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Celebrating the life of
Francisco “Frankie” Flores, Jr. 

Friday, January 15, 2021   2:00 p.m.
Broussard’s Chapel

Beaumont, Texas

“Star Spangled Banner” 
by Whitney Houston 

Welcome and Prayer 
Pastor Lasaro Flores 

“Need To Breath” 
by Brother feat. Gavin Degraw

Reading of The Obituary 
Gabriel Cruz III

“God Bless the Broken Road” 
by Rascal Flatts 

Reflections of Family and Friends 
Miguel Trevino 
Donald Dunn
Baber Naeem 

Domingo Flores, Jr. 

“Redeemed” 
by Big Daddy Weave 

Message of Comfort 
Pastor Lasaro Flores 

“He Reigns” 
by Newsboys 

Closing Prayer 
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Francisco “Frankie” Flores, 49, of Beaumont, died Sunday, 
January 10, 2021. He was born on July 24, 1971, in Beaumont, for 
Margarita Trevino and Frank Flores. 

Survivors include his wife of nine years, Valencia Flores; brothers, 
Israel Flores and his wife, Tosha; and Joshua Flores; sister, 
Frances Flores; nieces, Chloe Flores, Hope Flores, Lillien Flores, 
Abigail Flores, Isabella Flores, Gabriela Martinez, Marissa Cruz, 
Christina Cruz, and Makayla Cruz; nephews, Xoaquin Martinez 
and Michael Cruz; numerous aunts, uncles, and cousins; brother-
in-law, Gabriel Cruz III; sisters-in-law, Concetta Brown and her 
husband, David and Tina Cruz.

He was preceded in death by his maternal grandparents, Francisca 
and Edmundo Trevino and Paternal grandparents, Valentina and 
Rito Flores, Sr.
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Frankie was a Beaumont native 
born and raised, his parents 
Margarita and Frank Flores and 
younger siblings Israel, Joshua, 
and Frances. He graduated from 
Central High School and joined 
the United States Marine Corps 
where he was an expert rifleman 
in special forces. 

Like every other young boy, he 
made some questionable decisions 
prior to his time in the military, 
but with a good foundation and 
teachers who saw something in 
him, He made the decision to 
enlist in the military. He said he 

thought he was strong, but there he met true strength and heroes. 
Heroes that would become his mentors. When he spoke about his 
time stationed in various parts of the world, he spoke with great 
pride and sorrow. He is a proud marine and like many of his other 
life’s mottos, he always said: he was a man by nature and a Marine 
by act of God. He truly loved God, his family, and his country. He 
was a proud American. 

He loved his family. He struggled with many haunting thoughts 
from his life in active duty, but the love of his father and family 
brought him through some of his darkest hours. With such a big 
family he enjoyed family get-togethers with his many cousins, 
aunts, and uncles but none of those relationships opened the 
secrets of his heart like his first-born niece Chloe. The first time 
he held her it unlocked a love he’d never felt before. He was a 
wonderful uncle to all of his nieces and nephews, (but don’t be 
jealous) Chloe was the one that brought new light. 

Frankie was definitely a family man, but he could never see being 
married and having that family of his own. Honestly, he thought that 
was his punishment for acts of war. Then, there was Valencia…… 
an old friend to the family raised in the same neighborhood. Both 
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had gone their separate ways and lived the lives that God set the 
pattern for with many heartaches, joys, and growth. God knew that 
he was preparing them both for one another. They started dating 
(sneaking around) because both families knew of one another and 
just couldn’t see how they would make a fit, but Frankie fell in 
love, though she said it first when he would tell the story. When 
Frankie went to his family to receive their blessings, he made it 
clear he wasn’t asking for permission, he was there to let them 
know he was getting married. August 6, 2011 they were married, a 
match grounded in faith in God. Frank always made sure that the 
Lord came first in their lives, because he would say, “if she loved 
God, she would always love me.” He just knew that. They became 
best friends. Family functions and gathering just weren’t the same 
if they weren’t attending together. Then, it was always, “where’s 
Valencia” if he showed up without her or “where’s Frankie” if 
she showed up without him. They enjoyed what God had given 
them and they knew the true meaning of cherish, honor, love, in 
sickness and in health and though he tried to pay the minister 
extra to put “obey” in the vows, he knew she was just as much a 
fighter as he was and even if obey had been in the vows, he’d do 
anything to make her happy. 

Frank was the love of my life 
and I his. He made everyone 
who knew him better. He was 
well respected by everyone 
and if ever there had been an 
example to follow it was him. 
He loved God and knew that the 
answers to all of life’s struggles 
could be found in Christ. He 
was ordained to be a leader; 
in his home to his wife, to his 
siblings, on the job site, and any 
other circles he became a part 
of amongst family and friends, 
even in volunteer roles I would 
drag him into that he would so 
graciously accept without any 
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fuss. His motto for friendship was that there weren’t many, and 
if he counted you as a friend the expectation was high in honesty, 
loyalty, and love. He had lots of mottos and quirky sayings, but 
somehow, he always knew what to say. Sometimes (most times) 
not always what you wanted to hear because he was right. He 
made everyone the best versions of themselves that they could be. 

Today, as we say goodbye and celebrate the life of an irreplaceable 
man, we are all stronger because of him. He would say that death 
is a part of life we all have to meet it sometime, and that he loves us 
and hopes that we all knew it and that he’s gone to place with no 
more sadness or pain. You don’t have a choice but to live through 
it and let God carry you the way. He will take care of you in your 
weakest hour even when you don’t understand, He has a plan. 

If there is one thing, he’d want all of us to know; it is about God’s 
love, sovereignty, grace, and mercy. Trust in the Lord. His life was 
one of the best examples of what that looked like. 

Proverbs. 3:5-6
Trust in the Lord with all thine heart; and lean not unto thine 
own understanding. In all thy ways acknowledge him, and he shall 
direct thy paths. 

Romans 8:28
And we know that all things work together for good to them that 
love God, to them who are the called according to his purpose. 

Deuteronomy  31:6 
Be strong and of good courage, fear not, nor be afraid of them; for 
the Lord thy God, he it is that doth go with thee, he will not fail 
thee, nor forsake thee. 
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Please sign Mr. Flores’ guest book and share your memories at 
www.broussards1889.com

Pallbearers 
Bobby Blankenship 

Gabriel Lozano 
Tracy “T.J.” Franklin 

Jay Malone 
John Wright 

Domingo Flores 
Timoteo Flores 

Luis Torres 

Honorary Pallbearer 
Baber Naeem 

Interment
Haven of Rest

Beaumont, Texas

Military Honors
United States Marine Corps

Southeast Texas Veterans Service Group

A Gathering of Family and Friends
5:00 p.m. until 8:00 p.m.

Knights of Columbus
9505 College Street

Beaumont, Texas 77707


