Dean C. Finniss
June 26, 1964 - October 2, 2016

Hampton — Dean Clark Finniss, 52, of Hampton, died peacefully at his home
in Hampton.

Dean was born June 26, 1964 in Salem, MA, a son of Clark and Patricia
(Healey) Finniss of Tucson, AZ.

Dean was raised in Salem and graduated from Salem High with the Class of
1983. Music was his life, as a performer and as a listener. He played the bass
guitar, worked as a “roadie” running sound and lighting for many bands and
enjoyed his DJ’ing jobs at nightclubs and weddings. Additionally, he and his
former wife, Susan, operated “The Zone”, a chem-free dance and
entertainment club for teens in North Conway. He also loved riding his Harley,
being his own man and doing his own thing. Dean had many friends and was
very well-known in the local music circles. He will be sadly missed.

In addition to his parents, Dean is survived by his only son, Marshall W.
Finniss of Fryeburg, ME; his siblings, Darren Finniss and wife April of Exeter,
Dana Finniss and wife Darci of Tuscon, AZ and Dawn Finniss and husband
Otis Hanby of Tuscon, AZ. He also leaves his granddaughter, Skylar Elizabeth
Stone-Finniss and many nieces and nephews.

Services will be held at a later date.






Tribute Wall

Dean C. Finniss

September 18, 2022 at 12:49 AM

QStacy
Thellen Dean was always such a good listener even ]
when he had his own issues he also wanted
to talk about. | missed making his mocha '
coffee but I'm gonna miss just catching up u
with him now & then <3

Stacy Thellen - October 28, 2016 at 04:43 PM

Kristine Leck Wells lit a candle in memory of
Dean C. Finniss

1
Kristine Leck Wells - October 26, 2016 at 02:21 AM

You always had a smile and a kind word for me Dean, you were
such a good guy, you are greatly missed by many. Rest well Brother
and | know that you are smiling upon us all from the other side.
Xoxoxoxoxo

Sarah-Lynn Williams - October 21, 2016 at 07:27 AM



DjDarcei
Sunderlan Dean,

Finniss Thank you for coming out for our wedding. We are so thankful that
we got to see you then and have these pictures and memories with

you. You are missed a lot and loved by many. Have fun amongst the
angels.

Love,
Your Sis-in-law Darcei Sunderland-Finniss

Darcei Sunderland-Finniss - October 20, 2016 at 04:42 PM

Findng you too late to connect ? Am researching genealogy of Finniss
family in Mauritius Please contact me at jackieforget@icloud.com if you
can help

jacqueline Forget - November 05, 2016 at 12:22 AM

l#_Darcei
Sunderlan Dean,
Finniss Thank you for coming out for our wedding. We are so thankful that

we got to see you then and have these pictures and memories with
you. You are missed a lot and loved by many. Have fun amongst the
angels.

Love,

Your Sis-in-law Darcei Sunderland-Finniss

Darcei Sunderland-Finniss - October 20, 2016 at 04:29 PM

Skylar Elizabeth Stone-finniss was added to the Family Tree.

Susan Ward - October 20, 2016 at 03:09 PM



Maxamillian Edgerton was added to the Family Tree.

Susan Ward - October 20, 2016 at 03:09 PM

Alexander Edgerton was added to the Family Tree.

Susan Ward - October 20, 2016 at 03:08 PM

Dawn Finniss was added to the Family Tree.

Susan Ward - October 20, 2016 at 03:07 PM

Darren Finniss was added to the Family Tree.

Susan Ward - October 20, 2016 at 03:07 PM

Dana Finniss was added to the Family Tree.

Susan Ward - October 20, 2016 at 03:07 PM

Clark Finniss was added to the Family Tree.

Susan Ward - October 20, 2016 at 03:06 PM

Patricia A Finniss was added to the Family Tree.

Susan Ward - October 20, 2016 at 03:06 PM



Susan W Ward was added to the Family Tree.

Susan Ward - October 20, 2016 at 03:02 PM

Marshall William Finniss was added to the Family Tree.

Susan Ward - October 20, 2016 at 02:52 PM

1 file added to the album Memories

Susan Ward - October 20, 2016 at 02:50 PM



Can you take a picture of my bike? Dean asked me one day. And
that was the first time | got to know Dean Finniss. Since that day |
had became his roommate for less than a year, but the times getting
to hang out with him and having deep conversations about women,
work and what to do for the weekend are times | wouldn't ever give
up. Dean with his wild hair, that he would put in a ponytail after
taking his shower and then jump into his gaming chair and turn on
PlayStation. Dean being quite the player, and clearly skilled gamer.
He made me a team member of his clan, and enjoyed tag team
games on a vatriety of different games.

He was a sensitive soul that had many daemons, but he was most
proud to be a dad. Dean asked me if | would do certain things while
Marshall was visiting. Which showed me the type of father figure he
was. Dean, | can't articulate all the times we had, as there were
many. But Dude! | miss you so much.

Ken Park, - October 19, 2016 at 09:00 PM



One night in my parents house near Mt. Cranmore, NH | was
awoken to noises of our cat Gizmo. | went into the hallway to
inspect what was happening...

Under the stairwell | noticed the cat shaking his tail and staring at a
plastic bag. He made noises similar to when he would stare at
birds...a chirping noise. So, | pulled the bag apart to see what he
was interested in. All of a sudden something flew up the wall and
scared me so | screamed. The cat went ballistic!

I looked closer and it was a baby flying squirrel! It climbed the wall
and | moved in closer to get a better look at it because it was dark in
the hallway. The tiny fur-ball let me get within inches and then flew
at my head and up to the second floor where it clung to its life on
the wooden wall...

All the ruckus woke up my brother Dean and parents who were all
wondering what was going on! Gizmo was screeching and trying to
get to the squirrel but nobody could see it!

Seconds later after Dean entered the hallway | told him it was a cute
squirrel and went near it to point it out but it flew off of the wall and
straight at Dean! As Dean spun around to duck, it wound up getting
stuck in his hair. Dean then started screaming, "GET IT OUT! GET
I'T OUT!" While spinning in circles. It was hilarious and | was
laughing so hard | had tears streaming down my face.

But my mom was screaming, "WHAT THE HECK IS GOING ON
DOWN THERE?" And | was laughing too hard to tell her. Then, the
squirrel flew into the bathroom and we slammed the door and we
were discussing what to do to trap it.

| found a small Tupperware bowl and we went into the bathroom to
trap it.

The squirrel was laying in the bottom of the bathtub and we put the



bowl over it and slid something underneath to capture it.

That was something I'll never forget.

I miss you Dean and will always love you.

Love, your little sister Dawn Hanby (Finniss)

Dawn Hanby - October 19, 2016 at 12:18 PM



