Carol Lydia “Fritz” Bratter
April 23, 1953 - March 10, 2021

Carol Lydia “Fritz” Bratter, 67, of Minnetonka, passed away March 10th after a courageous
battle with pancreatic cancer. She was born in New York City on April 23rd, 1953, to
Martin & Irene Azarian . She is preceded by her parents. She is survived by her beloved
son, Alexander; and her devoted former husband and best friend, James Bratter; and her
step-mother and old friend, Margaret Azarian; and her much loved till the end Yorkie,
“Teddy”. Graveside service 1:30 pm, SUNDAY, March 14th, ADATH YESHURUN
CEMETERY, 5605 France Ave. S., Edina. Memorials preferred to donor’s favorite charity.
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Comments

“

My deepest condolences to Jim, Alex and Teddy. I knew Fritz through her dear friend
Cindy. I was always impressed by her intelligence, class and sweet, generous
nature.

Ted Steinberg - March 15 at 01:11 AM

“

My best friend,
I’m not sure what I will do without our talks on the phone are shopping sprees and
great times we had together I know your at peace now and I’m grateful for everything
you’ve done for me. We met in 1997 at Aveda and became such good friends so
long ago I’m just having a really hard time without you. Just know that I love you and
I will never stop thinking about you. My deepest condolences to Jim and Alex and my
sweet little Teddy. RIP my love fritz.

Cindy Langendorf - March 15 at 12:39 AM

“

10 files added to the album Taja Sevelle photos of our loving "Family of Fritz"

Taja Sevelle - March 14 at 10:27 AM

“

Steve Bratter introduced me to Fritz (Carol Bratter). I had just been offered my first
record deal from Prince. We were in Minneapolis at the time and Fritz started doing
my make-up for photo sessions. She and I had a special connection and soon all of
us (Steve, Fritz, Jimmy, others, and I), relocated to Los Angeles to begin recording
my first CD for Paisley Park/Warner Brothers. We became a symbiotic family, and we
rolled into Hollywood on the red carpet that Prince provided—all access to the best of
everything. Fritz became my official make-up artist, and a lifelong friend. She
traveled with me several times during my professional career. She had a loving,
unselfish spirit.
One of our first adventures was when I was filming my very first music video for the
1st single on my CD, Love is Contagious. It was a 10-day video shoot on Martha’s
Vineyard. Each day we filmed in beautiful locations. Fritz was always right there
touching up my make-up, the ever consummate professional. She was also there for
me as my friend. She did her job so well that the record company used her on every
one of my photo sessions and video shoots for 7 years! She had a real gift. She
could relate to many different people, and she didn’t pull punches—she could spot
baloney a mile away. Fritz had a good heart—the real wealth. She cared for people,
especially those who were suffering. She often gave to homeless people, listening to
them with sincere concern. She deeply cared for animals, going out of her way to
help stray dogs whenever she saw them. Fritz had a vibrant, unique personality- she
was unforgettable.
Another great memory is shooting the music video for my song, Popular. Steve
Bratter produced and directed the video. We had a lot of fun and not only did Fritz do
the make-up for everyone in the video, but her husband, Jimmy Bratter, acted in the
video as well. Also, my fiancé at the time, Chico Bennett played the drums in the
video. A family affair!
I remember when Alex was born. When I first laid eyes on him, I said, “He looks
WISE!” He was perfect. I couldn’t stop noticing how wise his eyes were. I felt that he
was very special and that he would have a great heart just like his Mother and
Father. And I was right! We rejoiced so much when Alex was born, and we cherished
him! We laughed a lot and enjoyed each other so much!
Fritz was a good friend. After my contract with Prince expired, things changed for all
of us. We drifted apart, but always stayed in each other’s hearts, reconnecting briefly
at times. About 6 years ago, Fritz and I reconnected again— a welcome gift for us
both. She met my husband, Les Daggs and we have had several wonderful gettogethers at Peoples Organic, coffee shops, and patisseries.
When Fritz first told me that she had cancer, I thought she would beat it and that she
would be with us for several more years. As time went on I learned about the
suffering she was experiencing, yet she held an upbeat attitude throughout the most
horrific circumstances. She had sheer force of spirit. She dug into life and was
adamant about loving—especially loving Alex and Jimmy. She wanted the best for
them, and for our world. The very last text that Fritz sent me was this: “I love your
songs. You should do an updated version of Love is Contagious. The world needs it
right now.”
I miss Fritz deeply. We were blessed to share great moments together in this life. Her
voice rings clearly in my mind. Her laugh and good heart will always live within me. I
hope that we can all honor the legacy of Fritz—Carol Bratter— by doing our best to
follow our unique passions, to laugh, have fun, and to be loving and respectful to our

bodies, ourselves, and to others. Any less than that would dishonor the authentic
core of Fritz and would dishonor our own selves, leaving our lives empty and devoid
of the love that Fritz so properly stated, is needed in our world right now...

Taja Sevelle - March 13 at 05:29 PM

“

Taja- thank you for beautifully expresses memories and feeling about Fritz! You captured
her unique essence and so many things I never knew .
Cathy - March 14 at 05:53 PM

“

Dear Carol,
Rest in peace. You fought the brave fight; now your suffering is over. You will be
missed but it gives us comfort to know that you are with those who love you. Your
grandmother is waiting for you. She told me, "Look after Carolah, she is all that we
have."
I will miss our friendship and our many laughs and memories. I still enjoy thinking
about our conversations that we had when you were going to school. They will
remain part of my permanent memory.
You had a natural gift for style and were excellent at your profession. I will miss your
advice. Without you, my style will be frozen in time.
Alex, my thoughts and prayers are with you. I know your loss is great and that you
are suffering. Cherish your memories of your mother. They will give you comfort and
peace throughout your life.
Love, Margaret

Margaret Azarian - March 13 at 05:16 PM

“

My deepest condolences to Alex and James. Fritz will always be remembered. May
she Rest In Peace.

eva kieffer - March 13 at 08:42 AM

“

Therese lit a candle in memory of Carol Lydia “Fritz” Bratter

Therese - March 13 at 08:26 AM

“

My Dear Carol,
Neighbor and Friend. Seeing you everyday walking Teddy at least three times a day
if not more was just the best. You would stop by and Porsha and Teddy who were
officially dating :) would flirt until Porsha was a bit too much and would scare Teddy
away.
We would laugh about what a strong woman Porsha was.
We spoke about going to California and thought how great it would be to share a
home to escape the winter. You wanted to get away and so did I. We both love LA
and that would have been just the best.
I thought you were one cool Chic! I loved hearing about your east coast life and your
stories on the west coast too.
We related because deep down we were both souls of a free spirit :)
I knew you had lots of tales to tell and we spoke about another whole life outside of
Minnesota. But we also spoke about being settled here and how we could get away
to LA but land back here too and that was alright. I know you had another whole side
of your life story before living in Deephaven and so loved hearing these stories of
your life.
Your son Alex was everything to you and you got how my kids were to me too.
Thank you for being kind to me and my kids Carol and for caring about our furry
friends.
You were so strong Carol, so courageous and brave and fought like heck.
I'll miss seeing you Carol, I'll miss texting you and talking to you.

RIP Sweet Carol. Therese XOXO
Therese Sonsalla - March 12 at 11:18 PM

“

My Condolences , Jim and Family.

MARK Berkowitz - March 12 at 06:56 PM

