
Abigail Rose/Abe Herzberg
Nov. 28, 1992 ~ May 5, 2020

Abe was a friend with whom I had lots of inside jokes and hideout and chat in the bathroom kind of conversations at

CKF. Abe often ran in similar circles as I, and there was never a dull moment at a house party when he was there. I

hadn’t caught up with Abe since he left DC, but his newfound outdoor career was jealousy-inducing. Abe and I

followed each other on Instagram + when he gave a rare update, it was always a memento of him doing something

rad outdoors. Abe was living his best life as far as I could tell. Rest easy, friend.

    - Kristin Ellis

Although we did not have the opportunity to get to know Abe, I will picture him riding a unicycle down Prizer Ct

eternally. My deepest condolences to you Bobbi, Bill and the rest of the family. Peace and Love, Megan and Jay

Lesko

    - Megan Gay-Lesko

I got to know him as Abby when he first arrived for guide training on the Salmon River by Riggins. I knew there was

something very special about him, and all the interests pursued during these last few years proved my assessment

exactly. As an older person hoping for a better World in the future, I am incredibly sadden by the loss of this

beautiful young person.

    - Linda D. Hagedorn

Abe was a genuine, fun, and loving human being who I’ll miss so incredibly much. He was a light in all of our lives 

and put a smile on all of our faces. I’ll always remember the crazy bucket hats, the biggie smalls socks, and the 

goofy times we had together! You were taken from this earth way too soon, but I know you were living life to the 

fullest.



 

    - Forest

I met Abe 2 summers ago on a 3 day rafting/yoga trip. We are full on trauma bonded. He was amazing and

fantastic and made me feel safe and taken care of. I have so many memories that I don’t even know how to

express. I’m so saddened in my heart for your loss. I’ll look for pictures and if you want me to email them please

give me your email address.

    - Marci

As his first cousin, my relationship with Abe was limited by geography and a 12 or 13 yr. age difference in going

through different phases of our lives. Nevertheless, I am filled with a profound sense of sadness upon hearing of his

passing. The world is in a worse place for losing such a beautiful soul. My condolences to Uncle Bill, Aunt Bobbi,

and Glenn and his family. Always, Eric

    - Eric Herzberg

Was very sorry to hear of the passing of Abby(Abe) she worked for me at the Anniversary Inn in Logan with her

pink hair and spunky attitude. God bless her and her family! Fly high. Abe!!

    - Trisha


