Douglas "Doug" Clifford Donigian
November 7, 1954 - July 20, 2020

Queensbury-- Douglas “Doug” Clifford Donigian died July 20, 2020.
Born on Nov. 7, 1954 and raised in Teaneck, N.J., Doug was the son of the late Leon and
Alice Donigian. His upbringing in an Armenian-American community shaped his cultural
life, values, and kitchen savvy. At a young age, he adopted the craft of clock repair from
his father and made his living performing this rare and distinguished trade.
He had two children, Jennifer and Lauren. Some of their fondest memories include
summers at “the farm” in Gilboa, N.Y. where Doug taught them to mow vast fields,
dismantle beaver dams, and drive a car on dirt roads at a too-young age. He reminded
them to laugh, to enjoy life, and to relax when rest was due. His six grandchildren knew
him lovingly as “Poppy,” “pop pop,” and “Mr. Tickle!”. He was famous for bringing treats,
especially ice cream. Doug loved to cook. His BBQ chicken and lamb kebabs were always
grilled to perfection and were a staple at family gatherings. When he wasn’t at the grill you
could find him in the kitchen arguing with his cousin Gary about who makes the best pilaf,
and whether it was the skill or the pot that made it great. We may never know, but we can
still taste the buttery grains.
Doug collected many loving and supportive friends over the years. His childhood friend
Rick DePalma was with him through every rite of passage, offering friendship, support,
and fun along the way. His longtime partner and friend Joanne Hughto spent many years
by his side. She shared with him love, care and a spirit of immense kindness. His family is
grateful for their continual presence in his life.
Doug lived to make people laugh. His playful way of being in the world could evoke a
smile even on the darkest day. A talented comic, he had a bevy of jokes to fit any
occasion; his punchline delivery was masterful. He will be remembered most for his humor
and the countless laughs that he coaxed from loved ones and strangers alike.
Doug is survived by daughters Jennifer Nunziata (Mike) and their children Mason, Carter,
Ava and Everly and Lauren Cronin (Scott) and their daughters, Bryn and Teigan; his sister

Lorraine Lewin (Peter); nieces Christine Hadden and Jacqueline Munno and their children;
his Kabasakalian cousins, Andy, Ginny, Gary and David; and cousin Sona Baroutjian
Manuelian.
A private celebration of life will be held in Dougs honor.
Donations can be made to Glens Falls Hospital, where Doug received excellent care in his
final years. https://www.glensfallshospital.org/about/foundation/give-glens-falls-hospital/

Comments

“

My Sincere condolences .. Doug as a Young adult was always a laughter. Good
hearted you man. The last time I saw Doug was back in the late 70's. God Bless him.
Heaven has another Angel.

Kate Rode - August 20, 2020 at 04:38 PM

“

Doug, Doug, Doug,I can,t express how much I miss you already. I will certainly miss
our many conversations every week. It's tough after over 40 years of great
friendship!
I'll never forget how you lit up every room you entered, and that is even when no one
had ever met you before. I could never come close to counting how many hilarious
times we've had together. Sometimes I even catch myself sounding like you!! I'm so
sure you are lighting up heaven and pretty sure you've already told Rodney
Dangerfield you are his son......
Still thinking about you every day..
Love,
Rick

Rick DePalma - July 29, 2020 at 08:44 PM

“

Doug, I first met you golfing at Queensbury over 25 years ago, we even partnered up to win
the club partners golf tournament, Through the years we had a lot of good toned and I will
miss you dearly. I always could get a joke out of you to lighten the day. Rest In Peace , my
friend , you were way to young to go, and I send my condolences to Lauren, Jennifer,
Loraine and family
Charley Ward - August 01, 2020 at 11:28 AM

“

I am shocked by Doug's passing. I was just getting to know him, and we shared a lot
of laughs in a very short time. I called him the 'Clock King', as he recently serviced a
cuckoo clock I had purchased in 1981 in Germany. It works perfect now. I was given
a gift to have met Doug, and I extend my deepest condolences to his friends and
family..... Dante Orsini

Dante Orsini - July 29, 2020 at 08:43 PM

“

Doug was a good friend for many years. Loved to laugh with him or watch his dad
play the ud in the band in the den. Hung out in his backyard doing slip and slide and
riding bikes. I can’t believe this. So young. May you Rest In Peace my friend. Till we
meet again

michel ehrentreu - July 27, 2020 at 02:39 PM

“

I am saddened to hear of Douglas's passing. Doug was my very first friend. Our
moms introduced us to each other when we were pre-kindergarten. Doug lived only a
couple houses away from me on Red Rd in Teaneck, NJ. We became instant best
friends. I have many fond memories of those formidable years... playing ball, riding
our bikes, walking to Eugene Field School together every day and of course getting
into some trouble every now and then along the way. Our life paths took us in
different directions, but it was always good to get a surprise call from him to just say
hello or a receive text with a joke.. it always brought back some great memories from
our childhood and the years that separated us never seemed to get in the way. My
sincere sympathy to his family, especially his sister Lorraine who I also remember
from my childhood. RIP my friend.

Steve Gothelf - July 26, 2020 at 02:29 PM

“

“

He will certainly be missed
michel ehrentreu - July 27, 2020 at 02:36 PM

Dougie, You and I became instant friends. That I will cherish the rest of my days. I
will miss you my friend. Rest in Peace dear friend, God Speed.
Eric " Bubba " Huffert

Eric Huffert - July 24, 2020 at 04:33 AM

“

I have so many fun and fond memories of Dougie Fresh while hanging out at
Joanne’s house. Laughter was a given, but dancing to Jay and the Americans is a
memory I will always cherish. Silly? Maybe, but he was quite the dancer, as well!
Unfortunately, Joanne has pictures, lol. Doug was an awesome, fun-loving man who
will be sorely missed by all who knew him. RIP, my friend. I hope you know how
much you are loved.

Karen Sutliff - July 23, 2020 at 09:27 PM

“

Dougie (uggabuggdugga My nickname for him) Would always visit Steve and my
apartment on weekends eating drinking and playing Crazy 8's. He and Gary would
always frequent out apartment before going "Out on the town" . The both of them
knew that I would fill their stomachs with good Armenian and American foods. We'd
laugh and play and He always joked around with all of us. God Love you and take
you in his arms my dear Cousin. You were always the best.
Love Cuz
Ginny Baghdasarian

Ginny - July 23, 2020 at 09:05 PM

“

I met Doug in the car business about 18 years ago. He was the "jokester" of the
group. Always making times light. There wasn't alot of times Doug and "sayings"
didn't make you laugh. We must have played 100's of rounds of golf. We played
everywhere we could. He became family over the years to the point where my son
calls him Uncle Dougie. Alot of great times balanced with some questionable ones.
Doug would always have me trying new things in the kitchen. Seafood stuffed
Haddock was one of my favorites. From Golf to BBQ's to watching Football at
Joanne's. He spoke very highly of his Daughters and Son-in-laws. He absolutely
loved spending time with his Grandchildren. Roger Dangerfield would have been
impressed buddy. RIP Doug. There will never be another like you.

George Gregory - July 23, 2020 at 07:41 PM

“

Doug was my first cousin and my best friend. My memories range from childhood to
my gray years... to pick one favourite one is impossible. They are all special. I will
miss him and cherish every moment I had, good times and bad. My condolences and
prayers to the family. PS: he did admit my pilaff was better! Rest in pease cuz. Gary
K

Gary Kaby - July 23, 2020 at 05:44 PM

“

Doug was like my second Dad growing up. My memories of him were always ones
filled with laughter. I remember one day when he picked Jen and I up he had his arm
out of the window and slammed on his breaks and hit the side of his car at the same
time making us think he hit something. He always made sure we had food to eat and
were happy. I worked for him one summer as well and he even made that fun! He will
be greatly missed and I know he is up in heaven with my Dad talking about all the
crazy things Jen and I did together growing up. You are now at peace Doug.

Donna Muchel - July 23, 2020 at 05:17 PM

