
"Del Dalissa" Damaris M.
Parrilla
April 11, 1968 - November 26, 2011

Del Damaris M. Parrilla 43 of Altamonte Springs, Florida passed away
Saturday, November 26, 2011. Damaris was born on April 11, 1968 in San
Juan, Puerto Rico. She is survived by her mother Carmen S. Reyes of
Maitland, Florida. 
The family requests that in lieu of lowers a donation be made to Libby's
Legacy. Donations may be made online at www.libbyslegacy.org or by mailing
a check or money order to: 

 Libby's Legacy Breast Cancer Foundation 
 1718 S. Orange Ave 

 Orlando, Fl 33806. 
 Thank you. 

Arrangements are entrusted to DeGusipe Funeral Home & Crematory 9001 N.
Orlando Avenue, Maitland, Florida 32751, 407-695-CARE (2273).



Previous Events

Visitation

NOV 30. 6:00 PM - 7:00 PM (ET)

DeGusipe Funeral Home & Crematory Maitland Chapel
9001 N. Orlando Ave
Maitland, FL 32751
(407) 695-2273
todd@degusipe.com
https://www.degusipefuneralhome.com

Service

NOV 30. 7:00 PM (ET)

DeGusipe Funeral Home & Crematory Maitland Chapel
9001 N. Orlando Ave
Maitland, FL 32751
(407) 695-2273
todd@degusipe.com
https://www.degusipefuneralhome.com
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Tribute Wall

CA

Carmen Reyes - November 26, 2013 at 12:35 PM

Carmen Reyes lit a candle in memory of "Del
Dalissa" Damaris M. Parrilla

carmen - November 25, 2013 at 06:46 PM

Carmen lit a candle in memory of "Del
Dalissa" Damaris M. Parrilla

Carmen Reyes - November 24, 2012 at 09:27 PM

Al cumplir este primer ano de tu inesperada, sorpresiva e increible
partida,para todos sin ti ha sido muy dificil . Tu alegria y carino
inconfundible,Hija e Hna amorosa siempre fuistes. Vive tu
presencia y tu amor. Tu recuerdo quedo grabado para siempre en
nuestros corazones. Viene a mi mente tantos lindos recuerdos. Te
extrano todos los dias. Sabes que te amaremos por siempre. 

  
Mamita



CR

Carmen Reyes - November 24, 2012 at 09:07 PM

Carmen Reyes lit a candle in memory of "Del
Dalissa" Damaris M. Parrilla

Carmen S Reyes - January 18, 2012 at 11:05 AM

Carmen S Reyes lit a candle in memory of
"Del Dalissa" Damaris M. Parrilla

Carmen Reyes - January 18, 2012 at 11:30 AM

Cuando naciste tus ojos me llenaron una gran sonrisa,me iluminaron
un camino de alegria. Tantos recuerdos contigo.... sera muy dificil de
olvidarme de ellos, pero se que estas en lugar mejor, tu siempre seras
mi "Angel". Cuando mire las estrellas pensare en ti siempre mi que
querida hija, que el camino que te hace falta recorrer sea tan bonito e
iluminado, como tu me iluminaste a mi...mi gran tesoro. Es muy dificil
pensar que ya no estaras conmigo , ya no sera un adamoios, sino.....

 un hasta luego. Te amo hija querida.
  

MAMITA
 18 de enero 2012



DW

DW

DAWN WILSON - December 23, 2011 at 06:35 PM

My beloved Del...u will be missed so much, but i no that your at
peace and safe in the loving arms of the lord...there will always be
an emptiness in my heart from your passing..just no, like here on
earth and as in heaven you will always be loved and tremendously
missed .... I'm so blessed to have known you , and to have been
able to be apart of your life...i will always cherish the beautiful
memories we shared..... Love you, 
DAWN

dawn wilson - December 23, 2011 at 05:52 PM

Dawn Wilson sent a virtual gift in memory of
"Del Dalissa" Damaris M. Parrilla



MA

Mariela Arroyo - December 17, 2011 at 03:02 AM

God and my Lord before thee, I am expressing the pain on my soul.
My God, you know and I am not who to challenge your mysteries.
However, I grew up knowing that the evil exists. By your blood, by
your word and by your name Jesus Christ my God, we have been
saved. I ask you to reveals and that in your presence, we put it into
practice the faith that we know that without love and without faith we
are nothing. 

 To understand that faith and love are so losing in these very difficult
times. We receive from you, understanding of what is high and that
we will find peace in thee, my God. A loss like this has no measure,
but in thee everything can be. These last few weeks we really saw
how you give us got the strength. And as you have given me the
opportunity and enabled it to help without being weak. Thanks to the
knowledge of the truth and the way. Lord gives us the strength not
to fall into temptation and thoughts that are not yours. 
In everything that surrounds us there is a teaching, that all those
around us including myself we can see and learn something from
these difficult times. Teach us to open our eyes and not to call good
evil and evil good. We must learn to discern and ask for
discernment on high. AMEN



EC Del, I wrote this for you the first week we spent together..... I never
thought that I would never be able to look in your eyes again.....
miss and love you forever.. 

 FOR MY DEL 
  

W-H-A-T Group gives the opportunity of a lifetime………. 
  

I wasn’t sure I wanted to go anywhere that night……it was a last
minute decision. I just felt the need to make some new friends and
maybe dance to a few good songs. As I entered the bar, I was
greeted by the friendliest of people from a group that I had learned
of and joined to meet people like myself. 

 As the night coasted along, a hundred dances later and few drinks
to loosen my soul, I felt I was having the time of my life, just what I
needed, a few new friends and a comfortable place to hang with
them all. One last drink I went to the bar to get, I ordered and picked
up my glass to take a sip, as my head turned to my left, I saw a
black belt hugging around the cutest, no sexiest, smoothest belly
button and abs I had ever seen. M y eyes seemed to linger and
stroll up this beautiful body to next a body hugging black tank top
and on up to the greatest smile. She told me she was drinking the
same cocktail as me and the next thing I knew we were heading to
the dance floor. Our bodies started moving together and I still could
not keep my eyes off of her sexy mid section. As her hips moved, it
was as if my body was a puppet swaying and being pulled and
moved along with her. 

 Our bodies moved and danced closer as the songs played on, until
our foreheads touched but yet our bodies kept moving. Then it
happened, our lips brushed together and electricity ran down my
spine. Our lips pressed together and it was as if these lips were
meant to be on mine. The softest, yet most passionate kisses I’ve
ever had in my life. I wanted kiss after kiss and never wanted it to
end, I came up for air and my mind could not believe what was
happening to my soul. As I gasped for air and said “Oh my God”,
this was crazy. I felt as if I knew her, there was no way I could have
just met her. Our lips, our bodies…..they already knew each other,



Elizabeth Coer - December 14, 2011 at 07:44 AM

there was no learning to be done of each other. We danced and
kissed as one until the bar closed and we had to leave, why did this
night have to be over? This Friday that was what I did not know was
to change my life. Del and I exchanged phone numbers, and I
hoped she would call me. She was so beautiful as she drove off in
her red convertible, please God, I hope to see her again. 

 Then she called, we decided to meet for lunch, a couple of days
later we did. As I walked into the restaurant, my stomach was is
knots. Do I hug her, do I kiss her, will she think I look as good in the
light of the day? My palms were sweating, my hands were shaking, I
felt like I was on my first date, and I’m 34 years old. We ordered a
`couple of drinks and an appetizer, but I couldn’t eat what was going
on with me? What started as a late lunch went on throughout the
day. We moved on to another restaurant and had dinner, sat outside
by the lake and had a cocktail as the sun started to set on the day.
As we walked back to our cars, it happened again, the kisses. The
kissing started and again and I could not stop. We were like
teenagers going parking. Two 30 something women in the parking
lot in my Tahoe kissing and kissing and never wanted it to end. So
we decided. We had been together all day, I didn’t want to leave
her, so I went home with her. I have no words to describe, the
letters on this page cannot portray. I know I know this women, this
Del, my soul, my body cannot lie. Does love at first sight exist? How
could I want to say those 3 words already? NO, I will not let my lips
breath those words, this is crazy!! But it is true, my soul, my heart
will not let my mind get into the way. Our souls are old ones. We DO
know each other I know we do. I sit and I write this exactly one
week later. This Friday night after going to Faces and dancing with
Del again, we have spent the entire week together, I cannot leave
her side. Fate? Yes indeed. Love? How could I deny it? I am Del’s
and she is mine. And witho



MA Palabra de Agradecimiento 
 Agradecida estoy por los que a mi lado estuvieron. Su presencia

fue silenciosa para muchos, pero para mí fue muy viva. Me
ayudaron a hacer ese día realidad y sacar fuerzas para fortalecer a
otros. Me escucharon y ese fue mi desahogo, Gracias. 

 Mi tristeza es constante, Dios ha sido mi refugio en gran manera. El
dolor no se ira y las preguntas prevalecerán porque somos
humanos. ¡Pero estoy en Paz! 

 Para quien me presentaba con orgullo como su hermanita y no
dejaba de decirme en sus despedidas my best friend and litter sister
I hope that you know that; following by a big hug!!. 

 De mi parte, la miraba y le decía bueno hermanito te quiero mucho,
te me cuidas:). 

 Del eres y serás siempre correspondida de mi parte y yo también te
quise, te quiero y te querré como una buena hermana y amiga que
a mi lado compartí muchos momentos tristes y alegres y de tu
espontaneidad, aprendí que vivir el hoy no el mañana. 
Muchos pensamientos vienen a mi mente y sin darme cuenta me
encuentro en una conversación con tingo Del. Cuidaste de los tuyos
y sin darnos cuenta los protegiste en gran manera. 

 Te expresabas de ellos con un gran amor y ternura, proyectando tu
crianza y el amor de familia. No me preguntare el porqué, sino que
viviré que el amor que nos dabas y los consejos y el apoyo que me
distes para seguir adelante. 

 A los que lean esto; No dejen de escuchar, no dejen de buscar
ayuda y más importante no dejen de ayudar al prójimo. No estamos
solos, aunque en algún momento, así nos sintamos. Podemos estar
rodeados de personas que nos aman y sentirnos que con todo ese
amor algo más falta. El sentir es interno, no externo. Así pidámosle
al Dios de lo alto que podamos abrir, los ojos y que no pase
desapercibido. El amor del padre celestial y de nuestros padres y
hermanos aquí en la tierra. Somos ciegos o inconformes? Que no
vemos cuanto amor hay entre nosotros que siempre queremos más
o queremos lo que no conviene o no es para nosotros. El amor de
Dios, de nuestros padre aqui en la tiera no tiene medida.



MA

Mariela Arroyo - December 10, 2011 at 03:33 PM

Mariela Arroyo - December 10, 2011 at 03:31 PM

Una parte muy importante, que falto en el memorial de Del fue la
oración. Se me hizo difícil eses día. Pero aquí se las doy a leer; 

 Dios y Señor mío delante de ti estoy, desahogando el dolor que
siente mi alma. Dios mío por qué solo tú lo sabes y no soy quien
para cuestionar tus misterios. Pero se y crecí sabiendo que la
maldad existe. Por tu sangre, por tu palabra y por tu nombre
Jesucristo mi Dios, hemos sido salvos. 

 Te pido que nos reveles y que en tu presencia, sepamos y
pongamos en práctica la Fe que sepamos que sin Amor y sin Fe
nada somos. Que entendamos que la Fe y el Amor se tan
perdiendo en estos tiempos tan difíciles. Que recibamos de ti,
entendimiento de lo alto y que encontremos paz en ti, mi Dios. 

 Una perdida así no tiene medida, pero en ti todo se puede. Estas
ultimas semanas eh visto como nos as fortalezido. Y como me has
dado la oportunidad y permitido ayudar sin enflaquecer (ser débil).
Gracias al conocimiento de la verdad y el camino. 

 Dame fuerzas para no caer en tentación y en pensamientos que no
son tuyos. En todo lo que nos rodea hay una enseñanza, que todos
aquellos que nos rodean incluyéndome a mi podamos ver y
aprender algo de estos momentos tan difíciles. Enseñarnos a abrir
los ojos y a no llamar a lo bueno malo y a lo malo bueno. Que
aprendamos a discernir y pedir discernimiento de lo alto. AMEN 

 PS. Veo tu fortaleza en mí y en su familia y amistades más
cercanas día a día, el 6 de Octubre del 2011, sufrí la pérdida de un
ser muy querido pero mucho, mi abuelito. De quien prendí y conocí,
tu enseñanzas mi Dios amado. Y el 26 de Noviembre del 2011 sufrí
la pérdida de un Sol que ilumina con sus recuerdos.



MA Word of Appreciation and being Grateful 
  

I am grateful for those who were by my side. Their presence was
silent for many, but for me it was very much alive. It helped me
make that day a reality and draw strength to strengthen others. 
They listened to me and that was my outlet, Thank you. My sadness
is constant; God has been my refuge in great way. The pain is not
anger and the questions will prevail because, we are human. But I
am in Peace! 

  
For the one who presented me with pride as her little sister and she
did never forgot to tell me in their goodbyes “my best friend and litter
sister I hope that you know that; following by a big hug!” On my part
I used to tell her ok litter brother same here! : ) . 

 You are and you will always on my part, love you as alike as a good
sister and friend who by my side I shared many sad moments and
happy one too. And from your spontaneity, I learned to live with
today not tomorrow. 
 
Many thoughts come to my mind, and without realizing it I am in a
conversation with you Del. You took care of yours, and without
realizing you protect them in great way. The way you spoke about
them show me a great love and tenderness, projecting your
upbringing and love for your family. 
 
I do not ask why, but I will keep that love and the advice and support
to look at a new horizon and a new dawn in a new day. For those
who will read this; be a good listener or asked for help, don't stop
seeking help and more important not to stop helping the others. We
are not alone, although at some time, so we feel. We can be
surrounded by people who love us and feel that with all that love
and steel think something is missing. 
 
Feel is internally, not externally. So let us pray to the God on high
that we can open the eyes and that do not pass unnoticed. The love
of the heavenly Father and our parents and brothers here on earth



Mariela Arroyo - December 10, 2011 at 03:29 PM

and good friends are the biggest love and is next to us daily 
  

We are blind or otherwise minded or in disagreeing? We do not see
how much love there is among us. That we always want more or we
want what we should not or is not for us. The love of the heavenly
Father and our parents and brothers and sisters here on earth good
friends and partner are the biggest love and is next to us daily.
When you have a feeling that something is not right please look up
and say! God help me to understand!



MA

Mariela Arroyo - December 10, 2011 at 03:21 PM

A very important part, which was lacking in the memorial, was a
prayer. I was not in condition to speak in front of you that day. But
here I give you to read; 
 
God and my Lord before thee, I am expressing the pain on my soul.
My God, you know and I am not who to challenge your mysteries.
However, I grew up knowing that the evil exists. By your blood, by
your word and by your name Jesus Christ my God, we have been
saved. I ask you to reveals and that in your presence, we put it into
practice the faith that we know that without love and without faith we
are nothing. 

 To understand that faith and love are so losing in these very difficult
times. We receive from you, understanding of what is high and that
we will find peace in thee, my God. A loss like this has no measure,
but in thee everything can be. These last few weeks we really saw
how you give us got the strength. And as you have given me the
opportunity and enabled it to help without being weak. Thanks to the
knowledge of the truth and the way. Lord gives us the strength not
to fall into temptation and thoughts that are not yours. 
In everything that surrounds us there is a teaching, that all those
around us including myself we can see and learn something from
these difficult times. Teach us to open our eyes and not to call good
evil and evil good. We must learn to discern and ask for
discernment on high. AMEN 

  
PS. I see thy strength in me and in your family Del and closest
friends day by day, thanks to the Lord. In October 6 of 2011, I
suffered a loss of a very much loved person I n my life, my
grandfather. Who spoke the word of God and from whom I learned,
your lessons my God loved. And in November 26 of 2011 I suffered
a loss of a Sun that lights up a smile on me with her funny
memories keep in me.
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Mariela Arroyo - December 10, 2011 at 03:21 PM

A very important part, which was lacking in the memorial, was a
prayer. I was not in condition to speak in front of you that day. But
here I give you to read; 
 
God and my Lord before thee, I am expressing the pain on my soul.
My God, you know and I am not who to challenge your mysteries.
However, I grew up knowing that the evil exists. By your blood, by
your word and by your name Jesus Christ my God, we have been
saved. I ask you to reveals and that in your presence, we put it into
practice the faith that we know that without love and without faith we
are nothing. 

 To understand that faith and love are so losing in these very difficult
times. We receive from you, understanding of what is high and that
we will find peace in thee, my God. A loss like this has no measure,
but in thee everything can be. These last few weeks we really saw
how you give us got the strength. And as you have given me the
opportunity and enabled it to help without being weak. Thanks to the
knowledge of the truth and the way. Lord gives us the strength not
to fall into temptation and thoughts that are not yours. 
In everything that surrounds us there is a teaching, that all those
around us including myself we can see and learn something from
these difficult times. Teach us to open our eyes and not to call good
evil and evil good. We must learn to discern and ask for
discernment on high. AMEN 

  
PS. I see thy strength in me and in your family Del and closest
friends day by day, thanks to the Lord. In October 6 of 2011, I
suffered a loss of a very much loved person I n my life, my
grandfather. Who spoke the word of God and from whom I learned,
your lessons my God loved. And in November 26 of 2011 I suffered
a loss of a Sun that lights up a smile on me with her funny
memories keep in me.
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Mariela Arroyo - December 06, 2011 at 10:28 PM

Mariela Arroyo sent a virtual gift in memory of
"Del Dalissa" Damaris M. Parrilla

Mariela Arroyo - December 06, 2011 at 10:27 PM

https://www.facebook.com/pages/Yayas-Cuban-Cafe-Bakery/14426
6835633976

Analyn Parrilla - November 30, 2011 at 03:43 PM

Analyn Parrilla lit a candle in memory of "Del
Dalissa" Damaris M. Parrilla

Amber Riley - November 30, 2011 at 02:22 PM

2 files added to the album New Album Name

https://www.facebook.com/pages/Yayas-Cuban-Cafe-Bakery/144266835633976
https://www.facebook.com/pages/Yayas-Cuban-Cafe-Bakery/144266835633976
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Amber Riley - November 30, 2011 at 02:21 PM

Del, 
 You were always the life of the party. You

were bubbly, voracious, effervescent, and
vivacious. You made the best Mojitos out
there. You opened your life and heart up to
the world. It has been too short of a time being you friend. You will
be missed and remembered by all the lives you have touched.

Lori Lewis - November 30, 2011 at 11:15 AM

I loved the way you wore you sunglasses and had about 100 pairs
of shoes and hats to match any latest fad. You were a little fashion
bugger filled with spunk. All eyes were always on you. You not only
had style but good energy. Thanks for trying to help me learn to
cook on that grill . No one can replace you.

lina - November 30, 2011 at 09:24 AM

1 file added to the tribute wall
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Marifel Parrilla - November 30, 2011 at 09:22 AM

No farewell words were spoken, no time to say good-bye. You were
gone before I knew it and only God knows why. 

 My heart still aches in sadness and secret tears still flow, what it
meant to lose you, no one will ever know. 

 R.I.P. Dalissa.......we love you!.........Marifel Parrilla

lina - November 30, 2011 at 09:04 AM

Lina lit a candle in memory of "Del Dalissa"
Damaris M. Parrilla

Laura Ford - November 30, 2011 at 05:54 AM

Del, such a beautiful heart, willing to help anyone in a pinch, give a
hug, a smile, make you laugh, or drag them out to the dance floor,
you have left us all too soon, as you have touched so many
lives......may your soul rest peacefully eternally.........Love and will
miss you, my friend..........

kerrie - November 29, 2011 at 09:23 PM

A beautiful spirit! You and your laughter will be missed greatly!



MD
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Mike J. Diaz - November 29, 2011 at 08:33 PM

Your friendship meant a lot to me, and eventhough i left FL, i always
remembered you and the good times we had, I will always love you
my beautiful friend, you were so strong, so fair, so unique that it'll be
impossible to forget you. I wish i could be there in FL to say good
bye... I'll miss you forever!

Julia Young - November 29, 2011 at 06:26 PM

3 files added to the album New Album Name

Julia G. Young - November 29, 2011 at 06:10 PM

I smile every time I remember you, brimming over with confidence,
doing your "La Bamba" performances on karaoke nights. I am
blessed to have known you. xoxoxox

Camille Williams - November 29, 2011 at 04:57 PM

Sweet Del, you will live on forever in our
hearts. Much love to you and yours. Rest in
Peace Sweetheart.
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Nancy - November 29, 2011 at 02:21 PM

Your laughter could melt anyone's
sadness.God is so going to enjoy your
company.

Marcy Cauwels - November 29, 2011 at 01:38 PM

1 file added to the album Damaris Parrilla

Marcy Cauwels - November 29, 2011 at 01:38 PM

1 file added to the album Damaris Parrilla

Madeline Rosado - November 29, 2011 at 01:36 PM

Madeline Rosado lit a candle in memory of
"Del Dalissa" Damaris M. Parrilla
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Madeline Rosado - November 29, 2011 at 01:35 PM

Ms del I just want to say good bye to you because you were a
special women to all of your loved ones. When ever our paths cross
you always gave me such an amazing welcome and always hug
and kiss me with such a warm loving touch. Ms Del I must say you
took all of our breath away and we are hurt. But for what ever
reason you had I must continue to respect you for eternity for the
time you shared with us was a blessing to our lives.

Marcy Cauwels - November 29, 2011 at 01:31 PM

1 file added to the album Damaris Parrilla

Marcy Cauwels - November 29, 2011 at 01:30 PM

1 file added to the tribute wall
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Marcy Cauwels - November 29, 2011 at 01:25 PM

Marcy Cauwels lit a candle in memory of "Del
Dalissa" Damaris M. Parrilla

Julia Young - November 29, 2011 at 01:24 PM

1 file added to the album New Album Name

Lourdes Santiago - November 29, 2011 at 01:15 PM

Lourdes Santiago lit a candle in memory of
"Del Dalissa" Damaris M. Parrilla


