
Robby "RoHo" Watts
November 10, 1988 - July 29, 2020

Robby “RoHo” Watts went to be with his Lord and Savior on July 29, 2020 at
the age of 31. He was a resident and native of Colyell, Louisiana and a
member of Colyell Baptist Church. Visitation will be Sunday August 2, 2020
from 5pm to 9pm and will resume Monday at 9am until services at 11am at
Colyell Baptist Church, 19524 La Hwy 42, Livingston, La. Burial to follow in
Colyell Community Cemetery. Roho was an electrician who enjoyed fishing,
hunting, and spending time with his family. He is survived by his wife, Jessica
Edler Watts; Daughter, Elizabeth “Lizzie” Watts; Son, Zane Issac Watts;
Parents, Robbie and Winona Laiche Watts; Sister, Alicia Watts Roshto and
Brother-In-Law Alex Roshto; Brother, Alex Ryan Watts and fiance’, Heather
Temple; Father and Mother-In-Law, Ted and Kathy Edler; numerous aunts,
uncles, nieces, nephews and friends. He is preceded in death by
Grandparents, Lou and Dorthy Jane Watts, Ignace and Gertrude Laiche and
Rosalie Aydell Laiche. Pallbearers will be Aaron McLin, Jacob Robertson,
Justin Andrews, Dustin McMorris, Jordan Watts, Ted Wayne Edler, Dakota
Edler, Josh Edler. In lieu of flowers a Go Fund Me Page has been set up for
Jessica to help alleviate any future financial burdens. Philippians 4:13 For I
can do all things through Christ, Who Strengths me. Arrangements by McLin
& Manley Funeral Home (225) 755-9757



Cemetery Details

Colyell Baptist Church Cemetery

19524 Hwy. 42
Livingston, LA 70754

Previous Events

Visitation

AUG 2. 5:00 PM - 9:00 PM (CT)

Colyell Baptist Church Cemetery
19524 Hwy. 42
Livingston, LA 70754

Visitation

AUG 3. 9:00 AM - 11:00 AM (CT)

Colyell Baptist Church Cemetery
19524 Hwy. 42
Livingston, LA 70754

Service

AUG 3. 11:00 AM (CT)

Colyell Baptist Church Cemetery
19524 Hwy. 42
Livingston, LA 70754





Tribute Wall

JR

Jacob Robertson - August 01, 2020 at 09:54 PM

There isn't any way I can put down on paper, all the memories I
have made with Roho. Our relationship started before we both could
walk. We did everything together. We learned how to play ball, fish,
and hunt together. We fought, we laughed, we played, we
aggregated, we did it all, and we did it all together as much as
possible. As we got older, life happened. We grew apart more and
more as friends do over the years. But one thing is for sure, Roho
was the type of friend that when you seen him, it was like we have
talked every day. He was a genuine, down to earth, good friend.
The kind of friend that people should only wish to have. There has
been a many of nights spent talking about who knows what, with a
camp fire rollin behind Aarons house. I know Aaron, Will, Duck,
Hunter, and my self would do just about anything to have one more
camp out with ole Roho back at the end of Adam Averett rd. I can
promise you this buddy, Tyler and I will be wishing you was with us
this year chasing them buck in lake swamp. I love you and will miss
you every day.

WW
Winona Watts - August 05, 2020 at 12:39 AM

Thanks so much Jacob!!! Yes indeed you and Roho was like 2 peas in
a pod!!! Love you



CB

Courtney Blount - August 01, 2020 at 07:46 PM

There are so many memories that come to mind when I think of
Roho. From jumping on the trampoline, sleepovers with Alicia, Roho
sleeping over at our house with Jake, baseball and softball games,
trying to cheer us up during the time daddy was sick, school, four
wheeler riding, horse riding and getting fussed at by our parents- it
seems like most childhood memories involved this sweet family. I
loved how funny Roho always was. I vividly remember one evening
when Daddy, Moma, Jake & I went to visit Uncle Robbie & Aunt
Winona they weren’t home but we’re across the street at Aunt
Dorothy & Uncle Lou’s. We went over there and played with Alicia &
Roho while our parents visited. We were all playing in one of the
bedrooms and Roho handed me a bottle of what looked to me like a
small bottle of perfume. He told me to smell it because it smelled so
good. I took a big ole whiff and began to gag. He was laughing
uncontrollably. Then he let me know that it was deer urine for
hunting. I can still smell that scent; it was horrible. He was always
so funny and a joy to be around. Just as crazy as he was- he was
just that loving and caring. I remember how much he tried to comfort
Jake when daddy passed. He never left his side during the wake.
He was a true friend indeed. Every time I close my eyes I see this
certain picture of Roho from when he was little. I sure love that lil
fella and this family. My heart aches for you all. Praying for y’all and
love y’all. 
 
-Courtney R. Blount

WW
Winona Watts - August 05, 2020 at 12:41 AM

Yeah, sounds just like Roho!!! Thanks for sharing. It just melts my heart
to hear you kind words about Roho. Love you to pieces girl.



RH

JA

LH

Robert & Sheila Hebert - July 31, 2020 at 07:49 PM

Wish Robert & I could be with you in your
time of need but you are certainly in out
thoughts and prayers. RIP RoHo!

WW
Winona Watts - August 05, 2020 at 12:42 AM

Thank y’all. Be seeing y’all at the camp!!! Love, love my camp family

Jackie - July 31, 2020 at 06:19 PM

Robby was always my 4 wheeler riding partner when we all went
and rode. He knew I hated spiders so he loved when we met the big
walls of banana spiders so that he could ride me through them.
Seems like a lifetime ago. Y’all are continuously in my prayers
through these hard times.

WW
Winona Watts - August 05, 2020 at 12:34 AM

Sounds like my Roho. Thanks for sharing Jackie. Love you

Lydia Hebert - July 31, 2020 at 05:15 PM

I’m so sorry Jess.....I love you and prayers for the entire family



MD

CI

melva duplessie - July 31, 2020 at 05:15 PM

i did not know your son, i do know what you are going through, i lost
my baby, in 2000, it was the hardest pain i have ever gone through
in my life, did not think i would survive, keep people that you love
around you, pray a lot, that helps, would love to visit you one day,
juanette & i, so, so sorry, he was a good looking young man, we will
see them again, that keeps me going, god be with you & comfort
you & your family(. melva (cutrer) duplessie

Caleb irvine - July 31, 2020 at 04:22 PM

Robby and i planned a squirrel hunting trip. That morning we went
Petes landing and launched the boat right before daylight. We were
freezing our tails off cruzing down bayou barbri in that little boat.
Soon as the sun started coming up we noticed the outboard motor
had caught fire. We were not cold anymore.....roho starts splashing
water on the motor while i start digging for a fire extinguisher. I then
realize robby isnt the type of guy to put a fire extinguisher in the
boat. I look back at robby and realize he is having alot of trouble
with the fire, so i decided to unhook the battery. We were able to get
the fire out quickly after that. We are now stranded in the middle of
the amite. We soon realized we dont have a paddle in the boat to
get us to the shore. I start paddling with my hand while robby uses
the stock on his shotgun. We were able to make a little hunt while
waiting on Robbys dad and Aaron McLin to come pull us in. If
anyone knows me and robby you could say this trip was par for the
course. He was apologized for the problems that messed up the
trip, but to be honest it was probably the most fun i have ever had
hunting.

WW
Winona Watts - August 05, 2020 at 12:44 AM

Thanks for sharing Caleb!!! I will always cherish this story. Love ya


