
Abraham P. Padilla
December 8, 1978 - June 15, 2023

Abraham P. Padilla, age 44, of Drummond Island, Michigan, died at
Harborview Assisted Living & Hospice in DeTour Village, Michigan on June
15, 2023. He was born in Long Beach, California, on December 8, 1978, to
Pablo and Graciela (Palafox) Padilla. 

 

Abraham grew up and lived in South Gate, California until the age of 29. He
then moved to Northern California and started working as a CSA in Martinez,
where he met his wife, Megan. They married on July 24, 2009, in Fairfield,
California. In 2011 they moved to Arizona to help care for Megan’s grandpa. In
2014, Megan gave birth to their only child, a son, Grayson. The family then
moved to Drummond Island and have made some very close family friends
and refer to themselves as the “Spodilla Clan”. 

 

Abraham loved music and was a self-taught guitar player. He was in a band
for a period of time, but when life led him to his wife and then the birth of his
son, his focus shifted to playing family games and going on road trips to
Tombstone and Disneyland. 

 

Abraham was a member of the Jehovah’s Witness Kingdom Hall of South
Phoenix – Kyrene Congregation. 

 

He is survived by his wife, Megan Reneé Padilla of Drummond Island; son,



Grayson Alexander Padilla of Drummond Island; sister, Melissa Padilla of
Glendale, California; and brothers, Jesus Padilla of Buckeye Arizona, and
Pablo Padilla Jr. of Compton, California. 

 

Abraham was preceded in death by his parents. 
 

A funeral discourse within the Jehovah’s Witnesses Congregation will take
place at a later time. 

 

In lieu of flowers, the family is asking that donations be made to the
Alzheimer’s Association to help further research and cures in the future.
Please visit www.alz.org to make your donation in Abraham’s memory.
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Marcos - July 02, 2023 at 02:30 PM

So many memories to say how is one to choose. One of those is
while he was more experienced with playing the guitar than I at that
moment. He was was blown away that I developed a talent to listen
to a song and play it in the guitar. He then immediately rant to get a
cd by his favorite band “Bush” and said: “Marx! Learn this real
quick!” It took me that of 5 minuets or so and boom I learned it. He
then said as he laughed out loud, “MARX! What the heck bro! Teach
me!” so I did. Maybe I was too young to have played basketball with
him and the rest of the b-ball bunch, but we created a musical bond
thereafter. He even let me play on his favorite guitar “Chelsey” I
even told him, “let me have this guitar every time I played it.” He
would always laugh and say, “I can’t bro!” I will miss him! 
 
-Love you Apad- 
 
Marx (Marcos Raya)



ME

Sue Kinder - June 17, 2023 at 10:07 AM

I remember meeting you and the look of love, pride, humor, and
thought that you displayed for Megan and then for Grayson. You left
this land way too early but you touched all who met you. You have
left lots of memories for Megan and Grayson and I hope they
continue to share with each other and all of the rest of us.

Megs - June 16, 2023 at 04:34 PM

My all time favorite memory of Abe is when the family was at
Disneyland and it was a pretty warm day. He wanted a drink of
water and him being the goofy man he was, he asked my mom if
the water she was holding was “real water!” We all busted up
laughing. Never a dull moment!!

MA
Marcos - July 02, 2023 at 02:33 PM

That’s sounds very much like him!! Hahah


