Mr. Miguel Angel Arroyo

August 18, 1929 - July 25, 2013

Mr. Miguel Angel Arroyo, 83, of Orlando, passed away July 25, 2013. Mr.
Arroyo was born in Puerto Rico.

A Private service was held for Mr. Arroyo.



Tribute Wall

Dad | can’t wait for paradise to come life is so hard right now. | miss
you so much, if you only knew. I'm glad you don’t have to suffer
through the crime that is real today. Love you

Carmen - May 24, 2024 at 07:39 PM

Mi querido papi, solo escribo aqui para saber de mi pecho el dolor.
Te amo y nos veremos en el paraiso.

Carmen - April 01, 2021 at 10:21 PM

Daddy | miss you, wish you were here to help me with this pain.
Can’t wait to see you again.

carmen - March 06, 2021 at 01:36 AM

Daddy this is everyone's nightmare, writing on my dad's wall after
writing on Dwayne's. | miss you daddy, i want to thank you for
passing down your patience, and tolerance. Sorry of I let you down.

VO

Carmen - December 26, 2020 at 03:38 AM

Hoy marcan 6 arios papi sin tu consejo y sugerencias que siempre
me ayudaban ver adelante. Como quisiera que estuvieras aqui para
ayudarme con esta prueba, esta es fuerte papi, no se como
superarla. Te estrario

Carmen Coffman Arroyo - July 25, 2019 at 09:07 AM



Hay papi como me haces falta. Te amo siempre, estarias tan
orgulloso de mami ella es tan fuerte te extrafia y sigue pa delante,

~

quisiera yo ser como mami. (3

Carmen Coffmam - October 10, 2018 at 01:05 AM

Papi se me olvido decirte que Miriam se Bautiso, Papi miriam! See
que no puedes leer esto pero me alivia la locura de hablarte

Carmen coffman - April 17, 2017 at 05:34 PM

Papi como te estrafio! No vas a creer que de todos nosotros,
Moises es el mas que esta tratando de hacer lo correcto. Te
prometo que voy a tratar con el. Te amo.

Carmen coffman - April 17, 2017 at 05:30 PM

Hi! My name is Rosa Rivera. (Carlos Rivera is
my husband s name. My children catrlitos,
betsaida are the oldest ones )

| used to go to meetings at Holyoke West
Congregation with the Arroyo family.

Is so sad for me to found out today, 10-13-
2015, that brother Arroyo passed away!
Please, accept my condolences ! So, so, sorry!
Rosa Rivera and family.

ps. | would like to know how Sister Arroyo is doing! Please send text
to me at simonoriv74@gmail.com. Thanks!

Is so sad for me to just find out today, 10-13-2015 about brother
Arroyo passing away!

Rosa Rivera - October 13, 2015 at 03:34 PM



Papi se que al poner esto estoy totalmente contra las creencias con
el cual nos criastes. Solo quiero sentirme como que estas aqui a mi
lado, y que estoy hablando con tigo. Papi te estrafio como el aire
que me mantiene viva. Mi madre no puede sin ti, ella no es la
misma, porque tu la completabas. El brillo de sus ojos se le apago
el minuto que te fuiste. Hay un bacio en nuestro corazon, te sigo
amando siempre, tu querida hija, Carmencita.

Carmen Coffman - September 25, 2014 at 10:46 PM



Dear Father,

For 2 months now, everyone has told me to hold on, that it will be
alright, that it gets better. They lied. | don't feel better. In fact, with
each passing day, | feel myself die a little more. You told me once
that we are all human, that we all die. | understood you daddy, and
how | know you were trying to prepare me for what you knew would
happen. But Jehorah himself could not prepare me for what | am
carrying on my shoulders right now. Not only because | carry the
loss of my hero, but also because | am carrying it alone. Freedom
meant so much to me 2 years ago because it meant | would see
you alive again. Now freedom has almost no purpose for me, at
least it feels that way. | have never in my life felt so incomplete as |
do right now. Each day, giving up feels like such an attractive option.
Giving even seems so much easier.

But you taught me to honor my commitments, to never compromise
my integrity. | made a promise to you 2 weeks to the day before you
laid to rest. | promised that come what may, | WILL see you in
Paradise. And that promise was sealed by the tears that fell from
your eyes, telling me you heard and understood. | will keep that
promise Daddy, so | will never give up or give in. The values you
instilled in me will bring us together again, and the legecy you left
with the countless you have (I couldn't understand the word Miquel
wrote) to g-d will live on through me. | miss you so much Daddy, so
much the pain is almost unbearable at times. But revelation 21:4
tells us that soon "pain will be no more" and neither will this chasm
that seperates us. Until then, rest in peace my beloved, and know
your son loves you more than life itself. | love you Daddy.

Love for Eternity,
Miguelito

(written by Miguel but typed on Miguel behalf)



Ig - October 05, 2013 at 04:44 PM

3 files added to the album New Album Name

ol

Carmen - August 01, 2013 at 11:15 PM

My dear grandpa, its been a week today since you left to paradise
and as i sit here in my office i feel lost. i dont know what to think, i
feel like im going to go to sleep and wake up and this was nothing
but a really bad dream. Unfortunately thats not the case. my heart is
Shattered.... i wish i could turn back the hands of time to when i
used to live with you and wela, i have so many memories of you
from when i was a little girl, like the time when you would chase me
all over the house with the flash light on your face, i see you did the
same thing to mami too.. Or when you would get "upset" you would
say "cheese con crackers" instead of jesus christ. | can go on and
on. | miss you so much welo, words cant begin to express what im
feeling right now. I really wished that my kids would've had the
opportunity to grow up by your side, you are the greatest man i've
ever known and i feel so hornored that you are my welo. Just relax
and enjoy paradise and dont worry about wela, she is surrounded
by people that love her and will take care of her. I'm not going to say
good bye, I'll simply say SEE YOU LATER! Till we meet again. TE
AMO MI VIEJITO CHULO. RIP <3

Carmen - August 01, 2013 at 09:44 AM



Welo, although | have few memories of you, you've always had a
special place in my heart. | remember when my mom, grama
Miriam, Monica, and | all went to Florida in 2008 and you were so
proud showing us your garden. | remember laying in hammocks. |
remember you calling Wela an old lady, when you were older. |
remember me calling you a mafioso and joking around because you
always looked mysterious with you hat on and a silly look on your
face. | also remember Wela not liking me calling you a mafioso lol...
most of all | remember feeling right at home by your side. As | sit in
my bed surrounded by the two males who rule my life | am sad you
never got to meet them and even more that they never got to meet
you. Tomorrow will be a week, i am sorry i couldn't visit again but i
promise i will visit wela soon. Rest in peace welo, in your garden.
Save me a spot until we meet again.

love always and forever your great grand daughter, Kayla

Kayla Gonzalez - August 01, 2013 at 01:29 AM

Daddy i'll never forget you always asking me for two fingers of
coffee which two of your fingers was three of mine i remember how
you use to make me yell inside the mail box were the mail was
going to and you and mom would laugh about it and when you use
tfo scare me when i was sleeping in the dark with the flash light in
your face....... papi i love you very much you was an amazing
daddy,husband and friend you will live in my heart for ever.... we
always had a good time with you, you always had something funny
to say daddy............. LOVE YOU DADDY R.I.P.

Miriam Higuera - July 31, 2013 at 10:24 PM



Daddy i'll never forget you always asking me for two fingers of
coffee which two of your fingers was three of mine i remember how
you use to make me yell inside the mail box were the mail was
going to and you and mom would laugh about it and when you use
to scare me when i was sleeping in the dark with the flash light in
your face....... papi i love you very much you was an amazing
daddy,husband and friend you will live in my heart for ever.... we
always had a good time with you, you always had something funny
to say daddy............. LOVE YOU DADDY R.I.P.

Miriam Higuera - July 31, 2013 at 10:24 PM

n Beautiful grama...

Kayla Gonzalez - August 01, 2013 at 01:30 AM

i remember when you always would drive me to the lake behind the
salon to the feed the fish and the turtles.and i always would ask why
there is old bread in the cabinet and you would say its for the
fish.and when you brought that baby turtle to the house and me and
you took care of it and i remember when you taught how to build a
bird house and to take care of your chickens i will make sure to try
to have a vegetable garden every summer cause i no how much
you love to work in the yard welo i love you so much and i will never
forget you i promise to take care of wela and always be there for her
i love you welo rip

Jonathan Rosa - July 31, 2013 at 09:20 PM



| remember you always pinching my finger right above the cuticle,
and playing knockadanukoo with us. | remember telling you I love
you and you saying | love me too ? | remember your nice hand
writing your amazing drawings and your perfect gardening and
giving us sugar cane from the back yard. | wish as | got older | came
to visit more because tomorrow will be a week and it already feels
like a lifetime. My family is lucky to have had such an amazing man
raising us all. Everyone that knew you loved you and there is not a
question as to why...because you were positive and an amazing
husband, father, grandfather, friend and everything else you were to
anyone. You will forever live in my heart. | love you and miss you
beyond words.

amber - July 31, 2013 at 09:15 PM

| remember you teaching me how to play baseball when we were in
Holyoke, and you made the water slide for us in the back yard. You
were the most amazing man I've ever known, and if | turn out to be
half the man you were then my life was successful, | will take care
of Wella. I love you and miss u so much!! You raised your kids, and
grand kids to be great!! The arroyo blood runs in all our veins!! Love
you so much

jun - July 31, 2013 at 08:38 PM
Daddy, you are the most amazing man | have ever met! | am
honored to be your daughter! Words cannot explain the pain the
goes through me! The only comfort is knowing you are not suffering

anymore! | LOVE YOU AND MISS YOU!

Damaris - July 31, 2013 at 01:02 PM



Please accept my condolences on the loss of your dear loved one,
Migues. Take comfort in knowing that our heavenly Creator will
soon remove all pain, sorrow, and death forever! May this promise
as recorded in Revelation 21:3,4 be of comfort as you gain the
strength and inner peace to cope with the days ahead. Philippians
4:13

D. Johnson - July 30, 2013 at 05:29 PM



