
John Gregory "Greg"
Huddleston
April 23, 1967 - January 30, 2025

John Gregory “Greg” Huddleston, 57, of Lawrenceville, died Thursday,
January 30, 2025. Greg was born April 23, 1967, in Athens, GA to Erie
George Huddleston and the late Myrtle “Pat” McCall Huddleston. He was a
graduate of Griffin High School. 

 

He will be remembered for his cheerful smile, quick wit, and love of music. He
enjoyed writing and playing music. He worked as a delivery driver, forklift
operator and most recently in parking lot maintenance. 

Greg is survived by his father Erie George Huddleston, brother, Eric (Joanne)
Huddleston, nephews, Ryan (Jennifer Huddleston) and John-Michael
Huddleston, and great nieces and nephew, Cadence, Lucas, and Abigail. 

Funeral Services will be held at 2:00 pm on Tuesday February 4, 2025 at Hog
Mountain Baptist 

 Church in Dacula, GA with Pastor Justin Twiggs officiating. Interment will
follow at Hog Mountain 
Baptist Church Cemetery. The family will receive friends at Hog Mountain
Baptist Church on Tuesday February 4, from 1:00 pm until 2:00 pm 

Greg left this world too early, and will be greatly missed.





Previous Events

Visitation

FEB 4. 1:00 PM - 2:00 PM (ET)

Hog Mountain Baptist Church
1971 Hog Mountain Road 

 Dacula
Dacula, GA 30019

Funeral Service

FEB 4. 2:00 PM (ET)

Hog Mountain Baptist Church
1971 Hog Mountain Road 

 Dacula
Dacula, GA 30019

Interment

FEB 4.

Hog Mountain Baptist Church Cemetery
Dacula, GA



Tribute Wall
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Melanie Hamilton - February 04, 2025 at 09:48 AM

John was one of our employees at Hamilton Maintenance
Company. My late husband hired him in 2010 and he always spoke
very highly of John. My son, Brandon and Lamar always talked
about what a wonderful employee he was. He was always willing to
do the job and never complained. He will truly be missed. Our
hearts and prayers go out to his family for your unexpected loss.
Sincerely, Melanie Hamilton & Brandon Hamilton

George and Laurie McCall - February 03, 2025 at 11:05 PM

I remember when Greg was born. I was six going on seven years
old, but I remember the day just as if it were yesterday. Uncle
George, Aunt Myrtle and Eric brought him down to Abbeville,
Georgia to show him to all the aunts, uncles, grandma and grandpa
and cousins. As we all grew up and became adults, I didn't see
much of Greg except at family reunions. To me, Greg marched to a
different drummer, and that was OK because we all choose a path
in life and journey upon it. I last saw Greg in 2005 when my wife,
Laurie, and I were headed to California due to my military career. I
just want to say that Greg left us too soon, but God has a specific
time when He will call each of us home individually. Some of us are
called sooner than later. My heart goes out to Uncle George, Eric
and Joanne, and to Greg's other family members and friends. May
God draw you all nearer to Him, and He will comfort you. God bless
you all. George and Laurie McCall.


