Frank Joel Shattuck III
December 3, 1942 - July 5, 2016

Frank Joel Shattuck III passed away in Manchester NH on July 5, 2016 due to
complications from a long struggle with diabetes. He was 73.
Mr. Shattuck was born on December 3, 1942 in Nashua NH to his parents Frank and Alice
Shattuck. He graduated from Nashua High School in 1961. Frank lived in Nashua his
entire life where he worked at Old Colony Furniture, Cab-Tek, and finally retiring from the
Hudson School System. Frank spent his retirement tinkering in his workshop devising
interesting and amazing creations.
Frank was survived by his son and daughter-in-law Frank and Wendy Shattuck of Nashua;
his son and daughter-in-law Blake and Lisa Ann Shattuck of Manchester NH; and his
grandchildren: Victoria and Joseph Waterman, Jacob Shattuck, and Kelly Shattuck.
Visiting hours will be held on Saturday, July 9th, from 11:00am to 2:00pm in the DUMONTSULLIVAN FUNERAL HOME, 50 FERRY ST, IN HUDSON, followed by a brief graveside
service in Woodlawn Cemetery in Nashua. Attendees are encouraged to speak, and share
their thoughts and memories. In lieu of flowers, the family requests donations be made in
Frank’s loving memory to the American Diabetes Association at
http://www.diabetes.org/donate/
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Dumont-Sullivan Funeral Home Hudson, NH
50 Ferry Street, Hudson, NH, US, 03051

Comments

“

A tribute video has been added.

Dumont-Sullivan Funeral Homes - July 09, 2016 at 06:49 PM

“

The last of my old friends. The pond has been relatively quiet since he and I stopped
fishing and the sound of beer cans rolling in the boat is gone. Oh yes, there was also
the laughter from the Shattuck could be heard across the pond every time he would
"quietly" pass gas..... and the shocking disbelief everyone would have that we almost
caught the big one The summer working with him at Cab-Tek, the years together at
H.O. Smith, the smooth transition of H.O. to a four grade school with his constant
question, "Does anybody know what the hell is going on here?" all mix together to
form a beautiful tableau that I will see every evening as I watch the sun go down
across Pleasant Pond. I don't
know what road you are taking, MY Friend, but I hope we meet when our two paths
meet. I'll bring the William Penn, You bring the Boone's Farm. Until........
Keeser

Keeser - July 08, 2016 at 11:27 AM

“

Sorry to hear of Franks passing. I worked with him at Cab-tek. he and my father (Bob
Westcott) worked closely together. Frank was a great guy.
My thoughts and prayers go out to the family.
Sincerely
Don Westcott

Don Westcott - July 08, 2016 at 10:05 AM

“

My thoughts, prayers and condolences to the family. It's been many, many, many
years, but the plaid-shirted / smiling Frank in the tribute picture is the man I
remember! May he be at peace... and may his loved ones take comfort in knowing
many have fond memories of Frank.

Laurie (Molkentine) Nehm - July 07, 2016 at 12:16 PM

“

I loved my cousin, Frankie! I remember sitting on Aunt Alice's porch when I would
visit with my parents and sharing stories when Frankie would come up the hill to say
hello to us. He was a good man and I will miss him dearly. Thinking of you.

Gail (Clement) Wiley - July 07, 2016 at 09:11 AM

“

May our Lord bless and comfort you and your family during this time of grief. Please
accept our sincere condolences. Dave & Cindy Dillavou

David & Cindy Dillavou - July 07, 2016 at 09:04 AM

“

I have wonderful memories of all the Shattucks at "The Camp" when I was a kid.
Recently re-connected with my cousins - my thoughts are with all of you at this sad
time.

Kathy Clement - July 06, 2016 at 07:04 PM

“

He will be truly missed !! Love Charlie & Lynne Goulet !!

Lynne Goulet - July 06, 2016 at 06:33 PM

“

I had a lot of great times with Frank over the years, will always have memories to fall
back on. Rest in peace......

Phil Moreau - July 06, 2016 at 06:31 PM

“

I had the good fortune of knowing Frank most of my life. In short, I met him when I was a
very young cashier at Alexander’s Supermarket in Hudson in 1984 who dated and married
his son, gave him a beautiful & intelligent grand-daughter (Kelly) and, over time, became
his primary care giver after he became sick. I remember many happy times at the camp,
holidays at the King Street house, family gatherings, and weddings. And, some not so good
times; funerals, 2 hurricanes (Gloria & Bob), retirement, many, many surgeries, more doctor
appointments and hospital/rehab stays than I can count and, several debates about why I
should not call 911 despite that he had ‘fallen and could not get up (again)’...
Those occasions were just part of life’s process though. It was the conversations we shared
throughout his life (mostly about days gone by) that I will always remember and cherish. It
didn’t matter if we were busy or just sitting out on the back deck, porch or workshop, the
conversation didn’t stop. I listened as he talked about his childhood & high school days,

family, children, grandchildren, music, TV shows, food, jobs he had, stuff that happened,
people & places he knew and missed, things he thought he did right (& wrong) and, things
he didn’t get to do. He was good at telling stories and, giving advice; directly and honestly,
no BS. A gift I believe he got from his mother, Alice.
It was difficult for me when I had to stop assisting Frank in August of 2014. We did have
several visits between then and now and fortunately for me, our conversations continued.
We talked for the last time this past June. Frank was a father figure to me and, a cherished
friend. I will miss him greatly. My deepest condolences to the Shattuck Family. Rest in
Peace Dad.
Lisa Freeman - July 11, 2016 at 03:42 PM

