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Gueydan: The family and friends of Freddie “Bobby” Hebert of Klondike, LA
are mourning the loss of their loved one who was called from this life on
March 28, 2016 at the age of 57. Freddie was born in Oceanside, CA to Alfred
Jerry Hebert and Roberta Sue Wampler Hebert on December 20, 1958.
Freddie work as a Carpenter. He loved to do a lit bit of everything, he enjoyed
life to the fullest. Freddie especially loved visiting and spending time with his
mother, his family and his friends. Freddie was loved by many and will be
greatly missed by all who knew and loved him. 

 

Freddie is survived by his mother, Roberta Sue Hebert of Gueydan, LA; his
beloved wife, Anna Hebert of Klondike, LA; three daughters, April Hebert
(Casey Bertrand) of Klondike, LA, Ashley Abshire (Heath) of Gueydan, LA,
Norma Marcantel (Jordan) of Broussard, LA; three grandchildren, Blayden
Thibodeaux, Brendyn Thibodeaux, Parker Abshire; two sisters, Susan
LeJeune of Gueydan, LA, Tina Courville of Vinton, LA. 

 

Freddie is preceded in death by his father, Alfred Jerry Hebert; his
grandparents, Freddie & Eldia Hebert, Ruby Lee Page & Robert P. Wampler. 

 



Funeral services for Freddie “Bobby” Hebert of Klondike, LA will be held at the
First Baptist Church in Gueydan, LA on Wednesday, March 30, 2016 at 2:00
PM with Rev. Troy Duhon officiating. Visitation will be held at First Baptist
Church in Gueydan, LA on Wednesday, March 30th from 10:30 AM until the
time of his funeral service. 

 

To extend online condolences, please visit our website at www.matthewsands
onfuneralhome.net 

 

Arrangements have been entrusted to Matthews & Son Funeral Home.



Previous Events

Visitation

MAR 30. 10:30 AM - 2:00 PM (CT)

First Baptist Church/Gueydan
514 Main St.
Gueydan, LA 70542

Service

MAR 30. 2:00 PM (CT)

First Baptist Church/Gueydan
514 Main St.
Gueydan, LA 70542
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January 28, 2023 at 04:12 PM

Freddie "Bobby" Robert Hebert

Brendyn Thibodeaux - February 21, 2017 at 04:52 PM

I reely wish you were here pawpaw it's ok most a year next month it
will be a year after my birthday I wish you would be here to
celabrate it with me I love you and always will 

TC

Tina Courville - November 22, 2019 at 03:50 AM

Hey brother I miss you so much life is not the same with out your
presence mom still looks for you on Sunday mornings God I would do
anything for you to walk threw that door .you are my hero you know
athanks for believing in me brother .. Because of you I keep my head
held high .Hope your dancing with the angels that's a song that
someone made that I dedicate to you !! We miss you here on earth
send us a sign down here every once in a while it helps us to go on
.feeling your presence tell dad I love him an we miss y'all dearly see ya
when I get there until then please help guide me . to do the right thing
please !!! Love you brother your little sister tee tee

Blayden thibodeaux - May 03, 2016 at 03:58 PM

I still remember like it was yesterday my pawpaw told me to go try
some sugar but it wasnt it was that sour stuff you put on gummu
worms and now I cry every time I look at our pool deck he helped us
build
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Bart J theriot - March 31, 2016 at 09:38 AM

I remember in 8th grade PE that I thought since I was fast in short
distance running that I was also fast in long distances. After a lot of
grumbling it was decided I would race Bobby four laps around the
field. I was so confident, so cool. We start and I virtually collapsed
on only the 2nd lap trying to keep up w/him. He completed all 4 laps
with ease as I still lay in the ground gasping for air and my lost ego.
Another lesson learned. RIP Bobby

Mary Hogan - March 30, 2016 at 09:45 AM

Sue, Anna and the entire family; I want to express my heart felt
condolences to each of you. I met Bobby in my early years and he
was one of the most genuine down to earth person I knew. May
God's comforting arms carry each of you through this time. In my
thoughts and prayers. 
 
Mary Abshire Hogan

Tinacourville - March 30, 2016 at 06:37 AM

youngest as I can remember this memory sticks with me ... We lived
in Virginia .. big brick house at the End of the Street next to some
Woods and one day my brother decided to go exploring an into the
woods he went....when he came across a little fawn that seemed to
intrigued him.. I guess he thought he'd found him a pet..but the
Mama dear didn't think so..she back hoofed Bobby a good one
...get away from my baby..Bobby came flying out of those woods in
mid-air !! I don't believe he could walk for a while until his soreness
went away and there he went off again!!! lol.....needless to
say my brother been exploring every since !!! and this is my memory
of us as kids!!!!!!! I still laugh when I think of it
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Blayden thibodeaux - April 23, 2016 at 08:07 AM

Thats my pawpaw we all miss him

Tina courville - March 30, 2016 at 05:51 AM

Tina Courville lit a candle in memory of
Freddie "Bobby" Robert Hebert

TC
Tina courville - March 30, 2016 at 06:00 AM

Eternal life ..hes walkin the streets of gold singing his favorite phrase,
WELL I be damn !  yes brother your rich now 

Jerry Stanton - March 29, 2016 at 07:40 AM

I've known many inventors but only two that were genius. Freddie is
one of those two and a true friend. I am empty inside over his
passing. This pic is from late 2015 in New York with Freddie
between Darryl and me. I'm so glad I convinced him to come and
see the city with Anna. 
Jerry Stanton

TC
Tina courville - March 30, 2016 at 05:49 AM

Thank you Mr station for your kind words!!
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Chris Mayer - April 14, 2016 at 04:51 AM

Sorry for your loss, Miss Sue, Anna, Susan and Tina and all the family.
You guys are in our prayers in this time of need. 

  
My memory of Bobby is how he always treated me like a little brother. I
remember myself with Pops driving out to their place to see what was
going on with his inventions and ideas. 

  
Chris Mayer and Family

BT
Blayden thibodeaux - May 03, 2016 at 03:53 PM

Thats my pawpaw I saw you at the funeral


