Leonard Alfred Wade
June 11, 1947 - June 9, 2020

Leonard Wade of Lewes, DE passed away on June 9, 2020 after a courageous battle with
cancer. He was 72 years old.
Len was born in Glen Ridge, NJ. He had a high school education, but was a self-taught
scholar. His favorite games were Jeopardy and Trivial Pursuit, and his wife referred to him
as her living, breathing encyclopedia.
Len retired from Verizon after 36 years as an HVAC technician. He was a very talented
tech, and his buildings won a total of 6 Federal Energy Star Awards. A team was sent
from OSHA to inspect one of Len's buildings as they couldn't believe a commercial
building could possibly run as efficiently as his did. They were quite surprised to find that
all of Len's operations and machinery were to code.
Len was an active volunteer with Prime Hook National Wildlife Refuge, Lewes in Bloom,
and Lewes Historical Society. Len loved gardening and landscaping. He was a natural
born artist and had a unique command for the use of color. Len had the warmest of hearts,
the truest of friendships, and the most generous pockets. He will be sorely missed.
Len was preceded in death by his stepsons: Richard Corcoran and Sean Corcoran. He is
survived by his wife, Claire of Lewes, DE; his stepson Kevin Corcoran (Julie) of San
Clemente, CA; his beautiful grandchildren: Ani, Bram, Kaya, Halle, and Murphy; and his
sister, Barbara Eager of Suwanee, GA.
Services will be private.
Please sign the online guestbook located on this site.

Comments

“

Truly "my brother from another mother". So many memories over a 60 year
friendship, it would be hard to choose one. It was a blessing to have had him in my
life. Anyone who was fortunate enough to have him as a friend will say the same.
There was nothing he would not do for those he loved. I am grateful that he had
Claire as a wife. She brought so much joy to him and he adored their grandchildren.
We will all miss him very much.

Barbara Eager - June 12 at 01:22 PM

“

When you met Len, you came away thinking, what a nice guy.
If someone needed a hand, you could always count him in.
He was always concerned with other peoples feelings and would do what ever he
could to make you comfortable.
He was a talented woodworker and artist.
Most of all he made my best friend laugh and cry.
His absence leaves a big gap.
My prayers are with you and those you left behind.
Love,
Catherine Ptak

Ptak Catherine - June 12 at 11:18 AM

“

My friend and brother...
Frank h eager - June 12 at 06:13 PM

