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E ddie Macaraeg was born on December 31, 1925, in San Carlos City –

Pangasinan, Phillippines to Tomasa de Vera and Severino Macaraeg. He
departed on Friday, August 7, 2015, at his home.At the age of 18 in 1943, he joined the

Philippine Constabulary – which he served for several years. While serving the

Army, he met his loving wife, Arsenia Lundang. Marriage was inevitable as they tied
the knot in 1948 to help create and raise a family of 9 beautiful children. In 1969 he

was blessed with an opportunity to move to the United States of America and make
an “American Dream” his reality, landing a job to work as an Agricultural Technician

in Lodai, California. Taking advantage of the opportunity that was granted, he

devoted his time/energy to work and save. With the discipline and routine instilled
within throughout his youth, achieving his goal of sharing the American Dream with

his family would be near. Outside of work he loved to barbecue, play lotto, help drive
family/friends to work and school, take long walks to visit his children, and dance to

Elvis’ uptempo music. Most importantly, he loved taking care of his family.He is

survived by his wife, Arsenia Macaraeg; his loving daughters, Brittany, Marlyn,
Tessie, and Rica; sons, Elmer, Alex, Enrique, Jun, and Noel; his three brothers

Edward, Pedro, Terry, and a host of cousins, brother-in-law’s, sister-in-laws, nieces,
nephews, grandchildren etc.Throughout his diagnosis, treatments and days in the

hospital and at home, Eddie focused on life’s positive attributes, including his
relationship with the Lord. Eddie “Tatay” is remembered for his love, kindness,

generosity, resilience, compassion, perseverance, and routine.
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DI Diona  posted:

There are so many memories with our Tatay. I’ll try my best to list all the things he did, the

qualities he had, that made him simply, “Tatay”. -Tatay is well known for his routine. Wake up early,

sleep early, but get things done. He always made sure that his day was fulfilled. Whether it’s

cleaning the yard, taking out the trash, going for a walk to buy groceries, etc. He always kept busy.

He cannot stand still. And that’s definitely one of the things I admire so much of him. He had a

PURPOSE EVERY DAY. -He was famous for giving everyone a ride. We never had to worry how we

would get anywhere because Tatay would be there to drop us off and pick us up without fail.

They were more than just car rides, they were special memories made with Tatay. We were so

blessed and lucky to have him. I remember him picking us up from elementary school and after

he would have us pick out any candy or ice cream from the gas station. That always made us

happy. He never hesitated to be there for us. That’s one of the main reasons why we love him so

much. -Tatay has his signature style. Dark button up shirt, khakis, black belt, leather jacket, and a

comb always in his shirt pocket. His famous comb. As he grew older, he had less hair. That never

stopped him from using his comb. I remember he would let me and the other cousins comb his

hair and style it any way we wanted. It made us all laugh. He would use forks for ice cream, made

the best Top Ramen soup, he used to shine his shoes, sweep the yard, trim the plants, and have

his beer and smoke. Aside from the years of smoking and drinking, he lived a full 89 years

without worrying about his physical ability for the most part. -Driving was his favorite thing to do.

But when he wasn’t physically able to drive anymore, that still didn’t stop him from being active

and getting to where he needed to be, so he walked. Tatay walked everywhere; to each family’s

house, to the grocery store, and gas station. Like I said before, he could not stand still. His mind

was always busy, always had something to do. Despite his impairments, he never let any pain

phase him. Even though he was in pain, he never showed it. He continued on with his routine and

made sure he got things done.. I miss coming home from work and seeing him wait for me in

driveway, with him knowing that I will take him home. -Tatay is most well known for buying

scratchers and Lotto. His face would light up if he won any type of cash and say, “oh, lucky, lucky.

Very good!” Unfortunately, he never won the Super Lotto, but he was extremely rich in another

sense. He was rich with the love from his family being there with him, even ’til the very end. -

Though he didn’t talk much, he had a great sense of humor. Almost everyday he would said “It’s

my birthday” and hold out his hand for money. And he would say his famous line “NO MONEY, NO

HONEY”. Any smile from Tatay made others smile. His humor was contagious. -Tatay will always

be remembered and admired for his STRENGTH and hard work. He is our definition of superman.

89 years strong. We can only hope to have strength like him and the drive to have a purpose each

day. We love you so much Tatay. Thank you for everything. You are truly a blessing. You are

missed today and everyday.

August 14 at 6:41 AM

PAGE 4 OF 5



Memories only last if you share them
Join us in honoring Diosdado by contributing to a collection of shared memories.
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