Michael Leonard Bravo
DeCoteau

May 27, 1982 - February 4, 2012

Michael Leonard Bravo DeCoteau, 29, of East Wenatchee, died Saturday,
Feb. 4, 2012.

He had lived in East Wenatchee for 29 years and had worked seasonally in
the orchards.

Survivors include his son, Jesse Michael DeCoteau-Giriffith; his father, Juan
Diaz-Martinez of East Wenatchee; his mother, Brenda A. Martinez of East
Wenatchee; and his sisters, Juanita DeCoteau, Michelle L. DeCoteau and
Leticia Collins.

A funeral service will be held at noon Monday at Jones & Jones-Betts
Memorial Chapel, Wenatchee.

Visitation will be held from 2 to 5:30 p.m. Sunday at Jones & Jones-Betts
Memorial Chapel with Vigil at 6 p.m.

Arrangements are by Jones & Jones-Betts Funeral Home.



Tribute Wall

Sandra Eliezer Villanueva Lafrombois Iit a
candle in memory of Michael Leonard Bravo
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Sandra Eliezer Villanueva Lafrombois - October 27, 2023 at 09:30 AM

Brenda Martinez lit a candle in memory of
Michael Leonard Bravo DeCoteau

brenda martinez - July 19, 2015 at 08:24 AM

Katrina Quinones lit a candle in memory of 0
Michael Leonard Bravo DeCoteau

Katrina quinones - May 18, 2015 at 02:19 AM



If | knew of his death | would have been there, | pray for him each
day. | look at his photos often. | stood by him threw all his time
behind bars.. thousands of letters, phone bills sky high because
nothing mattered at the time besides him in how he was and | did all
| could to make him smile .. he had the greatest laugh. He
respected me as a women and | loved that about him. | miss him
alwAys. He only told me good things about his family. | never met
but | feel as if | had.

Katrina quinones - May 18, 2015 at 02:18 AM

Katrina, this is Brenda. Michael's mama. If you read this posting,
please find me on fb. | would love to hear some of your memories of
my Michael. Thank you.

brenda martinez - July 19, 2015 at 09:39 AM

Hi my name is Katrina, Michael who called me baby cakes for the
longest time who | loved and found out a year ago about his death..
| wE trying to look him up and something kept telling me it's time to
see him | missed him and never stopped thinking of him. The
moment | heard | didn't believe. | looked it up on my phone and
dropped to the floor in | cried for 3 days straight. It hurt then and it
hurts now. I love him still. I'm sorry to the family,

Katrina quinones - May 18, 2015 at 02:14 AM



