Evelyn Valentine Poupart
February 14, 1932 - April 23, 2019

Evelyn Valentine Poupart passed away at her home in Waldheim on Tuesday, April 23,
2019, at the age of 87. She was born in New Orleans, lived her childhood in the Irish
Channel, raised her family in Metairie, and lived in Abita Springs since 1974. She was a
caring nurse for over 40 years and volunteered with hospice after her retirement. Her love
of her grandchildren and family were the most important things to her. She was a loving
wife of the late Louis Augustine Poupart, Jr. for 54 years. Daughter of the late John and
Meta Holmes Wallace. Devoted mother of Thomas C. Poupart and wife Nancy, Timothy A.
Poupart and wife Laurie, Terrence L. Poupart and wife Shelia, Susan M. Miller and
husband Kevin, Allan J. Poupart, and Caroline A. Kustenmacher and husband Arnold.
Sister of Julie Pugh and husband Norman, Rachel O’Rourke, and the late Patricia Evans,
John Wallace and Earline Wallace. Loving grandmother of April, Bonnie, Angela, Bertha,
Keenan, Christopher, Robert, Jennifer, Bryan, Kimberly and she was preceded in death by
one grandson, Barry. She leaves behind 29 great grandchildren. Relatives and friends of
the family are invited to attend a Memorial Mass at St. Benedict Catholic Church, 20370
Smith Rd., Covington, Saturday, May 4, 2019 at 12:00 noon followed by a Celebration of
Life at her daughter Susan’s house. In lieu of flowers, donations preferred to the
Alzheimer’s Association.
Arrangements entrusted to Serenity Funeral Home, Covington, LA.

Comments

“

My Mom was the best Mom a person could hope for. I miss her dearly ,but I am so
happy she is free of all her difficulty's . I love you Mom and will work tirelessly to be
with you again. Love you,Susie

Susan P.Miller - May 27, 2019 at 12:31 PM

“

Anything for You was purchased for the family of Evelyn Valentine Poupart.

May 01, 2019 at 04:22 PM

“

Her Children's Eulogy:
Evelyn ‘Tootsie’ Valentine Poupart
Evelyn Valentine Poupart was born on February 14th 1932. It was during the Great
Depression. She loved history and would want an important part of it mentioned. I
believe it was no mistake that she was born on Valentines Day. Anyone who knew
her would agree that she was truly a sweetheart (Tootsie).
She is a devout Catholic. She married Louis A. Poupart Jr. in 1952 and they
remained married until his death in 2007. The fact that she managed to raise 6
extraordinary kids while working as a full time RN all the while remaining as sweet
and innocent as a child, is truly miraculous. When we once referred to her as a Saint,
she reprimanded us and made it clear that she was no such thing. Humility was just
one of her many gifts.
Growing up with her as a child you always felt her special love, knowing she had no
favorites. When once asked whether she had a favorite that maybe she gave more
to, she responded that of course she loved all of her children equally but that you
give the most to the one that needs the most. Her love for her husband, children,
grandchildren and all her family and also her friends was unconditional and
immeasurable.
When I look back on what I know of my Mother’s life, I can honestly say I only have
fond memories. She taught us by example, how to give of yourself freely, completely
and unselfishly. Although we tried, we didn’t always manage to live up to the example
she set. As her child, you were never worried about making Mama mad but you were
terrified of disappointing her. God (and everyone else) knows that sometimes we did.
Although in the end, she always made it clear how proud she was of her children and
that meant everything to us.
God blesses us all with special gifts. It’s what we do with them that is important. This
spiritually beautiful, devoutly Christian woman was divinely led and followed faithfully.
Never judgmental, always compassionate. She recognized and appreciated the best
in everyone. If you were fortunate enough to have her as your nurse, you knew you
were in good hands. Even if it meant that she gave you a shot while you were
sleeping. Although, I don’t know if Daddy ever appreciated that particular aspect of
being married to a Nurse.
Her nursing career lasted a good 40 years and it didn’t end at retirement. She
continued caring for anyone who needed assistance including volunteering for
hospice. Throughout her life whenever any friend or relative was sick or injured
Momma was there providing their care. She was truly a caregiver and personified the
word perfectly. Even after suffering a horrific accident (while out driving with Aunt
Jessie who was suffering from Alzheimer’s but enjoyed their rides) she recovered
and continued to care for elderly family members and grandchildren.
This might sound exaggerated or cliché’ but as far as I know she never had an

enemy. She loved everyone and everyone loved her. We rarely saw her angry and if
we did, she was more than likely defending a family member. As a child her younger
sister Patsy, was always defending her and looking out for her because Tootsie was
too easy going and Aunt Patsy was afraid she would be taken advantage of.
In her final years, suffering from dementia and physical restrictions, the consummate
health care provider handled being a patient with patience and grace. The only time
she became obstinate was when her demands for chocolate weren’t met.
The world has lost an amazing woman but heaven is welcoming a beautiful angel.
What I would give to be there when the father embraces her and speaks the words,
“Well Done! My Good and Faithful Servant”.
Terry Poupart - April 30, 2019 at 11:51 PM

“
“

Perfect Terry, You did not disappoint!
Kurt - May 01, 2019 at 08:15 AM

Gave me chills Terry. Absolutely beautifully written. And all truth. Loved her. Wonderful
mom. Praying for you all.
cathy sharp - May 04, 2019 at 10:54 AM

“

Beautiful in Blue was purchased for the family of Evelyn Valentine Poupart.

April 30, 2019 at 02:28 PM

“

I found this poem which I thought was the perfect embodiment of Aunt Tootsie. I
could not write a more fitting description of her life, her personality, her goodness and
her seeing the good in everyone else.

A Good Woman - Poem by Jean Blewett
Her eyes are the windows of a soul
Where only the white thoughts spring,
And they look, as the eyes of the angels look,
For the good in everything.
Her lips can whisper the tenderest words
That weary and worn can hear,
Can tell of the dawn of a better morn
Till only the cowards fear.
Her hands can lift up the fallen one
From an overthrow complete,
Can take a soul from the mire of sin
And lead it to Christ's dear feet.
And she can walk wherever she willShe walketh never alone.
The work she does is the Master's work,
And God guards well His own.
---------------------------------------------------I hope you and mom are visiting with all your loved ones you've missed in Heaven,
where there is bound to be unlimited Irish Coffee for all!
Love you, Cindy
Cynthia Brooking - April 29, 2019 at 08:33 PM

“

Met her when she was Florida a few years ago. Had a good time with her at the
camp with Terry and Sheila. Sorry for your loss.

anita clark - April 27, 2019 at 12:28 PM

“

I worked with Evelyn for many years at STPH. Evelyn was a great nurse with a ready
smile. Now she is dancing with angels.
Jo Dupre

Jo Dupre - April 25, 2019 at 11:32 PM

