
TRIBUTE TO JOSE FAJARDO MIRAVITE  
 

Jose F. Miravite, aka Joe, Bossy, Papa, Lolo, Attorney, Dean 

January 27, 1933 – November 8, 2006 

 

“It matters not how strait the gate, 
How charged with punishments the scroll, 
I am the master of my fate: 
I am the captain of my soul”. 
--- from Invictus by William Ernest Henley (1849-1903) 

  

We love you Joe for your irreverence, for going against the grain and choosing to be different amidst a 

crazy world riddled by rapid change and socio‐political turmoil. Your contributions as a lawyer, 

administrator and academician have made our world a better place to live in. You were a great fighter 

and you fought well.  

  

(Link to his Career History – see text below) 



  

We love you Joe for loving us too much. Hence, it is impossible not to love you back.  Thank you for 

teaching us 

  

•  To fly and aim high, so when we do, we may fly high. 

• To persevere and work hard so in life, we may achieve more. 

• To always have courage and strength, so when we fall, we do not die nor cower in fear but reclaim 

our positions and bravely overcome all the barriers and limitations blocking our dreams. 



• To believe in ourselves, no matter how different we may think and act, so we know our individual 

madness will always have a special place under the sun.   

•  To show unconditional love for our family so we learn to take care of our own.  

• To love music, laughter, humor and fun so we understand why life is worth living.      

  

But most of all, we love you Joe for just being you.   

  

 



‐          Amparing, Mario, Luis, Cary, Mayang, Budoy ሺ൅ሻ, Malou, Joey, Judith, Cynthia, Monching, Ricky, 

Maribel, Marj, Marlon, Jaja, Jamie, Raymond, Mikki, Tricie, Julian, Mayumi, Bighani, OD, Angge, Ishka, 

Patrick, Katrina, Kyla, Butchoi, Tads, Trevynn  

 

 

 Link to Video Tribute: 

Who is Jose F. Miravite ሺPart 1ሻ : http://youtu.be/76hzI2q9xFE 

Who is Jose F. Miravite ሺPart 2ሻ: http://youtu.be/ALI7i2FbMwk 

 

 

 



Tribu Jose’s Message 
 
When we were asked to write a tribute to our father, no one among us 
wanted to assume the responsibility. Not that we did not want to write the 
tribute but we knew from the start that it would entail a lot of reminiscing and 
documenting –of sewing together bits and pieces of experiences, 
recollections of one-on-one dialogues with Joe and never ending childhood 
stories about his vibrant and extraordinary life. 

 

Joe was the middle child of 12 children. Among his siblings, he was one of 
the most rebellious and irreverent.   He grew up in the most difficult and 
dangerous times in Manila under the Japanese occupation in World War II.  This historical epoch 
developed his bravery and resourcefulness. As a young lawyer and academician, he had to contend 
with the worsening economic-political scenario marked by the First Quarter Storm and Martial Law 
and later in life,  at the peak of his career, the People Power  Movement. This political backdrop 
fortified his convictions and beliefs – a very important lesson he shared with us was to speak the truth 
and fight for what is right. Finally at his waning days – he had to reinvent himself to adjust to this new 
technological age world bursting with information  – to muster the power of the internet and embrace 
the computer as his new found tool.  He had to evolve into a tech-savvy grandpa in order to feed his 
passion for music by downloading all his favorite songs from the web and sharing his collection with 
friends and family. Joe had a lot to tell – all his mishaps, funny adventures, struggles and victories. 

Having said all these, is it really possible to capsulize Joe’s entirety in one 
webpage?  Would one tribute suffice to capture all his life’s worth of 
experiences? 

We, the Parokya ni Joam (descendants of Joe and Amparing), embarked 
on an experiment to document our experiences living with Joe by creating 
an egroup tribute page in Facebook.  This way, we all had the chance to 
share our memories and thoughts of him. This also provided a dynamic 
venue to keep his spirit alive. 

 A colorful collage of Joe’s Life from this project emerged . We all agreed 
that his favorite restaurant was Ma Mon Luk. He loved to eat Tinuum 
(Tinoong). His top hobby was listening to and recording music. His no. 1 

top song was Frank Sinatra’s My Way. In his lifetime, he cared for more than a 100 pets in his 
household. His petname for mama was “Bossy.” His “yaya” was Baoy. His best friends were Uncle 
Romy and Nonoy. He lived in a house occupied by “mythical creatures” (white lady, kapre, etc). He 
was a good bargain hunter and a stingy customer (weekly shopping trips to Dau, Sidcor, Farmer’s 
Market). His grandchildren’s fond memories with him included trips to McDonalds. His two eldest 
sons enjoyed the weekly trips to Elias to visit Lola Asion and watch horse races. He adopted family, 
friends and strangers – as transients or permanent dwellers in his household. He made his children 
perform musical presentations in Miravite family reunions. His family band’s top choice performance 
was Yellow Bird. His house burned down twice.   But most of all – Parokya ni Joam agreed that his 
greatest love in life was MAMA.    



greatest love in life was MAMA.    

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 
 

Invictus 
 

Out of the night that covers me, 
Black as the pit from pole to pole, 

I thank whatever gods may be 
For my unconquerable soul. 

In the fell clutch of circumstance 
I have not winced nor cried aloud. 
Under the bludgeonings of chance 
My head is bloody, but unbowed. 

Beyond this place of wrath and tears 
Looms but the Horror of the shade, 
And yet the menace of the years 
Finds and shall find me unafraid. 

It matters not how strait the gate, 
How charged with punishments the scroll, 

I am the master of my fate: 
I am the captain of my soul. 

 
--- William Ernest Henley (1849-1903) 




