Pete G. Silva

January 31, 1933 - June 15, 2024

Pete G. Silva, age 91, entered into rest on June 15, 2024 in San Antonio, TX.
He was born on January 31, 1933 in Somerset, Texas. He was preceded in
death by his wife Ottilie A. Silva; parents Pedro D. Silva and Juanita G. Silva.
He is survived by his daughters Frances D. Silva (Robert L. Grothues) and
Rose Mary Rose (John Rose); sons Andrew Wayne Silva (Betty Jean Silva)
and Peter Silva; sisters Mary Tejeda (Jesse Tejeda) and Christina Treat (John
Treat); brother Frank G. Silva; former wife Elizabeth Torres Silva. He is also
survived by grandchildren Selina Marie Garcia, Don Pedro F. Silva, Crystal
Silva, Jennifer Lynn Garza, Erika Lanette Silva, and Meghan Elizabeth Silva;
great grandchildren Avy Bloom Rodriguez and Rae Lynn Elizabeth Ayala;
numerous nieces and nephews; cousins; aunts and uncles; other family
members and friends. He was loved by all and will be deeply missed.

BROOKEHILL FUNERAL HOME
711 S.E. MILITARY DRIVE

SAN ANTONIO, TEXAS 78214
210-923-7523



Cemetery Details

Ft. Sam Houston National Cemetery

1520 Harry Wurzbach
San Antonio, TX 78209

Previous Events
Visitation

JUN 26. 4:00 PM - 8:00 PM (CT)

Brookehill Funeral Home
711 SE Military Dr
San Antonio, TX 78214

Rosary

JUN 26. 6:00 PM (CT)

Brookehill Funeral Home
711 SE Military Dr
San Antonio, TX 78214

Graveside Service

JUN 27. 9:45 AM (CT)

Ft. Sam Houston National Cemetery
1520 Harry Wurzbach
San Antonio, TX 78209






Tribute Wall

We will never forget Pete’s contagious laugh and funny jokes during
Easter at my Grandma Mary’s house. Pete is forever cemented into
our hearts with his light hearted aura and unforgettable overalls.

Anthony Tejeda - June 23, 2024 at 11:44 PM

Rose and family, I'm so sorry for your loss and hope your loving
memories of your Dad/grandpa/uncle bring you comfort and peace
during your grief. That you all share your stories of laughter and
tears because that is what we all hope our lives contain. | myself,
recall a fun trip with Pete, Elsa, John, Rose and Pat to Vegas. Oh
my gosh, that was a fun time and we all laughed until we had tears
running down our faces during a ride down the main drag yelling
and hollering at everyone who’d listen to us. A really great memory.
Go have some fun Pete. You'll be very missed.

Brenda Butler - June 18, 2024 at 04:09 PM



