Corina V. Romero
March 6, 1959 - September 18, 2014

A funeral service for Corina V. Romero, 55, of Roswell, NM will be at 10:00
AM, Tuesday, September 23, 2014 at Anderson Bethany Funeral Home
Chapel with Pastor Adam Soliz officiating. Burial to follow at South Park
Cemetery. Corina passed away Thursday, September 18, 2014.

Corina was born March 6, 1959 in Albuquerque, NM to Jerry Romero and
Andrea Valencia. She enjoyed playing her guitar, loved children and was a
devote Christian Lady. She will be greatly missed by all who knew her.
Corina is survived by her sister, Gloria Determan and her husband Donald;
nephews, Jacob and Jeremy Determan all of Roswell; many cousins of Las
Cruces, Anthony and El Paso.Corina was preceded in death by her parents,
Jerry Romero and Andrea Valencia.

Pallbearers are Don Determan, Jacob Determan, Jeremy Determan, Louis
Mora and Balthazar Nanes.
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Corina V. Romero

December 29, 2022 at 05:26 PM

Elizabeth Moore lit a candle in memory of
Corina V. Romero

Elizabeth Moore - October 02, 2014 at 09:37 PM




I didn't know corrie very long.. | think | first met her back in
February... but from the first moment we met... her light shone, and
her wonderful heart and spirit touched me very deeply! she is a
beautiful person, and the kindest soul and heart and the most
brilliant spirit!... may your spirit soar in joy!...and may our hearts
soar in the joy and love you so generously shared from your
innermost heart!

may we celebrate your most beauriful heart, and your glorious spirit
as we remember the good times, all the laughter, and most of all the

love, that you are!

we cherish and honor you always...as we celebrate you, in laughter,
Joy, and in tears...

we'll remember you, and cherish the lessons and the love you
shone so brightly!

with love, and fond memories,
your dear friend,
Tom Hetzman

Tom Hetzman - September 21, 2014 at 05:16 PM



My dear friend Corina, what can anyone say that would ever be
enough to tell others about your spirit?

All your friends from Hastings know how much love, kindness, and
value to brought to everyone's life that you touched. Always had a
kind word to say to everyone. Even when we thought some people
in your life didn't deserve your love, you still gave it to them. Pray for
them instead, you said. So we are, we are praying for those who
didn't make time for you, those that didn't want to include you in
their special moments, those that made so many disparaging
remarks to you. It was us, your friends at Hastings, that knew the
pain they caused you. Now, what does it matter? They are too late
to say they are sorry to you, too late to come back and include you,
too late to spend time with you. Somewhere we will deal with the
disappointment and anger we have on those that chose not to value
you as much as we all did.

If I could chose anyone in this world to have been my sister, it would
have been you. Without a doubt. Sister, though not in blood, sister
you were in spirit. Aj, the man who took care of you for so many
years, myself who by chance met you one day 5 years ago, Tom
who came into your life out of the blue, Bill who loved your cooking,
Shera who can't understand at 5 years old why you are not at
Hastings, my grandsons who are so small that they won't remember
much, Frank the Barista who knows your coffee and knew your
heart inside and out, the list of those that were touched by your
beautiful spirit is endless. You were our special sister.

We all miss you so very much. Not one day since | spoke with you
last has gone by without you on my mind. | was worried, so worried
about you. Then | heard and | knew. | had known inside but now it
had became a reality. A terrible reality that could not be ignored.
God called you home. God didn't ask anyone of us if it would be
okay to take you. He just did. It leaves us with a hole....a hole that
causes so much pain it makes you ask yourself, will it ever get
better? Your friends all get together and we look at all the beautiful



pictures of you that we have, the memories of all the laughter we
shared over people watching, lives changing, babies being born,
people moving away either physically or mentally our of our lives,
that feeling that we all felt at being so lucky to have you in our lives.
Lucky, more like blessed. | don't consider myself the most perfect in
this world but somewhere, somehow God thought me to have good
somewhere to have blessed me with you.

So now, | listen to KANW 89.1 and hear the Northern NM music and
remember you. | think of you and our funny conversations of our
past and culture that we shared. | went into Hastings and expected
to see you but you weren't there. When | ate at the Frontier and the
Doghouse, it was you | thought of. | guess you won't be getting a
trike so we can go riding together huh? | hope that one day | can
see you again, hug you, and sit down for coffee so we can catch up
on old times. The millions of chuckles we shared have turned into a
million tears. It has been raining since you have passed. Perhaps
heaven is cleansing our tears away.

One day my friend, one day my sister, we will meet again. Save us
all a seat Cory because you know we need a big table to fit us all in.
We will share some coffee once again and laugh again at how funny
life and people can be. Until that day, Cory, all your friends love and
miss you and feel just a little bit better that we got to know you.

Those that knew you we were lucky, for those who never got the
opportunity to know you, well...consider that in this world of ugliness
and evil, God places angels around us to remind us that He loves
us. Cory was our angel.

Te amo mi amiga y un dia nos tenemos tu spiritu otra vez. Vaya con
Dios mi Hermana que tiene un corazon buena.

D e ol i




Felicia Griffin Luna - September 21, 2014 at 01:21 PM

How happy my friend looks. The shirt | bought her for 4th of July and
the smile that was enough to tell you that this smile could only belong
to the most beautiful woman in the world, Corina Romero.

Felicia Griffin Luna - September 21, 2014 at 01:30 PM

Stella Rivera lit a candle in memory of Corina |

V. Romero

stella rivera - September 20, 2014 at 09:12 PM



