
Steven J. "Steve" Johnson
July 27, 1954 - June 5, 2026

Steven J. “Steve” Johnson, passed away on Friday, June 5, 2026. Services
will be private at the convenience of the family.
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Michelle Marsh - June 23 at 08:13 AM

Sue, Nicole, & Family, 
We are sending you tremendous love and prayers as you navigate
such a difficult loss. I have many memories of Steve laughing and
smiling, but mostly, of how much he loved his daughter and his wife.
I hope the lifetime of memories and love give you comfort as you
navigate the days and months ahead. Know that there is a
community of people who love you and will be here for you to
support you. I hope he's having a laugh with Trudy :) 

 Michelle & family

Tim Leaman - June 15 at 08:10 PM

We don't always have the opportunity to have a friend like Steve in
our lives. I feel very glad that I did. Fishing trips to Delaware were
usually eventful and always fun. On one trip, Steve cast his line, and
the bait and tackle came loose and went into the water. Just like
that, Steve dove in the water and retrieved it. On another trip we
had taken fried chicken along. I pulled the skin off and threw it in the
water. Steve laughed and told me I shouldn't do that because that
was the best ( tastiest) part. One of a kind person and Steve's
knack for figuring out a solution to any situation was amazing. My
condolences Sue and the Johnson family. R.I.P Steve
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Rick Stark - June 13 at 01:28 PM

Too many great memories to put into words. To our friendship
beginning at age five on Donegal Street to our experiences at Camp
Shand. To his sleepovers in Landisville to our fishing trips on the
Delaware bay. To our dinners with Sue and Steve and my wife,
Janelle. So many laughs. To our latest trip to the cabin, which he
loved very much. We love you Steve , rest in peace. 
 
 
◦

Keith OLeary - June 10 at 05:28 AM

If you needed help building a mountain cabin, a ride home after a
snowmobile accident, backed up in a bar room scuffle, or a shared
drink to talk something over, Steve was always there when you
needed him. My condolences to Sue, Teri, and the Johnson and
Adam’s families. RIP friend.

Randy Richards - June 09 at 12:56 PM

Steve was one of those guys that would do anything for you, even if
you weren’t that close . I remember accidently burning a whole in
the seat of his old red pick up. Ever Time I would see him he would
remind me. RIP old buddy. Praying for Sue, Teri and the rest of the
family.
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Chuck Simmons - June 09 at 10:31 AM

When Steve lived over here in Scarietta is when I got to know
Steve. He lived across the street. Remember when Steve had that
Corvair? The accelerator cable broke one night. We ran a string to
the carburetor and drove like that by pulling the string with our hand.
One time crossing the old Wrongsville bridge on Steve's 750 triple,
we were hitting 140mph. I told Steve that the bike was pretty fast.
Steve says, "I am not even in 5th gear yet." Then he upshifted to
5th. Fastest ride through Wrongsville ever. Later Steve was the best
man at my wedding. Oh the good times.

Cliff Betty - June 08 at 06:10 PM

I was blessed to have Steve as a good friend. We developed a lot of
memories over 58 years from various shenanigans in HS, hunting,
scuba diving, trips to the beach and a week long adventure to Nova
Scotia that we would laugh about years later. It didn't matter where
me and my family moved, Steve, Sue and Nicole always came to
visit...more memories. The one constant was having fun and
enjoying each others company. R.I.P. my friend.

Alan Secrest - June 07 at 08:30 PM

Spending time with Steve was always filled with excitement, but a
true friend and the hardest worker I've ever met, the pain is gone
but you will always be the best classmate for all of us to remember,
peace to your family. (and that twinkle in the eye, priceless )
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audrey Bowers - June 08 at 07:22 AM

Always a funny guy, Him and Jeff were old times buddies RiP Steve🥰
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Yvonne Robinson McNaughton - June 07 at 11:14 AM

I first met Steve at swim team at the Mount Joy pool. He always had
a smile and a twinkle in his eyes, like he was up to something. He
probably was. My sincerest condolences to his family.

Randy Heisey - June 07 at 09:04 AM

To a man that worked like he was 6’ 5”, and lived life like he would
live forever. To a friend that was always there with a smile and
laugh. You will be missed and never forgotten. Rest my friend, no
more pain. I’m sure you're smiling as those big bucks run by! 
Randy and Lisa Heisey

Mike Miller - June 07 at 08:14 AM

So many great memories of Steve in our younger years, from
sleepovers when he lived in Landisville, to Mount Joy Pool off the
diving boards to hunting trips together. Rest In Peace Steve!
Thanks for the memories!

GR

Georgie Fitzkee Reardon - June 07 at 08:29 AM

I remember Steve always having a smile on his face, riding his
motorcycle with a broken leg and having his crutches strapped to the
back, and getting out of line when I marched in the Memorial Day
parade to give him a hug in front of the Legion. 


