
Julia Quiroz Molinar
December 20, 1929 - November 21, 2017

Sunrise: December 20, 1929 
 Sunset: November 21, 2017 
 Our beloved Mother passed away peacefully surrounded by family. She was

born in Loving, New Mexico to Dolores Quiroz, and she was raised on a goat
farm owned by her abuelos, Ruperto and Julia Quiroz. Mom married our
father, Jose Molinar in Loving, New Mexico on January 24, 1948. In 1964,
they moved our family to California. Mom and dad had nine children. Mom
was a homemaker. She enjoyed cooking, sewing, crocheting, and making
quilts to keep her family warm. Mom's favorite times was spent watching her
family laughing, playing, and singing during our family get together. Mom is
survived by eight loving daughters, Flora Ponce (Anthony), Epifania Moreno
(Alfred), Maria Elena Johnston, Maria Elidia Tirado (Mando), Esmera
Marquez, Elfrida Molinar, Sylvia Trevi�o, and Irma Trevi�o. Mom is also
survived by 30 grandchildren, 54 great grandchildren, and 5 great great
grandchildren. Mom was preceded in death by her husband Jose Molinar
(2015) her son Alfonso Molinar (1966), her mother Dolores Quiroz Luna
(1991), her grandson Angel Molinar (1979), and her great grandson Hayden
Kurray Vargas (2017). Ama, desde mi Corazon le canto esta cancion, al ser
que me dio vida que me amo a mi. Desde el dia aquel, en que a este mundo
yo llegue, con tus manos acariciaste me diste solo amor. Eres tu mama los
mas bello que tenia. Eres tu mi amor y siempre lo seras. A Rosary was held
November 30, 2017. A Funeral Service was held on December 1, 2017.



Interment at Visalia District Cemetery. A memorial tribute may be offered by
logging onto www.salseranddillard.com.



Cemetery Details

Visalia District Cemetery

1300 W Goshen Ave
Visalia, CA 93291



Tribute Wall

EM

Salser & Dillard Funeral Chapel - November 21, 2017 at 12:00 AM

Salser & Dillard Funeral Chapel created a Tribute Video in memory
of Julia Quiroz Molinar

Elfrida Molinar - November 26, 2017 at 11:03 AM

Te extrañio Mama, Dios te Bendiga. Estos
dias sin usted son largos y tristes. Gracias
por su amor y las hermosas memorias. 


