Jeffrey P Gill
October 3, 1957 - December 26, 2021

Jeffrey P Gill age 64 passed away peacefully in his sleep in Plymouth, New Hampshire
after a fight with metastatic lung cancer. Jeff is survived by his sister Vicki (Gill) Carpel
Miller and her husband Allen Rosansky of Scottsdale, Arizona, nephew Jared Carpel and
niece Jenna Carpel. Jeffrey was preceded in death by his loving parents Bob and Margie
Gill. Jeff adored drumming, flourished in nature and always dreamed of living in a cabin in
the mountains which he accomplished the last few years of his life. He loved animals,
especially his beloved dog Buddy, and treated all those he met with kindness and respect.
A private remembrance was held out of state. The family requests any donations be made
to the charity of your choice in his name.

Comments

“

I'm very saddened to learn of the passing of my childhood and high school friend,
Jeff Gill. He was one of my best friends and best parts of my growing up. Jeff was a
kind, caring, charismatic, smart, funny, adventurous, athletic, unselfish and generous
friend. He was talented in so many ways and always eager to share his passions
with you. He had a great smile and wonderful sense of humor. Everyone liked Jeff,
but he never let that go to his head by looking down on anyone.
I have often reflected on how fortunate I was to have had such a great friend. We
shared so many of the same experiences as the years passed from the early 60’s to
the late 70’s when we grew from being toddlers to young adults. Really, it’s probably
not too common to have a best friend who has a Birthday the same as yours.
Additionally, we went to the same schools; public and religious, played on the same
youth sports teams and shared many of the same interests that boyhood friends
gravitate to.
The best thing about being friends with Jeff was the deep and meaningful talks we
would sometimes have. He was that one friend you could talk to about anything. To
name some of the topics, we’d converse on would include: the insanity of adults, the
mysteries of girls, the joys of music, the fun of sports and the thrill of motor vehicles.
We talked about other things I’m sure but those are the ones that particularly stand
out.
The one story I’ll share is when we were together about a week after graduating High
School. He was showing me his new motorbike. I don’t recall the exact model
however I remember it being small and zippy with an engine that really whined! He
insisted that he take me for a ride. I was reluctant, but he persisted. Finally, I agreed
to get on if he promised to go slow and easy. He agreed and I nervously climbed on
the small seat behind him. He made sure I was secure…..and then he gunned it! For
the next ten minutes we teared up the streets of Highland Park on that warm June
evening breaking speed records I was sure. I was terrified but at the same time,
having the thrill of my life! When we stopped I got off and screamed, Are out of your
mind!!? He just sat there on his bike with that inimitable grin of his. Then I said, “ let’s
do it again! “ And we did! Years later that incident motivated me to get my own
motorcycle. I like to think that the decades of riding I’ve enjoyed were just one of the
many benefits of my friendship with Jeff.
We stayed good friends through our late teens but lost touch after our early twenties.
But I’ve always appreciated that Jeffrey Gill was there in my formative years. Rest In
Peace my friend.

JIM SCHUCHMAN - December 29, 2021 at 10:17 AM

“

Jim, I am so grateful that you wrote about your friendship with my brother. It sounds as
though the two of you were really connected and that gives me great joy to know that he
experienced that deep connection and had such fun with you in his life. I am so grateful you
shared these memories. Vicki
vicki carpel miller - December 29, 2021 at 07:29 PM

“

Dear Vicki, The words came straight from my heart. Thank you for letting me know that
they provided some sort of comfort to you. It is a sad time but there’s a consolation in the
remembrance of Jeff, you, your truly wonderful parents and that happy home on Rome
Avenue that I always enjoyed visiting. Peace and love to you always, Jim
JIM SCHUCHMAN - December 31, 2021 at 04:13 PM

“

Vicki, my folks (Fran and Joe Paymar) were friends with your folks. My thoughts are with
you and the rest of your family with the loss of Jeff. That's my brother's name, too. My
husband and I kept our names when we got married. Lanie (rhymes with Janie) Paymar
Lanie - January 01 at 10:45 AM

“

He will be missed.

Daniel Hertz - December 28, 2021 at 09:51 PM

“
“
“

Love this picture if the three of you. Such "innocence". Vicki
vicki carpel miller - December 29, 2021 at 07:30 PM

This is a great picture. Thanks for sharing. May I ask what year this was taken please?
JIM SCHUCHMAN - December 29, 2021 at 07:34 PM

So sad to hear of Jeff’s passing and his illness. I have many great memories of Jeff and
growing up in a Highland Park. He was such a great guy. Everyone liked him - especially
the girls ! Me too. I remember walking last his home everyday to and from school and I had
met his parents and sister too, many years ago. I moved to California when in middle
school and lost touch but will remember him fondly. Prayers and blessings for him and his
family and friends.
Linda Firestone - Forman - December 29, 2021 at 11:58 PM

“

Thank you Linda for sharing these memories. Very well written and soothing. So very true
indeed, " Everyone liked him. "
JIM SCHUCHMAN - December 31, 2021 at 04:24 PM

“
“
“

Thank you Linda. He would have been be so happy to be remembered fondly. Vicki
vicki carpel miller - December 31, 2021 at 10:48 PM

Jim- Danny Hertz posted it and I think it was 1972
vicki carpel miller - December 31, 2021 at 10:49 PM

Dear Vicki:
I was so sorry to hear about Jeff. I only knew him as a polite, nice little boy in the family.
Still, it made me happy to know he found his cabin in the mountains. Good for him.
My most sincere condolences.
Jan Jackson (used to be Druck)
Eagan, Mn
Jan Jackson - January 01 at 12:02 AM

