
Brandon D. Turner
June 23, 2024

Brandon D. Turner, 47, of Pawtucket, passed away on June 23, 2024. Born in
Weymouth, Ma, he was the son of Patricia A. (Curtiss) Turner and the late
Frederick M. Turner. He is survived by his brother Christopher Turner and his
wife Stephanie McBain of Halifax, Ma., a sister Leigh Bain and her husband
George of Baldwinville, Ma, two nieces Kennedy and Brittney Bain and a
nephew Hunter Bain. He also leaves his nana Barbara Daniels and many
aunts, uncles and cousins. Brandon was an Eagle Scout, Past Master
Counselor of South Shore Chapter Order of DeMolay, Past Master of the
Cornerstone Lodge A.F.&A.M., He worked for Igus for many years. He loved
the Patriots, the Red Sox, Aerosmith, and fishing. A Celebration of Life will be
held Saturday July 13, 2024 at the Cornerstone Lodge AF & AM, 585
Washington Street, Duxbury, Ma, Services starting at 2:00 p.m. with a
Masonic Service at 3;00 p.m. In lieu of flowers, donations may be made to:
Shriners Hospital for Children Boston, donate.lovetotherescue.org
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Dad Frank Burke - July 13, 2024 at 12:33 PM

We knew Brandon as a teen in the Order of DeMolay! He was a
good friend and brother to all! Ready in Peace Brandon!

Jessica Pervier - July 12, 2024 at 12:51 PM

While I didn't know Brandon, his sister Leigh is my absolute best
friend. I'm so sorry for her and her families loss. May tomorrow go
smoothly and bring peace, comfort and healing into all the hearts
involved.

Maryanne Paine - July 10, 2024 at 10:22 AM

I'm very sorry for the loss of Brandon. I spent many breaks with him
outside at Igus. May he rest in peace.

Kenneth Tucker - July 04, 2024 at 09:41 PM

Brandon I watched you grow up Karen and I will miss you. I watch
your struggles and your challenges in life and in Masonic life you
overcame them sometimes for the best and sometimes not but they
made you a better person and man RIP Brother

Anthony - July 04, 2024 at 11:47 AM

Bro I never forget you and everything you have done for me u was
more then just a friend u was my brother who I looked up to this is
not far
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maddie - July 04, 2024 at 11:02 AM

To the man who raised me I truly do miss you and hope your at
peace now dad you did so much for me and your grandson we will
forever miss you your grandson will know who you are and how
much you loved him thank you for being the dad that you didn’t
have to be and thank you for making me the woman I am I will
always love you �  I truly am heart broken and miss you so much 

Dan Ryan - July 03, 2024 at 07:31 PM

Brandon was a good hearted man that had a quiet yet very effective
sense of humor. He will be missed!
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Jay Rockne - July 03, 2024 at 06:06 PM

Well... I met Brandon in High School. I'll limit my memories to
anything where the statute of limitation has expired. :) 

  
We were in band together (to this day I have no idea why he was in
band.. because his love of music definitely outweighed his ability to
play it), and he was my sponsor who got me into DeMolay. I
remember the day we met, it felt like pre-school because he more or
less walked up to me and said the equivalent of "I think you're
funny... let's be friends." I'm not sure if he was serious or if he
wanted to get to know the group of girls I was talking with. Either
way, we ended up becoming friends and eating lunch together every
day. 

  
I always admired his passion for DeMolay... He seemed to have no
problem getting up in front of everyone to speak and recite ritual
where as I was terrified. So he made me his Sr Deacon (I like to
think he did that because I was awesome, but more likely it was
because it had very few lines). 
 
He and Chris introduced me to Black Sabbath and many other
bands. Much to my mothers distress... they loaned me their tape..
well if I remember correctly... Brandon loaned me Chris' tape... 

  
My last memories of Brandon were from when he was going in as
Master of Cornerstone Lodge. He had invited me to visit the lodge a
few times and each time he proudly showed me the picture of his
father (Dad Turner) up on the wall and that they both would share
that experience.


