
Daniel Steele
September 7, 1947 - April 18, 2019

Daniel James “Grampy” Steele could always be counted on for a steak dinner
and a laugh. He passed away unexpectedly on April 18 in St. Augustine,
Florida. To his son Victor Steele of Hingham, Massachusetts, he leaves a kind
and generous nature (which is much appreciated by his wife Sonia) and an
uncompromising devotion to the Boston Red Sox. To his granddaughters, Big
G and The Bear, he leaves a collection of adventurous toys, a wicked sense
of humor, and a love of hot dogs. He was preceded by his longtime partner
Ellen, who brought out the best in him. To his friends and extended family he
leaves a lifetime of memories. It was a good run. We miss him. 

 

St. Johns Family Funeral Home is in charge of arrangements.
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Thomas sheehan - May 03, 2019 at 06:31 PM

Danny Steele, I first met Dan in 1972 . His kid brother VJ and I were
good friends. Danny got us a job at Fenway park. Danny had been
working there as a second job for a number of years. I used to go
over to the Steele house on Paine Street and hang out on the
weekends. Dan was a big strong young man, with a big heart. He
was also a very good athlete. Dan used to drive VJ and I to the
ballpark to work during home stands. He brought VJ and I out for
our first beer at a bar at the old cask and flagon near Kenmore
square. . Dan took care of me and kept an eye on me at the
ballpark. What a great family!! I met his cousins the Furdons
through VJ and Dan. His Uncle Tiger was a Wellesley cop. I have
remained friends with the Furdons for the past 47 years. Dan had a
great smile and laugh. He tried mightily to hang tough after losing
both his parents and younger brother in a tragic accident. I was
lucky to know him and his great family. We here in Boston ALWAYS
remember Danny and the Steele family. I can see him now walking
down the ramp underneath the stands, toward stand 17 at Fenway.
Coming to get his brother VJ and I to give us a ride home. Big man
with a Big smile , a cigarette hanging out of his mouth. Yelling out to
us 'Hey What are you clowns up to?" Say hi to VJ, Danny, you will
be missed. Tom Sheehan, stand #17 Fenway park Bleachers


