
Kenneth "Kenny" Hiebert
February 26, 1939 - October 20, 2020

Kenneth “Kenny” Hiebert passed away in Grass Valley on October 20th, 2020.
He was 81 years old. 

 

Kenny was born in Shafter, CA on February 26th, 1939 to Wesley and Vivian
Hiebert. After graduating high school, he joined the U.S. Navy where he
served from 1956 to 1959. In ( ) he married Jeanne Baxter and they started a
family, relocating to Nevada County in the early 80s. 

 

Kenny enjoyed golf, watching sports on TV, and playing cards, and was a
member of the Moose Club, the Elks Lodge, and the Nevada County Country
Club, but for 26 years, “home” was his well-known Nevada City restaurant, the
Willo. Kenny would say he had “Willo Blood”. 

 

Kenny Hiebert is survived by his daughter Lisa Hiebert of Rough & Ready, His
BFF Jimmy Meadows of Sparks, NV, and many, many friends. He was
preceded in death by his mother and father, his wife Jeanne, and a son. 

 

Due to COVID-19 restrictions, there will be no services at this time.
Arrangements were made by Chapel of the Angels Mortuary & Crematory
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Loonland - July 08, 2021 at 12:36 AM

First time I met Kenny, he pinched me on the ass. I reared back to
smack him, and busted out laughing! Looking back at me was one
of the most goofy, fun loving faces I'd ever seen. I realized it wasn't
personal at all, and I busted up laughing too. I knew his daughter
Lisa from many years ago, although I'm sure she has no idea who I
am. I married JB, who was the meat cutter at the Willo for many
years along with Lee who was the cook. We were together for 25
years. JB passed in 2017. When JB died, Kenny called me in tears.
They were both big doofuses beyond description, but they both had
heart, and they were buds. JB went to hug Ken when Cal passed,
and big, tough Ken almost lost it. I can't say anyone's perfect, but I
can say that Kenny was fun, and he learned a lot about the human
condition in his last few years. Love ya, Kenny! Cal and I had our
own hilarious situation that caused both Ken and JB to almost hurt
themselves laughing. That's how I want to remember all three of
them, Ken, Cal and JB, a good bond, but doing their best to have
fun with it. Miss them all. Much love, LB.


