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Miguel Rosendo Ramos went to be with the Lord on October 15, 2025, in
Brownsville, Texas. He was born on May 6, 1967, in Sheboygan, Wisconsin,
to Esteban Ramos and Benita De La Rosa. 

 

Miguel was a loving father, brother, and grandfather. He is survived by his
children: Michelle (Jordan) Nielson, Edward Sauceda, and Miguel Ramos
(Sarah); his sister, Dalia Elena Ramos; and his brother, Esteban Jose Ramos.
He is also survived by several beloved grandchildren. 

 

He was preceded in death by his parents, Esteban Ramos and Benita De La
Rosa and his brother, Thomas Ray Ramos. 

 

A skilled handyman by choice and talent, Miguel was known for his dedication
and reliability. His craftsmanship earned him a loyal clientele who trusted his
work and character. He was often described as a "jack of all trades," and he
never failed to deliver excellence in everything he did. 

 

Funeral services are under the direction and care of Rudy Garza Funeral
Home, located at 236 S. Ohio Ave., Mercedes, Texas 78570.
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Miguel Ramos - October 18, 2025 at 11:38 AM

Even though my dad and I didn’t always have the closest or easiest
relationship, one thing I’ll never take away from him is the love he
had for his grandkids and the moments where he showed up when
it mattered most. He wasn’t perfect—none of us are—but he was
“Grandpa” in the truest sense. One of the memories that means the
most to me was when my daughter was in the NICU. Even when I
didn’t ask, he showed up. He stood by me during one of the hardest
times of my life. And when I lost my daughter, he didn’t have the
perfect words—but he was there. And his presence meant more
than he probably ever knew. Our relationship wasn’t always easy.
We had our differences. But looking back, I can see the ways he
tried, the ways he loved in the way he knew how. And as a
grandfather, he was incredible. He bought my son his first nike
tracksuits. Never came empty handed. Even when i told him kids
are good he would come with juices or small gifts. He made my kids
feel special, protected, and loved. I share your name, we share a
birthday…So today, I choose to remember him for those moments
of love, generosity, and support. Thank you Dad, for being there
when it counted. My kids will always remember you as Santa Mike. 
I hope you’re at peace now. 
Rest easy.

b Eggers - October 17, 2025 at 03:41 PM

I remember Miguel as a jokester I met him at Loaves and fishes
when I was volunteering in the kitchen and then later when he rang
bells for the Salvation Army I dropped him off where he was ringing
we joked and laughed I had a chance to talk to him about Jesus and
he started attending the corp that Christmas volunteering and doing
whatever needed done save me a seat my friend till we meet again
fly high love you brother
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sarah garcia - October 16, 2025 at 08:56 PM

Saying goodbye is never easy. My father-in-law may have had a
complicated past, but one thing that will always stand out is how
much he loved his grandkids. He showed them a softer side of
himself that we’ll forever hold onto. Rest peacefully — you’ll be
missed more than words can say.


