Rudolph M. Ross

July 11, 1953 - September 7, 2024

It is with profound sadness we announce the passing of Mr. Rudolph Ross.

Rudolph was born on July 11, 1953 in California and passed away on
September 07, 2024 in California.

Please leave your condolences and fond memories of Rudolph with his family
here.



Previous Events
Viewing and Visitation

SEP 27. 11:00 AM - 2:00 PM (PT)

Utter McKinley San Fernando Mission Mortuary
11071 Columbus Avenue

Mission Hills, CA 91345

(818) 361-4751

https://www.uttermckinley.com/

Funeral Service

SEP 27.2:00 PM - 3:00 PM (PT)

Utter McKinley San Fernando Mission Mortuary
11071 Columbus Avenue

Mission Hills, CA 91345

(818) 361-4751

https://www.uttermckinley.com/


https://www.uttermckinley.com/
https://www.uttermckinley.com/

Tribute Wall

3 files added to the tribute wall

wendy Ross - October 03, 2024 at 05:57 AM



My grandpa loved his family with all his heart, especially his
children, grandchildren, and siblings. And if you knew him, you also
knew how much he adored his sweet treats. He had an undeniable
love for cakes, pies, and cookies. Just recently, back in August
when he was in the hospital, | baked peanut butter chocolate chip
cookies because | knew how much he loved anything with peanut
butter. My grandma picked them up, and later that evening, grandpa
texted me saying, ‘Omg, delicious,’ followed by a million emojis. He
even sent me a picture of the cookies with a cup filled of milk. |
couldn’t stop laughing because it reminded me of the time he
accidentally sent me a selfie of himself, not knowing how to flip the
cameral Moments like these remind me of all the times he asked
me for help with his phone, and of course, | was always happy to
assist.

Growing up, | practically lived at my grandparents’ house. | spent
countless nights there and cried every time | had to leave, because
let’s be honest, they let me have more fun than my parents ever
would! They even let me watch movies my parents didn’t quite
approve of, but hey, | was a pretty mature kid. Those memories,
those days filled with laughter, warmth, and love, are irreplaceable,
and | wouldn’t trade them for anything.

I know my grandpa would be so happy to see us, celebrating his life
and cherishing our shared memories of him. He was a man who
truly lived life to the fullest, and he made an impact on everyone he
encountered. I'll always remember him as the life of the party, the
one who could make anyone laugh, and someone who showed us
how to embrace every moment with joy.

Grandpa, thank you for everything—for your love, your laughter, and
the unforgettable memories. We love you, and we will carry you in
our hearts always. Love you, grandpa.

~ Joscelyn Ross

Joscelyn Ross - October 03, 2024 at 05:42 AM



