
Jose Saucedo Mejia
August 26, 1936 - December 10, 2018

Jose Saucedo Mejia born on August 26, 1936 entered into rest on December
10, 2018 at the age of 82 years. He is survived by his wife of 65 years, Rosa
Cervantes Mejia, daughters, Rose Irene Sepulveda, Cristella Carrillo, Luz
Mills, sons, Jose Alfredo Mejia, Jaime Mejia, Leonardo Mejia,, David
Saucedo, Miguel Angel Saucedo, numerous grandchildren and great
grandchildren. Visitation will be held on Wednesday, Dec. 12, 2018 from 4:00
p.m. to 9:00p.m. with a Prayer Service at 7:00 p.m. at the Alamo Funeral
Home. Funeral service will be on Thursday, Dec, 13, 2018 at 11:00 a.m. at
Alamo Funeral Home with the burial to follow at San Fernando Cemetery II



Cemetery Details

San Fernando Cemetery II

Previous Events

Visitation

DEC 12. 4:00 PM - 9:00 PM (CT)

Alamo Funeral Chapels
624 N Alamo St
San Antonio, TX 78215
(210) 554-5000
https://www.missionparks.com/

Prayer Service

DEC 12. 7:00 PM (CT)

Alamo Funeral Chapels
624 N Alamo St
San Antonio, TX 78215
(210) 554-5000
https://www.missionparks.com/

Funeral Service

DEC 13. 11:00 AM (CT)

Alamo Funeral Chapels
624 N Alamo St
San Antonio, TX 78215
(210) 554-5000
https://www.missionparks.com/

https://www.missionparks.com/
https://www.missionparks.com/
https://www.missionparks.com/
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April Spring Powell - December 13, 2018 at 11:22 AM

Me cuentan que cuando era chicita y llegava papa Jose del trabajo,
nos sentabamos juntos para tomarnos una Coca Cola. Aunque no
me acuerdo mucho de eso, pienso que era su manera de
ensenarme que me quieria. Puedo confirmar que mi Mama Luz
Maria era una consentida de el, por que cada vez que llegava a
visitarlo, de nina o adulto me decia “hola mi pequena lulu”. Era
como ver a su hija consentida Lulu en mi, y se que eso lo hacia
feliz. Es evidente que muchos lo queremos y siempre lo vamos
estranar. Especialmente poder llegar a la casa y poder darle in
beso en la cachete barbuda y decir, “hola papa”.

December 12, 2018 at 10:32 AM

Divine Peace Bouquet was purchased for the
family of Jose Saucedo Mejia.

https://www.missionparks.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1444&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.missionparks.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1444&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser


CR My Grandpa was a hard working God loving family man. Every one
has a different view of his life, in his many chapters or trials even
errors. I know him from his better times his changes and growth. He
was funny and also not so easily angered anymore. He told me
many stories, good and bad. He wanted forgiveness for always
working. That his children would know that he loves them and he
wished he was a better father. But I told him in my eyes your a great
father! He worked but he always provided, when he had the chance
he took me to baseball games Christmas work party's weekends at
the flea market or trips to Mexico and church on Sundays with
barbacoba after or El Pollo loco. This year I had the opportunity to
spend every day with him. Our morning consisted of coffee,
breakfast bird watching and novellas through the afternoon. Until he
was ready to walk for his scratch off lol. We laughed and joked
made faces at each other. Till my grandma would get irritated, he
would say andale llevala a la tienda and laugh because she would
spend hrs there. Then he'd say I'll be here with my kids ( the birds)
watching novellas, arrato me pongo a bailar en una pata para que
veas que todavia puedo . I'd play El Paso de la Tortuga for him and
we'd dance laughter filled the room as my grandma thought we
were crazy. If I missed a day the next day he would say estoy
enojado con tigo...I would reply yo tambien gordo cacheton orejon,
he'd laugh and say tu ombligona narizona. On days he didn't feel
good or didn't want to get out of bed he'd say paque bienes tan
temprano mejor duerme otra vez, I'd say lla es tiempo de correr
andale parrate he'd pretend to snore. So I'd say fine I'll drink all the
coffee by myself. He'd get up and say "a mi cafecito no " . Every
morning he'd ask if I checked on my grandma because even if they
didn't sleep together he always thought of her. At gas stations he'd
always get her a scratch off, at HEB he'd say y Los Hugo's de tu
mama no se te olviden o se va enojar. He said he made mistakes in
his life but loving her was not. That he would always love her and
that's why he'd give her majority of his money or anything else no
matter what. I will miss him so very much he was more than just a
grandpa he was my Papa Jose . And we will never forget him!



JC

Crystal Ann Mejia Rivas - December 12, 2018 at 09:39 AM

Juan Cruz - December 11, 2018 at 01:57 PM

Siempre estaremos agradecidos Al hermano Jose mejia por aber
compartido su amistad y su cariño, y especialmente por aber
compartido El maravilloso evangelio restaurado de Jesucristo, El
cual ha dado un Gran valor y significado a nuestras vidas. 
Ofrecemos nuestro mas sincero pesame a todos los miembros de
su familia, y oramos para que El amor, la Paz , y El Consuelo de
nuestro Amado Salvador, este con todos ustedes. 
Sinceramente, Juan Cruz y familia.


