented. Kallie’s right; you must have been born in
the wrong era. You truly were an old soul. I will miss breathing in the smell of your
cologne during one of your bear hugs; you always smelled so good. I’ll miss your
laugh and your enthusiastic outlook on life. I’ll miss how tickled you would get seeing
Collin and Chloe, and how proud you were that Matt gave you a niece and nephew.
I'll miss silly things like getting mad at you for taking the best part of the turkey before
Thanksgiving dinner and hiding it on top of the fridge because we would both fight for
the driest pieces. You didn't play when it came to your food. More than anything, I will
miss what we never got to tell each other. We always understood each other so
deeply and in a way that I can’t explain. We were so much alike, but you definitely
got the brains. I’ll never know what the future had in store for you, but I know it was
something grand. I will always treasure the memories I have, and I keep thinking
back to waiting up late for you to get home from work so we could hang out and
watch shows together into the wee hours of the morning. Remembering being in your
company in the darkness and quiet brings me so much comfort. I’ll never forget the
time you stood in my doorway with a black polo shirt in one hand and a blue one in
the other and asked which one you should wear. I chose the black one, and your
reply was, “But don’t you think the blue one would go better with my eyes?” Speaking
of those blue eyes, I'll remember how you always stole, ahem "borrowed", my
mascara and eyeliner for your clubbing and bouncer nights. And all the times Kallie
and I would sneak into your room to play video games; somehow you always knew,
no matter how careful we were. You were always so particular about your things.
You'd leave the plastic protectors on your gaming consoles and electronics, and it
would drive me crazy. I'll remember you dressing me and Kallie up like ninjas and
pirates, taping our eyes back to make us look authentically Asian or drawing
mustaches on our faces. Kallie and I always looked up to you, our big brother... our
Boo Boo. The five of us – Momma, Daddy, you, me, and Kallie – were so tight for so
many years, only having each other. Time got the better of us and life happened, but
we all knew deep down that we had each other’s backs no matter what. I like to
dream that we’ll all be together again one day... So if you see me fly by, catch me if
you can. I love you forever and miss you for always. – Your little sister

Baylie Lane - July 29, 2020 at 02:26 PM

