
Mr. John P. Gleason
August 27, 1961 - April 21, 2019

John P. Gleason, 57, passed away peacefully at home with loved ones on
April 21, 2019. He was born on August 27, 1961 in Philadelphia, PA. John
served four years in the United States Army and built his career at the United
States Postal Service where he worked until retirement. He was preceded in
death by his parents; Tom and Jean Gleason. He is survived by his wife
Michele and two sons; John (Carly) and Jeffrey (Christina). He is also survived
by his siblings; Thomas Gleason (Patricia) and Theresa Dunn (John); nieces
Jamie and Jeanie and nephews Joey and Patrick, also by his great nephews
and nieces.



Cemetery Details

Interment Private
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Mr. John P. Gleason

Joan Cotton - April 30, 2019 at 08:54 PM

I’m sorry to hear about Johnny’s passing. Johnny was always so
nice and funny. Had a lot of laughs in S.F.X.

Marcelle Herring - April 25, 2019 at 06:19 PM

I want to send my deepest condolences to the family and friends of
John Gleason. John and I go way back as co-workers loading trucks
together at 30th Street. At the end of my career I was John's
supervisor at the Lindbergh facility. Even when he was ill he still
came to work. Not only did he come to work he performed his job. I
retired in 2016 but "Gleason" was one of the few employees that I
always asked about. I'm so thankful I got to meet him. He was
always so kind to everyone he met. Not one supervisor or employee
ever said anything bad about him. Gleason, as I always called him,
will truly be missed. Rest in peace
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Randy Stewart - April 25, 2019 at 11:34 PM

I'm praying and sending my condolences to the Gleason family. We
both worked together since mid 90's. You talkin about fun times, some
work, many breaks and laughter. When I had my restaurant he would
have me bring in fried chicken breasts and loved our collard greens, lol,
I knew he had some soul in him. He was so very proud of his sons. He
used to talk about you guys all the time. Eventhough he may not have
looked well at times, his spirit was always high and he still worked
hard. You gave life a good fight, all ways a stand up guy and good
friend. It is time to rest. I love ya Gleas, we will all miss ya. Goodnight


