
Hilda Aliaga
October 19, 2016

Mrs. Hilda Ugarte Aliaga of Atlanta passed away peacefully on Wednesday,
October 19, 2016. 

 

Mrs. Aliaga was born in La Paz Bolivia on November 10, 1932. She married
Mr. Rene Aliaga and together they moved to the United States from Bolivia in
search of adventure and a better life. Mrs. Aliaga retired from Allstate
Insurance Company after several decades of dedicated service and enjoyed
retirement with her husband until his death in 1997. 

 

Mrs. Aliaga is preceded in death by her husband Rene and her youngest
sister, Delia Cardona. She is survived by her sister, Arminda Limpias
(Guillermo) of La Paz, her nephew Fred R. Cardona (Renee) of Snellville,
nieces Patricia, Amanda and Ingrid (Arturo) of La Paz, Maria Wright (Jay) of
Loganville, and 9 grand nieces and nephews and one great grand nephew. 

 

The Family of Mrs. Aliaga wish to extend our sincere thanks to all the staff at
Hope Memory Care and Gentiva Hospice. Your kind service and attention to
Mrs. Aliaga made a difficult time easier for those of us entrusted with her care.
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Marco Casio - April 14 at 04:14 PM

Hey Aunty 
  

I am in Atlanta right now, I always remember you and uncle Rene, I
choose this city to base my company in your honor. 

  
Maybe I will write you again in my next visit. 
 
Marco Casio

November 08, 2022 at 07:37 PM

Hilda Aliaga

Marco Casio - January 22, 2020 at 12:00 AM

Que tristeza No verla y no estar enterado de lo sucedido ...
descansa en paz junto a mi tío 
Marco Casio



MC

Marco Casio - January 30, 2019 at 12:00 AM

Solo quisiera haber visto tus ojos una vez más debajo de tus
eternos lentes ... eres y serás por siempre la mejor amiga de la
infancia de mi papá tu primo (Rodolfo)... no tengo el valor de decirle
que ya no estás con nosotros ... aún recuerdo el día en que supo
que falleció tu mamá Sabina... nunca lo había visto llorar tanto ... el
tiene su historia contigo y se que eres y fuiste como una hermana...
cuando jugaban fútbol y lo ayudabas ... querida tía ... nadie me
aviso de tu partida ni a mi familia ... no sabes qué dolor siento en mi
corazón ... y que culpable también me siento por no haberte
buscado hace años ... y poder acompañarte en los momentos
difíciles ... significas y significaste tanto para nosotros que el simple
hecho de mencionarte era imaginar una vida correcta de honor y
rectitud... de pulcritud y orden... Dios mío ... aún recuerdo tus cartas
en las que me pedías que fuera a tu lado a estudiar la escuela ... y
recuerdo tus regalos cada vez que nos visitabas ... tía me duele
mucho que te hayas ido ... eres y siempre serás mi madrina y lloro
en este momento al saber que no te veré otra vez ... pero me alegra
saber que ya estás a lado de mi tío René... juntos como siempre te
imaginaba ... descansa en paz querida tía ... ojalá hubiera podido
despedirme de ti... te quiero muchísimo ... tu ahijado y sobrino
Marco Casio
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Carol Cole - August 23, 2018 at 12:00 AM

I had no idea that Hilda had died. The last time I saw her was at
Rene's funeral. We all went to Europe together years ago. I
remember Hilda's stabling influence over anyone she
met.........while Rene' kept us in stitches from being so funny. I
remember the two of them 
along with Chico, their dog. Hilda and I first met when she was
working in the office at Georgia Baptist Hospital. I loved both of
them so much ! Whenever they saw me coming, they could be sure
that I was going to give each of them a hard time about their
smoking. 
Delia and I rode to New York on a train together, during an airline
strike, to meet Hilda and Rene' so we could fly to Europe together.
What wonderful memories, what memories....... 
 
Carol B. Cole 
ATLANTA

Menyon Harris - October 20, 2016 at 12:00 AM

May you find peace and comfort from the scripture at 
2Corinthians 1:3,4 where the father of tender mercies comforts us in
all our tribulations.


