
Richard Glennon
February 19, 1932 - September 1, 2020

NORTH ANDOVER, MA – Richard M. Glennon, 88, passed away peacefully
on September 1, 2020. He is survived by his wife Jacqueline Nicknair
Glennon, his daughter in law Stephanie Glennon, his daughters Denise
Glennon and her husband Gary Haubold of Malvern, PA, Mary Ann Glennon
and her husband Dan VanRoosendaal of Morris Plains, NJ, Elizabeth and her
husband Michael Sullivan of Haverhill, MA, Catherine and her husband James
Murphy of Lexington, MA, sixteen grandchildren; Samuel, Emma, Noah and
Suzannah Glennon, Lucy, Clara, Sophie and Cecelia Haubold, John and
Elizabeth VanRoosendal, Brian, Stephen and Julia Sullivan, Luke, Sarah and
Caroline Murphy as well as numerous beloved nieces and nephews. 

 

He was predeceased by his son James Glennon, M.D. of Greenland, NH, and
brothers John of Plymouth, MA, James of Abington, MA, Donald of Napa, CA,
and Robert of Dana Point, CA. 

In lieu of flowers contributions may be made to the Saint Vincent de Paul
Society, 289 Lafayette Road, Hampton, NH 03842. 

 

Mass will be private but will be live-streamed. Please click on the below link. 
 https://www.olmmparish.org/live-streaming.html
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September 18, 2022 at 12:49 AM

Richard Glennon

Beth - October 03, 2020 at 08:44 AM

One of my favorite memories of Mr. Glennon as I called him, being
my friend, Denise’s dad, is of him playing the piano for my young
children. We lived west of D.C. and he and Mrs. Glennon lived in
the city. On occasion, I’d take my son & daughter to visit & Mr.
Glennon would play the piano for them. Jason & Katie (ages 3 1/2 &
1 1!2) loved to dance to the Jazz tunes he’d play for them. He was
such a performer - he didn’t just play the piano - he made it a
performance with his exuberant personality. My sympathy & love to
all of the Glennon clan.

Colleen - September 06, 2020 at 12:03 PM

Sending sympathy to the whole Glennon family. I first met Mr.
Glennon as a college student; he was the father of one of my
dearest friend, Denise. What I remember most about Richard was
his extreme generosity. When he and Jackie would visit Denise at
Colby, he would always include several other students to explore
Waterville's cuisine. His family was also so welcoming when we
visited at their Hingham home and later at their Georgetown home.
And of course, my introduction to great jazz piano. Rest in peace.
Love Colleen Harvey.

DG
Denise Glennon - September 22, 2020 at 05:34 PM

Thank you Colleen
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Bill Salisbury - September 05, 2020 at 10:49 AM

I got to know and work with Dick when he served as the extremely
competent but no- nonsense member and chairman of the Hingham
MA Advisory (finance) committee). I was a young, pretty full of
myself lawyer; and a back-bencher on the committee. I learned a
great deal about managing people and personalities in volunteer
activities simply by observing him closely. When years later I
ascended to the seat at the head of the table, It was better for the
Town of Hingham that I had taken advantage of observing Dick's
wisdom and humor. Our family's thoughts and prayers are with you
in your time of grief. Bill Salisbury, Hingham MA.
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Rita Saucier - September 04, 2020 at 08:51 PM

I will never forget the time long ago That Mn-Oncle Dick got in touch
with a Lawyer in California about an inheritance a property in
Maryland from one of Joe's elderly Aunt when she passed away
who had wanted Steve to attend the Academy there when he grew
up. Mon-Oncle Dick flew over that piece of property to check it out
for us after sending him all the info that was required for the
transaction.. Now we had to pay Taxes on this land which was
useless to us. & didn't know how to go about getting it off our hands.
We used to write to her monthly & send photos with news of the
valley here & Steve's baby pics. .. She had spent a couple days with
us here just a week before Steve was born. She said we were the
only ones she would hear from & miss her home from Wallagrass. &
to keep the letters coming. She did return here when Steve was 7
years old. Joe & I took her to see her old neighbor here & all they
spoke was of their childhood days. These folks are in their 90's.
Very interesting conversations of the past. The Lawyer's Wife
happen to be one of Ma-Tante Jackie's friend originally from Eagle
Lake. here. Was this a co-incidence or what? 
. The Lord sure does work in mysterious ways. Mon- Oncle Dick you
are certainly one unforgetable awesome man. Going out of your
way for us. Yes we will miss you. Enjoy your final journey Home..
Love You always.

Zeder Resington Pough - September 03, 2020 at 07:30 PM

Sending condolences to his family & friends. May God wrap his
comforting arms around his family as they lay their loved one to rest
& may God give them strength to face the incoming days without
their loved one
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Alfred Woollacott, III - September 03, 2020 at 04:33 PM

Dear Jackie and family, I was saddened to learn of Dick’s passing.
He was the quintessential Father Figure - wise, sincere, supportive,
and with a countenance of approachable warmth, unique qualities
within KPMG. May your many fond memories of Dick help to
console you as you mourn. 

  
Alfred Woollacott, III, retired KPMG partner

robert decelles - September 03, 2020 at 02:37 PM

Dear Jackie and Family, Mary and I are deeply saddened to learn of
Dick’s passing. What a wonderful human being. We will be forever
grateful for his unwavering support, wise counsel, and enduring
friendship during our careers at KPMG. Dick’s leadership skills,
professionalism and compassion set a standard of excellence that
we always tried to live up to but seldom met. Please know that you
are in our thoughts and prayers. 
 
Mary DuPont Decelles and Bob Decelles Retired KPMG Partners
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William N Sullivan - September 03, 2020 at 09:47 AM

Dick was a major factor in the life I got to live. 
 
He recruited me from the audit department into the tax department
at PMM in Boston. He had a long talk with me, made the offer, and
told me to think it over. He called a few days later and asked for my
answer. I told him that I was wrestling with it -- one day it was yes,
the next day it was no. He asked what my answer was that day -- I
said no. He said well then call me back in three days. 

  
He also helped me a lot when after I had left PMM and worked for
Melville and then Touche Ross, I decided to explore the possibility
of teaching. I ended at at Assumption College for thirty-one years. 

  
I have never forgotten what a good man he was. 

  
Bill Sullivan


