
Kyle J. Durocher
August 31, 1989 - March 24, 2016

Cohoes NY, 
 

Kyle J. Durocher, 26, died March 24th, 2016. Born in Troy, he had lived most
of his life in Cohoes and was son of Chantal Rainville Durocher and the late
Scott M. Durocher. He had attended Cohoes High School and was employed
as a construction worker. 

 

Survivors in addition to his mother include his Fiancé Danielle Thiemann, his
son Connor Durocher, his sisters Brittai Durocher and Karissah Torpey. Kyle is
also survived by his maternal grandparents Charlotte Philips and James
Rainville, his paternal grandparents Jeanette Cox and Michael Durocher along
with several aunts, uncles ,cousins and 2 nephews. 

 

Relatives and friends are invited to attend funeral services Friday at 7pm from
the Church at Newtown Road located on 142 Lower Newtown Road,
Waterford. Interment will be in St. Joseph’s Cemetery Waterford. There are no
calling hours at the funeral home.



Cemetery Details

St. Joseph's Cemetery

40 Middletown Road
Waterford, NY 12188

Previous Events

Service

APR 1. 7:00 PM (ET)

The Church at Newtown Road
142 Lower Newtown Road
Waterford, NY
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Joe Turino - March 10, 2017 at 11:24 PM

I miss you big bird. Been calling you that sense 6th grade. You were
my best friend

brandon bryant law - March 31, 2016 at 03:08 AM

I remember you from high school Kyle ...you were a funny dude with
a big heart .... I know how the struggle with that demon of a drug is
I'm clean for almost a year but God bless buddy and fly high until
we meet again!

Sean O'Connell - March 30, 2016 at 11:53 PM

I love you man. I'll never forget our trips to the racino, the days on
4th St., the night at Trick Shot, or most importantly your true
friendship and your laugh. I hope to see you again one day bro.

Danielle Topping - March 30, 2016 at 10:16 AM

I met Kyle eight years ago when I first became good friends with his
sister Brittani. We were always a gang and always did stuff together.
I will never forget the good times Kyle. I will miss your sense of
humor and compassionate ways towards everyone you knew. Love
you Kyle and I hope we cross paths again someday.
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Katie Bonesteel - March 30, 2016 at 07:01 AM

I remember Kyle as a little boy running around the Island in Cohoes.
He was a very sweet kid, with a gentle and honest disposition. My
condolences to the family he left behind, I hope you are able to find
peace.

Stevie Boles - March 29, 2016 at 10:13 PM

whats up bro its was an awesome 2 yrs of knowing you we grew so
tight we became family brothers for ever we had awesome
summers of fishing even tho all u caught was lil baby catfish man
we had so many memories we also did sum dirt that will forever
take to the grave weekends spent at your house playing xbox
talking trash to 12 yr olds like bosses...... r,i,p my brother fly higher
than ever your an amazing persons and friend

Amy Gagnon - March 29, 2016 at 10:08 PM

The memories I have of you from our fun times at school will never
be forgotten. I wish we remained close after school and my heart
still can't face the painful reality that you are truly gone. I wish we
could have had one last conversation..but now I will look to the sky
and I'll know you are always there. Watch over your family and
friends. Rest in Peace Kyle
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marilyn walker - March 29, 2016 at 09:58 PM

Kyle u was a lil boy when I first met u and u
was always joking around and playing around
always had that funny smirk on ur face as if to
say what I didnt do nothing lol I remember the
time I didnt want to get wet and u n the kids n
debbie n ur uncle jim thru me in the pool. You our sadly going to be
missed rip fly high with ur wings from marilyn

Debra Willett - March 29, 2016 at 09:38 PM

The Memories from Breslin Ave in cohoes will be forever talked
about. There was never a dull moment there. Kyle, you sure knew
how to make people laugh. Best memory with you and I was
shutting power off to our 3rd floor neighbor. Not gonna lie we
schemed that one up together. When they noticed they had no
power came down. Stairs to my house and I was laughing so hard I
couldn't answer the door so you did. And you told them your not
sure what happened they have to call nimo. We did leave them
without power for like a half hour before I went out back and turned
it back on for them. There were days that you would piss people off
and then make them laugh at the same time. I also remember all
the times you broke in my house for a little "snack"..lol! Like one
morning you had it all planned out asked me what time I had to go
to work and what I time I would be home from work..you little
punk..ha! Well Kyle it's so hard to believe that this is true. You
should be here with us! You definitely were one of a kind..you will
never be forgotten..Fly High Angel, watch over us down here! Love
Debbie
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Michelle Waldron (Stone) - April 24, 2022 at 04:22 PM

God I wish I had stayed in touch with your Father and got the
opportunity to meet you and your sister, Brittany


