
Dominick Z. Chiancone
May 10, 1947 - November 19, 2025

Dominick Z. Chiancone (Donnie) of Philadelphia, Pennsylvania passed away
on November 19, 2025 at the age of 78 years old. Devoted husband of Joan
(nee Fisher). Beloved father of Dana (Scott) Scheer and Carla Mascitelli.
Loving grandfather of Amanda, Erica, David and Emily. Great grandfather of
Gabriella and Giovanni. Dear brother of Pasquale (Pat) Chiancone, Marlene
(late Paul) Eagger, Sandra (John) Vizzone, and the late Ronald Chiancone.
Also survived by many loving nieces and nephews. 

 

Donnie was a successful local business owner. He was an avid tennis player
and could be found hitting the ball down “The Lakes” any time of year if the
sun was shining, the wind was low and the courts were dry. Donnie’s love for
tennis was only surpassed by his love for the Jersey Shore where he spent
much of his time fishing on his boat “My Girl.” When he wasn’t fishing he could
be found puttering around the dock, crabbing and ensuring all the kids were
wearing life jackets. He will be greatly missed by all who knew and loved him. 

Viewing Monday November 24, 2025 at 9:30 AM at St. Monica Church, 2422
S. 17th Street, Philadelphia, PA 19145. Funeral mass at 10:30 AM. Internment
SS Peter & Paul Cemetery. 

In lieu of flowers, contributions can be made in his memory to the American
Cancer Society.





Cemetery Details

SS Peter & Paul Cemetery

1600 Sproul Rd
Springfield , PA 19064

Previous Events

Viewing

NOV 24. 9:30 AM - 10:30 AM (ET)

St. Monica Church
2422 S. 17th St.
Philadelphia, PA 19145

Funeral Mass

NOV 24. 10:30 AM (ET)

St. Monica Church
2422 S. 17th St.
Philadelphia, PA 19145



Tribute Wall
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Alexa Bucci - November 23, 2025 at 08:47 PM

I have known poppy don since me and Amanda
were young best friends he used to be so kind
and very caring he loved his family with all his
heart and soul

fran lombardo - November 22, 2025 at 04:57 PM

Thank you Don for all you did for us while we spent time at the
house. Our kids will always remember you. Love Cabrina & Dean,
Geanine & Ray



MK

Mary Jane (Sheridan) Kehoe - November 22, 2025 at 03:52 PM

Donnie was my “little cousin”, every Saturday my Aunt Annie and I
went to Uncle Pat’s house and Aunt Florence’s house on Pierce St.
to see their three little ones. I read to them, played on the floor with
them, I was 12, Donnie the oldest was 4, Aunt Florence let me bring
him to my house to say hello to my parents. I treated him like a doll,
washed him, combed his hair, polished his shoes, he was tolerant
especially since his Mother had already done those things. When I
was around 14 and he was 6, I was in high school, Aunt Florence
allowed me to take him on a trolley car to see Howdy Doody at a
theater in town. On Sunday evenings, my family and Uncle Pat’s
and his family and sometimes other family members gathered on
21st Street at Grandmom and Grandpop Chiancone’s house for
pizza. Grandpop had homemade flute he would play, Uncle Pat’s,
my Mom and Annie and I would sing, hey Compare. Laughter
galore . We lost touch over the years, would see each other at
Grandmom’s house on Rosewood Street now and again. I was
married, had 4 children , lived at a distance, but kept in touch with
Uncle Pat’s, my son took me to see Uncle Pat before he got sick, I
called him frequently but at the end Donnie was there so we would
speak and he’d put his Dad on. I loved his parents so much, loved
Donnie so much, he always had a special place in my heart. At his
Dad’s funeral he told me that because I was always washing him
and grooming him, he had an aversion to that. Haha, to be funny of
course. Rest in Peace Donnie. You are well loved by many
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richard curro - November 20, 2025 at 04:24 PM

Uncle don, I just want to say thank you for all the great times and a
lifetime of memories. Can't think of my childhood without thinking of
you. Them summers we spent all together were the best times of
my life. Me, Dana, Kim, carla,Carmen and sueanne were as close
as brothers and sisters! Ill always treasure them memories. Your
were not only the captain of your boat, you were also the captain of
our family. Thank you for teaching me the construction business you
were a great success and am very proud how you started from
nothing and build what you did(you know I know the
numbers)hahahaha..you always told kim he has me down to a tee.
But all kidding on the side, no one can say a bad word about u, and
you will be missed. But as long as im alive so will your stories.. I
love you uncle don, your back with your running mate uncle Ronnie,
go catch them fish....

richard curro - November 20, 2025 at 12:49 PM

Well uncle don, I just want to thank you for everything you done for
me. The memories and stories are endless and ill always cherish
them. The summers when I was little were the greatest, thanks to
you, you were definitely the captain of you ship and the captain of
are family as well. My favorite thing was how close we all were
because of that boat. Me kim Carmen Dana Carla and Sueanne
were like brothers and sisters. It sucks to get old because life gets in
the way and we loose that. We all have you to thank for that. Also I
want to thank you for teaching me about our business and to
become handy. I didn't understand until I got older how much stress
you were under. And we spoke about that a few years back. I never
said it to you but I was proud how you started from nothing and lets
say you know I know what it turned into Hahaha you always said to
kim he has me pegged pretty good. You were an inspiration to all,
and you will be missed. I love you uncle don ....thanks from us all


