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Obituary
Pedro Luis Christian Triana was brought to this earth in 1993 in Harlem, New
York. He was the son of Valerie Robinson and Pedro Triana. On his mother’s
side, he shared older siblings, Felicia Hennessy, Daval Hobson, Lyndell
Robinson, and Angelique Triana. He was the second child of Pedro Triana,
sharing his childhood upbringing with his oldest sister, Angelique, who thought
she was his mother. She was always by his side because he was her baby brother.
Later he gained and lived with his two younger sisters on his father’s side,
Ginalucia and the youngest, Lillian Triana-Strautmanis.

Tito was always running around when he was a child so his grandfather the late
Anthony Robinson signed him up for track. He ran track and won many medals
and trophies, even making 1st place in the nationals. At the age of 7, he relocated
to Schenectady, NY. He continued his academics at Mount Pleasant Middle
School and accelerated to Schenectady High School, where he was recognized
for his math skills and expanded beyond academics, finding a position in Band
where he played the drums. He then moved back to New York where Pedro was
known as Tito Greene or Peppy by family and friends. Tito attended Wadleigh
Secondary School for Performing and Visual Arts where he graduated high
school with lots of awards.

Traveling back and forth from Schenectady to Harlem, Tito went to Berkeley
College for a little while but realized NYC was not for him. Tito was special, an
eccentric individual who found himself lost in opportunities in the creative
world. He enjoyed music and creating beats, he even recorded songs and dreamt
of being a part of the music industry, one way or another. He loved to draw, paint,
collect, thrift, and dance. He spent hours on the computer. Lost in his path, he
envisioned a life of freedom, inventiveness, excitement, and community. What
truly made him happy in his most recent years was branching out of the
stereotypical norms of stricting his music taste to only rap and music and
unflowered a love for music genres such as EDM and Dubstep. His all-time
favorite record label was UKF.

Tito often resorted to music as a way to block out the fastly moving,
unrecognizable world that he was too special to fit into. Tito moved to
Schenectady, where he would be closer to his younger sisters and put the city life
behind him. In Schenectady, Tito found love in nature, quietness, art, and
gardening. He unfortunately passed during his road to a better life.

Tito will be remembered by his unconditional love. In a heartless world, Tito was
the heart. He cared for people, he always gave out a helping hand to those in
similar positions, the unfortunate; and found community in those who were
forgotten. He was an amazing son and brother. He created a special bond with the
youngest, Lillian, they shared interest in hobbies, sushi, and music. They always
found themselves together sharing their moments with each other. He was bright,
considerate, colorful, and determined. We say goodbye to him physically, but
those who truly knew Tito would know that his spirit was the strongest entity
beyond the physical realm. He lives on through us and with us.

He leaves this earth to the mourning of his parents, grandparent, aunts, siblings,
three nieces, three nephews, cousins and friends.
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When Tomorrow Starts Without Me
And I’m not there to see;

If the sun should rise
and find your eyes

All filled with tears for me;
I know how much you love me,

As much as I love you,
And each time that you think of me,

I know you’ll miss me too
So when tomorrow starts without me

Don’t think we’re far apart,
For every time you think of me,
I’m right here, in your heart.

~ David Romano


