Russell E. Volz
June 11, 1963 - April 7, 2020

Russell E. Volz, age 56, of Quakertown, Pennsylvania, passed away suddenly on April 7,
2020 at his residence in Quakertown, PA.
Born and raised in Philadelphia, PA, he was a son of the late Henry and Eleanor (Lake)
Volz.
Russell was a beloved father to his children, Kerry Doherty, husband Kenneth, and
Matthew Volz; a loving Pop-Pop to his granddaughters Kaleigh, Kendall and Klaire; a
devoted brother to his siblings, Mary Servais, husband George, Steve Volz, wife Rose,
Mark Volz, wife Joann, Debra McAnney, husband William and Lisa Volz; a loving uncle,
cousin, nephew and friend to many. He is predeceased by his sister, Susan Brennan and
nephew, Dean Jordan.
Russell graduated from Mastbaum Highschool in 1981.
Russell worked and retired from Origlio Beverage for 25 years and was affectionately
called “The Beer Man”. If he passed you on the road in his beer truck, he would often honk
and wave.
An avid and devout Philadelphia sports fan, it was nearly impossible to find Russell not
wearing one of his countless Eagles, Phillies, or Flyers shirts. Russell had a personality
that drew people in like a magnet and was never short on conversation, be it friend or
stranger. He found joy in golfing with his brothers, hitting strikes in the bowling alley with
his league friends and sitting back with a few cold ones praying for relief from a lack of
major sports championships. There was never a dull moment at family BBQ’s when
Russell was around, often playfully teasing his nieces and nephews. Russell was quite the
craftsman, often finding himself helping friends/family with any home improvement
projects or repairs. Becoming a grandfather (Pop-Pop) to his daughter Kerry’s three
beautiful girls brought out the teddy bear in what many saw as a giant of a man. Russell
found immense pride in helping to raise his grand-daughters and always had the time and

energy to chase them around the house. Russell was a very proud military dad to Kerry
(Air Force) and Matt (Navy) and was often wearing both services’ memorabilia to prevent
any favoritism.
Memorial services will be announced at a later date. Please check back on this tribute to
get further details.
In lieu of flowers, please contribute to Russell’s Memorial Page at the American Heart
Association & the American Stroke Association website at the link below.
https://www2.heart.org/site/TR/FunRaiser/General?
px=19299483&pg=personal&fr_id=3930
Arrangements are by Naugle Funeral & Cremation Service, Ltd. in Quakertown. To view
his online obituary, please visit www.nauglefcs.com.

Cemetery
Naugle Cremation Service
135 W. Pumping Station Road
Quakertown, PA, 18951

Comments

“

Where shall I begin? This could go on forever or end abruptly, just like Russ. To know
you was to dislike you, to know you was to love you. (Never a truer statement have I
said) Never let them see you sweat, always leave them wondering. If you liked
someone they knew it, if you didn't like them, they knew it.
What a roller coaster of emotions I am feeling. When Debbie called me to tell me,
she actually asked where I was, I guess she knew this news would knock me off my
feet, Well I stood in shock, I cried in silence. I told Debbie, I have to see it to believe
it. Well.. I am seeing it, I am looking at your picture and although this is seeing, I still
am not believing.
We have been through a whirlwind of a friendship. I loved you, I hated you, I wanted
to punch you in the face more times than I could count. We had a mutual respect and
love for one another. I always knew you had my back, be it good, bad or indifferent.
We shared an awkward love and no one understood it. You were my best friend most
times, and those other times, well lets just say they made our friendship stronger.
You survived death just a few years ago, I thought that call was the worse news, but
you looked it the eye and showed them you were boss, your stubbornness won out
and you bounced back. You showed them it wasn't your time. Then I get this call and
.. WHAT??You were not ready then and I am not ready now.
How do you just say Good Bye to someone who has irked your nerves for over 40
years? How do you have a trillion thoughts in your head and can barely type 50
words to say what you meant to me. I am sitting here typing this, shaking and crying
all in the same moment, and all I hear is you laughing at me and saying Yo Kid, get
over it.. So abrupt, so sudden, so much loss and so much hurt. I will miss you longer
than anyone will understand. I Love you and I will just kick you when I see you .
Kerry & Matt: My upmost condolences, He was proud of the adults you have become
and never had enough words to express it.
Mary, Steve, Mark, Debbie & Lisa: I don't even know where to begin, I am so sorry
for this loss, I can't or I can imagine the void that he will be leaving, to think how quiet
your family has become, my heartfelt condolences to you all. I feel like your loss is
my loss and that sounds so selfish, I know you all understand. He was like my
brother, mistaken for my husband and respected in my heart. I send you all my love
and hugs. The world is in chaos, we can't say good bye, we can't celebrate his life
right now. Know that I am thinking of you and wishing that we could say good bye the
way he deserves.
Russ::
Until then, I will see you when I see you ….

Maryann (Kwas) - April 11 at 10:27 PM

“

My prayers and condolences to the entire Volz family. I’m saddened to hear of Russ’
passing even though I haven’t seen him since our days of bowling together on a
team at Boulevard Lanes many years ago. Gentle Giant indeed !! I remember we’d
always joke around and rip on each other, which would then result with Russ gripping
me up or putting me in a headlock
Surely missed but never forgotten

brother, rest easy
Ed McNamara - April 11 at 10:05 PM

“

My heart broken what a wonderful friend. This man would do anything for anybody
What a great fiend you were. I have loved you since the first day I met you. Rest In
Peace head on to the second star to the left and straight on til morning

Mindy Hunter McAllister - April 11 at 08:56 PM

“

Russell has no muscle . When we camped that's what all of the younger kids would
say and he would chase us. Later when i had my own children, I tought them to say it
to him and he would still chase them. They would giggle and he would laugh. He was
a gentle giant and will be missed so much.

Graceann Cease - April 11 at 08:10 PM

“

I had many great times hanging out with Russ... I will cherish forever ..
Many
laughs, .. I’m who I am today bc of all the friends from amber st.. down the lane ...
RIP, my friend..

sharon Torrance - April 11 at 07:54 PM

“

Never really thought about it before, but you were a big part of my life growing up. We had
a blast between Amber St & down the lane. We were always playing something & we could
count on you to join. Especially sports around the bank parking lot.

But one thing I know

he enjoyed also was playing poker with the guys. RIP RUSS. You were all my family. My
home

away from home that I didn't want to be at.

John Anderson - April 11 at 09:23 PM

