
Edward Cabanas
October 23, 1927 - February 23, 2012

Edward Cabanas, age 84, of Camdenton, passed away Thursday, February
23, 2012, at his home. He was born October 23, 1927, in Preston, Cuba, the
son of the late Manuel and Gloria Padron Cabanas. 

 

He was a veteran of the Korean Conflict serving in the United States Army. 
 

Edward retired from Sunnen as a shift supervisor after many years of service. 
 

He was a member of the American Legion Zack Wheat Post 624 in Sunrise
Beach, and was an avid fisherman. 

 

Edward is survived by his wife, Doris, of the home; his sons, Edward
Cabanas, Jr. and wife Lana of St. Louis, Missouri, Thomas Cabanas of
Jefferson City, Missouri; his daughter, Julie Heggmann and husband Michael
of St. Louis, Missouri; his step-sons, Mark LeMaster of Camdenton and
James LeMaster and wife Joyce of St. Louis, Missouri; thirteen grandchildren;
nine great-grandchildren; his sister, Elina Cabanas of Miami, Florida; and
many other relatives and friends. 

 

A celebration of Edward’s life with full military honors will be held at 1:00 p.m.,
Wednesday, February 29, at the American Legion Zack Wheat Post 624 in
Sunrise Beach. Memorial contributions are suggested to S.T.A.F.F. in Sunrise



Beach. 
 

Cremation arrangements are under the direction and care of the Kidwell-
Garber Laurie/Sunrise Beach Chapel.
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FEB 29. 1:00 PM (CT)

American Legion Zack Wheat Post 624
852 American Legion Drive
Sunrise Beach, MO 65079
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Doris Beatty - March 01, 2012 at 08:39 PM

My grandpa was one of the driving forces in my life that made me
the person I am today. He was a kind man with a plethora of
knowledge that he was always willing to share. Some of my fondest
memories were from when I was about 7 years old or so--we would
sit at the counter, and he would teach me states and capitals. Once
I mastered the U.S., we moved on to Central and South America. I
still remember most of them to this day. My grandparents and I
would play Scrabble at the dining room table, and he would always
win. He wouldn't apologize for it, either. Which pushed me to try
harder. He could be a little rough around the edges at times, but he
had a soft heart and believed in discipline. I had, and still have,
more respect for him than just about anyone else. I love you,
Grandpa! I hope you watch over all of us, and have a great time
with all the angels up there in Heaven! 

  
Love Always, 

 Doris


