
  Maximiano was born on August 16, 1976, in Dimmitt to his 
parents, Maximiano Sr. and Lenora Martinez. He graduated 
from Tascosa High School in 1995. Before his health began to 
decline, Maximiano worked as a cook and chef  at various   
restaurants throughout Amarillo, sharing his talent and love 
of  food with many. 
A devoted and unapologetic Dallas Cowboys fan, Maximiano 
remained eternally optimistic, often saying with a grin, 
“Well… maybe next year!” He also followed the Cubs, the 
Celtics, and enjoyed professional wrestling, rarely missing an 
opportunity to cheer on his teams. Win or lose, his loyalty 
never wavered. 
As passionate as he was about sports, there was nothing Max-
imiano loved more than his family. They were his heart and 
his greatest joy. He especially adored his grandnieces and 
treasured every moment spent with them. He cherished time 
with family and friends, filling gatherings with laughter and 
warmth. Proudly declaring himself  the “favorite” in the     
family, Maximiano had a wicked sense of  humor that kept   
everyone smiling and ensured he would never be forgotten. 
 
He was preceded in death by his parents and by his sister 
Modesta.  
 
Maximiano is survived by his two brothers, Lucio and Hector 
Martiniez, niece and nephew, Kinna and Brennan Frazzell; by 
his great nieces, Adalyne, Eleanor and Greylynn; and by many 
other loving family members and friends.   

IN LOVING MEMORY 
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MEMORIAL SERVICE’ 

The Chapel of  Angels 

Angel Funeral Home 

1:00 PM          Wednesday, February 25, 2025 

 

SERVICE LED BY 

Family Members & Friends 

 

            The Twenty-Third Psalm 

 

The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want. 

He maketh me to lie down in green pastures; 

He leadeth me beside the still waters; 

He restoreth my soul. 

He leadeth me in the paths of 

righteousness for His name’s sake... 

Yea, though I walk through the 

valley of  the shadow of  death, 

I will fear no evil; for Thou art with me; 

Thy rod and Thy staff  they comfort me. 

Thou preparest a table before me in 

the presence of  mine enemies; 

Thou anointest my head with oil; 

my cup runneth over... 

surely goodness and mercy shall follow me 

all the days of  my life and I will dwell 

in the House of  the Lord forever..... 

 


