
ORDER OF SERVICE

In Loving Memory of

Persida “Siduța” Blăgăilă
Welcome & Opening Tribute

Pastor Ionel Sferle

Music Selection
Nu Sunt în ceruri lacrimi nici grijuri 

Piano Selection by Nadia Blăgăilă Rajaram 

Cuvânt 
Pastor Doru Magda

Music Selection
Vine-o zi vine-o zi când dureri nu vor mai fi 

Song by Arya Darshan

Eulogy
Mia Darshan & Simona Debora Blăgăilă

Music 
Songs: În curând noi vom pleca &

Cu nerăbdare aștept ziua când Isus va veni

Final Cuvânt & Prayer
Pastor Ionel Sferle

The family wishes to acknowledge with deep appreciation the many 
expressions of love, concern, and kindness shown to them during this 

hour of bereavement. May God Bless and Keep You!

Thank you!

Persida “Siduța” Blăgăilă
AUGUST 11, 1949 - AUGUST 22, 2024

CHAPEL SERVICE (PRIVEGHI)
FRIDAY,  AUGUST 30TH, 2024 ,  3 :00  PM

BURIAL (ÎNMORMÂNTARE)
SATURDAY, AUGUST 31ST,  2024 ,  10 :00  AM

ROSECITY CEMETERY & FUNERAL HOME
5625  NE FREMONT STREET,  PORTLAND, OREGON 97213

C E L E B R A T I N G   T H E  L I F E  O F



OBITUARY

Our beloved mother, Persida “Siduța” Blăgăilă lived in Portland,
Oregon and passed on (a plecat în veșnicii), on Thursday, August 22nd

2024, at 11:11AM in her home, surrounded by her family. 

Siduța was born in the small town of Iermata, Jud. Arad, Romania to
Maria Suciu (née Popovici) and Teodor Suciu. She had 9 siblings, and

worked alongside them to maintain their home, cooperative lands,
fruits, vegetables, as well as animals, and devoted her free time to

handwork, singing and worship of God. Siduța and her siblings,
Zorinca, Elisaveta, Florica, Măriuța, Lidia, Lena, Ana, Teodor &

George loved to harmonize and on Sundays would walk for hours to
neighboring towns to sing and worship with other youth. 

On June 19th, 1967, at the age of 18, Siduța married Milovan Avramuț
Blăgăilă from the nearby town of Agrijul Mare where she moved, and
together they had five children. They started from scratch, and with a

lot of hard work they managed to save enough to move to the city
“Arad”. They purchased a home next door to our church and across

from the grade school we attended. Life was hard in Romania during
that time. Under the communist regime there were food shortages
and scarcity, making it challenging to feed and provide for her five

kids. With determination, Siduța diligently took to growing her own
vegetables, fruits and nuts trees, and livestock, mostly chickens. The

harvest provided fresh produce for summer and fall, followed by
canning vegetables and fruits, and preparing meats to last the harsh

winters. At the age of 39, together with her husband and their
children, she immigrated to the United States, in hopes of a better
future. Her incredible work ethic, determination, and strength, as
well as her belief in God, guided her to raise her children in a new
country and inspire them to live with the same integrity, kindness,

work ethic and sound moral code.

Persida’s passion was living a life
dedicated to God and to her

family, in harmony with nature.
She expressed her love through

gardening, singing, cooking,
creating art via sewing, knitting,

crocheting, lacemaking, and
countless diy projects. She wore
many hats and was famous for

her bread baking. To her
grandkids, she was known for

her “placinta cu miere” aka
“buna (grandma) cake” and "supa

de teiţei" (Romania's chicken
soup). Her radiant smile

conveyed her strong beliefs, iron
will, fierce spirit, and an

unwavering sense of self. She
knew her purpose and attended

her calling daily. 

Persida Siduța is survived by her
children Silvia Siduța Blăgăilă,
Otniel Blăgăilă, Simona Debora
Blăgăilă, Natanael Blăgăilă, Mia

Maria Darshan, her
grandchildren, Sara, Patricia,

Matthew, Sebastian, Arya,
Abhijan, Nadia, and her great

grandchildren, Elijah and
Timothy who all love her to the

moon and back and will miss her
immensely. They all currently

reside in Portland, Oregon and
Seattle, Washington.

For Buna
In the quiet moments, 

when the world seems still,
I remember the grandma 

I once knew.
Your heart was so big, 
your smile so bright, 

you brought us happiness, 
it was joy on sight.

Even with you gone 
your memory will live,
guiding us on our own

journey,
throughout our own years

to live.
Rest in peace Buna, you’re
so loved, so missed, we will
remember every last kiss.

You’re Grandson,
Sebi


