
John Gregory Pavey
June 14, 1963 - October 7, 2015

John Gregory Pavey 
 52, passed away, with his loved ones by his side on October 7, 2015. John

was born in Indianapolis, IN on June 14, 1963 to John W. Pavey and Sandra
L. Philputt. John was raised in Indianapolis and moved to Danville, IN. There,
he attended Danville High School; Class of 1982. 

 John’s career did not consist of one profession; for many years he found a joy
as a bartender for Bentlys’, The Razz ma Tazz and Champs. His exceptional
people skills led him to be a cherished person in these places. John also
worked in graphic arts for 20 years at BCT. 

 John had an unconditional love for his two daughters, Emily Gabrielle Pavey
and Madeline Anne Pavey. If you asked him what meant the world to him, his
answer would be, his daughters. His loved extended to his mother, Sandra L.
Philputt; father and stepmother, John W. and Sandra A. Pavey; half and step-
siblings, Pamella Woodall, Roderick Hobbs, who preceded him in death, and
Nathan Hobbs. He also adored his “pleasantly plump” Chihuahua, Bella. Fond
memories were spent with cousins and close friends of John’s, all of whom,
have survived him. 

 His family would like to send their deepest gratitude to the two RNs who were
by his side in his final days. Jennifer and Liz of the ICU unit at Community
East Hospital were blessings in disguise, ensuring that he was never in pain
throughout his stay. A Celebration of Life service will be announced at a later
time to remember and honor the memories of John. 



Memorial contributions may be made to the National Kidney Foundation, 911
East 86th Street, Suite 100, Indianapolis, IN 46240-1840.
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lLisa Bartley - October 15, 2015 at 08:14 PM

Sorry to hear lots of memories and a great
gentle guy I'm sure he vans hate was wide
open wish we could have caught up later in life

Dylan Scott - October 15, 2015 at 03:05 AM

Oh the memories that take me back 35+ years when we would
enjoy our school days and nights hanging out. John was always full
of fun, laughter and a guaranteed good time. Can remember always
razing him because we would wait in the driveway for him at least
20 to 30 minutes. He could never be ready when he said he was.
Kind of lost track of him over the years but will never forget our good
times we had in school. May he have a peaceful retirement now.
Dylan Scott Malicoat

Brenda Mier - October 14, 2015 at 04:24 PM

So sad to hear this news. I knew John and his mother very well
back in High School. He was a great guy, outgoing and will always
cherish the great times we had. Many fond memories.


