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JUAN LEON CABRERA 
 

Toppenish – Juan Leon Cabrera, 92, was born in the Mexico in Navarro,
Michoacán on July 12, 1922 and moved to Toppenish, WA in 1949. He died at
Banner Estrella Hospital, in Goodyear, AZ on March 17, 2015. He worked as a
farm worker and including working at various canneries throughout the Yakima
Valley and in Toppenish, WA since 1950 and he retired in 1995. He lived in
Toppenish, WA until 2002, and later moved to the Richland, WA. In 2004 he
moved to Goodyear, AZ with his son -Michael Cabrera where he passed away
on March 17, 2015. 

 

His beloved wife, Helen Cabrera, passed away back in February 2002. He is
survived by his (6) sons and (3) daughters. John L Cabrera Jr. from Austin,
TX, Michael Cabrera from Goodyear, AZ, Pascual Cabrera and Mario G.
Cabrera from Yakima, WA, Samuel Cabrera from Belflower, CA, and Jeremiah
Cabrera (Deceased). 

 

He has three (3) daughters- Frances Franco from Portland, OR, Rosemary
Cabrera from Yakima, WA, and Monica Stuart from Port Orchard, WA. He has



sixteen (16) grandchildren and thirty (30) great grandchildren. 
 

His hobbies included composing Christian songs and singing them
everywhere he visited. He enjoyed playing the guitar and reading his Bible
and talking to everyone about his faith and believe in the Lord Jesus. He was
a true witness for Jesus and he testified how the Lord could change people’s
lives. He loved to pray for people for healing and loved to bring them to church
with him. 

 

Services will be held at Colonial Funeral Home on Monday March 23, 2015 at
11AM with burial to follow at Elmwood Cemetery. Friends can send
condolences at www.toppenishfunerals.com. Colonial Funeral Home is in
charge of arrangements.



Cemetery Details

City of Toppenish

(509) 865-2080
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Juan Leon Cabrera

Joey Franco Jr. - March 14, 2020 at 02:48 AM

I miss you Grandpa and hope to see you and Grandma some day in
Heaven. I remember i use to cut your grass on Saturday mornings.
Grandpa, your yard was big! I remember you always telling me the
story about the white horse in Mexico. Many good memories of you
and Grandma.


