
Robert O'Brien
November 6, 1957 - January 6, 2008

Robert ?Butch? O?Brien, Jr. Age 50, a resident of Hammond and a native of
New Orleans, Butch died as a result of an automobile accident in Slidell on
Sunday, January 06, 2008. He is survived by his fiancé, Sheila Rainey
Genusa, two daughters, Stephanie and Stacey O?Brien, mother and step-
father, Lucille and Jack Triana; siblings, Carolyn Dente and Charles Williams;
step siblings, Jacklyn Lavott, Lana Ziess and Mark Triana, three grandchildren
and one special grandson, Robert O?Brien-Triana. He was preceded in death
by his father, Robert, Sr. and a granddaughter, Sydney Murray. Relatives and
friends of the family are invited to attend the funeral services from the chapel
of Brandon G. Thompson Funeral Home of Hammond, Wednesday, January
9th at 11:00 a.m. The family requests that visiting hours be observed at the
funeral home chapel Tuesday from 6:00 p.m. until 9:00 p.m. with a vigil at 7:00
p.m. conducted by Deacon Nat Garofalo. Visitation will continue on
Wednesday beginning at 9:00 a.m. until the service time. Father Cayet
Mangiaracina will conduct the services and interment will follow in Rose
Memorial Cemetery of Hammond. In lieu of flowers, the family requests that
donations be made to Robert?s mother to help pay for the funeral expenses.
Condolences and other information available online at www.bgthompsonfuner
alhome.com Arrangements have been entrusted to Brandon G. Thompson
Funeral Home of Hammond.
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Robert Patrie - May 24, 2018 at 01:16 AM

When he would call throw out my life. He
would always say I can do any thing in my life
as long as I believe in it thanks to him I never
gave up on drawing or my poety writeing. I
remember. Geting leters he wrote. And he
draw on the letter and some time the envolpe see how good he
could draw. Made me long. To be as grate of a artist as he is. 
I love even though I could not see him 
He could steel sure his wisdom and. Knowlage and encourage me
to fight for my dream. I love you dad always i remember. When I felt
alone I could always pray and I felt like in some way you could hear
me and you helped lead me down the right one. That took me back
to. Our heavenly father. 
 
With all my love 
Your son 
Robert wilbur Patrie


