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The CUA recently learned of the passing 
of Dr. Bruno Laroche, who died peace-
fully last fall at the age of 76. Below is 
a tribute by friend and colleague, Dr. 
Stephane Bolduc.

***
When we think of Bruno, memories and 
thoughts converge. A friend, a colleague, a 
man who was dear to us has passed away, 
leaving behind a profound emptiness, but 
so many positive memories.

His smile brightened our days. His 
humor and kindness we will never forget. 
His humor was his shield, a light he kept 
amidst the shadows. His jokes and teasing 
still echo in our minds, always ready to 
lift our spirits; he was a beacon of light in 
our dreary days.

I remember his love for fishing; in our 
hearts, his laughter will resonate like the 
sweet song of a peaceful and enchanted 

river, where he so loved to cast his line. 
He cherished the calm waters where time 
stood still. Each moment spent by the 
water brought him peace, serenity, and 
a sense of renewal.

Japan, a land of tradition and poetry, 
sparked endless dreams and fantasies in 
him. His eyes would sparkle at the men-
tion of its landscapes, his heart beating to 
the rhythm of its customs.

Today, we bid farewell to a cherished 
friend, an unparalleled mentor to several 
generations of urologists. A man who 
could make the smallest moments shine. 
His memory will stay with us forever.

Rest in peace, dear friend, beneath the 
stars, where laughter and fishing blend in 
tender echoes. Your spirit will continue 
to sail the waves, like a bold sailor, free 
and beautiful.

DR. BRUNO LAROCHE 
1947–2023

Lorsque nous pensons à Bruno, nous ras-
semblons nos souvenirs, nos pensées. Un 
ami, un collègue, un homme si cher, s’en 
est allé, laissant derrière lui un grand vide, 
mais tant de choses positives.

Son sourire éclairait nos journées. 
Son humour, sa gentillesse, jamais ne 
s’effaceront. Son humour était son bou-
clier, sa lumière dans l’ombre. Ses blagues 
et taquineries raisonnent encore dans nos 
têtes. Toujours prêt à dérider nos cœurs 
lourds de soucis, il était le rayon de soleil 
dans nos jours gris. 

J’avais souvenir qu’il aimait la pêche : 
Dans nos cœurs, ses rires résonneront, 
comme le doux chant d’une rivière, pais-
ible et enchantée où il aimait tant pêcher. 
Il aimait les eaux calmes où le temps n’a 
pas d’âge. Dans chaque moment passé au 

bord de l’eau, il trouvait la paix, la sérénité, 
le renouveau.

Le Japon, terre de traditions et de 
poésie, lui inspirait mille rêves, mille fan-
taisies. Ses yeux brillaient à l’évocation de 
ses paysages, son cœur battait au rythme 
de ses us et coutumes.

Aujourd’hui, nous disons adieu à un 
ami précieux, un mentor incomparable 
pour plusieurs générations d’urologues. À 
celui qui savait embellir le moindre des 
moments. Son souvenir restera gravé 
dans nos mémoires.

Repose en paix, cher ami, sous les 
étoiles, là où le rire et la pêche se mêlent 
en écho fragile. Ton esprit continuera à 
voguer sur les flots, comme un marin 
intrépide, libre et beau.


