
 

 

Robert Francis Friederichs  

 

Robert Francis Friederichs was born on 
October 30, 1935 in Breckenridge, MN to 
William and Pearl (DeHoet) Friederichs.  He 
grew up in Foxhome Township and 
graduated from Campbell High School.  Bob 
and his wife, Cherie, lived, farmed, and raised 
their family on the family farm their entire 
life. He enjoyed being very involved in his 
community. 
 
Bob is survived by his wife of 62 years, 
Cherie Friederichs; his children, Marie (David) 
Hestdalen, Valerie (Eugene) Noll, Robert 
(Barbara) Friederichs, Margaret “Peggy” 
Rivard, Peter (Sheri) Friederichs, William 
(Christine) Friederichs, Charles (Michelle) 
Friederichs, and Matthew (Julie) Friederichs; 
34 grandchildren; 21 great-grandchildren; 
sisters: Mary Heger, Rita Friederichs, and 
Sister Ann Marie Friederichs; and numerous 
nieces, nephews, and family members. 
 
He was preceded in death by his parents; 
four brothers, Joseph, James, John, and 
David; and a sister, Mary. 
 
In lieu of flowers, the family prefers that 
donations be made to the American Cancer 
Society, Roger Maris Cancer Center, or CHI 
Health at Home Hospice, Breckenridge. 

Robert Francis Friederichs 

1935-2018 



 
In Loving Memory of 

 
 

Robert “Bob” Friederichs 
 
 

Born 
October 30, 1935 

Breckenridge, Minnesota 
 

Passed Away 
August 23, 2018 

Foxhome, Minnesota 
 

Age 
82 Years     9 Months     24 Days 

 
Mass of Christian Burial 

10:30 am., Monday, August 27, 2018 
St. John’s Catholic Church 
Wahpeton, North Dakota 

 
Officiating - Fr. Stan Wieser 

 
Musician 

 Mary Marshall 
 

Pallbearers 
Robert Friederichs, Peter Friederichs 

William Friederichs, Charles Friederichs 
Matthew Friederichs, Mike Friederichs  

 
Honorary Pallbearers 

All of Robert’s Family and Friends 
 

Interment 
St. Mary’s Catholic Cemetery  

Breckenridge, Minnesota Vertin-Munson Funeral Home - Wahpeton, ND 
Funeral Directors:  Lance Ehrlin  & Stepan Matyushev 

www.vertinmunson.com 

FINAL HARVEST 
 

He was bound to the land from the  

day of his birth , His roots anchored 

deep in the fertile earth, Nurtured, 

sustained, by the soil he grew, 

And his life, like his furrows, 

ran straight and true.   
 

In faith, each spring, he 

planted the seeds In hope,  

to reap his family’s needs, 

With patience, he waited  

for the harvest to come,  

To gather the fruits of his 

labor home.   
 

Ever turning seasons, the years 

sped past Til’ the final harvest 

came at last, Then claimed anew  

by beloved sod, He was gathered  

home to be with God. 


