John A. Stockwell

August 12, 1960 - March 24, 2024

John Adelbert Stockwell Sr. 63, of Fitchburg, MA, passed away at home with
his loving wife by his side on March 24,2024.

He was born in Leominster, on Aug 12,1960 to Norman and Marguerite
Stockwell. John attended Fitchburg High School before working at Samson
Cordage.

He loved spending time outdoors with family and friends camping, swimming,
leaf peeping, and taking the roads less traveled. John enjoyed freshwater
fishing at Wachusett Reservoir and saltwater fishing for stripers off the shores
of Gloucester and Salisbury. He was also a “rockhound” who was passionate
about collecting rocks and gemstones. All who knew him also knew about his
love for Dr. Who, Star Wars, and anything Syfy related.

John was preceded in death by his sister, Valerie and mother, Marguerite, and
is survived by his wife Melissa; aunt Julia; sister Norma-Jean and her
husband Kurt and their children; and his brothers Robert and his wife Kristi
and their children, and Patric and his wife Jamie; his only son John and his
wife Elizabeth; his daughters, Jennifer and her husband John, and Lisa. As
well as his 7 Grandchildren Cody, Emani, Julian, Aiden, Benjamin, Austin, and
Janice.



A private graveside service will be held in the Riverside Cemetery in West

Townsend. John’s family asks that you contact them for details regarding a
celebration of his life.

In lieu of flowers Donations can be made in his name to Loaves and Fishes in
Devens, MA or The American Heart Association



Tribute Wall

Dad remember when when we went swimming together at the blue
lagoon aka Gilmore pond in Rindge NH. It was like our family's little
secret trail in the woods you walk down a trail to get to this see thru
water and it even had little waves and you could go far out and the
water would still be shallow and there was a rock pile.Also there
were blue berries that grew right on the side of the water that we
would pick.l remember there were never too many people there
because you told me not a lot of people knew about it like it was our
secret oasis not too far from home whenever | go there | will
remember you@y rest peacefully dad I love you

Jennifer Stockwell - March 29, 2024 at 09:49 AM



