Johnnie G Lackey

June 8, 1947 - September 11, 2011

Johnnie G. Lackey, 64, of Eastlake, died suddenly Sept. 11, 2011.

He was born June 8, 1947, in Pittsburgh, Pa.

He was a U.S. Army veteran in the Vietnam War.

Johnnie's entire career was dealing with people which he loved and did like no
one else. He lived a full life of dedication to his family, friends, and to his real
estate customers and suppliers whom he treated as friends.

Chances are if you met Johnnie once a new friendship was forged. His larger
than life personality lit up every room he entered. He was quick to elicit a
laugh with endless stories and jokes and his magnanimous personality always
brought smiles.

He was an avid Steelers fan. He refused to grow old and lived his life as a
young man until his very last day. His boundless energy and charisma
exemplified his fun filled lifestyle constantly surrounded by friends. Best friend
to many and good friend to most. He loved people. You could depend on
Johnnie to bring fun and camaraderie where he went.

Survivors are his daughter, Michele Jeff Overturf of Painesville; son, John



Tricia Lackey of California; grandchildren, Kristina, Jeff, Mack, Cody, Patrick,
Gavin, and John; great-grandchildren, Kylie and Keira; siblings, Joanne Frank
Yukon, Florence, Jennie Lee, Peter, Eileen and Michael; mother-in-law,
Mamie Peltoma; dear friends, Kurt Kluznik, Bonnie Lackey and Rocco
Vitalone; his dog, Babygirl; and cat, Sneaky. Many Nieces and Newphews

He was preceded in death by his parents, John and Florence Lackey.

Funeral services will be 11 a.m. Saturday, Sept. 17, 2011, at Monreal Funeral
Home, 35400 Curtis Blvd., Eastlake.

Friends may call from 5 to 9 p.m. Friday at the funeral home.



Tribute Wall

Very sorry to hear of Johns passing. My thoughts and prayers are
with you all.

Joseph Janiec - October 12, 2016 at 12:00 AM

Jennie Hinkle and family,

My prayers and thoughts are with you and your family in time of
need.

Pam Disanto and Swagelok family

Pam DiSanto - October 12, 2016 at 12:00 AM

This isn't death, it's glory,

it isn't dark, it's light,

It isn't stumbling, groping or even faith, it's sight.

This isn't grief; it is having My last tear wiped away.

It's the sunrise, of my Eternal Day.

This isn't even praying, it's speaking face to face,

It's listening and it's glimplsing the wonders of His Grace.

Barbara Bernarding - October 12, 2016 at 12:00 AM
What a ride John,taught me everything | needed to know about
living life to the fullest. | will miss you.

Pete lackey - October 12, 2016 at 12:00 AM



