
Alfredo Aguilar
May 23, 1923 - July 5, 2014

Our beloved Father, Alfredo Aguilar Brambila was Born May 23, 1923 and
Passed away July 5, 2014, Alfredo Aguilar was a Resident of Pacoima
California, survived by 4 generations, Children, Grandchildren. 

 

Nuesto querido Padre Alfredo Aguilar Brambila fue llamado por Dios Nuestro
Senor el 5 de Julio 2014 y ahora esta al lado de nuestra querida Madre su
Esposa Lolita y desde el cielo nos seguiran guiando y protegiendo. 

NO TENGAS MIEDO… 
 No tengas miedo por 

 Lo que el Mañana te pueda traer 
 El mismo Dios lleno de amor 

 Siempre te va a proteger 
 Así como El te cuida hoy 
 Te cuidará mañana y todos los días. 

 El del sufrimiento te apartará 
 O la fuerza para soportarlo te dará. 

 Quédate entonces en paz, 
 y no te preocupes más, 

 Olvida todas las preocupaciones 
 ansiedad e imaginaciones
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Monica Aguilar - Sylmar, CA - Grandchild - February 03, 2016 at 12:00 AM

Nino, lo extrano mucho. Gracias por el carino, familia, y memories
que nos dio. Lo quiero mucho.
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Yasmin - Sylmar, CA - Granddaughter - July 10, 2014 at 12:00 AM

I know we are all feeling a little bit sad, 
 That we've lost our Grandpa, our friend and our dad 

 Together we have cried an ocean of tears 
 As we feel so empty and hold many fears 
  

But Grandpa would want us to know he's in a good place 
 And that he watching us all with a smile on his face 

 As we have made him so proud, as proud as can be 
 That he has raised such a beautiful and special family 

  
Thinking back now I really must say 

 I feel lucky and privileged to have known Grandpa to this day 
 For in my life, you have played a special part 

 The memories I will treasure and keep close to your heart 
  

And for all of us, be grateful, his life is now complete 
 To each one of us he has loved and cared 

 And a family, be thankful for the good times we shared 
  

Although he has gone we will always be together 
 And his spirit will live on in each one of us forever 
 When you look to the sky, look for the brightest star 

 As that will be Grandpa looking down on us from afar 
  

And now I would like to thank the good Lord above 
 For blessing us with our Grandpa with his kindness and love 

 Dear God, if it is not too much fuss 
 Take extra special care of our Grandpa as he is very dear to us 

  
Grandpa, if you are listening say a prayer for us every day 

 Be sure to protect us and guide us on our way 
 We know when God called you, you had to go 
 But we want you to know Grandpa we miss you and love you so
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ana - van Nuys, CA - granddaughter - July 10, 2014 at 12:00 AM

Don ALFREDO,gracias los Buenos recuerdos, Nino gracias por
todo lo quiero mucho y Le pido perdon que no iva como deberia,
aver hecho... lolis.

Miguel and Karin Aguilar - CA - Grandchild - July 10, 2014 at 12:00 AM

Nino, 
 
You will greatly be missed and forever be loved by many. You were
a strong and wonderful man, who created this wonderful family. May
you rest in peace and be reunited once again with your wife. Until
we meet again in Heaven! We love you! 

  
Numbers 6:24-26 The Lord bless you and keep you; 

 The Lord make His face shine upon you, 
 And be gracious to you; 

 The Lord lift up His countenance upon you, 
 And give you peace 

  
Romans 8:38-39 For I am sure that neither death nor life, nor angels
nor rulers, nor things present nor things to come, nor powers, nor
height nor depth, nor anything else in all creation, will be able to
separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord

Claudia Aguilar - Sylmar, CA - Granddaughter - July 09, 2014 at 12:00 AM

Nino-Gracias por ser tan bueno conmigo siempre. Gracias por tu
cariño y por las piñatas que nos regalabas en nuestros cumpleaños
y por llevarnos a la escuela cuando eramos chicas. Te quiero
mucho y saludame a Nina. Nos veremos otra vez.
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Jose Fajardo - Sylmar, CA - Father In Law - July 09, 2014 at 12:00 AM

God saw you were getting tired,And a cure was not to be,So he put
his arms around youAnd whispered, "Come to me."With tearful eyes
we watched you,And saw you pass away.Although we loved you
dearly,We could not make you stay.A golden heart stopped
beating,Hard working hands at rest.God broke our hearts to prove
to us,He only takes the best.


