
Byron Glenn Daily
April 10, 1959 - August 19, 2013

Byron Glenn Daily was born to the union of the late Roy, Sr. and Ernestine
Daily April 10, 1959 in St. Louis, Missouri. He attended St. Rock and St.
Patrick Elementary Schools, Mercy High School and graduated from
University City High School. He was employed by the United States
Government and worked at The Record Center. Byron was a computer whiz.
Left with precious memories are his siblings Roy Daily, Jr., Carla (Leonard)
Vanarsdale, and Maria Mister; a host of nieces, nephews, great nieces and
nephews, family and friends.



Cemetery Details

Memorial Park Cemetery

5200 Lucas and Hunt Road
St. Louis, MO 63121

Previous Events

Visitation

SEP 6. 10:00 AM - 11:00 AM (CT)

Archway Memorial Chapel
111 Taylor Road
Hazelwood, MO 63042
(314) 895-3900
info@archwaychapel.com

Service

SEP 6. 11:00 AM (CT)

Archway Memorial Chapel
111 Taylor Road
Hazelwood, MO 63042
(314) 895-3900
info@archwaychapel.com

mailto:info@archwaychapel.com
mailto:info@archwaychapel.com
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Hubert Bruce - September 02, 2015 at 06:15 PM

My name is Hubert Bruce. I went to school
with Byron at Saint Rose of Lima. He and I
were confirmed at the same time. Our
kindergarten teacher's name was Miss
McQueenie. Our first grade teacher's name
was Sister Bernadette Marie. We moved to University after that and
about three years later, in the fifth grade, up pops Ol' Byron again.
This time we went to All Saints/Saint Patricks (the combined the two
due to low enrollment, or white flight if you will) and our fifth grade
teacher's name was Miss Mahn. 

  
That was the last I saw of Byron. Over the years I think about him
and many others who were in that kindergarten class with me
(Herbert Dougherty, George Montgomery, Delancy Payne, Elijah
Oneil, Ansara Gas, Sheila Hughes, Nancy Perry, Murietta
Bolden.....). I remember playing kickball with him in the school yard
just like it was yesterday morning.

  
I just moved back home to Saint Louis after retiring from trucking
and thought I would start looking up some of those people I kept
remembering over the years. Sadly, I waited to late. From what I
read you had a wonderful life and I wish you peace and tranquility.

Mindy Waller - September 07, 2013 at 10:25 PM

Maria, I'm sorry to learn of your loss. Losing the ones we love most
to death here on earth is very hard for us and I'll keep you in my
prayers, asking the Father to send His Spirit near to comfort you in
your loss. Mindy
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Maria Mister - September 10, 2013 at 07:46 AM

Thank you so very much for your words of encouragement.

Renee - September 06, 2013 at 05:20 PM

My heartfelt condolences to my STL family, we the extended family
of Dailey's in Peoria will keep you all in our prayers. Much Love.
Charlie Mae Williams, Cleo Dailey, Johnny Dailey and Renee
Wadley and all your cousins n Peoria, Illinois.

Maria Mister - September 10, 2013 at 07:48 AM

Thank you Peoria Daily(ey) family. 
Maria

Maria Mister - September 06, 2013 at 06:17 AM

You know life is ironic, it just so happens the hotel I'm staying in is
on the same property where you, mommy, daddy, Karla, Roy (who
should had been working at the time :) )and your two little nephew's
Adam and Chris, is Ramona Lake. Byron did more of teaching you
guys how to fish, and to help mommy and daddy from throwing
Chris and Adam in the lake!!! :) 
Also, the time we had the flood of '93, and the water rose and
crested for weeks. You all went fishing, over in Alton, where we use
to get our fire works, the usual crew, mommy, daddy, Chris, Adam
and YOU. Mommy had you call me to come and pick the boys up
because they were sliding in the mud, throwing rocks in the water,
scaring the fish off. I had never heard such hilarious frustration
when you called me and said, " ma said come and get them NOW."
There are so so many memories and I wish you were still here so
we could look back together and laugh.
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Nikki - September 06, 2013 at 01:47 AM

Uncle I aint got off the phone yett To the first "individual" I
recognized growing up. Love you...think of you often.... Rest in
peace

Terrisha Hutchinson - September 06, 2013 at 01:32 AM

My greatest memory of you Uncle Byron was when we first met.
You were the most humble, sweetest and funniest person I have
ever met. When you had found out that Adam had his first child you
was happy and told Adam to always take care of his family no
matter. Even though I did not know you that long, it's hurts me that
your gone out of my life so quickly. Adam's greatest memory of you
is when you use to come out of the basement and surprised him
with his birthday gifts. He can't believe that your gone either, but we
know that you will be with us in spirit and continue to watch over us
from above. We love and miss you dearly.

Maria Mister - September 06, 2013 at 05:51 AM

Thank you, Yep that was my brother, always the levelheaded one.

Karla VanArsdale - September 06, 2013 at 01:07 AM

I will always remember when you would take
me to work when it was bad out, or when I
didn't want to drive or just want to use my car.
I have some many memories an all can do is
just smile you will always have that special
place in my heart love Byron no more pain,no more tears, you are
home now
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Juice Daily - September 05, 2013 at 11:10 PM

Uncle Byron...I will always hear your voice in my head telling
me"Get Off The Phone",or saying Spooch!,and remembering our
times on the phone. For you Uncle Byron The Moon Is Hollow... I
Love you and you will be truly missed.No more worries Rest In
Peace.

Gabbi Roddy - September 05, 2013 at 08:57 PM

I remember my uncle lovvvved to eat hamburgers, and hot dog on
the big fork that grandma had, on the stove. He always made sure
my brother and cousin ate. I'm so glad I was able to have you for
the moments that God allowed us to share as family. Rest in
Paradise unk, kiss my grandma and pawpaw and enjoy the endless
hamburgers and hot dogs, I love you!

chris mister - September 05, 2013 at 07:57 PM

I remember when you would take me and adam to toys r us getting
hotwheels. Me and adam would spend the night at grandma and
grandpas house falling asleep in your room watching you play the
game and riding to funcoland to see what new games that were
coming out. Its alot of memories. I will always remember you uncle
love u.

Maria Mister - September 06, 2013 at 05:57 AM

Yep, as soon as you got out of school Chris, your first phone call was
to Byron and Papa, asking to come pick you up and then Adam. From
that point the four of you all headed to McDonald's or Peking. You all
remember Peking :).



M Da

Roy Daily - September 05, 2013 at 07:09 PM

Byron is my little brother ,he was a gift from
God he was never cross and the most even-
tempered and thoughtful person I have known
I love you little brother and you will always be
with me!!

M Da - September 05, 2013 at 06:36 PM

M Da lit a candle in memory of Byron Glenn
Daily

M Da

M Da - September 05, 2013 at 06:42 PM

Since I couldn't comment and follow directions in the previous
post...Bryon Daily was my uncle. He taught me karate when I was
bullied has a child and guess what. It stopped. All kidding aside, I will
forever regret not seeing him for so long. He had a mind as sharp as a
whip and well read and kind and he loved my favorite foods, Chinese
and hamburgers. I will forever remember when he would playfully pat
us nieces as kids on the necks and call us "Spooch". That's an inside
family joke and my sisters will know this one. Farewell my dear uncle.
Until we meet again...



Maria Mister - September 05, 2013 at 06:13 PM

He was my big brother, baby sitter, political
sparring partner, and all around truly my big
brother; even when I was grown and afraid to
stay in my new apartment by myself. He was
always there for me right along with our
partner in crime, Daddy!!!! Being the baby girl and he was the baby
boy, we had a very very special relationship. Of course it was his job
to annoy me as all big brothers, and check out the guys I dated
rating a thumbs up or a thumbs down!!! No one was ever good
enough for his "little sis" or "my lil sis the young republican.!" I will
miss you til the day I leave this earth. I know it is said, " to be absent
from the body is to be present with the Lord." I know there you will
find the so much needed rest, peace, and you will be with Mommy
and Daddy!!!!

 Love you, and I didn't say it much towards the end, but a day has
not and will not go by of thinking about you and the wonderful times
we shared.

 Maria

Kenneth McGhee - September 05, 2013 at 03:41 PM

Kenneth McGhee lit a candle in memory of
Byron Glenn Daily


