Mr. Carlos Alberto Ugalde
Ledezma

November 4, 1966 - March 5, 2026

Salmo de David.

23 El Senor es mi pastor, nada me falta;
2 en verdes pastos me hace descansar.
Junto a tranquilas aguas me conduce;
3 me infunde nuevas fuerzas.

Me guia por sendas de justicia
haciendo honor a su nombre.

4 Aun si voy

por valles tenebrosos,

no temeré ningun mal

porque tu estas a mi lado;

tu vara y tu baston me reconfortan.

5 Dispones ante mi un banquete
en presencia de mis enemigos.
Has ungido con aceite mi cabeza;
has llenado mi copa a rebosar.

6 Seguro estoy de que la bondad y el amor

me seguiran todos los dias de mi vida;
y en la casa del Senor
habitaré para siempre.



El entierro se llevara a cabo en Costa Rica.
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Tribute Wall

Abuelo, te voy a extrafiar mucho.

Gracias por siempre estar ahi y por siempre hacerme feliz. Gracias
por todas las memorias que hicimos juntos y por todas las risas que
compartimos.

Extranaré las pijamadas en tu casa. Extranaré las bromas que
hacias y como siempre nos hacias reir. Extrafare los viajes en el
carro contigo y con abuela para ir a la casa de nuestros primos.
Extrafiaré cuando nos llevabas a la playa con abuela. Extrafiaré
cuando llegabas a nuestra casa aunque fuera solo por un ratito.

Voy a extrafiar mucho tu presencia y tu sonrisa.

Gracias por ser el mejor abuelo y por siempre hacernos felices.
Descansa en paz. Sé que algun dia te volveré a ver.

Te quiero muchisimo, abuelo. *« @

Megghan Maradona - March 10 at 06:46 PM



Que Dios tenga a Charly a su lado. Y abrace a todos los corazones
de todos lo que lamentan su partida.

Ulises Rojas - March 10 at 01:40 PM



Abuelito, you will always and forever be in my heart, lll never forget
how intelligent you were, and all the funny jokes you always said, or
when you always asked me “how is school going”, or the first time |
went to visit you with Nicolas, and | was so nervous when | saw you,
and hug you so hard, or the times | went to your house and had a
sleepover, and so many other memories. For me, you and abuela
are such a great grandparents, you guys always sowed so much
love to us that I'll never ever forget, | love you with all my heart but
also with my soul because it lasts forever, it’s sad that you are not
here anymore, but | know that you are in a better place with GOD,
you will have no more pain and no more suffering, | miss you but I'm
also exited to see you again soon, in heaven.

| thank you Lord for giving me such a wonderful grandpa, and giving
me unforgettable memories next to him, for giving me the
opportunity to see him one last time in my last trip. AMEN!

With love Amanda... &0 ], 7

Amanda Nicole - March 09 at 03:49 PM



Dad, thank you for being always there for us. For listening and
giving me the best advice you could. Thank you for all the long
conversations that we had ending always with empanadas and
coffee. | will sure miss calling and texting you. Know that you were
of great impact in my life and the life of my children and husband. |
will remember you always, looking forward to the day | also am
called into the presence of the Lord and we are united again. Love
you Laura.

laura - March 09 at 02:33 PM



A letter to my brother Carlos
By Celia Buettner

Dear Carlos:

| have so many memories with you. You were 16 years old when |
was born, | have always seen you as a big brother/father figure
specially when | was 5 years old and you started having babies.
Those babies became my little siblings and | share so many fun
memories with your family. We all became one giant family.

You are the most intelligent man | have ever known. Anything out
there you could build, fix and improve. Your skills are beyond
amazing, always with a tool in your hands and a project to do, build
or fix.

You were the one | called when | needed to fix something in my
house. | remember receiving detailed instructions from beginning to
end with all possible scenarios to do the task. And you made it look
so easy!

Carlos, you loved technology! When internet came out you already
knew everything about it, always at the top end of new technologies.
Always with fancy equipment that was a combination of something
bought and things added by you for better performance. | don’t think
there was anything out there you couldn'’t figure out, fix or build
yourself.

You were the one that will make people laugh, always with the most
crazy occurrences that will make the most serious person laugh.
Your humor and the way to see life was very inspiring.

One day, after you were living in New Jersey for a while, already

settled there, you told me something | will never forget: “Anything
you wish it’s possible, and you can do it” and you were the living

example of that.

Carlos I love you forever, | trust we will see each other when it's my
turn to cross the heavens border. | know our past loved ones are
happy to reunite with you, but we will miss you dearly. Rest assured



that we will be ok, your life memories, teachings and essence stay
with us and we will cherish those. I'll be near your kids and wife,
because thanks to you and Lorena, a beautiful family legacy is left
behind and we will honor your life on this planet.

Te amo mucho mi hermano!
Tu hermana,

Celia Buettner - March 09 at 12:34 PM



My father was a very very smart father, he was always teaching a
life lesson, is how | remember him, such a wise man, very strong
fixing his cars always with music in the background “cumbia” his
favorite. He was quiet at times, but very kindhearted. He would
make jokes and | always remember exaggerated a bit with his story
telling which was always a GREAT laugh. | will always remember
him laughing and having a good time when we all gathered together
at family gatherings. | will always remember a childhood memory
here in Costa Rica when he would bring us to a park here and we
would fly kites and play with a “trompo”. | love that he was a great
mechanic and | love that everything he did, he did it with
EXCELLENCE, he was very careful with details. He fought to give
us a better Future and he succeeded at that! | will alway feel very
proud of you “papito” you will always live in my heart and my
memories. May you rest with our Lord Jesus Christ in peace and
enjoy the kingdom of heaven until we meet again. | love you §
Psalm 23

A psalm of David.

1 The Lord is my shepherd, | lack nothing.
2 He makes me lie down in green pastures,
he leads me beside quiet waters,

3 he refreshes my soul.

He guides me along the right paths

for his name’s sake.

4 Even though | walk

through the darkest valley,[a]

| will fear no evil,

for you are with me;

your rod and your staff,

they comfort me.

5 You prepare a table before me

in the presence of my enemies.

You anoint my head with oil;

my cup overflows.



6 Surely your goodness and love will follow me
all the days of my life,

and | will dwell in the house of the Lord
forever.

Sofia Ugalde - March 09 at 10:30 AM

Amigos de infancia, jugando boleiboll y los bailes en la cochera de tu
casa , te recordamos siempre por tu gran sonrisa y gran corazon,
vuela alto amigo alla donde nada duele y todo es luz, abrazo a Lorena,
a tus hijos y nietos fortaleza para ellos

Rebeca de Rodriguez - March 28 at 12:31 PM

4 files added to the album Memories Album

Aarons Bessemer-Birmingham Mortuary SVC - March 07 at 01:10 PM



