
Auandray Windmon
October 11, 1972 - April 30, 2025

Auandray Germaine Windmon, affectionately known as "Chinny," was born on
October 11, 1972, in Benton Harbor, Michigan, to the proud parents Shirley
Ann Windmon and John Robert Beason. At an early age, Auandray accepted
Christ and was baptized at Ebenezer Missionary Baptist Church under the
leadership of Walter L. Brown. As a child, he developed a passion for boxing
and trained at the PAL Boxing Center in Benton Harbor, becoming a skilled
fighter. One of his favorite pastimes was watching televised boxing matches
with his brother, Aaron. 

 

Auandray was raised in Berrien Homes, where he formed many lifelong
friendships. He and his close-knit crew called themselves, "The HBO Boys" --
a family of brothers bonded not by blood, but by love and loyalty. He
graduated from Benton Harbor High School and later learned the trade of
glass cutting. He worked for A1 Glass Cutting Company in Benton Harbor
before relocating to Chattanooga, Tennessee, in pursuit of a better life for his
family. In Chattanooga, he transitioned into a career as an over-the-road truck
driver, where he continued to follow his dreams until God called him home.
Auandray was a beloved son, brother, cousin, uncle, father, and friend. He
loved laughter and lived to create lasting memories with those around him. A
jack-of-all-trades, one of his favorites was cooking--and he'd proudly let you
know he was the best at it. He was even planning a barbecue challenge with
his brothers, Aaron and Bryan, because he swore no one could touch his ribs



on the grill. Some of his favorite foods were olive burgers, taco salad, and
chicken wings. He never met a stranger--Auandray treated everyone like
family. His sense of humor was unmatched, and when he started stuttering
during a serious talk, everyone knew it was about to be a long (and hilarious)
conversation. He would always end up laughing at himself before anyone had
the chance. He was cool, calm, and laid-back--until you pushed his buttons.
And no one could push them like his second mom, aka Baby Sister, April.
Those two were ride-or-die. Right, wrong, or indifferent, they had each other's
back without question. Auandray had a unique and unshakable bond with his
siblings. He was the only one who could raise his sisters, Toni and Tonya's,
blood pressure like n other--he swore he was their father and never missed a
moment to ruffle their feathers. But just as quickly, he'd call the next day like
nothing ever happened. He was the only one who could "read them their
rights" and still be loved just the same. Andrew had a special place in his
heart for his sisters--he was their protector, their counselor, and their constant.
His bond with his brothers, Aaron and Dontae, was just as strong. He loved
them both equally and always made sure they were good. While Andrew was
a man of few outward emotions, he often spoke proudly about his brothers--
admiring them as great fathers and strong men. Fatherhood was one of
Auandray's greatest joys. He took pride in being a father and a "Paw Paw"
and did it with love, strength, and unwavering dedication. To his children and
grandchildren, he was more than a dad--he was a protector, provider, teacher,
best friend, and inspiration. His love for them knew no bounds. There was no
mountain high enough for valley deep enough that he wouldn't cross for them.
Auandray was the life of the party--the one who made sure everyone was
good and comfortable by any means necessary. Whether it was sneaking food
off the grill to feed folks early or simply offering a hug and a smile with his
signature, "You alright?" he showed up with love every time. 

 

He was preceded in death by his mother, Shirley Ann Windmon; grandmother,
Maude Windmon; grandfather, James Arthur Windmon; granddaughter,



Lillyana Howard; and a host of aunts and uncles. 
 

He leaves to cherish his memory his father, John R. Beason, of Grand Rapids,
MI; fiancée, Gloria Stallworth, of Chattanooga; son, Jamie Campbell, of
Benton Harbor; daughters, Alandria Windmon, Andreyia (Colby) Howard, and
Angienae Windmon, all of Chattanooga; granddaughter, Jaymoni Campbell, of
Benton Harbor; sisters, April Windmon, Toni Young, and Tonya Mays, all of
Chattanooga, Nikki Beason, of Sandusky, OH, Asia Beason and Alani
Beason, of Grand Rapids, Jowana (Will) Howell, and Dawn Jones, of Atlanta,
GA; brothers, Aaron (Janara) Windmon, of Chattanooga, Dontae Windmon, of
Benton Harbor, John (Alicia) Beason, Jr., of Grand Rapids, and Bryan
(Lakeasha) McGhee, of Atlanta; honorary sisters, Raylena Windmon, Tanisha
Gage, Jasmine Taylor, Tenisha Smith, and Makita Freeman; a host of nieces,
nephews, cousins, loved ones, and friends. 

 

Miss Shirley raised six beautiful children--three boys and three girls--together
in love. Known as "The Fabulous Six," they were a close-knit unit. With
Auandray passing, they are now "The Fantastic Five," who will proudly carry
his name and spirit forward to the very end. 

 

Auandray will lie-in-state on Saturday, May 24, 2025, at 9:00 a.m. at Citadel of
Faith located at 751 East Martin Luthor King Boulevard. Funeral service will
follow at 11:00 a.m. with Pastor Corey D. Prather officiating.
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Mary Woods - May 23, 2025 at 07:18 PM

Mary Woods lit a candle in memory of
Auandray Windmon

Kadiedra Taylor - May 10, 2025 at 11:33 PM

We going miss you so much I love you so much we had a good time
when we was stay in Chattanooga Tennessee I will always keep
you in my  I will always be there for my cousin's no matter what
get your Rest Auandray Windmon I love you so much

Olla Wiles - May 10, 2025 at 01:00 PM

Olla Wiles lit a candle in memory of Auandray
Windmon


