
Roy Flores Guerrero
January 31, 1960 - November 18, 2021

Roy Flores Guerrero left this world on November 18th, 2021, at 61. There
wasn’t a day that he wasn’t out walking or in the gym to break the stereotype
of age, though. But speaking of age and sweets, he was an avid lover of
pecan pie; he didn’t wait for holidays to indulge. He approached life that way.
There was never a reason to wait to celebrate something. He didn’t believe in
a life of tomorrow’s. 

 

Weekends were spent with his grandchildren at libraries reading, or movie
theaters before streaming services over-complicated things. Despite how busy
he kept himself, Roy was never in a rush. He took his time talking and visiting
when he ran into people everywhere, much to the chagrin of his daughter and
grandchildren who aren’t as social. 

He volunteered at Senior Circle and vowed to find a VCR for all the VHS
tapes he refused to part with. He went to the racquetball club for coffee and
relished in good conversations with good people. He was humble. He didn’t
want for much, other than investing time for relationships. He didn’t have
much either, but would still give all that he had. 

 

To talk about Roy is to discuss a tenet contrary to definement. His personality
couldn’t be categorized. 

 



He loved quiet rainy days, but preferred torrential downpours and howling
wind. He hated his smartphone, but asked Google about everything. He was
fond of the sarcasm he passed down to his daughter and grandchildren but
still brought up lessons of respect. 

 

He would listen to classical music in the morning and Guns ‘n Roses in the
afternoon. He debated politics with his grandson and laughed harder at kid
shows than his youngest granddaughter. He’d question why his oldest
grandchild was obsessed with slime and would cringe when he was asked to
play. But he never told them no. 

Roy enjoyed what was simple. He never complained about anything. He had
enough stories to outlast any road trip. He would laugh at inappropriate times
and talk about cop show plots at the kid’s games as little minds stared wide-
eyed, overhearing nearby. It should be mentioned here that Roy didn’t have a
whispering voice. 

 

He’d try a new tea for health that stunk his house up with garlic and ginger,
and then eat a Klondike bar later on that day that he “bought for the kids.”
When he didn’t cut it, his hair resembled the 1980s styles of Sylvester
Stallone and Erik Estrada, which was part of the reason why his grandchildren
had more nicknames for him than he could keep up with. Half of his photos
have his sunglasses hanging from his shirt collar because there were never
enough cloudy days. 

He pursued God with every thought, prayer, and action, and gave the very
best of himself even as he continued to work on himself. He knew he was
blessed and loved others in a way that they could feel they were too. 

 

He’s still waiting for the Cowboys to win another Super Bowl, but he grew tired
of the commentary on TV and accepted the one-way ticket to the best seat in



the sky that no amount of money can buy. 
 

Roy was preceded in death by his son Aaron, his mother and father, Mary and
John, brothers John and Ernest, and nephew Ernie. He is survived by his
daughter Danielle and grandchildren Andrea, Aaron, and Ariana; his siblings
Mary, Teresa, Pauline, Sandy, Tony, Lee (Trena), and Eddie Guerrero; sisters-
in-law Lisa and Valerie Guerrero, along with several cousins, nieces, and
nephews. 

 

In lieu of flowers, Roy asks that you pray for more rainy days. 

A memorial service is scheduled for Friday, December 3rd, 2021 at 2:00pm at
Church on the Move. 

 

Please take a moment and share a kind thought or memory with Roy’s family
at www.andersonbethany.com. 

 

Roy’s tribute was written in his honor by his family.



Previous Events

Memorial Service

DEC 3. 2:00 PM (MT)

Church on the Move
901 W Brasher Rd
Roswell, New Mexico 88203
(575) 622-7011
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December 29, 2022 at 05:26 PM

Roy Flores Guerrero

slbert smith - December 02, 2021 at 04:18 PM

I knew Roy from the racket club. been a while since it closed.but it
was a friendly place to go to and Roy added a lot of friendly spirit
and love there. I look forward to the day when I see him again. take
it easy Roy and heaven has got a lot better since you got there. Al
Smith

November 29, 2021 at 09:50 PM

Peaceful White Lilies Basket was purchased for
the family of Roy Flores Guerrero.

Teresa Impson - November 27, 2021 at 02:35 PM

Roy, once again, you have left me
speechless! Your infectious smile remains in
my heart for all the days of my life. I cherish
the links you sent me throughout the years,
which challenged my thinking in and around
conspiracy theories. We agreed and disagreed, but in the end we
valued and respected one another's opinions. You remain my Fuzzy
Wuzzy forever! I love you much and carry you forward within my
heart. I will see you in the glory of His days. 

https://www.andersonbethany.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1442&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.andersonbethany.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1442&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
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Aaron Ledesma - November 27, 2021 at 01:54 PM

I can’t even talk about how much I loved and still love my Grandpa,
he was a great influence in my life, I can name a big list of how but
a few are he was humble, giving, and loving. I would talk about my
games I played with him, though he might not have been that
interested, he always listened. 
Here is something I wrote for him, 
 
I love you forever Chupie. You were the best Grandpa anyone could
ever ask for. You were always there for me when I needed you and I
felt like I could always talk to you. You had such a considerate and
loving heart. You always put us before yourself. Thank you my dear
Chupie for giving me the opportunity to know and love you. I will
miss you. But I know this is not goodbye forever. Me and you share
the same faith that we will see each other again. I know it because
Jesus died on that cross. I love you forever and ever. I will never,
ever forget you Chupie. See you in another lifetime, until we meet
again.

Susan Duran - November 27, 2021 at 12:33 PM

Roy gave his daughter and grandchildren his whole life. He took his
youngest to school and picked her up daily. He went to their school
to have lunch with his grandchildren on a regular basis. He was a
good friend and he will be missed by all.


