
I grew up in a Marine Family.  My dad is a Marine, my brother 
is a Marine, and my Son is a Marine. Growing up we spent a 
lot of time hanging out with my parents at the MCL 
Detachment in Tucson.  My family and I volunteered a lot of 
time to help the detachment and we did a lot of fund raising at 
the local fiestas, sad to say they do not 

have a lot of those anymore. 
 
I remember that the Detachment started out meeting at the Tucson 
Inn, hotel.  From there a couple more meeting places then they 
finally got their own building in South Tucson on 5th Ave and 
29th St. 
 

I wanted to join the Marine Corps when I was young, but 
circumstances did not permit that to happen even though I really 
wanted too.  That is the reason that I do what I can with the 
Marine Corps League to give back to my community and to 
veterans, ESPECIALLY MARINES.  I give back in a way that I 
hope helps and makes a difference in people’s lives. 
 
My husband Albert Astorga and I with our son Angelo and later 
with our grandson Ruben would go and volunteer, at MCL Albert 

(my husband) would do a lot of cooking for the Friday Fish 
Fry's.  He also helped in any event that required cooking. I also 
helped in the kitchen and anywhere I was needed, Albert was a 
great cook. 
 
After my mother passed away, I did a lot of volunteering for the 
Devil Pups.  I assisted in getting them ready to go to Camp 
Pendleton for 10 days. I did that for about 6 years, the last time 
I volunteered for the Devil Pups was the year when my son 
Albert A. Munguia Jr. went in 2008.  That was one of the hardest things for me to 

participate in as I watched them show my son what it was 
like, and they really got in his face.  This really made me cry a 
couple of times. 
 



After that, I took a hiatus from all volunteering.  I was a little burnt out, when I moved 
to Casa Grande. I met Taz and he kept at me about joining the Casa Grande Det. and I 
believe it was Antonio that finally got me to transfer my membership to a closer 
Detachment.  Even though it took a while I finally got it done.  I am so glad 
that I did as I now have the opportunity to hang out with Marines again and 
our Detachment is just minutes from my house vice over an hour away.  

 
The pictures of me from back in the day have been lost 
through the years and the person's that did take them has 
passed on.   
 
My father, brother, son, nephew, cousin, and a couple of 
uncles are all Marines.  Like I said we are a Marine Family! 
 

 
 

 
On the left, a picture of my son Albert A. 

Munguia Jr. when he returned from his first 
deployment. 

 
 

 
 
The picture at MCRD is my father, my son, 

and my brother. All Marines. 
 

 
As you can see, I am a PROUD MARNE MOM, DAUGHTER, and SISTER 

 


