
Cleo Mae Singleton
May 7, 1925 - May 13, 2018

Memorial Service will be held on Saturday, July 14, 2018 at Mission Park
Funeral Chapels South at 11:00 a.m. with interment to follow at Mission Burial
Park South 

Cleo Mae Rentschler Singleton, 93 
I was born on May 7, 1925, in Garber, Iowa and I died on Mother’s Day, May
13, 2018, in San Antonio, Texas, surrounded by my loved ones. 

 I grew up on a farm in Garber, Iowa. I was a schoolteacher in the hills of Iowa
during WWII. I taught first through eighth grade, where I was all things, from
janitor to teacher. I earned $70 a month and they held back $10 a month, but
if I finished the term, they paid me the $10 they held back. I had to build the
fire to keep the children warm in the winter and make their lunch, as well as
teach them all subjects. 
When I was 18, I went to California, where I met Bob Singleton, who was in
the Navy. I worked in California at the California Ship Building Corporation.
They trusted me enough to give me access to all of the blueprints for the ships
they were building during the war. 

 I married my husband of 70 years, Robert Lee Singleton, in Long Beach,
California, on December 30, 1944. I was a lifetime homemaker and raised my



4 children in San Antonio, Texas. I have 6 grandchildren, 7 great-
grandchildren, and 2 great-great-grandchildren. 

 I volunteered to bake cakes for veterans at the local VFW in San Antonio for
many years, as well as other events. I enjoyed a lifetime of traveling, cruising,
golfing, and bowling. 

 When my youngest son, Grant Singleton, had cancer, I took care of him in my
home and stayed with him to his death. When my oldest son, Robert
Singleton, Jr. had cancer, I was by his side at his death. I am glad I was there
for my sons. 
I want to thank my daughters, Dawn and Sonya, for their loving care and for
staying by my side at my 11th hour. I was preceded in death by my husband,
Robert Lee Singleton; my parents, Delbert Rentschler and Ina and Terry Ross;
my brothers, Laverl and Lloyd Rentschler; my sons, Robert Singleton, Jr., and
Grant Singleton; and my granddaughter, Marilyn Geaneen Magro; along with
many other beloved family members. 
I am survived by my daughter Dawn Singleton Magro and son-in-law Louis;
my daughter Sonya Singleton Holesovsky and son-in-law James; my
daughter-in-law Sharon Singleton; my sister-in-law Marguerite Rentschler; my
brother-in-law Johnny Singleton; my "sister-in-law" Betty Vacek; my
granddaughter Dr. Amber Magro Moreno and husband Moses, great-
grandchildren Matthew, Everett, Corinne and Liam-Scott; my great-
granddaughter Amber Magro Montiel and husband Joaquin, great-great
grandchildren Madison and Robert; my grandson Brandon Holesovsky and
wife Amber, great-grandson Russell; my grandson Blake Holesovsky and wife
Ariel; my grandson Nathan Singleton and wife Melody; my granddaughter
Leanna Singleton, great-granddaughter, Emilee; and many other loving family
members. 

 My funeral services are scheduled for Mission Park Funeral Chapels South on
Saturday, July 14, 2018, at 11 a.m., with my burial immediately following at
Mission Burial Park South. In lieu of sending flowers, please contribute to the
charity of your choice. 



Isaiah 43:1 
 But now, thus says the LORD, your Creator, O Jacob, 

 And He who formed you, O Israel, 
 “Do not fear, for I have redeemed you; 

 I have called you by name; you are Mine! 
 “When you pass through the waters, I will be with you; 

 And through the rivers, they will not overflow you. 
 When you walk through the fire, you will not be scorched, 

 Nor will the flame burn you. 
 “For I am the LORD your God.



Cemetery Details

Mission Burial Park South

1700 SE Military Dr.
San Antonio, TX 78214
http://www.missionparks.com

Previous Events

Memorial Service

JUL 14. 11:00 AM (CT)

Mission Park Funeral Chapels South, Cemeteries & Crematories
1700 SE Military Dr
San Antonio, TX 78214
(210) 924-4242
https://www.missionparks.com/
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Dawn Magro - June 27, 2018 at 05:07 PM

I will always love you and daddy and miss you both so much. We
had so much fun through the years. Cruises Vegas trips barbecues
golfing playing bingo and two Many other things to list. Y’all were
are best friends and we miss you so much! We’ll see you again! We
love you so much, Louis and Dawn

Sonya Holesovsky - June 05, 2018 at 11:47 AM

The departure of life eclipses everything. 
When a death is good, the room is filled with peace 
and all of the pain that went before it is forgotten. 
Where there was mystery, there is knowledge 

 Where there was fear, there is love. 
 Now there is no more pain, only love. 

 Sonya

Leanna Singleton - June 02, 2018 at 09:35 PM

10 files added to the tribute wall



Leanna Singleton - June 02, 2018 at 09:30 PM

3 files added to the tribute wall

Leanna Singleton - June 02, 2018 at 09:28 PM

16 files added to the tribute wall

Leanna Singleton - June 02, 2018 at 09:24 PM

3 files added to the tribute wall



Leanna Singleton - June 02, 2018 at 09:23 PM

9 files added to the tribute wall

Leanna Singleton - June 02, 2018 at 09:21 PM

7 files added to the tribute wall
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Leanna Singleton - June 02, 2018 at 09:18 PM

5 files added to the tribute wall

Priscilla Regino - June 02, 2018 at 09:17 PM

It was an honor being able to care for you, from our walks back from
bingo to coloring your hair so your husband would know it was you
when the time came to be reunited with him. We always had so
much fun and long conversations about anything and everything
under the sun. I was always proud to be your caregiver and I'm
going to miss you so much. But I know how hard it was for you even
though you would get after me for working too hard, there was no
such thing to me so long as you were comfortable and I always
reminded you of that. I'm at least happy that you aren't hurting
anymore and with your husband, that I can find comfort in. I will
always carry you in my heart, I love you Cleo.



Leanna Singleton - June 02, 2018 at 09:16 PM

4 files added to the tribute wall

Leanna Singleton - June 02, 2018 at 09:14 PM

5 files added to the tribute wall
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Sonya Holesovsky - June 02, 2018 at 08:24 PM

The departure of life eclipses everything. 
When a death is good, the room is filled with peace and all of the
pain that went before it is forgotten. 
Where there was mystery, there is knowledge 

 Where there was fear, there is love. 
 Now there is no more pain, only love. 

 Sonya

Sonya Holesovsky - June 02, 2018 at 08:22 PM

What Mom Took ~ 
 Most often when we think of Mom, 

we think of what she’s given: 
 The softness of a loving touch, a gentle guide for living, a nightly tip-

toe in a room, an understanding look… 
 But sometimes when we think of Mom, we think of what she took… 

 She took a child and taught it how to live this life with pride. 
 She took those kindergarten tears, and kept them all inside. 
 She took the hands that longed to hold her child and not let go,

used them to push her child along the way, to thrive and grow. 
 Mom took time to do some other things like sew, and clean and

cook and never thought to ask for thanks 
For all the things she took. 

 I know in my heart I will see you again. 
 I miss you Momma. Sonya
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Sonya Holesovsky - June 02, 2018 at 08:21 PM

Momma, Now you will feel no rain ~ you are sheltered 
 Now you will feel no cold ~ you will feel warmth 

 Now you will feel no loneliness ~ you will be with those who have
gone before you 

 Now you have a new life before you ~ and beauty and peace
surround you on your journey forever. 

 To those of us who remain behind: 
 Count Your Days and Make Your Days Count. 

 Rest in Peace Momma. I love you. Sonya

Sonya Holesovsky - June 02, 2018 at 08:20 PM

Mom, Before I Was Myself, You Made Me, Me 
 With love and patience, discipline and tears, 

 Bit by bit you stepped back to set me free. 
 Allowing me to sail upon my sea, 

 Thanks Mom, Before I Was Myself, You Made Me, Me. 
 I love you. Sonya



SH Mom Yours Were the Hands ~ 
  

A Mom takes a hand, opens a mind, touches a heart, and shapes
the future. You gave me life. You raised me up. Yours were the
hands that brushed my hair from my eyes when I was in
kindergarten. You reassured me, comforted me and made me feel
that being away from home wasn’t so bad after all. 

  
Yours were the hands that clapped to get my attention in first grade
when I couldn’t find my socks. You let me know there was work to
be done, as well as time to play. You taught me discipline, fairness
and patience, but still allowed me to be creative, inventive and make
my own decisions. 

  
Yours were the hands that showed me how to make a tissue paper
carnation corsage and you kept it until I was an adult, and then you
gave it to me, which made me cry. You told me you couldn’t bring
yourself to throw THAT away! 

  
Yours were the hands that introduced me to the world by sharing
your stories of travel, adventure, and family songs brought down
over the years. You made me want to learn more about our family
and the world, and I remember the songs still. You made my world
bigger. 

  
Yours were the hands that challenged me and made me think
harder about what I could BE when I grew up. Yours were the hands
that showed me that I should jump on board and pursue the future
of my dreams. You told me I could do it, and I did. 

  
Throughout my life, yours were the hands that held mine in times of
trouble; that wiped the tears when I thought the world was against
me; that clapped loud when I did something good; that shook a
finger to scold me when I did something bad, that placed the
bandage on my scuffed knee; that sang me “happy birthday” on my
special day. 

  



Sonya Holesovsky - June 02, 2018 at 08:19 PM

Thank You Mom. Thank you for helping mold my future and my life
and for caring for me and loving me as you did all these years. 
Yours are the hands that will touch my life forever. 
 
I love you Momma, Sonya



SH Obituary Cleo Mae Rentschler Singleton, 93 
I was born on May 7, 1925, in Garber, Iowa and I died on Mother’s
Day, May 13, 2018, in San Antonio, Texas, surrounded by my loved
ones. 

  
I grew up on a farm in Garber, Iowa. I was a schoolteacher in the
hills of Iowa during WWII. I taught first through eighth grade, where I
was all things, from janitor to teacher. I earned $70 a month and
they held back $10 a month, but if I finished the term, they paid me
the $10 they held back. I had to build the fire to keep the children
warm in the winter and make their lunch, as well as teach them all
subjects. 
 
When I was 18, I went to California, where I met Bob Singleton, who
was in the Navy. I worked in California at the California Ship
Building Corporation. They trusted me enough to give me access to
all of the blueprints for the ships they were building during the war. 

  
I married my husband of 70 years, Robert Lee Singleton, in Long
Beach, California, on December 30, 1944. 
 
I was a lifetime homemaker and raised my 4 children in San
Antonio, Texas. I have 6 grandchildren, 7 great-grandchildren, and 2
great-great-grandchildren. 

  
I volunteered to bake cakes for veterans at the local VFW in San
Antonio for many years, as well as other events. I enjoyed a lifetime
of traveling, cruising, golfing, and bowling. 

  
When my youngest son, Grant Singleton, had cancer, I took care of
him in my home and stayed with him to his death. When my oldest
son, Robert Singleton, Jr. had cancer, I was by his side at his death.
I am glad I was there for my sons. 
 
I want to thank my daughters, Dawn and Sonya, for their loving care
and for staying by my side at my 11th hour. 
 



I was preceded in death by my husband, Robert Lee Singleton; my
parents, Delbert Rentschler and Ina and Terry Ross; my brothers,
Laverl and Lloyd Rentschler; my sons, Robert Singleton, Jr., and
Grant Singleton; and my granddaughter, Marilyn Geaneen Magro;
along with many other beloved family members. 
 
I am survived by my daughter Dawn Singleton Magro and son-in-
law Louis; my daughter Sonya Singleton Holesovsky and son-in-law
James; my daughter-in-law Sharon Singleton; my sister-in-law
Marguerite Rentschler; my brother-in-law Johnny Singleton; my
"sister-in-law" Betty Vacek; my granddaughter Dr. Amber Magro
Moreno and husband Moses, great-grandchildren Matthew, Everett,
Corinne and Liam-Scott; my great-granddaughter Amber Magro
Montiel and husband Joaquin, great-great grandchildren Madison
and Robert; my grandson Brandon Holesovsky and wife Amber,
great-grandson Russell; my grandson Blake Holesovsky and wife
Ariel; my grandson Nathan Singleton and wife Melody; my
granddaughter Leanna Singleton, great-granddaughter, Emilee; and
many other loving family members. 

  
My funeral services are scheduled for Mission Park Funeral
Chapels South sometime in July, with my burial immediately
following at Mission Burial Park South. 
In lieu of sending flowers, please contribute to the charity of your
choice. 
I know in my heart I will see you again. For personal
acknowledgement you may sign my guestbook at Mission Park
Funeral Homes, Chapels & Cemeteries. View on www.missionpark
s.com 
 
Isaiah 43:1 
But now, thus says the LORD, your Creator, O Jacob, 

 And He who formed you, O Israel, 
 “Do not fear, for I have redeemed you; 

 I have called you by name; you are Mine! 
 “When you pass through the waters, I will be with you; 

 And through the rivers, they will not overflow you. 

https://www.missionparks.com/
https://www.missionparks.com/
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Sonya Holesovsky - June 02, 2018 at 08:18 PM

When you walk through the fire, you will not be scorched, 
 Nor will the flame burn you. 

 “For I am the LORD your God.

Sonya Holesovsky - June 02, 2018 at 08:11 PM

1 file added to the tribute wall

Sonya Holesovsky - June 02, 2018 at 08:07 PM

1 file added to the tribute wall

Sonya Holesovsky - June 02, 2018 at 08:06 PM

1 file added to the tribute wall
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Sonya Holesovsky - June 02, 2018 at 08:04 PM

12 files added to the tribute wall

Sonya Holesovsky - June 02, 2018 at 08:00 PM

23 files added to the tribute wall


