
Patrick Lavergne
February 28, 1951 - March 25, 2025

Duson - 
 

Patrick Lavergne, 74, entered into his heavenly home on March 25, 2025,
surrounded by his family. 

 

Patrick was born to Wallace and Isabelle Lavergne. He was a beloved father,
son, and brother. Pat was a native of Ville Platte, La. and resident of Duson. 

Patrick was an avid outdoorsman. He enjoyed his time in the woods or on the
water, hunting, fishing and camping. Patrick moved to Alaska where he had
the opportunity to use his skills on bear, moose, Dall sheep, ptarmigan,
salmon, and more. In 1992, Pat moved to Michigan, married, and had 3
children; Christopher, Timothy and Emily. 

Patrick was preceded in death by his father, Wallace; his sister, Jenny Bel;
and his son, Christopher. 

 

He is survived by his children, Timothy and Emily; his mother, Isabelle; his
brother, Kim (Brenda); and many nieces, nephews and cousins. 

 

In lieu of flowers, the family asks that you make a donation to your favorite
charity. 



A Memorial Mass will be said at St. Peter’s Catholic Church in Carencro on
Monday, April 7, 2025 at 2:00 PM followed by fellowship and refreshments in
the church hall. 

 

Arrangements have been entrusted to Cypress Funeral Home & Crematory,
206 W. Lafayette St., Maurice, LA 70555.



Previous Events

Memorial Mass

APR 7. 2:00 PM (CT)

St. Peter’s Catholic Church
102 North Church St
Carencro, LA 70520



Tribute Wall

BW

bob walker - April 03, 2025 at 07:10 PM

I am saddened to hear of Pat’s passing. While in high school Pat
and I lived across the street from each other. . I have fond
memories of Pat , his brother Kim and Mrs Lavergne. Pat and I did
some running around together during high school and later when he
moved to New Orleans. Pat would do anything for you. We kept in
touch through the years and I will miss him. Bob Walker

GL

GlennAllenOrtego - April 04, 2025 at 07:10 AM

In our senior year of high school I introduced Pat to my cousin Marcia
Ortego from Washington. I was dating Sue Lorraine Soileau during that
time for 4 years. I would often take the 4 of us dancing at Toby's Little
Lodge, a refined romantic setting with live music by Lionel Reason,a
hidden jewel of a place owned by Toby Veltin, Opelousas. These were
days of wine & roses, sophisticated times for late teenagers--we would
pull up in our b&w Electra 225, thinking we were big stuff with valet
parking. The Best of Times. I left for LSU--BR in summer of 1969 

 As I did not know a single soul. I made many new friends and did not
keep up with any high school mates for over 50 years. Until very
recently I was invited for a local dinner with classmates. I reconnected
with Pat as we had a nostalgic trip up & down a more than fond time, a
heartfelt time, sentimental and focused almost as though we had
traveled and disembarked for a moment in 1969. This is the last time I
saw Patrick. He brought me back to a place of sheer delight and
sincerely 
And it was then I realized just how much I had missed him. And it was
then I became aware he had become a lost yet a profound newly found
Treasure. I would not trade our last visit for any tangible item in this
universe. 
 
Glenn Allen Ortego



JL

John Lopez - April 01, 2025 at 09:41 PM

I met Patrick in the 80s in Alaska. He worked at the Great Northern
Guns store in Anchorage. He helped me learn how to use a
compound bow and took me hunting at Eklutna Lake State park
where we hunted for moose and snow shoe hares. He was very
accomplished archer, an exceptional woodsman and a positive
influence on those that knew him. He was a doer and not a talker.
He shot a Moose on Fort Richardson and hauled it out in a subaru
station wagon. Not many people could accomplish that. My
condolences to the family. I certainly will miss him. I will pray for
him.


