The University of Pennsylvania School of Medicine expresses our sincere thanks for the outpouring of support received since the announcement of John P. Pryor’s death on Christmas Day. We have been overwhelmed with communications from around the world with wishes of condolences, prayers, and offers of support for our HUP colleagues and for the Pryor family.  

John Paul Pryor was the Trauma Program Medical Director for the Hospital of the University of Pennsylvania and was serving his second tour of duty with a forward surgical team as a combat surgeon with the United States Army when he was killed by enemy fire in Iraq.  John (42) of  Moorestown, NJ leaves behind, his beloved wife Carmella and 3 children (Danielle 10, Frankie 8, John-John 4).  John came to the University of Pennsylvania in 1999 after completing his surgical training at the State University of New York in Buffalo.  After completing his Fellowship in Trauma Surgery and Critical Care, he joined the HUP faculty.  John or “JP” as many of us referred to him was a “magical man, with boundless energy and goodness.  He was an outstanding physician, gifted surgeon, teacher, and mentor.  At his core were many great values, but his passion for service to others was his greatest.  He gave back something to each and everyone of us, everyday.  His favorite quote by Albert Schweitzer remains in his office and it captures the essence of John Pryor.

“… Seek always to do some good, somewhere.  Every man has to seek his own in his own way to realize his true worth.  You must give some time to your fellow man.  Even if it’s a little thing, do something for those who need your help, something for which you get no pay but the privilege of doing it.  For remember, you don’t live in a world all your own.  Your brothers are here, too.”

John was an eloquent speaker and writer who contributed to the literature and media 

He wrote an op-ed for The Washington Post about “The War in West Philadelphia.”  He wrote, “In Iraq, I found myself drawing on my experience as a civilian trauma surgeon each time mascals (mass casualties) would overrun the combat hospital… The wounds and nationalities of the patients are different, but the feelings of helplessness, despair and loss are the same.  In Iraq, soldiers die for freedom, for honor, for their country and for their buddies.  Here in Philadelphia, they die without honor, without purpose, for no country, for no one.”

John absolutely adored his wife and his 3 children.  During conversations concerning family, John’s smile was infectious and you always knew how proud he was of each of them.  John’s life outside of the hospital with his family might include tossing the football, jam sessions in the basement on his guitar with the kids banging the drums, and of course many a night post call John could be found on his bed surrounded by the kids horseplaying and eating pizza.

JP has affected many lives and for many of us he truly exemplifies the meaning of the word “hero.” The World has suffered a great loss with John’s early passing.  John Pryor will always have a place in our hearts.  May we all carry on his mission and dedication of caring for the injured and may we never forget the man who has taught us so much.  

