Ernesto C. Maldonado

January 16, 1957 - January 23, 2009

Ernesto C. Maldonado went to be with the Lord Friday January 23, 2009 at
the age of 52. Ernesto is preceded in death by his father Jesus R. Maldonado;
survivors include his wife Juanita G. Maldonado; son, Raymond Jesus
Maldonado and wife Bonnie; stepson, Daniel Sanchez and wife Donna Ray;
mother, Elvira C. Maldonado; three sisters, Rosalinda Contreras, Diana M.
Garcia, and Estela M. Rodriguez; two brothers, Rodolfo Contreras, and Jamy
Balum; one granddaughter, Kallie Rhey.

Services

There will be a rosary recited at Mission Park Funeral Chapels South at 7:00
P.M. Sunday January 25; funeral services conclude.



Tribute Wall

Our prayers are with you and your family. | worked with Diana
Garcia at AFC-Diana our prayers to you. So Sorry.

Lisa Talley - January 28, 2009 at 12:00 AM
My deepest condolences to you and your family. You and your
family are always in my thoughts and prayers. Love you.
Sylvia M. Villarreal - January 26, 2009 at 12:00 AM
Diana,
We are sorry to hear of your loss. Our thoughts and our prayers are

with you and your family.

SAM & MARY CANTU - January 26, 2009 at 12:00 AM

Diane,

| am so sorry to hear of the loss of your brother. My condolences
are with you and your family. He is with the Lord watching over your
family.

Patty Schwertfeger - January 26, 2009 at 12:00 AM

Elvira, You are in my heart and in my prayers. Anna Rose and |
have had you in our thoughts during these last days. You are a
brave woman. Love and prayers,

Sister Ramona

Sister Ramona Bezner - January 25, 2009 at 12:00 AM



my condolences to all the family, ernie was a good man and friend
and will always be remembered, i have had the pleasure in knowing
ernie for so many years, he is in gods hands now he is resting in
peace, may god bless all of his family.

Lydia Gutierrez - January 24, 2009 at 12:00 AM

THE DAY GOD CALLED YOU HOME

God looked around his garden.

and he found an empty place.

he then looked down upon this Earth

and saw your tired face.

He put his arms arms around you, and lifted you to rest.
God's garden must be beautiful,

He

Betty Garay - January 24, 2009 at 12:00 AM



