Marcial "Marshall" Trejo

June 7, 1956 - September 16, 2017

Marcial "Marshall" Trejo, 61, a native of El Salvador and long-time resident of
Grand Prairie, died on Saturday, September 16, 2017 unexpectedly in Durant,
Oklahoma.

Visitation: 7 p.m. (all evening) at Tremmar Freight Services Terminal, 1001 W
Hunter Ferrell Road, Grand Prairie, Texas, 75050. Graveside services will
follow on Friday at 2 p.m. at Grand Prairie Memorial Gardens, with funeral
procession leaving the terminal at 1:15 p.m.

Marcial, or "Marshall" as he was known in Grand Prairie, was born on June 7,
1956 in El Salvador, the son and one of 7 born to Jose de las Santos Trejo
and Maria del Carmen Marroquin Trejo. He would initially move to California in
1981 before moving to the Grand Prairie area in 1984. He would move to
Texas to be closer to his family.

Marshall was a successful entrepreneur, always proud of his
accomplishments in the United States. He would develop Tremmar Freight
Services, seeing continual growth from the time of its inception.

He was also active in civic affairs, running for City Council and being name to
the Zoning Commission. Marshall also was president of the Salvadorian
Democrats.



More than anything, he will be remembered for his devotion and love for his
family. One of his greatest joys was having the ability to have lunch at school
with grandchildren. Family always took priority in his life.

He is survived by his wife of forty years; Blanca Elisa Trejo; children, Marcial
Trejo Jr and his spouse Caitlin, Mesias Trejo and his spouse Soila, Dalton
Trejo and his spouse Sarah, Roxanna Trejo and her spouse Juan Luis Bernal;
10 grandchildren; parents, Maria and Jose Trejo; siblings, Martin Trejo and his
spouse Marlene, Enomicio Trejo and spouse Lilian Zolano, Jose Trejo and his
spouse Maria, Cristo Trejo and spouse Berfalia, Manuel Trejo and spouse
Teresa Ayala and Carmen de Fuentes and spouse Dagoberto Fuentes.



Tribute Wall

Guerrero - Dean Funeral Home - September 21, 2017 at 12:27 PM

The day Maya was born we were sitting in the cafeteria at the
hospital and he said she is my granddaughter and | responded back
to him that she is my granddaughter too. Thus began our friendly
fight' over whose granddaughter she was. Every time we got
together he would tell me, in Spanish, she's my granddaughter. He
worked hard to teach me to say that in Spanish, and | would
respond back to him, probably saying it wrong, ‘es mi nieta’ and we
would go back and forth with that a few times before he'd stop and
laugh. He treasured all his grandchildren.

Trish Reilly - September 21, 2017 at 08:14 AM

Marcial was a good man, who | was proud to call my friend.

Tony Shotwell - September 22, 2017 at 11:51 AM



