
Ralph S Wright
April 19, 2018

He was born in Pepperell, MA on October 27, 1929 a son of the late Floyd
and Frances (Gilson) Wright and had lived in West Boylston for several years
before recently moving to Leominster. 

Ralph was a WW II Veteran having served in the U.S. Army. 
 

He was a self-employed truck driver for several years before going to work at
G.A.T. Transportation and later D.T.I. Transportation prior to his retirement. In
his retirement years he worked as a security guard. 

He leaves four sons, Edward A. Wright and his wife Susan of Leominster,
Donald P. Wright and his wife Eileen of Leominster, Steven R. Wright and his
wife Sharon of Athol and James M. Wright of Bridgewater; two daughters,
Donna L. Linares and her husband Marcelina of Mashpee and Valerie A.
Wright, of Fitchburg; 17 grandchildren; 26 great-grandchildren and several
nephews and nieces. 

 

In addition to his wife, he is predeceased by a son, Kenneth P. Wright and
three sisters, Lorraine Schofield, Helen Pillsbury and Carolyn Wright.
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Austin Kendall wright - March 16, 2025 at 09:01 AM

I miss you with everything I have grampy even though you are gone
I still strive to make you proud I hope one day I can be half the man
you were

April 26, 2018 at 04:09 PM

You loved my children like they were you’re own grandchildren. I
always enjoyed talking with you and running into you at the mall.
You had such a big heart for the little ones. Now you are dancing on
streets of Gold with Grammy and I’m no more pain

Sharon Arsenault - April 23, 2018 at 05:31 PM

I will not remember you with tears. You loved laughter too much. I
will remember you when I see sentiments, and claw machines, and
coffee and animals and corduroy slippers. I will remember your
kindness to everyone and how you continued to love me even when
I was no longer your daughter in law.

Erik - April 23, 2018 at 01:53 PM

Will always miss you, love you grampy im glad i got tonspend time
with you in your final few years, going to miss us cracking jokes on
eachother


