
DEANE B. CHUBB SR.
May 12, 1933 - February 26, 2024

Deane Bruce Chubb, Sr., beloved father, grandfather and great-grandfather
passed away on February 26, 2024. Deane was born on May 12, 1933 in
Syracuse, New York and spent most of his childhood near Pulaski, graduating
from Pulaski Central Schools in 1950. He enlisted in the United States Air
Force and met Gloria Seale (Chubb) at Lackland Air Force Base, Texas and
married in 1952. 

 Deane and Gloria raised seven children in Cato, NY until 1983 when they
moved to Camillus. They became world travelers for many years living in
Shanghai, Hong Kong and South Korea while working for Carrier Corporation.
Upon retirement in 1997 they lived in Ocala, Florida. 
Deane was predeceased by his wife, Gloria in 2009 and daughter, Judy
Miskell in 2019. 
He is survived by his children, Deane Jr. (Diana), David (Sherry), Donald
(Betsy), Donna and Jeffery Chubb, Sr. and Lisa (Gerald) Moczynski, fifteen
grandchildren and many great-grandchildren. 
May he play harmonica with Angels now. 
A Celebration of Life for Deane will be held at a later date. BAGOZZI TWINS
FUNERAL HOME, Solvay, NY, has care of arrangements. Please share online
tributes at www.bagozzitwins.com.



Cemetery Details

WOODLAWN CEMETERY - PRIVATE

800 Grant Blvd.
Syracuse, NY 13203
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Diana Kleinwaks, DAR Comfort Tyler Regnt - March 16, 2024 at 08:37 PM

On behalf of the Daughters of the American Revolution, Comfort
Tyler Chapter (Syracuse), we send our condolences to the family. 

  
Forget Me Not 

  
Don’t remember me not with sadness, 

 Don’t remember me with tears, 
 Remember all the laughter, 

 We’ve shared throughout the years, 
 Now I am contented, 

 That my life it was worthwhile. 
 Knowing that I passed along the way, 

 I made somebody smile, 
 When you are walking down the street, 

 And you’ve got me on your mind, 
 I’m walking in your footsteps, 

 Only half a step behind, 
 So please don’t be unhappy, 

 Just because I’m out of sight, 
 Remember that I’m with you, 
 Each morning, noon, and night.

Deborah Gannon - March 02, 2024 at 04:22 PM

So Sorry, Dino and the family. Your father will
be at peace now. The angles will take care of
him. 

 Luv, 
 Tom and Deb


