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P ablo Baloran, Sr. Obituary

Pablo Bali Baloran, Sr., 76, of Waipahu, Hawaii, passed away on October 17,
2022.  He was born on July 4, 1946.

He is survived by his wife, Venancia Baloran; son, Pablo Baloran, Jr. (Sherly); daughters, Nancy
Bungcayao (Aurelio, Jr), Precy Caparas (Alexander, Jr.), Catherine Pascual (Aldrin), and Evelyn

Vergara ( Jayson); brothers, Ireneo Baloran, Sr. (Thelma), Lamberto Baloran (Ester), and Cipriano
Baloran (Elma); sisters, Luzviminda Diamsay, Thelma Duldulao (Arsenio), Leonarda Claro

(Rosalino), and Marilyn Ucol (Nelson, Sr.); nine grandchilden, and four great-grandchildren.

Wake Services will be held on Wednesday, January 4, 2023 at Mililani Mortuary Mauka Chapel. 
Visitation begins at 5:30 pm, and service at 6:30 pm.  Mass services to be held the next day,

Thursday, January 5, 2023 at St. Joseph Church, Waipahu.  Visitation at 10:30 am and mass 12:00
noon.  Burial to follow 1:30 pm at Mililani Memorial Park.

Casual Attire.  Flowers Welcome.

To send flowers
to the family, please visit our floral store.
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AB A Memorial Tree Was Planted For Pablo Bali Baloran, Sr. posted:

A Memorial Tree was planted for Pablo Bali Baloran, Sr.We are deeply sorry for your loss ~ the staff

at Mililani Memorial Park & Mortuary-Honolulu - Downtown ChapelJoin in honoring their life - plant a

memorial tree

May 14 at 4:16 AM

BR Brittney Alexis C. Reel posted:

At a very young age, when we lived in Ewa Beach, Papa was babysitting Justin and I. I remember

Justin and I were upstairs playing and I looked out the window, Papa was building something for his

garden. I remember thinking that I wanted to be just like him. He was such a hard-working man,

always moving and always doing a type of work. When we all moved to Waipahu, I was entering my

2nd year of middle school. I remember every morning before I would leave for school, Papa was

always outside either watering his garden, fixing things around the house, cleaning, or preparing

food for lunch and dinner. When I would leave, I would always say goodbye to him and most of the

time he would give me 10 or 20 dollars so I could buy food on my way to school. There was never a

time where I would come home from school and there wasnâ€™t anything to eat. Papa always and I

mean always had food on the table. Manâ€¦he loved to cook.If you knew Papa the way I knew him..if

you saw what I sawâ€¦he was a man of extraordinary capacity, kind, generous, strong-willed, a very

hard working man, and someone who loved and cherished his family. His love and kindness were

infused in everything he did. I realize now, that no one can compare.Papa, These past few months

we had to endure without you were absolutely unbearable. Thank You for everything you have done

for our family. I hope someday that I am at least half the person you are.I Love You and I will miss you

dearly!Your B-ting-Brittney Alexis Caparas Reel

December 2 at 10:09 PM
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JV Jaysha Tianni Vergara posted:

Papa Pablo- There isnâ€™t enough words to describe the heartache and sadness that I feel since you

have gained your angel wings. I will always remember having first dibs on freshly made hot white rice

because you knew how picky I was (still am) with refusing to eat old rice. And even if it bugged you

because I scooped from the middle, you never once complained about it. Without a doubt, you would

always find a way to relief our worries. I remember having to be at places without a ride to and from,

and you would always be available to make sure I arrived safely at my destination and or back home.

I will miss coming over to your house and seeing your smile light up when you would see me. After

your visits to the swap meet, you never failed to find jewelry to purchase and gift to me. I can

envision your smile that you would have watching me pick and choose what jewelry I wanted and

thanking you shortly after. Thank you for being fun and laughing along during times where I would

scare you and crack jokes. I miss you sooo much. Thank you Papa for teaching me everything that I

know. Your kindness, generosity, and love that you have given to me, our family, friends, and

everyone you came across in life will be missed. I still canâ€™t come to terms knowing that you are

no longer here, but I find comfort knowing that you are happy in Heaven.Forever and always in my

heart, Papa! Love always,Jaysha

November 30 at 7:23 AM

JB Justin Bungcayao posted:

Dear PapaI love you and will forever remember you.I remember the days you used to take me

crabbing and fishing just like yesterday u thought me how to throw a fishing pole, how to tie a knot

how to take out the crabs from crab traps not a day goes by I donâ€™t think of you everyday I come

home from work I sit silently for an hour str8 to think of all the good memories of you. Another

memory of you I have is when I used to sleep in you and mamas room in soda creek on my tiny little

bunk bed you used to watch me play games on my small little tv and oh I canâ€™t forget the part

where around 8-9 at night while I was playing you would bring me to the kitchen to have a late night

snack wether it was toast, coco, coffee, or just plain cheese Iâ€™d never forget those moments

never. I have soo much more memories I could go on and on another memory of you is when we

went to the swap meet me you and mama I would ask for a toy and you would never say no always

yes. A memory that will forever be inbeded into my heart is when you first met Jackie I love that you

loved her like your own grand child and told me to marry her and how you love Jackie because she

always says hi to you takes time to talk to you and brings you to the store when you wanted to go to

the store.But most of all the biggest memory of you that no one could ever forget was the way you

cooked you had so much passion with your cooking that you could almost taste the feeling when we

ate the adobo or your pinakbet you name it.! Love you papa may you rest In heaven I love you! Love

your oldest grandson -Justin Brandon

November 30 at 6:38 AM
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JB Justin Bungcayao posted:

Dear PapaI love you and will forever remember you.I remember the days you used to take me

crabbing and fishing just like yesterday u thought me how to throw a fishing pole, how to tie a knot

how to take out the crabs from crab traps not a day goes by I donâ€™t think of you everyday I come

home from work I sit silently for an hour str8 to think of all the good memories of you. Another

memory of you I have is when I used to sleep in you and mamas room in soda creek on my tiny little

bunk bed you used to watch me play games on my small little tv and oh I canâ€™t forget the part

where around 8-9 at night while I was playing you would bring me to the kitchen to have a late night

snack wether it was toast, coco, coffee, or just plain cheese Iâ€™d never forget those moments

never. I have soo much more memories I could go on and on another memory of you is when we

went to the swap meet me you and mama I would ask for a toy and you would never say no always

yes. A memory that will forever be inbeded into my heart is when you first met Jackie I love that you

loved her like your own grand child and told me to marry her and how you love Jackie because she

always says hi to you takes time to talk to you and brings you to the store when you wanted to go to

the store.But most of all the biggest memory of you that no one could ever forget was the way you

cooked you had so much passion with your cooking that you could almost taste the feeling when we

ate the adobo or your pinakbet you name it.! Love you papa may you rest In heaven I love you! Love

your oldest grandson -Justin Brandon

November 30 at 6:28 AM
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Memories only last if you share them
Join us in honoring Pablo by contributing to a collection of shared memories.
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