Lee Francis DeRidder
March 22, 1941 - November 1, 2019

Lee Francis DeRidder, 78, passed peacefully, surrounded by his family, on November 1,
2019.
Lee, known affectionately as both “Buzz” and “Herb,” was born on March 22, 1941 to
parents Francis Jay and Dorothy Louise DeRidder in Grandville, Michigan. He was the
eldest brother of Richard (Dawn) and James (Rosemary). Together with former wife and
cherished friend, Linda Jean Cook, he had one beloved son, Dean Stephen DeRidder.
While his many accomplishments - including his 33-year career as an industrial engineer
for General Motors - were important to him, his true passion was his family. He put his
heart and soul into raising Dean; his three granddaughters Tierney DeRidder-Beach,
Dakota King (Timothy), and Jourdan DeRidder; and their brother, Max Sweeney. He
cherished the opportunity to teach, support, encourage, and love the people in his life including the many adored nieces, nephews, and friends by whom he is survived. For
these reasons, this incredible, larger-than-life man will always be remembered as Papa.
There will be a memorial gathering at a family home in Grand Rapids on Saturday,
November 16th, for anyone who would like to celebrate his life. Please contact Jourdan for
details: jourdanderidder@gmail.com or (586)-265-7694.
To honor Lee’s lifelong dedication to supporting and developing young lives, contributions
can be made to Grand Rapids Early Discovery Center at https://grand-rapids-earlydiscovery-center.snwbll.com/giving-portal.

Comments

“

I just found out about “ Herb’s” passing. We were dear friends for many years & he
was best friends with my Uncle Jack & Aunt Sue . Herb was the big brother I never
had. I will forever miss his wise, kind soul. Deepest sympathies to Dean and your
family. Rachel Murch

Rachel Murch - January 23 at 10:40 AM

“

Small Garden Dish was purchased for the family of Lee Francis DeRidder.

November 13, 2019 at 09:21 AM

“

I had the good fortune to be a friend, classmate, team mate, and room mate with
Herb during our high school and college years. We both also played in the Driveway
Hockey League where he got the nickname, “Herb.” Since learning of his passing,
memories of, “the good old days,” have filled my mind. One of my favorite memories
of Herb is the time that he and I cooked a T-bone steak for the first time. We were
room-mates in an off-campus apartment at Michigan State during our senior year,
and had to do all of our own cooking.
Once we decided to splurge and have a T-bone steak for dinner despite the fact that
neither of us had ever had one before. After discussing the fact that each of us
thought the other would do the cooking, we tried to figure out how it was done. We
decided to put the steak in a large frying pan along with about an inch or two of
water. We put a lid on the pan & waited for it to boil. After several minutes, we lifted
the lid to find the most disgusting piece of meat you could imagine. It was gray! We
ate at McDonald’s that night.
An earlier incident involved walking home through the Grandville cemetery after
playing pond-hockey near the creek. It was getting dark fast as we carried our skates
over our shoulders on the way through the graves. Apparently, an owl spotted the
glint of the skate blades twinkling in the moon light and silently dove in from behind
us for the kill. At the last moment, he recognized his error and flapped his wings
loudly as he turned away from his prey. You can imagine how fast we vacated the
premises!
My condolences go out to Herb’s family and close friends. I know he leaves you with
many fond memories.
Steve Barnard

Steve Barnard - November 06, 2019 at 06:32 AM

“

Remembering the first time meeting "Herb". My son Michael & I were driving to
Roberts school for Cub Scouts. It was snowy & quite dark. Along the shoulder
we see a man & a boy walking in Cub Scout uniform. We stopped & said come with
us.
Apparently Mr. DeRidder didn't have a car available . That was how The Kennedy's
of Sandy Creek met DeRidders. I'm sure Mike knew Dean from Cub Scouts and
school but that's how I first met "Herb" and Dean.
Wonderful family and neighbors we missed as they moved to new locations, but
always kept in touch whenever possible.
Dick & Pauline Kennedy & family

Dick Kennedy - November 05, 2019 at 08:55 AM

