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Lawrence Herte, Jr. 
 

Lawrence Herte, Jr. age 67, died Wednesday, September 14, 2011 at Grand
Strand Regional Medical Center. 

 

Born in Farmingdale, NY, he was a son of Eleanor Herte and the late
Lawrence Herte. Mr. Herte was a U.S. Navy Vietnam War Veteran. He
attended St. Michael Catholic Church. 

 

Surviving in addition to his mother of Myrtle Beach are his wife, Patricia
Gaynor of Myrtle Beach; two children, Keith Herte of Myrtle Beach and Erik
Herte and his wife Naomi of Myrtle Beach; a sister, Loretta Igoe of FL; two
grandchildren, Kamea and Eden both of Myrtle Beach; cousins, Paula and
Donna of NY aunts, uncles, nieces and nephews. 

 

A mass of Christian burial will be held at 2:00 PM Saturday, September 17,
2011 at St. Michael Catholic Church with Father Ray Carlo officiating. Burial
will follow at Hillcrest Cemetery. The family will receive friends from 6:00-8:00
PM Friday, September 16, 2011 with a prayer vigil at 6:30 PM at Goldfinch
Funeral Home, Beach Chapel. 

 

Sign a guestbook at www.goldfinchfuneralhome.com 



Goldfinch Funeral Home, Beach Chapel is in charge of the arrangements.
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n. - October 08, 2020 at 03:48 PM

love you grandpa
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Rick Kopitsch - September 16, 2011 at 08:52 AM

My deepest condolences to the Herte family. 
  

I grew up with Larry and have nothing but fond memories of him, his
sister and his parents. 

  
Larry's house was a meeting place for many of us during our
teenage years, and we spent many a day, evening and night
listening to records, playing cards, talking about girls or just driving
around. 

  
I remember one time we were fishing at Argyle Lake in Babylon,
and Larry was in a tree that hung over the water's edge. He
commented that from his vantage point in the tree he could see fish
swimming around. Joe Kraus, who was a little on the portly side,
also wanted to see the fish. He proceeded to climb the tree and the
roots pulled themselves from the ground and Larry, Joe and the tree
all wound up in the lake. It was one of those experiences where we
all laughed so hard, including Larry, that our sides hurt. 

  
I know this story may not mean much to any of you, but to a friend
it's priceless. A story you can share with someone special and by
saying only a few words to that individual begin to laugh as hard as
if it happened yesterday. 
 
Larry was a very special person, who was liked by all, and one
whom I will always remember. He will always be in my prayers. 

  
God bless the entire Herte family. 

  
Rick Kopitsch


