
Pedro J. Cepeda
June 1, 1929 - March 3, 2022

Pedro J. Cepeda, 92, of Lititz, passed away Thursday, March 3, 2022 at
Hospice & Community Care, Mt. Joy. He was the husband of the late Maria
Falcon Cepeda, who passed away April 16, 2009. He was born in Santurce,
Puerto Rico on June 1, 1929, son of the late Lorenzo Cepeda and Julia
Melecio. 

 

Pedro had been employed by Shasta Trailers and retired from Lancaster
General Hospital Housekeeping Department. He enjoyed playing dominos
and watching wresting and boxing. 

 

Pedro will be missed by his sons, Juan "Papo" Cepeda of Waldorf, MD, Adam
Cepeda of Lancaster, his daughters Eva Camacho of Lancaster, Becky
Cepeda of Wrightsville and Mary Cepeda of Lititz; his 13 grandchildren; 30
great grandchildren and 13 great great grandchildren. He was preceded in
death by his son Peter Cepeda and daughter Julia Camacho. 

 

Family and friends are respectfully invited to attend Pedro’s funeral service on
Thursday, March 10, 2022 at 11 AM from First Spanish Assembly of God, 626
S, Duke St., Lancaster where a viewing will be held Thursday beginning at
9:30 AM to time of service. Interment will be made in Riverview Burial Park. 

 

Arrangements are entrusted to Melanie B. Scheid Funeral Directors &



Cremation Services, Lancaster.



Cemetery Details

Riverview Burial Park

Previous Events

Visitation

MAR 10. 9:30 AM - 11:00 AM (ET)

First Spanish Assembly of God
626 S. Duke Street
Lancaster, PA

Funeral Service

MAR 10. 11:00 AM (ET)

First Spanish Assembly of God
626 S. Duke Street
Lancaster, PA



Tribute Wall
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October 22, 2023 at 10:35 PM

Pedro J. Cepeda

October 06, 2023 at 08:29 AM

Pedro J. Cepeda

October 05, 2023 at 11:43 PM

Pedro J. Cepeda

Monika Noll - March 08, 2022 at 08:56 PM

Deepest condolences to Pedro's family. I knew Pedro when I was a
student nurse- he was assigned to our dormitory floor. He always
had a smile and kind word to say. He did an excellent and thorough
job. And every now and then you could see him with a little giggle
when he heard of some of our antics. Many years after I graduated,
I saw him at the hospital. He remembered me and even the
dormitory floor I lived on. Later when telling my mom (also a nurse)
about seeing one of the nicest people I ever knew (Pedro) and
mentioning his name, my mother remembered him from her time at
the hospital. Speaks volumes of the man and hard worker he was.
You'll always be remembered and cherished Pedro


