
Mr. Sixto S McDonald
August 14, 1957 - October 29, 2025

No obituary found for this tribute.
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Shelia Pruitt - March 30 at 11:58 PM

24 files added to the tribute wall

Author Natalie - November 18, 2025 at 05:44 PM

Unk, 
You always found a way to make me laugh. You said I laughed like
my mom when I cackled at your jokes. You always encouraged me
and showed me love. I told you that I would see you again, but no
on this Unk. Rest in peace, Unk.- Natalie McDonald-Perkins

Tyrone Treleaven - November 13, 2025 at 10:06 AM

We lost a good man and father my favorite memory of sixto he
taught me how to drive a stick shift in his little green sport car rest in
peace Brother in law I remember all the good you preached in my
life love you man.



DM

Debra McDonald - November 13, 2025 at 09:03 AM

Sixto, you were a man of principle and you stood on your principle
until the end:). While sad you are no longer here for those who
loved you, I pray you found peace. Thank you for the life we shared,
the experiences, the good and the bad. But most of all thank you for
Our four daughters, who you loved so much. May your soul rest in
heaven! Love Debbie



CH Sixto, I you were the first nephew, grandchild, cousin, uncle, the first in
everything in our family. I became you and your siblings Godmother
through your baptism in the catholic church along with Tony Johnson,
who became your Godfather. I hope that I lived up to my Godmother
vows in your opinion. We used to laugh at your sense of humor and
call you JJ ,( after JJ on the TV series "Good times. " ( Jimmy Walker)
and when you enlisted in the U.S. Army, we were so proud of you as
you were of yourself. You loved Germany so well until you stayed in the
army for another two or more years if they would allow your
assignment to remain in Germany. You even named your third
daughter who was born in Germany, SILKY, after a friend who was
from Germany. I remember visiting you when you came back to the
states and lived in Savanah, GA. I brought Cedric with me to visit you
and the family and you and Debbie showed us a great time and
showed some good hospitality to us that I'll always keep as a memory.
I remember when you, Debbie, and the twins came to California to visit
me and the of our California relatives, we used to make jokes about
how cute the twins were and I coined each of them by saying that
Dakitria looked like Debbie so she was Debbie's baby. I said that
Tamisha looked like you, so she was your baby. We had fun laughing
about that and I said that now you both have a baby each. I remember
you always talking so well about your children all the time that we
talked as time went by. I remember when you and Debbie divorced, it
was a sad time for me as well. We sort of list contact from time to time
with your moving from one place to another however, you never forgot
your home training, because you would sooner or later get back in
touch with me. I remember you abd Sheila attending one of my
birthday celebrations in a park in Hayward, CA. You really had strong
family values. If no one else came to honor me, that didn't stop you
from being there for me on my special day. I remember much later
when you informed me that you had a diagnosis and told me not to
worry because you were going to beat the diagnosis. You later would
call me and say that you were going to start trials and receive
experimental treatments. You eventually moved near the facility where
you would not miss your weekly treatments. You came back to
California from time to time to see family and always stayed near a
military post near Travis Airforce Bsse. You loved working on vehicles
and was good at what you did. You were a motor pool Sargeant in the
army. You honored your assignment with pride and honor. I remember
you always telling me that you loved me and that vaas like a second
mother to you. I remember living in San Francisco on Giettingen Street
and you stayed with me and your cousin Ryan fir a while. We have a
plumbing problem and you said " Aunt Carolyn. we need to call the
plumber." I said, " Sixto, we are the plumber." I could go on and on with
memories about you Sixto. However, everyone has a day when they
will shuffle off this God's green earth.  Rest in peace my first born



MI

Carolyn Louise Holloway - November 13, 2025 at 05:44 PM

nephew. I  love you and always will love you. If I've ever done
anything that didn't please you, I'm Sorry

MIMI - November 07, 2025 at 06:26 PM

1 file added to the tribute wall

Author Natalie - November 18, 2025 at 05:43 PM

Unk, 
 You always found a way to make me laugh. You said I laughed like my

mom when I cackled at your jokes. You always encouraged me and
showed me love. I told you that I would see you again, but no on this
Unk. Rest in peace, Unk.- Natalie McDonald-Perkins


