
Jack Leland Fennell
May 17, 1940 - November 4, 2024

Jack Leland Fennell, 84, of Nokesville, Virginia passed away in his home on
the afternoon of 04 November 2024, due to complications from Chronic
Obstructive Pulmonary Disease (COPD). 

 

Born on 17 May 1940, in Edmon, Pennsylvania, Jack was the fifth child and
only son of Fay Neal Fennell and Vivien Elizabeth (Stout) Fennell. He moved
to Northern Virginia at about 11 years old, where he attended and was a
graduate of Annandale High School’s class of 1959. 

 

After marrying his first wife, Marilyn Sue (Long) Fennell, Jack joined the U.S.
Navy on 18 January 1961, where he served on the USS Fort Snelling during
the Cuban Missile Crisis of 1962. He was honorably discharged on 15
January 1965 and served in the Reserves until 17 January 1967. He was a
recipient of the Good Conduct Medal. 

 

After his Navy career ended, Jack spent years working in the automotive
industry as a Service Manager and later transitioned into the construction field
as a Superintendent before starting a construction company in the 1980s
called J2 Construction, which he owned and operated until his retirement in
the mid-2000s. 

 

An avid outdoorsman, Jack enjoyed hunting, fishing, and gardening for most



of his adult life. He loved the outdoors and was happiest when riding one of
his tractors, and he spent much of his time in his retirement years caring for
his lawn. He loved Nokesville and spent many years participating in the
Nokesville Day parades, driving his tractor. He loved doing things for others,
was loyal to his family, friends, and community, and he never met a dog that
he didn’t like. 

 

Nothing was more important to Jack than his family. He became the “man” of
the house at a very young age, when his father unexpectedly died in a coal
mining accident. He took that job very seriously throughout his life as he
looked after his mother and older sisters. He remained close to all of them
until their deaths and used to host annual “Apple Butter Day” events at his
Nokesville home, where he and his family and friends would spend the
majority of a day making apple butter for them and to share with others. 

 

Jack attended Nokesville Methodist Church with his daughter, Jacqui, and
later joined the Church. He was active in the Church for many years and
made and enjoyed many friendships there. He especially enjoyed talking with
members of the congregation about baseball and football and was a devoted
fan to his beloved Washington Nationals and Washington
Redskins/Commanders. He was a dedicated member of the Hector’s
Breakfast Club and enjoyed the weekly fellowship until his declining health
prevented him from being able to attend. 

 

Jack is preceded in death by his parents, Fay and Vivien; his four sisters,
Arelene, Eilene, Patricia, and Joan; and his first daughter, Jacquelyn Leigh
(Fennell) Mason. He is survived by his second daughter, Gwendolyn Fennell
Gilliam and grandson William Fennell Mason of Nokesville, Virginia. 

 

In lieu of a traditional funeral, Jack’s remains were cremated, and a
celebration of life will be held on Saturday, April 5, 2025 11am at the



Nokesville Methodist Church.
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APR 5. 11:00 AM (ET)

Nokesville United Methodist Church
12550 Aden Road
Nokesville, VA 20181
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Charlie P - March 31, 2025 at 07:53 PM

1 file added to the album pictures

Charlie P - March 31, 2025 at 07:43 PM

Jack was such a good friend. If you were on his email list, you knew
what he sent would be funny. I just found one from him dated about
a year and half ago, about seniors: “Hard to believe I once had a
phone attached to a wall, and when it rang, I picked it up without
knowing who was calling.” That really sounded like Jack. He could
always be counted on for telling a good joke in the church narthex;
but if he motioned to go outside of the church, you knew then it
would be a REALLY good one. Often when I walked into church on
Sunday mornings, Jack would update me on the country and
bluegrass musicians news, and then I would walk in late for choir
practice, and be scolded by Lori the director. But I always blamed
my tardiness on Jack - even if he wasn't there that Sunday. He kept
me on his oyster list for a number of years, and then would come in
and sit a spell after a delivery. We often met Jack over at Hector’s
after church. After his daughter Jacqui passed away just a little over
five years ago, I was most touched when he let me have two of her
guitars. I had a small nameplate engraved with her name on it, and
attached it to her 12-string. I am sorry for your loss, Gwen and Bill. I
will miss him too.



MA

Martine - December 23, 2024 at 03:31 PM

I remember Jack as “Poppy”, a great man
with many stories to tell and the best pancake
maker around. I was lucky enough to take
part in the family apple butter weekend one
year and to this day it remains a favourite
memory of mine. You will be missed and never forgotten. Much love
to your loved ones and friends. Sending strength.


