Andres Martinez

September 16, 1935 - March 2, 2015

Andres T. Martinez, 79, a resident of Lynnwood, Washington for the last two
years and formerly of Moses Lake since 1963 passed away March 2, 2015 at
Swedish Hospital in Edmonds, Washington, his family at his side.

Please sign the online guestbook or leave a note for the family.



Tribute Wall

Patricia Lafrance lit a candle in memory of
Andres Martinez

patricia lafrance - March 04, 2015 at 08:42 PM

Anthony Ireland-martinez sent a virtual gift in
memory of Andres Martinez

Anthony Ireland-martinez - March 04, 2015 at 01:10 PM
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Andres martinez was my grandfather, | loved him with all my heart
for 24 years. In all those years that he raised me, i came to know a
man whos love had no end. He respected every man or woman he
encountered, and always impacted that persons life in some way or
another..with his kindness, gentelness, or his willingness to drop
what he was doing to help anyone who needed him, wether he
knew you or not, he could not help but to be there for people.

He was not the most reserved soul, he loved to travel places far and
near, meeting new people, making new friends and relationships
every single day. Loved to be out and about, active, going here and
there, but the number one thing, i think i speak for him when i say
that family was his number 1 priority. In fact, at one point or another,
all of us grandkids..and even his own kids were always his "number
1" i can still hear him telling me like he is sitting next to me right
now.

My grandfathers passing hurt to the core of my soul, it took me
somewhere ive never been before. It was a different sort of hurt,
one that...when he passed i thought id never be able to get rid of.
That was all true till i closed my eyes and held his hand one more
time and prayed with him for the last time..something came to me
and gave me strength, and comforted me, and assured me that the
celebration in heaven that night was was big and loud. One of the
lords children had been called home to be with his mom, dad,
brothers, his beloved son and many more loved ones.

As i sat there on the hospital bench reliving all the good memories
with the man who raised my brother and i when our father walked
out, heart on the floor and a puddle of tears beneath me, i stopped
and realized that my grandfather is in good hands and his soul is
forever alive in christ. | can be thankful and inspired to live life as he
did, its my lifes mission to become half the man he was. Words
could never explain the depths of my love for you grandpa. Ill
always carry you in my heart and your legacy of love, honor,
respect, and friendship for all my days. Youll always be my hero



grandpa.

Love,

Your "number1"” Anthony.

anthony villarreal - March 04, 2015 at 10:15 AM

My name is Anthony Ireland-Martinez. He was my Tio. My mom tells
me that he show lots of love to her like a big bro in law. Like Apa he
share a lot of pain growing up as well as the family but @ the end the
whole family hAd love & my Tio Chito had a lot. After my accident he
shared w/ me a lot & | never seen him not smile. | may've been in the
big blues like killing myself but w/ his smile & his mellow talk it helped
me.

Anthony Ireland-martinez - March 04, 2015 at 04:59 PM



