
Erik W. Ulfsrud
January 28, 1965 - November 23, 2012

Erik W. Ulfsrud, 47, passed away Friday, Nov. 23, 2012, at the Select
Specialty Hospital in Madison, Wis. He was born Jan. 28, 1965, in Libertyville,
and was a 1984 graduate of Mundelein High School, where he was a member
of the track and football teams. Erik was a member of the Church of Jesus
Christ of Latter Day Saints, was a former employee of Pro-Tech Systems, Inc.
(Rubber Roofing) and later was an investment advisor. Surviving are his
parents, John and Claudia Ulfsrud of Mundelein; his siblings, Eve (Kevin) Hall
of Tehachapi, Calif., Jon (Jane) Ulfsrud of Flower Mound, Texas, Roy Ulfsrud
of Citrus Heights, Calif., Kim (Michael) Mullinix of St. Charles and Cal Ulfsrud
of Antioch; and many nieces and nephews. Funeral services will be held at 11
a.m. Thursday, Nov. 29, at the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter Day Saints,
3075 N. Buffalo Grove Road, Buffalo Grove, IL 60090. Interment will follow in
Lakeside Cemetery in Libertyville. Visitation will be from 6 to 8 p.m.
Wednesday, at the Burnett-Dane Funeral Home, 120 W. Park Ave. (Route
176), Libertyville. For information, call 847-362-3009 or please visit and sign
the guestbook at www.burnettdane.com.
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Kim Mullinix - April 27, 2018 at 06:46 AM

It's been a long road from that motorcycle accident about 24 years
ago that has brought us to this time of pain that we are suffering, but
Erik is not longer in his pain and is now in peace. He will be missed
but not forgoten.

William kerpan - April 27, 2018 at 06:46 AM

Lay down my dear brother, lay down and take your rest, 
 Wont you lay your head upon your saviors chest, 

 I love you all, but jesus loves you the best 
 And we bid you goodnight, goodnight, goodnight.
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Barbara Allen Pigg - April 27, 2018 at 06:46 AM

From 1st grade through High School, Erik and I shared many
friends, teachers, bus rides and because of that, I have many fond
memories of a wonderful person. I will live to regret not visiting him
and letting him know how much he meant to so many people. 
 
It was a coincidence my nephew Peter cared for Erik while they
were both in Carbondale. Peter made the Mundelein connection
based on the photos in Erik's room. When Pete called me to let me
know about Erik, he also suggested I use Facebook to let people
know where he was living. I regret not doing more to reach out to
him. 
 
One of my favorite memories is that of Erik at our Senior Prom. Very
few guys could pull off the top hat and tails, but Erik did it in style! 
 
I will always admire his parents and siblings for all that they
sacrificed to make sure he was getting good care for so many
years. Your love and patience is an example for all of us. May God
bless you and keep you close during this difficult time.
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Philip Glatz - January 20, 2022 at 05:13 PM

The pain and agony are over now.I remember Erik as a strong and
stalwart member of our football team from my high school years (1980-
1984). Though I never knew him well, I didn't get the vibe that he was
conceited or vain. I heard he had a bad motorcycle accident that left
him never the same. Though a jock, he was one of the good
guys...approachable. Thanks for the many good memories friend, you
will always be missed...every day! The truth is, we need more people
like Erik in the world today, which makes your passing friend all the
more hard to bear. I look forward to catching up with you one day in
heaven. Prayers and sympathies go out from me to Erik's family and
friends. God Bless you all!
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Tina Kivland - April 27, 2018 at 06:46 AM

Although I did not know Erik my prayers are with you and your
family, Cal.

Anne (Norway) - April 27, 2018 at 06:46 AM

Our thoughts are with you. May God bless you all.

Karran Drake - April 27, 2018 at 06:46 AM

I helped to take care of Erik while he lived in Carbondale. He was
always a joy. Him and I used to laugh together over the stories
about my ferrets. In a way we shared a special bond being that we
celebrated the same birthdate. I remember on year that I promised
to share that day with him and over night we got over a foot of snow.
I did make it in to see him that day, and he seemed so happy that I
did. I will miss him!


