Laura Page
December 29, 1967 - April 25, 2020

Laura Castaneda Page 52, was called home on April 25, 2020. A lifelong resident of El
Paso and member of Our Lady of Mount Carmel Catholic Church. She was a volunteer at
Marion Manor Elementary and was well liked in the community where she grew up and
lived, best known for her contagious laughter and quick wit, always willing to check in on
neighbors and help where she could. She was instrumental in raising all her beloved
nieces and nephews and grew a special bond with Joshua, Rosalinda, Adrian, and Angel
Oved. She cared for all children as they were her own but was especially supportive and
encouraging in the education and well-being of her own.
She is preceded in death by her father Jesus Castaneda Jr., Olga Morales Castaneda,
paternal grandparents Jesus and Petra Castaneda and maternal grandparent Ezekiel S.
and Herminia T. Morales. She is survived by her children Hugo Michael Page and Lourdes
Aida Page. Brothers Angel Castaneda, Ruben Castaneda, Rolando and Yolanda
Castaneda, Ricardo and Socorro Lechuga, numerous nieces nephews and cousins in the
Holguin, Talamantes, Morales, and Castaneda families.
A special word of thanks to God's great angels on earth who through prayer,
encouragement, simple phone calls, gesture or visits that lifted her spirits are extended to
Ofelia Hernandez, Elizabeth Almada, Sylvia Lozoya, Christina Gonzalez and Adrian
Castaneda.
Honorary pallbearers are Juan Talamantes, David Holguin, Eduardo Almada, Alfonso
Morales Jr, Antonio Sanchez and Adrian R. Castaneda. In light of current community
circumstances, a Memorial Mass and Interment will be scheduled at a future date when
we can all join in God's presence to celebrate her life.

Comments

“

I remember going over to my Tia Herminia’s house watching the kids (Ronnie, Laura
and our two boys, Rique and Daniell) run around in the back yard. Laura was always
watching out and taking care of Daniell, since he was the youngest. She was such a
little mama. Rest In Peace Mija. You’re with the Angels now.

Juan Talamantes - May 04 at 08:40 PM

“

I remember going out with my sister when I was just a kid maybe 8 or 9. The Imperial
roller skating rink off of Montana was the place to be. Believe me it wasn't my choice
my mom only let her go out if she took me along with her. The thing is even though
she was occupied hanging out with her friends she always made sure that I was
doing okay. Either by making sure I had enough quarters to play video games or that
I had already something to eat and drink. Usually the burgers or the nachos was my
thing and she always made sure I ate just that. My sister was always a caring person
even at such a young age because she must have been 13 was 14 years old at the
time. That caring personality is something she carried with her throughout her whole
life and she showed that caring sense of responsibility with her nieces and nephews
and especially with her own children it was always them first and then my sister
second and My sister Laura help us her brothers and our families out a lot. As much
as and whenever she could. My nephew Adrian has a short video of my mother Olga
and my sister trying to drink some sort of malt beer from a 24 oz can. When I look
back at it it brings such a smile to my face not because they're getting drunk or a
buzz but because of the fun times they spent together doing so well they were both
alive.

Ricardo Lechuga - May 04 at 05:54 PM

