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George Lawrence Breen Jr.

July 16, 1956 — March 17, 2025

With heavy hearts, we announce the passing of George Lawrence Breen Jr.,
who left us peacefully on March 17, 2025, at the age of 68.

Born on July 16, 1956, to George L. Breen Sr. and Beatrice Hardley Breen,
George was the eldest of five siblings. He is survived by his brother Jim Breen
and sister Jo Breen Graff, and is now reunited with his brothers, Mark Breen
and Eddie Breen, who preceded him in death.

George was a devoted husband to his beloved wife, Donna Volpicelli Breen,
and a proud father and grandfather who cherished every moment spent with
his family.

He is survived by his children:

* Robert Volpicelli and his wife Nicole, with their children Brandon Volpicelli,
Samual Volpicelli, Robert Palazzolo, Isabella Palazzolo, Alexander Palazzolo,
and Rhys Volpicelli;

* Lucy Underwood and her husband Jason, with their children Dylan
Underwood and wife Riley, and their daughter Olivia, and Devin Underwood;
 Joshua Breen, father to Layla and Lucca Breen.

George’s life was filled with love for his family, faith, and the simple joys that
made him who he was. He was proud to serve as a Eucharistic minister, and
his devotion to his church community brought him great fulfillment.

He loved his family deeply, adored his grandchildren and great-



granddaughter, and found joy in cheering for the New England Patriots,
watching Marvel movies, traveling with Donna, and keeping up with TMZ and
celebrity news. His humor, storytelling, kindness, and hard work left a lasting
impact on all who knew him.

In keeping with George’s wishes, there will be no formal services.

In lieu of flowers, the family kindly requests donations be made in George’s
memory to support breast cancer research and awareness.

George’s legacy of love, faith, and laughter will live on in the hearts of those
who knew him.
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My husband and | and Donna and Mizzy spent football Sunday on
the couch watching the patriots and eating tuna subs | would make.
It was the best time ever every week. Laughter and always jokes
and yelling for the pats. To the trips we took together to Europe and
the Caribbean back to Boston and so much more. Will miss you
Mizzy and our talks. We were all blessed to have known you.
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