
Juan G. Sandoval
May 26, 1939 - June 19, 2015

Juan G. Sandoval, 76, of San Antonio was peacefully called home to the Lord
on June 19, 2015 after fighting a short battle with cancer. Juan was born in
Seguin, Texas on May 26, 1939. He was a wonderful husband, father,
grandfather, son, brother, tio, godfather and friend. Juan attended McAllen
High School and graduated from St. Mary's University. He retired from the
Department of Human Services, prepared income taxes and helped teach
GED classes. He enjoyed reading, visiting libraries, listening to his favorite
spanish music, visiting his credit union and eating at his favorite southside
restaurants but his biggest passion was spending time with his familia and
friends. 
He is preceded in death by his beautiful wife, Gloria Sandoval; mother, Jesusa
Sandoval; father, Miguel Sandoval; brother, Domingo Sandoval; and several
brother and sister-in-laws. Those left behind to cherish his memories are his
daughters Norma Davila; Gina Tim Carrasco; Veronica Roman Martinez;
beloved grandchildren; Derek Davila; Ryan Davila; Zoe Martinez; Joseph
Martinez; Gloria Grace Martinez; brother, Esteban Sandoval; sisters, Marcela
Rios; Lydia Rodriguez; Manuela Garcia; mother-in-law, Maria Huerta and
many wonderful in-laws, nieces, nephews, godchildren, cousins and friends. 

 SERVICES 
 Viewing will be held on Friday, June 26, 2015 from 5-9pm with a prayer

service at 7pm at Mission Park Funeral Chapels South. Funeral service will be
held on Saturday, June 27, 2015 at 1:30pm at Community Bible Church -



Brooks City Base, 3005 Sydney Brooks San Antonio, TX 78235 with interment
to follow in San Jose Burial Park. 

What is Success? 
 To laugh often and much; 

To win the respect of intelligent people 
 and the affection of children; 

To earn the appreciation of honest critics 
 and endure the betrayal of false friends; 

To appreciate beauty; 
 To find the best in others; 

 To leave the world a bit better, whether by 
 a healthy child, a garden patch 

 or a redeemed social condition; 
 To know even one life has breathed 

 easier because you have lived; 
This is to have succeeded. 

 Ralph Waldo Emerson


