Gregg Peter Cardone Sr
March 9, 1956 - November 3, 2019

Gregg Peter Cardone, born on March 9. 1956 in Brooklyn, New York to Loretta and Pete
Cardone, died at home, in Simpsonville, South Carolina on Sunday November 3, 2019.
Greeg was 63 years old at the time of his death.
Gregg spent his childhood years growing up in Brooklyn, New York with his 3 sisters Linda
(Lane), Barbara and Debbie (Vafiadou).
He graduated from New Utrecht High School and Kingsborough Community College in
Brooklyn, New York with a degree in Accounting.
Gregg Married his “Irish” Lorien Cochrane in 1981. Together they had 2 children, Gregg
Peter Jr. and Alissa Marie, They made their home in Brooklyn, NY until they moved to
their “forever” home in South Carolina in 2008.
He spent 20 years as a Fire Safety Director in New York City. After moving to South
Carolina he began working with American Services as an Officer in the Greenville Hospital
System and was promoted to Lieutenant.
Gregg leaves behind his mother, Loretta, his wife of 38 years Lori, his children, Gregg Jr.
and Alissa. He also leaves his sisters, Linda, Barbara and Debbie and his especially loved
grandsons, Gennaro and GianCarlo Cardone. In addition Gregg greatly adored many
nieces and nephews. In lieu of flowers please send donations to http://www.acp-usa.org/

Events
NOV
9

Celebration Of Life

02:00PM - 03:00PM

Cremation Society of South Carolina - Westville Funerals
6010 White Horse Road, Greenville, SC, US, 29611

Comments

“

I had the honor of working with Greg at Greenville Memorial Hospital. One of my
fondest memories was after a difficult situation was resolved successfully, Greg
would always say, " You have to feed'em cupcakes"
What a great guy.
Doug

Doug, Horton - November 18 at 07:42 AM

“

Paul Sweeney lit a candle in memory of Gregg Peter Cardone Sr

Paul Sweeney - November 11 at 10:26 PM

“

American Services "Patewood" purchased the Peaceful White Lilies Basket for the
family of Gregg Peter Cardone Sr.

American Services "Patewood" - November 08 at 08:00 PM

“

Be My Love Bouquet with Red Roses was purchased for the family of Gregg Peter
Cardone Sr.

November 08 at 06:08 PM

“

Simply Elegant Spathiphyllum was purchased for the family of Gregg Peter Cardone
Sr.

November 08 at 03:39 PM

“

Greg was easy to talk too he had a amazing gift. Greg didn't meat strangers. Shine
On In heaven.

susan murphy - November 07 at 12:30 PM

“

7 files added to the tribute wall

Shannon Nash - November 07 at 08:19 AM

“

“

Lt..Cardone was more than My Boss he was My precious friend.
Shannon Nash - November 07 at 08:28 AM

Fly high my friend! You will be missed by so many! I light this candle in memory of
you and your friendship to so many. Until I see you again in Heaven!

Jennie Parker - November 07 at 12:47 AM

“

Such a great guy, I’m so glad I got to know him while working at the hospital. Rest In
Peace sir. You were one of the best!
Michelle Levering

Michelle Levering - November 06 at 09:07 PM

“

Roseann & Tom sent a virtual gift in memory of Gregg Peter Cardone Sr

Roseann & Tom - November 06 at 05:27 PM

“

I had the honor and privilege to work alongside Gregg for nearly 12 years. In that
time, I gained a friend, a brother, a confidant. It is never said enough how much a
person really matters until they are gone. Never will the good times be forgotten with
Gregg. For those that truly understand Gregg, and in my only way to show tribute to
him, “GFY”. RIP my friend. Lord please lay your hand on his family and his other
friends during this time and help them understand what a blessing he was to us all.

Ben McCartha - November 06 at 05:21 PM

“

Greg Cardone was one of the nicest guys I ever met. He was a valuable asset
to both American Security and the Greenville Hospital System.
It didn't take you very long to realize Greg loved helping people he met at the
hospital.
We all will miss our friend Greg.
With my deepest sympathy,
Randy Harrison

Randy - November 06 at 02:35 PM

“

After having been my Lt. at Patewood for over a year, Lt. Cardone decided that GMH
was calling him "back home." He transferred from Patewood to assume the A1
position at GMH. Of course, all sites radios transmitted over the same primary
channel, so even while on duty at Patewood, I could hear all of the radio traffic at
GMH and the other satellites.
There were numerous occasions when I was driving around Patewood as the mobile
officer when I would almost get choked up when hearing Gregg go "Full Cardone" on
some unfortunate officer who was observed by Cardone as not quite performing their
duties at the time. He would not hesitate to help an officer to get reacquainted with
the performance standard pertaining to his/her particular job. Yes, it was this rough,
blunt, crusty no-nonsense approach that actually caused me to become awash with
sentimentality. "Man, I miss that," I would say or think to myself, with an automatic
grin overtaking my face.
In the early days of my employ as Patewood's third-shift Sergeant, I would report for
my midnight shift at 2345 to get a verbal pass-on from Lt. Cardone (with then Officer
Roy Shelton) chiming in as 'color analyst" to Gregg's remarks . Roy would be at his
perch inside the wrap around concierge desk, as Gregg routinely stood on the other
side, leaning on the counter. After signing in and suiting up in my gear, Gregg would
deliver the pass on and toss in specific directives, or (in the case of anyone new to
the 3rd shift job), point out various "opportunities for improvement").
My new job entailed an endless list of locking and unlocking of doors (each at
specific times throughout the shift. This mind-boggling laundry list of tasks also
included turning lights on and off (at the right times). One particular shift, Cardone
asked in a very unique way,
"Deibler in a thick Broolyn accept "diebluuuh".........did you unlock that set of double
glass doors (dawwws) at the north end of B Building last night?

I thought for a second and replied sheepishly "yes, I probably did."
"Don't!" replied Cardone.
"Yes sir. I'll be sure not to do that again."
"Okay. See you later."
I never unlocked those doors again, and I was at once convinced that the only
tenable reply to such a question asked by Lt. Cardone was "yes, absolutely, it was
me, even if I'm not 100% certain it was me, let's just make this easy on both of us....it
was me - no doubt." So things proceed in that manner and life became easier. I
trusted Gregg Cardone completely and I am pretty sure he trusted me, as he began
to share things with me in subsequent months.
He was my mentor in this vocation. He was noble, strong, brave, tough, courageous,
smart, able, honest, fair, and deeply caring and protective of his people. He spent his
entire professional life protecting people (from the horror and ravages of fire in NYC,
and from predatory people (and also fires) as a Security Lieutenant in South
Carolina. He was a leader of men: strong, very proficient, consistent, fair, honest,
clear, and caring. I trusted and revered him and called him my friend. He left me,
"Kurt, if there's ever anything I can do for you, just call me." He was a man of honor.
He had a huge impact on me and I will never forget Lt. Cardone. I will always miss
him.

Kurt Deibler - November 06 at 12:01 PM

“

Old Gregg was a fighter. I remember when he first told me about the cancer, and I
told him I'd be praying for him. He looked right at me and said in that AUTHENTIC
New York accent, "Jason - Forget about it. I'm just gonna knock this cancer the hell
out. I know the Man upstairs has got my back."
I loved talking with Gregg about Brooklyn New York. He once told me, "You never
had a real pie (pizza) unless you had one in New York City."
I replied in my best imitation of his accent, "Where do you tink I fust tried it?" Haha!
Man, I am gonna miss this guy.
God bless you Gregg; I know how much you loved God, country, and
family...probably why we got along so well!

Jason E Fort - November 06 at 11:47 AM

“

5 files added to the album Memories Album

Eileen Cochrane Bobe - November 06 at 10:50 AM

“

“

YEAH BABY LOVE IT. I am going to miss him.
Vivian Rolon - November 07 at 12:14 PM

Every Friday, during the day shift change at the hospital, Cardone and I had a routine
since we were both on opposite Day shifts. I'd see him, shake his hand and he'd say
"Airborne! How you doin?" My reply to him "Lieutenant Cardone. I'm doing good.
How you doin?" Then, in his customary Italian fashion, he'd put his hands up and say
"Hey, I'm here." Then I would reply with "But soon you'll be over there, and then I'll be
over there."
We never forgot. It WAS every single Friday. It was our routine. Our way of saying
'Hello, don't get scuffed up by psych patients today.'
I pray for the Cardone family. I pray that they find support and love from each other,
just as Gregg wanted.
You already know, but he was a truly wonderful guy. This world lost a true great
person, and the Lord above has a true angel with him now.

Ashley Brito - November 06 at 10:23 AM

“

I had the honor and privilege to work alongside Gregg for nearly 12 years. In that time, I
gained a friend, a brother, a confidant. It is never said enough how much a person really
matters until they are gone. Never will the good times be forgotten with Gregg. For those
that truly understand Gregg, and in my only way to show tribute to him, “GFY”. RIP my
friend. Lord please lay your hand on his family and his other friends during this time and
help them understand what a blessing he was to us all.
Ben McCartha - November 06 at 10:41 AM

“

Ben he has a hat with that logo
lori cardone - November 06 at 10:13 PM

“

Brooks Smith lit a candle in memory of Gregg Peter Cardone Sr

Brooks Smith - November 06 at 10:03 AM

