
Helen J. Vileta "Myno"
March 3, 1930 - September 30, 2016

Helen J Vileta was born March 3rd of 1930 to Rosa and Otis Tyree in
Oklahoma. She was the apple of her grandmothers eye. Her earlier childhood
was spent on their farm with her chore being to milk the cows. This really was
a chore to her as she would much rather be reading. She has passed her love
of reading from daughter to granddaughter and on down. 
Most people these days knew her as Myno. Johnny, her grandson couldn't say
"grandma" and instead called her Myno. A name that stuck with her for the
last 32 years. She loved the name enough to have a had a license plate with
it. Myno also loved birds and animals of all kinds. She fed, or should I say
overfed anything that would fly or walk into her yard. And that included people,
as well. 

 

Her cooking skills were pretty widely know. She made the best pies! As was
said before, "that woman makes the best food you ever flapped a lip over." 

She also made beautiful handmade baby quilts. The majority of these baby
quilts were donated to Valley Children's Hospital. However, many were given
as gifts. We have heard stories of mothers with similar quilts meeting each
other in town or at a party and striking up a conversation only to find out each
woman had a baby quilt made by Myno. 
Myno's family meant the world to her. She was a strong willed woman that
lived through some very hard times and some very good times. And met both



with an outstanding sense of humor. 
 

We will all miss her dearly.



Cemetery Details

Fresno Memorial Gardens

175 S. Cornelia Avenue
Fresno, CA

Previous Events

Graveside Service

OCT 7. 11:00 AM (PT)

Fresno Memorial Gardens
175 S. Cornelia Avenue
Fresno, CA
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September 15, 2022 at 09:34 PM

Helen J. Vileta "Myno"

Donna Foglio - October 06, 2016 at 12:23 PM

This was a very long time ago.Back about 38 years or so. Dad,
mom and myself were in his old dodge pickup. Dad was driving.
*little back story on Dads driving-he was an excellent driver but he
was always busy lighting a cigarette, putting out one or drinking a
pepsi. (i'm like that too) anyway Dad was driving, Mom was in the
middle and I was by the door. All of a sudden Mom starts yelling at
the top of her lungs "DUCK, DUCK, DUCK" well Dad being busy as
usual started just ducking his head like crazy and trying to get off
the road. He finally gets the pick up pulled over and (btw at this
point I'm laughing hysterically) looks at Mom and says "why am I
ducking?" That's when she pointed to 3 big birds crossing the street.
Dad looked at Mom and said In the first place, don't ever do that
again and in the second place those are freaking GEESE! I just
about died laughing! (some words have been changed to protect
our images..lol)

October 06, 2016 at 12:45 AM

Floor Plant for Sympathy was purchased for the
family of Helen J. Vileta "Myno".

https://www.chapelofthelight.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=784&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.chapelofthelight.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=784&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
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Jacqui Foglio - October 05, 2016 at 11:27 PM

2 files added to the tribute wall

Donna Foglio - October 05, 2016 at 11:20 PM

6 files added to the tribute wall


