
Kenneth F. Field II
March 26, 1973 - December 4, 2025

Kenneth F. Field, II, a cherished individual known for his kind, loving, caring,
and humorous personality, left us on December 4, 2025 at the age of 52. He
was born on March 26, 1973 in Ocean City, NJ to the late Kenneth Field and
late Dolores Field (nee Taylor). He is survived and deeply missed by his
devoted wife Megan (nee McVaugh) and stepdaughter Kaelyn. 

 

Ken lived a life filled with tremendous passion, love and service towards
others. After high school, his kindhearted nature led him to pursue a career in
physical therapy so he could help rehabilitate others. He obtained his
undergraduate degree from West Chester University and then his master’s
from New York Medical College. In the 20+ years of his career, Ken was a
rarity in that his empathetic heart remained unjaded by the field and his loving
compassion never wavered. He had an emotional connection with each of his
patients and never tired of helping others to rebuild their lives. 

 

Ken was Meg’s devoted and loving other half. Over the past 12 years, they
shared and celebrated life’s many milestones, yet it was the quiet, everyday
moments that brought Ken the greatest joy. Those moments were filled with
love alongside Meg, Kaelyn, and their three beloved dogs who were a
constant source of comfort, laughter and companionship and eagerly greeted
him at the door each night. He also delighted in leaving thoughtful notes to
spark a smile and remind loved ones just how cherished they were. Though



simple, these gestures carried the deepest heartfelt meaning—not only for
Ken, but for the loved ones he’s left behind. 

 

Ken’s radiant smile and boundless energy could light up any room he entered.
Through his humor, warmth, and outgoing spirit, he touched countless lives
and formed lasting friendships. He was deeply generous and loving, always
ready to help anyone in need without hesitation. Those who knew Ken
understood that he lived life to the fullest and found great joy in not only
working with his hands, but also doing almost anything outdoors, especially
tending to his gardens. He loved walking along the shore, camping, skiing,
biking, or simply sitting outback by a fire. Ken’s passing leaves a profound
void, and his memory will remain in the hearts of all who knew and loved him. 

 

We ask that you join us in celebrating Ken’s life at 11:00 a.m. on Thursday,
December 18, 2025, at St. Joan of Arc Parish located at 100 Willow Bend
Road, Marlton, NJ 08053. 

We invite family and friends to join us in remembering his life by sharing some
of your favorite memories here. Memorial contributions in lieu of flowers may
be directed to the New Jersey Commission for the Blind, a cause close to
Ken’s heart: https://www.nj.gov/humanservices/cbvi/home/index.html



Previous Events

Funeral Mass

DEC 18. 11:00 AM (ET)

Saint Joan of Arc
100 Willowbend Road
Marlton, NJ 08053



Tribute Wall

MD

Mike D - December 18, 2025 at 06:52 AM

I worked with Ken for several years and he felt like an old friend
after the first day meeting him. He made the workday fly by with his
quick wit and positive energy. A man of many talents and interests,
he enjoyed growing and eating hot peppers. I can remember him
sharing these peppers with friends and coworkers. With names like
Scorpion and Reaper peppers, we should have known better. LOL.
Reactions were priceless as are the memories of my friend. 
He made a positive impact on many lives. I am lucky to have been
one of them.



DM

David McVaugh - December 17, 2025 at 04:51 PM

When Ken asked for my daughter Meg’s hand in marriage, I readily
said, yes. His sense of humor, work ethic, infectious smile and
laughter would make the day fun. We shared the love of tools, cars
and doing work around their home. Ken was a family oriented guy.
Whether building a deck, helping with kitchen cabinets or just to
look at the cool new tool he bought. He was always there for
anyone that needed or wanted his help. Ken, his Pop and I enjoyed
building the shed out back together! Pop was the designated union
representative because he was the real carpenter in the family. Ken
never just greeted you with a handshake. It was a handshake and a
hug, you could feel the love. Anybody that ever met Ken knows
what his hugs feel like. Nobody was ever a stranger because he
always welcomed everyone into his heart. He was a very
passionate man and always gave 110%. Somewhere along the way
he was given the nickname of Hulk Smash and it fit his personality
because he was bigger than life. Dr. Mike made him a three panel
framed photo with Ken as the Hulk during the time that Mike, Ken
and I were building the deck for his prized vegetable gardens. Every
year Meg and Ken always had approximately (11 tons?) of
vegetables! So many family and friends would be blessed with fresh
Jersey veggies! I love Ken and he became yet another wonderful
addition to the family.



MD



Michael D. - December 17, 2025 at 04:50 PM

Michael D. planted a <a href="/store/Product.aspx?
ProductId=4518">Memorial Tree</a> in honor of Kenneth F. Field II.

December 15, 2025 at 10:04 PM

Strength & Solace Spray was purchased for the
family of Kenneth F. Field II.

https://www.givnish.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=2988&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.givnish.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=2988&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser


DT

Dave Toms - December 15, 2025 at 05:46 PM

Megan, my sincerest condolences. I am absolutely heartbroken for
you and the rest of the family. Whenever I think of Ken, I fondly
remember a man who was always SO excited to hear about what’s
new in my life, or what crazy adventures I was getting into. When he
asked “Hey bud, how’ve you been?” he GENUINELY wanted to
know and he CARED about my reply. If his words didn’t convince
you, his hugs would. 
 
His sly smile and laugh when he would come over to the group
campsite and go “Hey dude you’re gonna have to come over and
check out this new thing I got…….” and he would raise his
eyebrows menacingly. Of course I would follow him, and before he
could show me, he had to offer me some steak, chicken, or
sausage, whatever he had masterly prepared on the grill. Then it
was on to his newest toy, could be a blow dart tube, could be some
cool machete, could be a flame thrower, you never knew, but it was
hard not to get excited as well, as his excitement would easily rub
off on you. 
 
These are just some of the moments that I will hold near and dear to
my heart, and I will awfully miss making new ones. Rest now, Ken,
and find peace. Love you, Meg.



JC

JC



John Custodio - December 15, 2025 at 05:45 PM

In 2017 a car accicident led me to rehab where I met Ken and our
friend Mike, both Physical Therapist. In an instant we became fast
friends, always thinking about the next investment in the market
while all the time working on my rehabilitaion a couple times a
week. After my therapy was done we continuted our friendship and
enjoyed some great lunches and fun time. Ken had a wonderful
personality and would always make Mike and me laugh. Nancy and
I enloyed time with Meg and Ken at their home, and I still remember
what a greatt time we had. I am still in shock over his passing, but
his memory will always be with me. Rest In Peace my friend.

John & Nancy Custodio - December 15, 2025 at 05:26 PM

John & Nancy Custodio planted a <a href="/store/Product.aspx?
ProductId=4518">Memorial Tree</a> in honor of Kenneth F. Field II.

December 15, 2025 at 05:26 PM

Beautiful Dreams was purchased for the family of
Kenneth F. Field II.

https://www.givnish.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1405&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.givnish.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1405&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser

