JOHN CHADWICK

John passed on May 9, 2008, at home in Upper St. Clair, Pa., surrounded by his wonderful wife Beth and his three sons.  John was really looking forward to the reunion.  He worked hard on the Committee and was especially expert at finding lost classmates. You may also remember John's brother Conrad, who passed in 2003.  John was a Special Agent in the FBI from 1969 until his retirement in 2000.  He was a a golfer and ardent Bocce player, and a member of the Upper St. Clair Bocce League.  

John was a dear friend of mine starting in the second grade at Maury Elementary.  John sincerely wanted to attend this reunion and to see his old friends from Alexandria.  We talked often about the reunion and he was a steady influence and kept the spark going.  It is often hard to figure why I remember some things but among the many fond memories of John occurred in the winter of our junior or senior year.   John had just had his tonsils out and was told not to exert himself for a couple of weeks.  He had been home one day when his girlfriend at the time got her car stuck in the snow just down the street.  With Cupid’s arrows dancing in his head, John took off like a ruptured duck and started pushing her car before we got there.  Unfortunately, the strain ruptured his stitches; serious bleeding started and he had to go back in the hospital.   

But that was John, always forgetting himself to help you any way he could, and never half-halfheartedly. Whenever you needed help of any kind John was there.  He was the kindest and most understanding person I have ever known.  At the same time, the stories from his fellow agents made clear that he was also a fierce, strong and fearless agent when the situation demanded it.  I miss him.
     Bill Thomas

John was truly one of the good guys!!  I played a lot of baseball and basketball with John growing up on the Maury School playground.  We went through Maury School (Lee School for 6th Grade) together.  When we were kids, John got a job as an usher at the movie theater on King Street (Reed?).  John was able to let some of us in the theater sometimes through the side door, down by the movie screen, FREE.  John was tall for his age, and looked older.  His manager thought he would be very responsible.  He risked losing his job, so we could get in free.  That is the kind of friend he was.

I used to be his older brother, Conrad's paper route sub for a few years, delivering the morning paper, Washington Post.  Boy, that Sunday paper was so big!!

Both Conrad and John died way too soon!!

Since I have lived in the North Hills of Pittsburgh since March, 1980, and John in the South Hills, we would get together for lunch on occasion.  I remember John telling me when he "retired", that he was going into the monogram tee shirt business.  In fact, it was John's company that made the GWHS gold tee shirts for our 40 GWHS Reunion.  He was not able to attend our 40th Reunion.

I went to the visitation for John at Jefferson Memorial Funeral Home in Pleasant Hills, PA (suburb of Pittsburgh) on Tuesday, May 13, 2008, to represent the GWHS alumni from Alexandria, especially those of us who graduated with John in 1961, and grew up with him.

I met his wife, Beth, and his 3 sons.  Andrew, the middle son who is now 34 and married, looks just like John did 30+ years ago.  When I first met him at John's visitation, I knew he was John's son, and like his dad, a really nice young man.  He looked just like John, and maybe an inch taller.

John discovered he had pancreatic cancer in January, 2008, which metastasized to his liver and spleen in less than 4 months.  He is in a better place now.  John had just turned 65 on October 4, 2007.

John had lived in Pittsburgh for over 20 years, retiring from the FBI in 2000, after 31 years.  He was survived when he passed, by his mom, his wife, Beth, his 3 sons, and 3 grandchildren.

     Tom Martin

