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Joe DiGiorgio lost his battle with cancer March 4, 2010.
June13, 1952 – March 4, 2010

There was never someone so special as Joe DiGiorgio. Joe was always at work, checking on everything, making sure our port was safe and everyone was ok. 
People always came first in his life.  Most recently Joe’s smiles were for his three grandchildren, Sylvia, Dominic, and Jacob.  He would always say that nothing was more worth living than seeing your grandchildren. Joe also leaves behind his wife, Rachel, his mom, Romona, his brother Billy, a sister, and many many close friends.
Joe had a can-do attitude.  If you went to Joe for a favor, you could be sure that he would make sure he did what he could to help you.  He would be the first one to comfort you if you had a personal problem.  You couldn’t help but love Joe.  Even while going through chemo, doctors would stop him in the hall, and say “Joe you are special, we are going to take care of you.”  
And he was special in so many ways.  I remember Joe telling me he was in church one day and a bird was flying around disrupting the service.  Joe said a little prayer to God saying let that bird fly by me. Sure enough, the bird flew past Joe and he caught the bird in his hands. He said it happened so fast, he had no idea how he did it.  He gracefully and quietly took the bird outside and let it free.    He was a friend to many animals. For some reason a lot of lost or stray dogs would find their way down to the Port. Joe would always take them in the garage and call the owners or the humane society and feed them until their owners showed up.  

When young teens would find themselves at the port causing damage or some trouble, Joe didn’t always call the police to get them arrested; he would call their parents and make them come get their kids.  Then he took it a step further and would see those kids do some community work and talk to them about being a better person.

Joe “the smiley man”. Joe loved to do magic tricks. He would volunteer his time to go to schools, hospitals and parties to share his magic with people. He would never take a dime, and he only did it for people who he felt would be cheered by his tricks.  Even when he took vacation in Jamaica, he showed hotel staff tricks so that they could learn and share the tricks with guests.

Joe rarely talked in detail about being in the Vietnam War, but he saw plenty of bloodshed while there. If someone on Jones Island got hurt, Joe was the first responder on the scene helping.  
Joe was honored in 2009 by the City of Milwaukee as an “Everyday Hero”. He was a hero in deed every day.

Joe was the Port’s Harbor Master, Port Facility Security Officer, Operations Manager, and best friend to all. Joe took his job to heart. Joe was always helping the tenants, port employees, railroad workers, you name it.  He brought many of the tenants together and this port became a family because of Joe.  You will be missed beyond words.
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Sound bite from an interview by Leah Dobkin for a book on the Port.
Second sound bite, complements of Leah Dobkin.

