Raul Soto Jr.
December 28, 1956 - September 6, 2017

Our sweet , loving Raul Soto Jr. has left this earth to go be with our Heavenly Father.
Born in Rio Grande, TX on Dec 28, 1956 and passed away in Midvale, UT on Sep 6,
2017.
He was preceded in death by his sister Marivel, his niece Kristen and his nephew Brett.
He leaves behind his wife of ten years, Tammi Soto, his three children Kira (Soto) Fail,
Sabrina (Soto) Hughes and Devin Soto. His 9 grand children Ender, Shayna, Kyndra,
Trystyn, Brynlie, Reagyn, Corbyn, Madisyn, and Kari. His parents Raul Soto Sr and
Margarita Soto as well as his brothers and sisters Myrna (Soto) Fillmore, Letty (Soto)
Saras, Liza Soto, Alissandro Soto, Ruben Soto and Jonathon Soto.
He was the most loving and amazing husband, father, son, brother, uncle, grandfather,
and friend and he will truly be missed.

Events
SEP
11

Viewing 09:00AM - 11:00AM
Union Park 1st Ward
7699 S Chad St, Midvale, UT, US

SEP
11

Funeral Service11:00AM - 12:00PM
Union Park 1st Ward
7699 S Chad St, Midvale, UT, US

Comments

“

When I was younger I thought my dad was very smart and he drew some awesome
pictures. I always had to ask him for help with my math homework because I
struggled with it. I remember taking Sunday drives and he always liked taking us to
the car shows. I know pretty much every make and model of cars because of him. He
worked very hard for us.

Sabrina (Soto) Hughes - September 10, 2017 at 01:52 AM

“

When I was a kid I thought my Dad was the toughest guy in the whole world. He
could fix anything around the house or fix anything on our cars. He worked hard and
always made sure his family was taken care of. He loved sci-fi movies and I enjoyed
watching those movies and football with him growing up. He taught me alot and
made me who I am today. My Dad is still the toughest and smartest guy I have ever
met.

Devin Soto - September 10, 2017 at 12:45 AM

“

Sunday morning breakfast and taking random drives. Good morning kisses with
"good morning, beautiful" everyday then off to work. Saturday afternoon shopping
and errands. He loved more than I had ever been loved before and it was the best
ten years of my life. He was the best husband and best friend I ever had and I will
miss him everyday.

Tammi Soto - September 10, 2017 at 12:25 AM

“

We use to take Sunday drives, we would just get in the car and grab a loaf of bread
and drive anywhere. We would ball up a piece of bread and eat it that way. That's
how I learned the streets in salt lake.
He always tried to teach me things I would Need to know so I could take care of
myself when I grew up, like oil changes, how to change a tire, how to clean, do yard
work, fix stuff around the house..... Anything. He loved me no matter what and
proved it every day. He worked hard and was the most reliable man I knew. He is my
hero.

Kira soto fail - September 09, 2017 at 06:07 PM

