
George Phillip Huard
August 10, 1931 - May 25, 2025

George Huard, 93, of Shoreview, passed away on May 25, 2025. 
 

George was born August 10, 1931 in Thompson, ND. After graduating from
high school in Crookston, MN, George served with the US Air Force in the
Korean War. He married Joyce Berard in 1951 and returned to ND to attend
college at the University of North Dakota, where he graduated with a degree
in electrical engineering. 

 

He went on to have a successful career, which included working with NASA
on the Apollo Lunar Module, and obtained a patent on a model of an
implantable cardioverter-defibrillator. 

 

George loved to spend his winters in McAllen, TX where he enjoyed golfing
and meeting friends. He was a proud member of St. John the Baptist Catholic
Church and the Knights of Columbus. George and his wife, Joyce, were active
in the community participating in a bowling league for many years as well as
dancing groups and golf leagues. 

 

George is survived by his wife, Joyce; his daughter, Georgia; his grandsons,
Tyler (Andrea), Erik (Jamie), and Patrick (Marquise); and his great-
grandchildren, Hayden, Hadley, Blake, Julia, Evelyn, Hunter, Kross and Luca.
He was preceded in death by his daughter, Cheryl; grandson, Stephen; son-



in-law, Robert; and his parents, Edward and Alice. 
 

A funeral Mass celebrating George's life will be held at St. John the Baptist
Catholic Church in New Brighton on Friday, May 30, 2025 at 4:00 PM. All are
welcome to join in remembering and honoring a life so beautifully lived.



Previous Events

Visitation

MAY 30. 3:00 PM - 4:00 PM (CT)

St. John the Baptist Catholic Church
835 2nd Avenue NW
New Brighton, MN 55112

Mass of Christian Burial

MAY 30. 4:00 PM - 5:00 PM (CT)

St. John the Baptist Catholic Church
835 2nd Avenue NW
New Brighton, MN 55112



Tribute Wall

TY

Tyler - May 28, 2025 at 05:38 PM

Grandpa - you were one of the best people I've known. I always had
so much fun with you. I loved hearing your stories - even if you
repeated them for the 20th time. Those stories never got old and
hearing you tell them was always a treat. 
 
You brought so much joy to so many. I was proud to be your
grandson. 
 
A few weeks ago I drove home from your apartment and was
thinking of this moment. This moment where I'd have to say
goodbye, knowing that it wasn't far into our future. I wasn't ready;
I'm still not ready. It's going to be really hard, and I'm going to miss
you a lot. 
 
I am thankful for all the time we had together. I'm thankful that my
family was fortunate to have met you and been able to spend so
much time with you. I will forever miss you, my friend. Say hey to
mom.


