Mrs. Bernadette Webre Breaux
July 1, 1934 - December 6, 2019

Bernadette Webre Breaux, 85 a native of Vacherie, La and resident of Houma, La. passed
away on Friday December 6, 2019.
Visitation will be Sunday December 8, 2019 at Falgout Funeral Homes of Houma, La from
10:00am until funeral services. A funeral service will begin at 1:00pm with burial at Cross
Church Cemetery.
Bernadette is survived by her children, Royal (Chris) Young, Jr. and Pat (Eric) Plaisance;
13 grandchildren; 33 great-grandchildren; 21 great-great-grandchildren; brothers Robert
(Iris) Webre and George (Carolyn) Webre; sisters, Clara Clavijo and Linda Falgoust.
Bernadette was preceded in death by her husband, Enes Breaux; parents, Teleran Webre
and Jeanie Granier Webre; daughters, Gayle Young Roy and Angela Young Blanchard;
grandchildren, Nicole Bergeron and Dwight Bergeron; brothers, Paul (Nell) Webre and
Sydney (Florence) Webre; sister, Dorothy Webre Boquet and 1 great grandchild, Julian
Price.
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Today I had the opportunity to speak the obituary at my grandma’s funeral. I was too
overwhelmed to add my personal feelings. As I lay here trying to go to sleep I just
want the world to know what this woman meant in my life and how she shaped me to
be who I am today. Like Shanon Esteve (thank you for your testimony today) I
remember going to church with Maw. I don’t remember any sermons, but I do
remember the love and the Spirit I felt there. I developed a love for the hymns,
Amazing Grace being my favorite. Today at the graveside as this same hymn was
played, I was overwhelmed with the Spirit. Bethany Roy told me at the nursing home
they also played this hymn as they wheeled her down the hall, after Maw’s passing.
Growing up, Holiday Dr memories at Maw’s... the smell of mimosa flowers, and
climbing those trees in the back yard. Shrimp okra gumbo, my Maw Breaux made the
best! It’s what I wanted every time I went there. I would place each shrimp on a
napkin and save them all to eat last. Thanksgiving with all the family, mom Pat
Plaisance would argue with Uncle Drexel over the turkey neck. Christmas time,
family time. Mama, Aunt Gayle, Aunt Angie, Paw, Uncle Royal Young, Decky Roy,
Dwayne Roy, Monique Lynn Young, Shanon, Jason, Damian, Nickie, Joe, White,
Jonathan, and Sunshine. I remember crawling up and down the hall acting like a
snake. We raided the pantry as soon as we got there, and it was usually a banana
and corn flakes that was the best. I used to lay on the floor under her end tables and
push the drawers open and closed from the bottom, one near the couch by the hall
and the other near the front door. Maw had “Our Daily Bread” on the fridge. A little
bread shaped container with cards in it of scriptures. It was such a treat to pick a
card and read the scriptures on it. I now have one in my home. The best of all, our
times when it was just the two of us, or when I was the one who got to sit right next to
her, leaning against her watching tv. I love you Maw, and I will cherish these
memories and so many more, until I can sit next to you again in Heaven.
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