
Ulia Matcheva
September 6, 1969 - September 19, 2014

Ulia Matcheva, age 45, a resident of Troy, passed away September 19, 2014
at her home surrounded by family. She was born September 6, 1969 in
Bulgaria to Konstantin and Nevena Matchev. Ulia received her Master's
degree from Purdue University and then worked as a financial analyst for Ford
Motor Company. She enjoyed shopping, listening to music, going to the beach
and skiing out West. One of her happiest moments was when she met the
love of her life, Nick. The first time Nick met Ulia, he knew he was meant to be
with her. He asked her out several times, but she resisted. He then discovered
she wanted to go to the Latin Music Festival in Columbus, Ohio, but felt it was
too far away. Nick decided to surprise her. He picked her up after work, drove
down to the festival, where they danced until 2 a.m. It was a remarkable first
date and one that led to a wonderful life together, including the birth of their
beautiful son, Simeon. Ulia was the beloved wife of Nick; loving mother of
Simi; cherished daughter of Konstantin and Nevena; dear cousin of Moni
Matchev; also survived by many loving friends. The visitation will be Thursday
2-8 p.m. and service Friday 11 a.m. at the Wm. Sullivan & Son Funeral Home,
705 W. Eleven Mile Road 4 blocks E. of Woodward, Royal Oak. Memorials to
the Simeon Kolev Educational Fund are appreciated. Make checks payable
to: Simeon Kolev 
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JECH - March 04, 2019 at 01:40 PM

Querida Ulia, We will miss you for the kind person, always excited
about what was coming next in life and for the happiness and true
joy you experienced everyday!! I remember when you first arrived at
Purdue and after looking around during a class, you decided to sit
next to me and shared with me how you got to the US. We will pray
for you and your loved ones to alleviate your loss. I will pray so your
son became as happy and joyful as you were. JECH

Heather Tomlinson - March 25, 2015 at 12:00 AM

I'm so sorry for your loss. I met Ulia at Purdue and was fortunate to
be her roommate while doing our internship at Ford over the
summer. We had a lot of fun getting to know Michigan together. She
had a very unique sole and seemed to live the life that she wanted. I
remember she liked to drive fast. I hope she was at peace and I'm
sure her family has so many wonderful memories. Rest in peace
Ulia.



NS Our hearts and prayers go to Uliaâ??s precious son Simi, her
devoted and loving husband Nick, mama Veni and daddy Kotse.
Please, accept our deepest and most heartfelt condolences. May
you be blessed with courage and strength to find some comfort in
this profoundly tragic time.Ulia's passing leaves us speechless in
sorrow. We will forever cherish the memory of her sunny smile and
her warm, and loving personality. We will remember her as the
princess she was- when we first became friends with in Bulgaria,
almost 25 years ago - beautiful, smart, fiercely passionate and
determined. We sincerely hope that the tremendous love and
devotion she had for her family will now console them with the
strength of her courage, determination and compassion. Her loss
leaves an enormous void in our hearts. Farewell, dearest friend.
Sleep in peace. We will miss youâ?¦We dedicate this Petya
Dubarovaâ??s poem to you:"Ð?Ð° Ñ�Ñ?Ð¼ Ñ�Ð»Ñ?Ð½Ñ?ÐµÐ²Ð¾
Ð¼Ð¾Ð¼Ð¸Ñ?Ðµ",Ð?ÐµÑ?Ñ� Ð?Ñ?Ð±Ð°Ñ?Ð¾Ð²Ð°Ð? Ð
´Ð»Ð°Ð½Ð¸Ñ?Ðµ Ð¼Ð¸ ÐºÐ°Ñ?Ð°Ñ�Ð»Ñ?Ð½Ñ?ÐµÑ?Ð¾ Ñ?ÐµÑ?
Ð²ÐµÐ½Ð¾ â??Ð´Ð¾Ð±Ñ?Ð¾ Ð¸ Ñ�Ð²ÐµÑ?Ð»Ð¾, ÐºÐ°Ñ?Ð¾
Ð³Ñ?Ð»Ñ?Ð± Ð°Ð»ÐµÐ½,Ñ?Ð¾ Ñ�Ð³Ñ?Ñ?Ð²Ð° Ñ�Ðµ Ñ?Ñ�Ð¼Ð¸Ñ?
Ð½Ð°Ñ?Ð¾ Ð²Ñ?Ð² Ð¼ÐµÐ½ÐµÐ¸ Ð¿Ñ?Ð»Ñ�Ñ?Ñ? Ð¼Ð¸
Ð·Ð°Ð¿Ñ�Ð²Ð° Ð² Ð¼Ð¸Ð³ Ð·Ð°Ð¿Ð°Ð»ÐµÐ½.Ð�Ð· Ð¸Ñ�ÐºÐ°Ð¼
Ñ�Ð»Ñ?Ð½Ñ?Ðµ Ñ?Ñ�Ð» Ð¶Ð¸Ð²Ð¾Ñ? Ð´Ð° Ð¸Ð¼Ð°Ð¼Ð¸ Ð
´Ð»Ð°Ð½Ð¸Ñ?Ðµ Ð¼Ð¸ Ð²Ð¸Ð½Ð°Ð³Ð¸ Ð´Ð° Ð¿Ð°Ñ?Ñ�Ñ?;Ð´Ð°
Ð½Ð¾Ñ�Ñ� Ð´Ñ?Ñ Ð½Ð° Ñ�Ð»Ñ?Ð½Ñ?Ðµ Ð½ÐµÐ³Ð°Ñ�Ð¸Ð¼Ð¾Ð¸
Ð±Ñ?Ð¹Ð½Ð¾ Ð´Ð° Ð³Ð¾Ñ?Ñ�, Ð´Ð° Ð½Ðµ Ð´Ð¾Ð³Ð°Ñ?Ñ�Ð¼.Ð?
Ñ?Ð¾Ñ?Ð°Ñ?Ð° Ð´Ð° Ð³Ð»ÐµÐ´Ð°Ñ? Ð¼ÐµÐ½
Ð·Ð°Ñ�Ð¼ÐµÐ½Ð¸,Ð´Ð° ÐºÐ°Ð·Ð²Ð°Ñ? "Ð¢Ñ� Ðµ Ñ�Ð»Ñ?Ð½Ñ?
ÐµÐ²Ð¾ Ð¼Ð¾Ð¼Ð¸Ñ?Ðµ,Ð²Ñ?Ð² Ð²ÐµÐ½Ð¸Ñ?Ðµ Ð¹ Ñ�Ð»Ñ?
Ð½Ñ?ÐµÐ²Ð¾ Ñ?ÐµÑ?Ð²ÐµÐ½Ð¸Ð´Ñ?Ñ?Ñ?Ñ? Ð½Ð° Ñ�Ð»Ñ?
Ð½Ñ?ÐµÑ?Ð¾ Ñ� ÐºÑ?Ñ?Ð²Ñ?Ð° Ð¹ Ñ?Ð¸Ñ?Ð°."Ð�Ð·
Ð¸Ñ�ÐºÐ°Ð¼, Ñ?Ð¾Ð¼ Ð¸Ð·Ð´Ñ?Ñ?Ð½Ð° Ñ?Ð¼Ð¾Ñ?
ÐµÐ½Ð°,Ñ?Ð¾ â?? Ñ�Ð»Ñ?Ð½Ñ?ÐµÑ?Ð¾ â?? Ñ�Ñ?Ñ� Ð¼ÐµÐ½
Ð´Ð° Ð½Ðµ Ð¸Ð·Ñ�Ñ?Ð¸Ð½Ðµ,Ð° Ñ�Ð²ÐµÑ?Ð»Ð¾ ÐºÐ°Ñ?Ð¾
Ð¼Ð¾Ð¹Ñ?Ð° ÐºÑ?Ñ?Ð² Ñ?ÐµÑ?Ð²ÐµÐ½Ð°Ð´Ð°
Ð±Ð»ÐµÑ�Ð½Ðµ Ð½Ð°Ð´ Ð·ÐµÐ¼Ð¸ Ð¸ Ð½Ð°Ð´ Ð³Ñ?Ð°Ð
´Ð¸Ð½Ð¸.Ð?Ð° Ð»Ð¸Ñ?Ð½Ðµ Ð¼ÐµÐ¶Ð´Ñ? Ñ?Ð¾Ñ?Ð°Ñ?Ð° Ñ?



Nevena Stefanov - March 25, 2015 at 12:00 AM

Ð°Ñ�Ñ?Ð»Ð¸Ð²Ð¸,Ð·Ð° Ñ�ÐµÐ±Ðµ Ñ�Ð¸ Ð¸ Ð¼ÐµÐ½ Ð´Ð° Ð¸Ð¼ Ñ?
Ð°Ð·ÐºÐ°Ð·Ð²Ð°Ð¸ Ð°Ð· Ñ?Ðµ Ð±Ñ?Ð´Ð° Ð¶Ð¸Ð²Ð°, Ð²ÐµÑ?
Ð½Ð¾ Ð¶Ð¸Ð²Ð°,Ð·Ð°Ñ?Ð¾Ñ?Ð¾ Ð¼Ð¾Ð¹Ñ?Ð¾ Ñ�Ð»Ñ?Ð½Ñ?
Ðµ Ð½Ñ�Ð¼Ð° Ð´Ð° Ð·Ð°Ð»Ñ�Ð·Ð²Ð°.I took a shot at translating
into English. â??I Want To Be a Sunshine Girlâ?�On my palms the
red Sun lands,like a scarlet dove, good and bright.Smiling it nestles
against me, and in an instant my pulse ignites singing.I want to have
the Sun a lifetime,and my palms always burning;to bring a breadth
of inextinguishable sunshine,and turbulently burn, not languish.And
smiling people watching me to say: â??Sheâ??s is a Sunshine
girl.Through her veins, solar red, the Sunâ??s breadth with her
blazes.â?�I want, if dead beat breathed,the Sun to not bleak with
me,but luminous as my red hot bloodto blaze over land and
gardens; to fly among the happy people,and tell the story of itself
and me, and I'll be alive, alive forever,because my Sun will not
extinguish.With our eternal love: Nevena, Stefan and Ulia Stefanov
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Nevena Stefanov - March 25, 2015 at 12:00 AM
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Ð°Ð·ÐºÐ°Ð·Ð²Ð°Ð¸ Ð°Ð· Ñ?Ðµ Ð±Ñ?Ð´Ð° Ð¶Ð¸Ð²Ð°, Ð²ÐµÑ?
Ð½Ð¾ Ð¶Ð¸Ð²Ð°,Ð·Ð°Ñ?Ð¾Ñ?Ð¾ Ð¼Ð¾Ð¹Ñ?Ð¾ Ñ�Ð»Ñ?Ð½Ñ?
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red Sun lands,like a scarlet dove, good and bright.Smiling it nestles
against me, and in an instant my pulse ignites singing.I want to have
the Sun a lifetime,and my palms always burning;to bring a breadth
of inextinguishable sunshine,and turbulently burn, not languish.And
smiling people watching me to say: â??Sheâ??s is a Sunshine
girl.Through her veins, solar red, the Sunâ??s breadth with her
blazes.â?�I want, if dead beat breathed,the Sun to not bleak with
me,but luminous as my red hot bloodto blaze over land and
gardens; to fly among the happy people,and tell the story of itself
and me, and I'll be alive, alive forever,because my Sun will not
extinguish.With our eternal love: Nevena, Stefan and Ulia Stefanov

Chris K - March 25, 2015 at 12:00 AM

I enjoyed working on a couple projects with Ulia here at Ford Credit.
Please accept my dearest condolances for your families loss. Chris
K
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jd - March 25, 2015 at 12:00 AM

My wife and I are truly sorry for your loss and would like to express
our condolences to the family. It is our sincere hope you find comfort
in knowing that God has promised to "swallow up death forever"
Isaiah 25:8.
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v. thompson - March 25, 2015 at 12:00 AM

My sincere condolences to the family of Ulia Matcheva. May you
find comfort in your loving memories, and in God's promise to soon
"swallow up death forever" and "wipe away the tears from all faces."
Isaiah 25;8 While grief at the loss of Ulia is great, joy at welcoming
her back in the resurrection will be greater. Mark 5;42 With deepest
sympathy,
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Theresa Rowe - March 25, 2015 at 12:00 AM

We offer our deepest sympathies. Ulia was a wonderful neighbor
and always so willing to share her joy and stories about Simmy. May
your family find comfort in memories and knowing that she was a
wonderful person. Theresa Rowe and Thomas Baker.
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