
Joseph E. Powell
October 30, 2025

Joseph Edward Powell, 69, of Flushing, New York, died on Thursday, October
30th, 2025. 

 He was raised in Yonkers, New York. He graduated from New Paltz
Undergraduate and the SUNY Old Westbury graduate program. In his life, he
worked primarily as a sound manager, but also held jobs as a classroom and
technology teacher, and a photographer and videographer. 

 He was a citizen of both the United States and Taiwan and was proudly
devoted to Nichiren Shoshu Buddhism. 
He will be dearly remembered by his children, Shoshana Mascali, Abigail
Giunta, and Forrest Griffin, his grandchild and namesake, Paul Joseph
Mascali, his wife, Shu Hui Wang, and his sister, Dori Powell, along with many
other friends and family. 
A service will be held on Sunday, November 2nd, 2025 from 2 pm - 6 pm. In
lieu of flowers, please consider donating to: http://johnritterfoundation.org/ 

 Other donation options Joe would appreciate: 
 https://www.aclu.org 

 https://www.actblue.com



Previous Events

Memorial Visitation

NOV 2. 2:00 PM - 6:00 PM (ET)

Roslyn Heights Funeral Home
75 Mineola Ave
Roslyn Heights, NY 11577
(516) 621-4545
roslynheightsfh@gmail.com
https://RoslynHeightsFH.com

mailto:roslynheightsfh@gmail.com
https://roslynheightsfh.com/
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Len Holsborg - November 02, 2025 at 01:59 PM

1 file added to the album Joe

Len Holsborg - November 02, 2025 at 01:53 PM

A best friend since 7th grade in Yonkers, NY. We had some great
times together over the years. Rest in peace, Joe .

Tom Rizzo - November 01, 2025 at 09:54 PM

2 files added to the album Young Joe Powell



Terry Gabis - November 01, 2025 at 02:00 PM

I’ve been doing live sound professionally (and unprofessionally)
since I graduated high school, working with my brothers. At the
same time there was a young man doing the same thing with
another band of brothers on Long Island. We became friends and
occasionally worked together. 

 I’ve mentioned here that my whole career has been within “six
degrees of the Bottom Line”. 

 That’s only true cause Joe called me in the summer of ‘81 and
asked me if I wanted his gig as house soundman at the Line. 

 Here I am now, 50 years on and still at it, and I owe so much to
OUR dear friend, co-worker and all around good man, Joe Powell. 

 My broken heart goes out to his family, and everyone that knew Joe,
got to work with him, or got to go a ball game with him. He was truly
one of a kind. 

  
Rest in peace Joe, and in that mix in the hereafter, maybe a little
less reverb


