David Galindo

June 18, 1935 - January 28, 2021

David Galindo passed away January 28, 2021 in San Antonio, Texas. He was
born on June 18, 1935 in San Antonio, to Arturo Galindo and Amalia De La
Fuente. Mr. Galindo is survived by his beloved wife of 19 years, Olga Wilkins
Galindo; siblings Celinda Albanez, Arturo Galindo, Ruth Stockley, Adam
Galindo, preceded in death Hector Galindo, Alice Herrera, and Mary Lou
Orozco. He is also survived by his children Yvette Phalen (Joseph), John
David Galindo (DeAnna); grandchildren James and Natalie Phalen, Mathew,
Phillip (Catherine), Derrick Galindo, Pilar Vasquez (Thomas), Lexi Edsell
(Ronald); great grandchildren Victoria, Jacob, Adella, Blake, and Alex Edsell.
He attended Lanier High School, served in the Army overseas 2 years. David
worked at Kelly Air Force Base, Quality Control Warehousing. After retiring he
did quality control inspections for the private sector. Due to the pandemic,
funeral services will be private. For those individuals wishing to view services
may do so, via live stream at www.missionparks.com under his obituary.



Tribute Wall

So sorry to learn of the passing of David Galindo, whom | referred to
as my uncle but was actually a second cousin once-removed. |
hope that John and Yvette and all of his family have been comforted
through their mourning. | knew uncle David mostly through
childhood and | recall him closely attending to anything | had to say,
which was surely plenty. We met again at the campaign
headquarters of a family member when | was home from university.
He knew exactly who | was as | approached him, and greeted me
warmly, just as he had in earlier years. He taught me, by his sterling
example that was simply part of his being, to greet every person
with a smile and enjoy the opportunity to engage with them. He was
a prince of a man.

Richard Galindo

Richard Galindo - June 12, 2022 at 08:27 PM

Although always handsomely dressed, my reflection begins with
kind eyes and sweet smiles. Uncle David was quick to bring smiles
to those around him. | remember being at Paula'’s listening to the
laughter around the table when Olga and David would stop by for
coffee and a visit. My prayer for his family left behind. I'm certain
you are dancing in heaven, Uncle David!

Michele Oravec - February 09, 2021 at 01:44 PM



What | remember most about Mr. Galindo is what an amazing man,
husband and father he was. It's been many years since I've seen
him, but | remember always thinking how calm, patient and kind he
was, especially when he interacted with his teenage children, John
and Yvette. | remember him seated at their dinner table helping
Yvette with her homework and always giving great advice. He was a
very companionate, kind and knowledgeable man, a hard worker
who always provided for his family. Rest In Pease Mr. Galindo, for
now you are no longer in pain, nor do you suffer and your mind is
clear and alert because you are Home, in Heaven, with our sweet
Lord Jesus Christ. @ /&8

Pearl Valadez - February 04, 2021 at 11:33 PM

When John and | bought our first home David offered to reaposter
our couch and love seat. | knew he did that kind of work but had no
idea how big a job it was or all the work that was coming my way!
He,John and | did most of it together. I'll never forget the laughs and
how much he taught me. The patience he showed was touching and
I so admired all the knowledge David had. That was a great
experience i | had with my father in law and will never forget it.

DeAnna Galindo - February 03, 2021 at 03:41 PM



Uncle David was a quiet soul, much like Grandma Amalia. At the
same time, he had a great sense of humor like Grandpa Arturo. |
loved seeing him joke with his brothers & sisters at family
gatherings, especially with my dad Adam. The love he & his siblings
Shared was beautiful to see. Always impeccably dressed,
handsome & kind. Rest in peace uncle David, we will always
remember you fondly. Sending our love, prayers and condolences
to our lovely aunt Olga, and cousins John, Yvette, and their families.

~Nancy & Alex Cantu

Nancy Galindo Cantu - February 03, 2021 at 02:49 PM

When | was a little kid, we lived next door to David. One day | was
playing with my marbles, David saw me with my paper bag that |
had my marbles in. He did upholstery work out of garage. He made
me a marble bag from some scrap material. | still have that marble
bag to this day...50 something years later. Such a nice man. He will
be missed. ()

Paul Garlitz - February 03, 2021 at 12:34 PM



