John Frank
December 29, 1934 - April 7, 2020

John Frank, 85, passed away on Tuesday, April 7, 2020, at Staten Island University
Hospital North.
He was born and raised in the Flatbush section of Brooklyn, and in 1965 settled in
Eltingville.
John was a graduate of Midwood High School in Brooklyn, and after his schooling he
proudly and honorably served his Country in the United States Air Force (1953-1957)
during the Korean War, achieving the rank of Airman First Class.
John worked as a Personnell Director for Con Edison for 37 years, which is where he met
the love of his life, Dolores, who he later married.
In his earlier years, he was an avid jogger and also loved excercising and playing
volleyball. John was also an avid dancer, which he and his wife, Dolores, enjoyed
immensely. Later in life John enjoyed taking trips to Atlantic City, playing the slots.
Above all, he was a devoted and loving husband, father and grandfather, who treasured
time spent with family.
He was the beloved husband to the late Dolores, who passed away in 1995. Loving father
to John Frank, Denise Andrews and Dennis Frank. Fond father-in-law to Maureen Frank,
David Andrews and Millie Frank. Dear brother to Carol Frank. Devoted grandfather to
Taylor, Dave, Dylan, Alexanderia, Brandi, Lawrence and Thomas.
Funeral Services will be private.

Comments

“

My condolences to the Frank family! John you were a great man and loved hearing
your funny stories. May you rest internal peace..

Frank Peterson - April 14 at 08:00 AM

“

He was an amazing man, filled with smiles and joy. Prayers for the Frank family. We
love you guys.

Samantha Hunter - April 09 at 09:22 PM

“

My Deepest Sympathy to The Frank Family I would see Him visiting His Son who
lives near Me! Also in Waldbaum's where he visited His Daughter Denise. Rest In
Peace Mr Frank

Pat Henrique - April 09 at 06:04 PM

“

Therese Ferrara sent a virtual gift in memory of John Frank

Therese Ferrara - April 09 at 12:36 PM

“

Tracy lit a candle in memory of John Frank

Tracy - April 08 at 08:53 PM

“

I will never forget how you taught me to dance "The Hustle" I will miss your stories of our
family during your youth. You died too early Uncle John. When you passed away you took
a big piece of my heart with you. However, I know that this is only temporary. And it is till
then that I look forward to our next dance in Heaven.
I love you Uncle John...Your niece forever...xoxo
Tracy - April 08 at 09:09 PM

