Donald Lee Fehrenbach
July 20, 1951 - February 9, 2019

Donald Lee Fehrenbach, age 67 of Blue Ridge, passed away Saturday, February 9, 2019
at Fannin Regional Hospital. Don was born July 20, 1951 in Menominee, Michigan to
Donald Edward Fehrenbach and the late Beverly Ann Lafever. Don was a Vietnam
Veteran and attended The Ridge Church. In his spare time, he enjoyed building homes
and hotrods. Preceding him in death is his step-mother, Bernice Fehrenbach.
Survivors include wife of 46 years, Tina Fehrenbach, two sons, Jeromie and Todd
Fehrenbach, four siblings and two grandchildren, Ashten and Maddie Fehrenbach.
Funeral services will be held Tuesday February 19, 2019 at 11:00 am at the HenryCochran Funeral Home with Rev. Chan Mitchell officiating. Interment will follow in the
Georgia National Cemetery in Canton, GA at 1 pm. Military honors will be presented by
the North Georgia Honor Guard.
The family will receive friends an hour before the service from 10-11 am on Tuesday,
February 19, 2019. In lieu of flowers, donations can be made to your favorite charity in
Donald's memory.
Arrangements entrusted to the Henry-Cochran Funeral Home of Blue Ridge, GA. You may
send condolences to the family and sign the guest register at
www.cochranfuneralhomes.com.

Comments

“

Don will be sorely missed; he was a good friend. Ray will always remember all those
conversations about work, cars and other things. You could always count on him to
tell it like it is. That is what is needed in this day and times.
Ray & Ricka King, King Heating and Air

Ray King - February 19 at 08:49 AM

“

Don is one of the most influential people of my life. He was my autobody teacher and
was the best there was. I went to regional and state competitions while in his class
and it was obvious how much better we were being taught than other schools. He
instilled a drive to do the best work one possibly could. He was also a great dad of
two of my friends. I currently own a custom automotive restoration shop and I owe it
mostly to him for being able t do so. Thank you Mr Fehrenbach. Your legacy will
carry on forever. RIP

Zip Simons - February 16 at 06:40 PM

“

Mr. Fehrenbach was my auto body teacher for two years. I learned a lot about how to
take a car apart, how to fix and work metal and how to make inanimate objects out of
Bondo. We had the best tape ball fights in his class. Even though he would always
yell at us to knock it off. I loved his class. He was a great teacher even though we got
on his nerves a lot. I painted my first Mustang with him. I can hear him in my head
every time I painted a car/truck afterwards. Don't put it on the thick and keep moving.
Don't stop in one spot. Thank you for sharing your father/husband with those of us
that had is class. He was a great man and I will never forget the memories that I
made in that class.

Dusty Yates - February 16 at 02:38 PM

“

Life is funny. I grew up in Escanaba graduating from high school a year after Don. I
didn't know him that well, but he is the source of one of my vivid boyhood memories.
As I recall, Don was a drummer in the school bands. I played tuba. The Escanaba
schools held a week long summer band camp at an old camp on Clear Lake in the
Hiawatha National Forest near Munising, MI. It is now known as the Clear Lake
Education Center.
The camp was built back in the days of the Great Depression by the Civilian
Conservation Corps. It had eight cabins, with four on each side of the site, separated

by a dining hall and another building big enough for indoor rehearsals when the
weather didn't allow us to play outside. The cabins were just one room affairs holding
8 or 10 twin size beds. So, there were 8 or so junior high school age band members
in each cabin plus one high school age counselor to supervise us. Girls stayed on
one side of the camp, with the boys on the opposite side.
I attended the band camp in the summer after my 7th grade school year. Don was in
Cabin 2 with me. After daily band practice and outdoor activities, there was a strict
lights-out policy at 10:00 PM each night, with one of the school band directors
playing taps while we all climbed into bed.
One night early in the week, our cabins' occupants were quite rowdy after 10:00 PM.
The highly respected junior high band director, David Laakso, was making rounds,
checking on the cabins when he heard all the commotion coming from our cabin. He
banged loudly on our cabin's front door shouting, "Quiet down in there!"
Don's bed was near that front door and next to the counselor's bed. Obviously, the
counselor wasn't having much success in settling us down for the night. But upon
hearing Mr. Laakso's command, Don yelled, "Get the hell out of here!" The
counselor, reached over, slugged Don on his side and told him to shut up.
While most of us were horrified at Don's response, we also laughed uncontollably
and secretly admired his irreverence, at least until we thought Laakso was going to
break down the door, which was bolted shut. The counselor let him in and Laakso
demanded, "Who said that? Who told me to get the hell out of here?" None of us
ever responded, not even the counselor.
Needless to say, Don, I and all of our cabin mates were subject to discipllnary action
the rest of the week, mostly in the form of having to clean the rehearsal and dining
halls and doing whatever else the band directors commanded of us. That didn't stop
us from laughing about it all week or, in my case, remembering it for the rest of my
life!
I'm sorry to hear of Don's passing. The problem with death is that family and friends
often feel left behind, but Don didn't leave you. He just went on ahead of you. You'll
see him again one day. In the meantime, I pray that the family's tears of sorrow soon
turn to tears of joy as you remember all the good there was in Don.
Steve Henslee
Overland Park, KS
Steve Henslee - February 15 at 04:31 AM

“

TIna and family,
My deepest sympathy are with you during this time. Sending prayers and peace.
Kathy Wyman, Escanaba

Kathy Wyman - February 13 at 11:58 AM

“

So many great times by the fire pit! Loved his album room he had at the big house.
Music was great- right out of the seventies! Don finished my basement and outside
area for me, he was so creative! I know you have got your headphones on in Heaven
Don, and listening to some Areosmith, or Foreigner, maybe some Grand Funk
Railroad or Moody Blues. Peace always my friend.

mitzi thomasson - February 11 at 10:27 PM

“

Prayers and sympathy for the family during this time in their lives!! Larry and Connie
Cantrell

Larry & Connie Cantrell - February 11 at 11:34 AM

