John M. Estel
December 18, 2020

On Friday, December 18th, 2020, John M. Estel, loving husband and father to two
children, passed away at the age of 66.
John was born on July 10th,1954 in England to Ronald Estel and Ida (Oliver) Estel. He
joined the military out of high school, selecting the Army first, and then the Marine Corps,
both for four years each and receiving an honorable discharge from both. While in the
military he studied electrical engineering and received a bachelor’s degree in the subject.
On December 30th, 1986, he married Sara Doris Hitchcock. They raised a son, James,
and a daughter, Susan. John and Sara also raised foster children together for twenty
years.
John had a passion for computers, motorcycles, skydiving, scuba diving, and reading. He
was very adventurous and loved to learn about anything and everything. He was known to
be a leader with an extra caring heart and personality.
John was preceded in death by his brother, Steven, his father, Ronald, and mother, Ida.
He is survived by his wife Sara, his two children, James Estel and Susan Toledo, his
grandchildren, Emiliano and Seraphina Toledo, his sisters Theresa, Brenda, and Janus,
along with several other aunts, uncles, cousins, nieces, and nephews.
A funeral service is being planned at this time, and we will have more information later on.

Comments

“

John was my brother in-law.He is the strongest man I knew, to go through everything
he did and still smile. My favorite memory is the day he took me to the zoo. He knew
everything about everything. I wall miss you. Please watch over Sara,James Susan
And your Grandbabies. Love you John,till we meet.

Azalia Miller - January 05, 2021 at 06:48 PM

“

John is my best friend. I met him while we were both in the Army stationed Fort
Richardson, Anchorage, Alaska. One fond memory of John was of the time that we went
skiing this was right after John had arrived in Alaska and he had no experience on snow
skis so I knew it was slope that was on post we wouldn't have to go far to get to it and it
was a gentle slope that would be easy for him to learn how to ski on so we strapped on her
military grade suicide slats and made her way over to the ski slope after we had gone down
the slope Circle X without crashing and burning I told John the next time we went down not
to follow me cuz I was going to go over a jump somebody had made in the snow so we got
to the top of the slope and I turned around I said I'll John remember don't follow me down
this time and I took off pulling got into a good Tech and I went over the little ski jump and
when I landed I fell and as I fell I twisted around and I looked and there was John right
behind me in midair skis up behind his head ski pole stuck out and look of concern on his
face and he hit the snow head first because he followed me down like I told him not to. So
we had a good laugh and went back to the barracks.
David Compton - January 20, 2021 at 12:55 PM

“

I first met John when he attended the Marine Air Traffic Control Navigational Aids
Technician course at Naval Air Station, Memphis, in 1982. John and his friend Vern
sat at the back of the classroom and were always asking questions about the
operation of various semiconductor devices. It was clear that John was highly
intelligent and very interested in all aspects of electronics.
During breaks John would approach me and we would discuss his past experience in
the US Army as a mortarman and his love of skydiving. John lived to jump out of
perfectly good airplanes for the thrill of it! On one occasion he quoted several
paragraphs from Caesar's Commentaries on the Gallic War in Latin. I was amazed
that John could do this, for I had thought I was the only enlisted Marine to have read
the Commentaries. So imagine, if you will, five or six Jarheads standing around in the
break area with one of them quoting several long paragraphs from Julius Caesar! In
Latin!
At the end of John's training I invited him over to my house to celebrate his
graduation and receipt of the Marine Corps' military occupational specialty 5952:
Navigational Aids Technician. Shortly afterwards John was assigned to a Marine Air
Traffic Control Squadron on the east coast. Eighteen months later he returned to
NAS Memphis for a six month Advanced Technician course I was teaching. During
that period of time he spent every other weekend at my house.
In 1986 and '87 John and I were assigned to a Marine Air Traffic Control Squadron at
the Marine Corps Air Station, Futenma, in Okinawa, Japan. John arrived a few
months ahead of me and specialized in maintaining the AN/TPN-30, which was an
all-weather instrument landing system used by Marine Corps aircraft in remote areas.
During my second week on the island we repaired the high voltage power supply in a
TACAN set, which got us in a bit of trouble because the equipment was still under
warranty.
Several weeks later, while standing post as Staff Duty Officer for the flightline,
something heavy landed on the tin roof of the administrative building and made a
terrible racket coming down the side. “Ha ha ha, Staff Sergeant Turner, wake your
worthless azz up and look alive!” I ran outside and there was John, rising from the
ground, tethered to harness and parachute, laughing at my surprise and confusion.
He had made a night jump from a C-130 and had literally skipped down the roof!
John and I spent our off-duty time in Okinawa hanging out in my barracks, talking
about our women (Sara and Susan) and making plans for marriage, traveling the
island, enjoying hot saki and Okinawan food, visiting the snake-infested mountains
and jungle, walking the shoreline, and enjoying the clean, clear beaches where John
developed an interest in scuba diving. John went from snorkeling in shallow water to
10'-40' dives with tanks after PADI certification. He was fascinated by the sea life
living in the coral, especially eels.
After we left the military John continued to pursue his interests in electronics and
computers. I remember when his children, Susan and James, were born. Every two
to eight weeks John would stop by my house to check on Susan and I. My kids

always called him “Poodle,” due to his curly hair. John would laugh and tell them to
call him, “Bulldog.” John and I discussed all kinds of topics: electronics, computers,
military experiences, history, philosophy, politics, skydiving, scuba, etc. John talked
to me about buying a motorcycle. As a former motorcyclist I was tempted, but my
wife would have nothing to do with it. I tried to get him interested in rifle
marksmanship and hunting, but that was a bust. In 2008, however, he succeeded in
finding me a job as an electronic communication technician on the bus-side of the
Los Angeles Metropolitan Transportation Authority. We worked together for a few
years, then John moved over to the rail-side of the company as a rail communication
systems technician.
John was my best friend. W
Glen Turner - January 05, 2021 at 04:38 PM

“

John was my best friend. We understood each other. I shall miss him. There is nothing
more I can say about that.
My condolences to Sara, Susan, and James.
Glen Turner - January 05, 2021 at 04:44 PM

“

My cousin John was an amazing guy!! I remembered when he joined the military and
all the stories Aunt Ida shared of all of his adventures , Sky diving, seeing the world,
riding all over the country. He loved his family and he lived more than most
What a beautiful soul!!!!
My our precious Lord give you peace!!!

Nora Parks - January 03, 2021 at 12:29 PM

“

My brother John was an amazing man. Not only was he brilliant, but he was loyal to a fault.
If John was your friend you had a friend for life. I also admired his free spiritedness earlier
in life. I love you John.
Teresa Brende - January 03, 2021 at 08:30 PM

“

4 files added to the tribute wall

Carolyn McDanel - January 03, 2021 at 12:08 PM

“

“

Some sweet memories from Aunt Carolyn
Carolyn McDanel - January 03, 2021 at 12:10 PM

DEAR SARA AND FAMILY,
OUR DEEPEST CONDOLENNCES, OUR PRAYERS

NINA STEPHENSON - January 03, 2021 at 09:46 AM

“

Beautiful in Blue was purchased for the family of John M. Estel.

January 03, 2021 at 07:31 AM

“

Beautiful in Blue was purchased for the family of John M. Estel.

January 03, 2021 at 12:43 AM

“

I remember basically growing up with John. I have many wonderful memories as we
grew up together. He will be greatly missed. All my prayers go to Sara, James,
Susan and the rest of the family.

Carolyn McDanel - January 02, 2021 at 08:58 PM

“

3 files added to the album Memories Album

Victor Valley Mortuary - January 02, 2021 at 08:20 PM

“

I love all the pictures!! Such a beautiful family!! He was truly blessed!!!
Carolyn McDanel - January 03, 2021 at 08:40 PM

