John E. Hicks III

February 13, 2026

John E. Hicks Ill, 59, a resident of Litchfield, NH, formerly of Weymouth, MA,
passed away suddenly at his home on Friday, February 13, 2026.

Born in Boston, MA, he was the beloved son of Geraldine P. Hicks and the
late John E. Hicks, Jr.

John was raised and educated in Weymouth, MA, and was a proud sheet
metal journeyman with Local 88 in Las Vegas, NV, and Local 17 in Boston,
MA.

John was deeply devoted to his family and especially loved his children. He is
survived by his sons, John P. Buckley of Ocala, FL, and John E. Hicks, IV and
William J. D. Hicks of Litchfield, NH, Kelly A. Hicks of Concord, NH, mother of
his sons (John E. Hicks IV and William J. D. Hicks). He is also survived by his
mother, Geraldine P. Hicks, and stepfather, Kenneth Hawkins, of Weymouth,
MA, his sister, Jane M. Hicks of Weymouth, MA, his uncle, William Day Hicks
and his wife, Anne Louise Hicks, of South Boston, MA.

He was predeceased by his sister, Jean L. Hicks, and his father, John E.
Hicks, Jr.

John was cherished by those who knew him for his warm heart, quick wit, and



the devilish sparkle in his eyes when he laughed. He treasured time spent
with his family, leaving behind countless memories filled with love, joy, and
laughter. Though his passing was far too sudden, his family takes comfort in
knowing he is at peace and reunited with the loved ones who went before him,
including his sister Jean, with whom he was especially close.

Services: In accordance with John’s wishes, there will be no calling hours. A
memorial mass will be held on March 13th 202 at 10am in St. Francis Xavier
Church, 234 Pleasant St, South Weymouth, MA.



Tribute Wall

John was one of the first journeymen I'd worked with when | came
here to Massachusetts from NY. Despite not having known John for
very long we'd worked closely and eventually got to be friends. |
always appreciated his snarky sarcasm which matched my own and
he never pulled a punch to tell you what you needed to hear. |
always appreciated that. He welcomed me to a new place when not
many people had yet and he'll always be the foundation for my
fondest memories of when | first came here. Rest well, brother;
you'll always be missed but never forgotten, whether by me, or
anyone who'd ever had the distinct honor of meeting and knowing
you.
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