Daniel Emil Herrbach
September 23, 1953 - July 11, 2022

Daniel Emil Herrbach, 68, of San Bernardino died peacefully in his home July 11th, 2022.
Daniel (Danny) was born, September 23rd, 1953, in Chicago, Illinois to Joseph and June
Herrbach. He was the youngest of three brothers. In 1956 the family moved to San
Bernardino, California. He is proceeded in death by his parents Joseph Charles Herrbach
and June Marie Reich Herrbach, also his oldest brother Ron Herrbach.
In the early 70’s Danny began his 40 plus year career at California State University as a
groundskeeper which was perfect for him because of his love of the outdoors. Danny
retired as Lead groundskeeper in 2018.
Danny always had a love for music, his passion as a child was to play the drums and was
an excellent drummer. When he was a teenager, he became a part of a local band for
many, many years. Since that time, even when life got busy, they have stayed in touch.
In 1998 his son Jonathan was born, and he became Danny’s life.
Danny is survived by his son Jonathan Joseph Herrbach of Highland, California, his
brother Lawrence Herrbach of Yucaipa, California and nephew Aaron Herrbach of
Lancaster, Wisconsin.
Danny is going to be greatly missed by everyone who knew him. He had a kind spirit and
was always there in your need.

Tribute Wall

LG

Dan Herrbach and I became friends at the age of 3 years old when his family
moved in across the street from mine. There were countless hours of "busy
street", backyard games, hikes up to "the swamp" and the "bush caves" in the
foothills north of our homes, and who knows how many miles traversed as we
walked--and later drove--to schools together at Golden Valley and Cajon. We had
an informal lawn service while in high school which gave us cash for gas as we
drove our Dad's cars for aimless cruising or the occasional date when we could
find a girl to go out with. Most of all I remember Dan's sense of humor...we
laughed a LOT, at ourselves and the foibles of the humans around us. I tagged
along on some of Dan's rock band's gigs a few times when home from college.
We stayed in touch over the years after I moved away from California. Dan
shared some of his fiction writing with me as his vivid imagination led him to write
a few novel length stories. Dan was rightly proud of the work he did for the state
college. Most of all, he was a dedicated father to his son Jonathan. I will miss the
occasional calls we had in the later years, and most all the reminiscing we did
about all the fun we had as boys and young men together. RIP, Danny!
Lee Gaston - August 01 at 12:35 PM
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I knew Danny through his brother, Larry who is my brother in law. Danny always
had a smile and was very pleasant whenever I saw him. Sending prayers for
comfort and peace to his family
Susan Lowe - July 17 at 07:53 PM
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If I could think of two words to best describe my Uncle Danny, they would be
loving and generous, Uncle Danny and I spent many hours on the phone lifting
each other's spirits up. We often told many jokes and he was someone I could
count on when I needed him most. Uncle Danny also always helped his family
and friends out, whenever they needed him. I also know from the conversations
we had that his biggest desire was to go home and be with God. So rest in peace
my Uncle and my friend. Your suffering is over.
Aaron Herrbach
Aaron Herrbach - July 17 at 04:48 AM

