
John David Wright
March 18, 1934 - May 30, 2022

John David Wright, 88, of Winchester died peacefully on Monday, May 30, 2022 at his
home. Born March 18, 1934 in Jackson, Mississippi to Alvin and Mary Brown Wright. 

 David was a proud Boy Scout and Eagle Scout and would go on to play saxophone in the
LSU Marching Band while he fulfilled his ROTC service to his country. Eventually earning
advanced degrees from LSU, George Washington U, and RIT, David’s career began as an
electrical engineer. The quintessential engineer, as a father he was the dad who would fix
all the local kids’ bikes. With a knack for making complicated ideas easy to understand
and the ability to kindle the spark of curiosity in young people, David’s gifts eventually
directed him into a long career in teaching. As a professor of electrical engineering and
math, he spent time on the faculties of Frederick Community College, Point Park College,
and Virginia State University. Teaching remained a lifelong commitment, and after retiring
David taught math at Winchester Academy and served as a literacy volunteer. 

 Adept at helping students grow in the classroom, David had a green thumb for plants and
flowers and enjoyed spending time in his garden. He loved the natural world and the
splendor of the changing seasons and would watch each year for the Forsythia blossoms
that heralded the spring and the crisp autumn leaves that signaled the fall. 

 As a lifelong musician and church member, David attended and served in leadership in the
Unitarian Universalist congregations in Frederick, MD and in Reston and Winchester, VA.
He had a beautiful, clear tenor voice, but was most happy using his gift when singing in
harmony with others. He enjoyed many years with the Frederick Chorale and with Voce
Chamber Singers. Even as David neared his final days, it was music and the singing with
friends and family that perked him up and brought him joy. 

 In addition to his devoted partner, Penny Burnworth, David is survived by son, 
Paul; son, Chris, and daughter-in-law, Erin; daughter, Leslie, and son-in-law, Patrick; and
daughter, Laura; as well as his grandchildren, Zachariah, Max, Hanna, Zoé, and Liam.
David is preceded in death by his parents and his three siblings, Alvin Roy, Ethel Dean
and Susanna. 

 In lieu of flowers, the family asks that donations be made to The Nature Conservancy. You
can do that on their website: https://www.nature.org or call, (800) 628-6860
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Bob Korndorfffer - December 12, 2022 at 02:02 AM

John David whom I called, "John David" (never just "John" - so it got shortened to
"J.D." and "Jade. We met on the first day of elementary school starting the first
grade together. The friendship began with a fight; even in the first grade we took
opposite sides regarding whom we thought were good presidents of the United
States - and at that time the current president was Franklin D. Roosevelt - a
Democrat immensely admired and respected by my father. It was the opposite for
J.D. - his family was very antagonistic toward FDR. So J.D. and I got in a first
graders' fistfight. He bragged that he won; I bragged that I won. But that; was the
start of a long and valuable friendship for another 85 years or so. In our 80s 

 I held off on asking J.D. what he thought of this Trump fellow. 
 One characteristic of our friendship all the way through our pre-college years was

characterized by "I dare you." A rather flagrant example was initiated by me. I had
always read about boys like Tom Sawyer who would "play hooky" - not show up
for school. J.D. took on the dare with me. We were a bit at a loss as to what we
might do with our day of truancy until one of us thought of the idea of a hike down
to the nearby Pearl River swamp - only after we bought corn cob pipes and
tobacco and then we could puff on them in the privacy of the swamp. We did that.
I don't remember how that went with my crime companion, but it gave me a clear
understanding of the notion of being so sick to the stomach that - I don't know
why - but I felt sure I had turned green! But it was an honest effort at clearing
"hooky" off our bucket list.


