
Rev. Dr. Terry L. Grove
May 13, 1942 - December 5, 2020

Reverend Doctor Terry Grove, age 78, of Winter Springs, passed away on
December 5, 2020. Terry is survived by his wife Carol of 56 years, his children
Scott (Hang) and Kelly (Steven), his grandchildren Aubrey and Carter and
siblings Priscilla (Tom) and Chris (Claudia). He was predeceased by both of
his parents, James and Mildred Grove. Terry was born and grew up in
Altoona, Pennsylvania. 

 

Terry graduated from Hollidaysburg High School in 1960, Juniata College in
1964 where he continued to support the college serving on various
committees after graduation. He received his Master of Divinity Degree in
1967 and Doctorate of Ministry in 1985 from Bethany Theological School in
Illinois. 

 

He began his career in ministry at the Carson Valley Church of the Brethren in
1950 where he was licensed and then ordained in 1967. As a pastor he
served Church of the Brethren congregations in Pennsylvania, Washington,
Indiana,and the United Church of Christ congregation in Florida. He
celebrated 50 years of ministry in 2017. His career also included more than 20
years of work for church World Service and CROP opening offices for them in
New Jersey and Florida. Terry's semi-retired service continued as the District
Executive of the Atlantic Southeast District church of the Brethren covering
the state of Florida. He was dearly loved and respected by the people he



worked with in this capacity. 
 

Terry was an active participant in the Boy Scouts of America starting at 9
years of age and until the day he passed. As an adult he served as a Scout
leader and through the years was on many committees supporting the Boy
Scouts. He received many awards through his years of service, such as the
God and Country Award and Eagle Scout Award. Terry was most proud of the
Distinguished Eagle Scout Award he received from the National Eagle Scout
Association. 

 

Terry's passion was golfing and would never turn down an invitation to golf
with his friends. He golfed at least 3 times a week and finally scored his age of
78 just a few weeks before he passed. 

 

Terry loved the Pittsburgh Steelers! From his years of growing up in
Pennsylvania until his death he never gave up on them. He is probably
watching from above now and still telling them how to do it right. 

 

He will be forever loved and in our thoughts -- Carol, Scott & Kelly. 
 

The family of Terry Grove invites you to leave a message of condolence on
the Tribute Wall created in his memory. 

 

In lieu of flowers donations may be made to Second Harvest Food Bank by
following this link: URL http://www.feedhopenow.org/goto/TerryGrove 

 

Funeral Services are entrusted to DeGusipe Funeral Home, on Saturday,
January 9, 2020 beginning at 1:30pm to 3:00pm. Funeral Service is virtual
only no visitation.



Previous Events

Facebook Live Streaming

JAN 9. 1:30 PM - 3:00 PM (ET)

DeGusipe Funeral Home & Crematory Facebook Live Stream
https://www.facebook.com/DeGusipeFH/

Funeral Service

JAN 9. 1:30 PM - 3:00 PM (ET)

DeGusipe Funeral Home & Crematory Sanford Chapel
905 Laurel Ave
Sanford, FL 32771
(407) 695-2273
todd@degusipe.com
https://www.degusipefuneralhome.com

https://www.facebook.com/DeGusipeFH/
mailto:todd@degusipe.com
https://www.degusipefuneralhome.com/
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Russell Wittig - November 27, 2022 at 09:34 AM

At the 2010 National Scout Jamboree, I was privileged to work with
Dr. Terry Grove and his most impressive Eagle Scout memorabilia
collection at the NESA exhibit. I picked his brain so much about his
collection that on the day he took off to go see the rest of the
Jambo, he asked me to sub for him and answer visitors' questions
about it. It was my lifetime "pinch-hitting for Babe Ruth" moment. He
was an amazing man, and I was totally in awe of him (I don't say
that about very many people). My deepest condolences to his family
and friends on his loss. He will be greatly missed by so many,
myself included.

Charles McChesney - February 01, 2021 at 11:14 AM

My sons Chip, Matt and Dan were all introduced to Scouting by
Terry's leadership of Troop 90 in Kendall Park, NJ. Terry was a
charismatic leader with a boundless enthusiasm for crafting a model
troop committed to building leadership and a desire for excellence in
all things Boy Scouting. His clever and innovative ways to make
Troop 90 a perennial winner of the various competitive camping
experiences with other Troops in the conference. Terry's incessant
drive to encourage every scout to be his best was instrumental in
both of my older sons reaching the rank of Eagle, the highest rank
in Scouting. It was also my pleasure and honor to serve on the
Troop 90 Scout committee while my kids were in Scouting. 

  
Our families condolences to Carole, Scott and Kelly and their
families on their loss of husband, Dad and Grandpa from the
Charles McChesney family, formerly of Kendall Park, NJ, now of
Mars, PA, may the spirit of Terry rest in peace...



EC

Ed Cenkner - January 26, 2021 at 09:02 AM

Terry brought me into scouting when my son Chris joined Troop 90
in Kendall Park NJ. He had a charisma about him that it look easy to
run a Troop. After he moved to Florida, we all learned how hard you
had to work to make it look easy. I will always think of him fondly.
Rest in Peace, my friend! Ed Cenkner



SG Second Remembrance from the Funeral Service read by Terry's son
Scott - Part 3 (please read the post below this first, Part 2). 

  
Before I wrap up I’d like to share a few highlights from my Dad’s life;
queue the music for a Top Ten List 

  
1. Valedictorian of his High School 

 2. Ummm...the opposite of a Valedictorian, whatever that is, at
Juniata College 

 3. Marrying my mom 56 yrs ago; I know my sister and I are thankful
my mom finally agreed to go out with him despite my Dad not
having a clue about girls...I remember hearing a story about him
giving her a photo to put on her nightstand...before they went
out...sigh 

 4. His son graduating from Michigan with a General Studies degree
to pursue a career in Outdoor Education...I can hear my dad
now...wait, I took out a loan to pay for you to do WHAT?!?!...Thank
you Dad...it all worked out in the end 

 5. Having me and my sister ~ 50 yrs ago (married both of us),
followed by 2 grand kids ~16 yrs ago (baptized both of them) 

 6. Publishing his first of many books on Scouting; he’s in the Library
of Congress 

 7. Helping the Juniata Class of ‘64 raise over $1 Million for
endowments, the most ever for Juniata. 

 8. Speaking of Money, I’m guessing that over the years he easily
raised well over $100 Million dollars in today’s money for numerous
non-profit groups; it’s hard to grasp how much good he was able to
do with his fundraising efforts and how many lives he’s impacted
over the years... 

 9. Earning many, many, many Scouting Awards; too many to list
them all but I will highlight one... 

 10. Earning his Distinguished Eagle Award, a culmination of all the
work he did to capture the story/history of the Eagle Award. This
award is given by Scouting and it recognizes Eagle Scouts who
earned their award at least 25 years ago and have achieved
national-level prominence in their field. Typically this award goes to



Scott Grove - January 13, 2021 at 11:18 PM

high level government officials, military career people, national
leaders of business and religious leaders, i.e. CEO's, General
Officers, Presidents, Congressional Leaders, Cardinals, Astronauts,
etc. Very few “regular” people like my dad are honored with the
Award. 

  
In closing I’d like to share a quote by Hunter S Thompson which I
saw in my dad’s office, it was on a tattered piece of paper taped to
his computer so he could see it often as he worked. I think does a
great job of summing up his approach to life, one he lived to the
fullest...all the way up to his last round of golf on his final day with
us... 

  
“Life should not be a journey to the grave with the intention of
arriving safely in a pretty and well preserved body, but rather to skid
in broadside in a cloud of smoke, thoroughly used up, totally worn
out, and loudly proclaiming "Wow! What a Ride!” 

  
Dad you had one helluva ride, we love you and you will be greatly
missed.



SG Second Remembrance from the Funeral Service read by Terry's son
Scott - Part 2 (please read the post below this first, Part 1). 

  
Speaking of marrying people...oh my God, my dad married a lot of
folks...I’m estimating that over the years he married well over 3,000
couples, including most of his immediate family and their kids...he
also probably delivered over 2,500 sermons in addition to the
weddings. Given those stats you’d think he wore his religion on his
sleeve, but he didn't. He was the most non-minister minister I knew
and I mean that as a compliment. Unless you knew where he spent
his Sunday mornings (in a church somewhere in NJ giving a sermon
to help raise awareness for World Hunger or maybe in a small
chapel in Florida marrying folks) you wouldn’t be able to guess he
was a minister. He found other ways to connect with people and put
them at ease and most importantly he always gave people the
space to believe what they wanted to believe...thank you dad. 

  
In addition to being able to connect with people 1:1, I remember my
dad bringing people together and connecting them. Whether this
was in Scouting, the Church, Juniata College, playing Golf or when
he went back to Pennsylvania to visit family. When he made a trip
home we always had a big Grove Clan gathering where I remember
learning how to play horseshoes from my dad’s dad, he beat me
every game...although in my defense he did go on to win a gold
medal in the Senior Olympics...I also remember trips to the
Meadows for Custard on hot summer nights, stopping by a roadside
diner for the best Texas Chili Hot Dogs you have ever had and
going on a cookie-run...I mean seeing all of our relatives in the area;
these things were always must do’s anytime we went home with
him… 

  
At the end of the day we are our parents' kids and good or bad each
one gives you half of what they are. I can see my Dad’s
independent streak in me…I left home at 18 and for most of my
adult life lived on the West Coast 3,000 miles away from him...I can
see my Dad’s competitiveness...to this day the competitive fire



Scott Grove - January 13, 2021 at 11:15 PM

burns hot in me and occasionally I fan that fire when I’m playing
sports; not with my kids, I’ve learned that sometimes when you lose
you can still win...I can see his drive for excellence in how I
approach my work, my family, my life...I can appreciate his love of
Math and building things...it was later in life after I completed my
Engineering Degree that I learned he was a Math Major, his Mom a
Math teacher and his Dad/Brother Engineers in a Machine Shop, in
hindsight that one was inevitable...I can see his drive to solve
problems, his grit and determination when things get tough...and
when it gets tough, he taught me to lean and lean in hard...he made
me a better father than I ever thought I could be...and for those who
know me you’re probably shocked I have kids...some days I’m still
shocked...thankfully I listened to my better half...and my dad...my
kids can tell you if my dad did a good job with me, I hope they would
say yes…thank you dad



SG Second Remembrance from the Funeral Service read by Terry's son
Scott - Part 1 

  
For folks who don’t know me, I’m Terry’s son Scott. I live in Kirkland,
just outside of Seattle with my wife Hang, daughter Aubrey, son
Carter and our furry children Tucker/Tessa. Today I’ll be delivering a
Remembrance of my dad’s life from my perspective. I hope you
enjoy learning a bit more about my Dad. I predict you’ll laugh at
some stories and cry at others; hopefully there will be more laughter
than tears...so buckle up as I attempt the impossible and try to
recount my dad’s amazing life... 
 
Known as Pop-pop to my kids, he never missed a Christmas in
Seattle with the grandkids. Side note, when he was here he was
banned from helping in the kitchen despite many valiant efforts to
help us clean up after meals. Let's just say there was an incident
that involved a dishwasher, some dish soap, a LOT of bubbles and
even more cursing. Instead of trying to create a White Christmas in
our kitchen, he would take the family out to play golf. Unlike Florida
where all the courses are beautiful and it’s sunny every day, Seattle
has some unique challenges. You don’t always find your ball
because it gets plugged in the ground, you need to wear 2 gloves to
play, you can ignore water hazards because they are frozen over
and when it is windy/rainy you don’t wait for better weather, that IS
the better weather. Despite my clear home field advantage and that
I let my kids cheat...I mean keep score… he still went out and
kicked my ass on a regular basis...I never did beat him at golf...even
when he was in his 70’s. Which brings me to my next point... 

  
He was the most competitive person I ever met...until I met his
Dad...and then his Mom. I fondly remember...well maybe not so
fondly, but I have a clear memory of... sitting around the table with
multiple generations of Grove’s playing Uno with some special
Grove rules and having to sit between him and his Mom...I’ve never
seen so many Draw Fours in my life...made me wonder if they had a
stash under the table. I also remember the first time I ever beat him



Scott Grove - January 13, 2021 at 11:14 PM

in racquetball when I was in my 20’s and he was in his 50’s. You’d
think I’d won the world championship based on my incessant
whooping and screaming, not to mention multiple victory laps.
Funny thing though, that was the last time my dad ever had time to
play me, he was always busy with something else after that when I
wanted to play...so odd…To balance out the consistent whoopings I
got playing games with him, I did benefit from his competitiveness in
Scouting...I don’t remember losing a Boy Scout Camporee when he
was our Scoutmaster...EVER...we were the New York Yankees of
Thomas A. Edison Council and probably hated/revered just as
much...there was a span of several years there where Troop 90 was
a Dynasty, and my dad was our Casey Stengel. 

  
In addition to a killer instinct, which he hid well behind his smile,
robust laugh and outgoing personality...he had a sixth sense about
things. He saw that my wife and I were meant to be long before we
even admitted to ourselves that we liked each other...that was 22
yrs, 2 kids and 4 dogs ago. A group of us were on our way from
Michigan to Key West and made a pit stop in Orland to see my
family. My dad got to see me and Hang interact over a few days and
after the trip he “called his shot”...something he liked to remind us of
quite often. He also got to close the loop when he came out to
marry us on a boat in the middle of the Puget Sound in July and you
guessed it...in the rain. My in-laws keep telling me that in Asian
cultures that rain brings good luck on wedding days...I’d have to
agree, although it was a bit painful afterwards having to photoshop
all of the umbrellas out of the wedding photos.



SG First Remembrance from the Funeral Service - Read by Terry's
sister Priscilla - "The Keeper of the Stories" 

  
I am Terry’s baby sister. Even at the age of 64, I am Terry’s baby
sister. We have another sibling, Chris who is 7 years older than me
and 7 years younger than Terry. If you are frantically trying to do the
math, yes, that means our parents had children every 7 years. 

 I’ve been told that my mom had a tough pregnancy and delivery
with me. Once I was born Terry was one of my primary caretakers,
thus creating a very special bond. He was 14. 
When Terry was 18, I was just 4, he went off to college at Juniata.
When he came home, his summer job was driving a bug fogger
truck. He drove during the night and came home early in the
morning. After showering, he would then sleep till late morning. One
of my first memories of Terry as my caregiver: I would hear him
come home, sneak out of my bed and jump in with him. That might
sound creepy in today’s world, but it wasn’t. He was the one I chose
to snuggle in with, he made me feel safe and loved. 

  
When Terry was 22, I was just 8, he graduated from Juniata,
married Carol and went off to seminary. I cried. When he was 24, I
was just 10, he again graduated this time from seminary and moved
all the way across the country to Seattle Washington. I was
devastated. There was no texting, no emails, just occasional cards,
phone calls and a few trips to visit. 

  
There was a least one more move between Seattle and New
Jersey, I was finally a twenty something young adult and he was a
father with two kids, and of course Carol by his side. We began to
forge a new kind of relationship, a friendship. 

  
Through his story telling, I learned that the home he grew up in was
in some ways the same as mine, but also very different. 14 years
can do that. But I’ll share a few things I discovered. 

  
All three of us had parents that taught us to love God and find a



Scott Grove - January 13, 2021 at 11:12 PM

personal relationship with Jesus. All three of us were taught that a
promise is a promise, and we are people of our word. It was
demonstrated that our worth was in direct correlation to our work,
therefore we all knew how to be faithful, committed workers. We
were also taught to be tough, strong, independent and fiercely
competitive. Each of us have demonstrated these qualities in a
variety of ways, but if you truly knew Terry, you know these
characteristic describe him to a T. 

  
Once I heard the news of Terry’s death, I just kept thinking, he was
the keeper of our family stories. He knew the stories that connected
us to our past. He helped to initiate the interactions that kept our
family united in the present. He was the glue that bound the Grove
book together. 
 
If you know Terry through Scouts, the church, the golf course, as a
high school or college classmate, you also know that he was the
keeper of your shared stories. He loved people, he loved figuring
out what he thought made you click. He loved hearing your story
and somehow putting that story into action. That is the work of his
scout collection… that is the passion that fueled his fund raising
efforts for the hungry, for Juniata College, the building of the church.
It was the shared stories that drew him to the golf course and back
year after year to class reunions. 
 
We have lost a great story teller. We all lost a person who could
listen, hear our story and weave it into something that made you
feel really good.
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Cindy or Lucinda Harper - January 10, 2021 at 11:51 AM

Terry was a God filled and God feared servant and follower of
Christ. He was a strong leader who encouraged us to make choices
and follow paths of work for the church many of us would never
have done. Always for the better in the plan being shaped and
formed. He was loving and kind. My prayers for family and friends
as we say goodbye. He will be missed by many. Let us continue his
work in memory of a faithful man, teacher and servant of GOD.
Cindy Harper/Jacksonville,Florida

Beth Cage - January 10, 2021 at 11:47 AM

Terry was a great addition to our committee and I appreciated his
thoughtful comments and ideas. He was fun to be around and I
enjoyed getting to know him as our friendship developed. Terry will
be missed by many, but especially by the members of Pastoral
Compensation and Benefits Advisory Committee. 
Beth Cage, Chair

Jeff Lehrer - January 10, 2021 at 11:23 AM

Terry was a genuine, enthusiastic leader and had such a positive
influence on so many of as we were growing up, especially through
Scouting. 
Thinking of your family at this time, and sending our deepest
condolences, 

 Jeff Lehrer
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Randall Holden - January 09, 2021 at 03:14 PM

1 file added to the tribute wall

Lynnae Rodeffer - January 09, 2021 at 02:03 PM

Terry was a visionary leader with passion for creating the best
outcomes. He challenged us to go outside of our comfort zones and
push the limits of self-imposed boundaries in order to better serve
the needs of our constituents. I was privileged to work with him in
my role at Brethren Benefit Trust.

Bill Chew - January 09, 2021 at 01:53 PM

Our Juniata class reunions will never be the same without Terry. He
will be greatly missed. I am so glad I got to play golf with him one
time ! Bill Chew '60
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Calvin Tsay - January 09, 2021 at 01:42 PM

Mr. Grove had such a profound impact on myself and a generation
of Boy Scouts in Troop 90 along with the wider BSA community. He
taught us about community service, leadership, and citizenship. I
will miss him and his bellowing laugh. 

  
My thoughts and prayers go out to the Grove family. 

  
Calvin Tsay

Cortney Grove - January 09, 2021 at 12:31 PM

1 file added to the tribute wall



M. Courtney Moore - January 09, 2021 at 12:27 PM

To Carol and Terry's Family:
  

I am so sorry for you, Carol, in particular, and
all of Terry's family. I am sorry for all of us
because we have lost a truly unique and
Christian man. I have never met anyone who had a bigger heart and
more welcoming spirit, even in the face of unjustified attacks. He
tried to be the true epitome of a Christian. I feel honored to have
known both him and Carol for only a short while. I thank God that I
walked into the Altamonte Church on a Sunday long ago and this
man spotted me in the congregation and welcomed this troubled
soul into a bigger family, to nurture my faith and bring me home. I
would give anything for him to be here, now to be able to hear and
savor that rich and joyous voice; to discuss his sermons and
knowledge of the Bible and the holy land; to attend the jazz concerts
at the church to hear him sing so beautifully, and to all of the
wonderful functions at the church where felt like family. But I know
he is in the best place of all and that Jesus welcomed him home
with open arms and said "Well done my good and faithful servant."

  
May God bless you Carol, and all of Terrys' family and hold you
close in this time of grief. 

  
Courtney Moore
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Larry Cirillo - January 09, 2021 at 12:22 PM

I would like to say a few words about my friend Terry, or as we
affectionately called him “The Preacher”. 
 
We played a lot of golf together over the years, but the most
memorable times, was when we were roommates together at our
our golf outing at Jekyll Island. 
 
Ours was a warm friendship, and the thing I remember most, was
what I learned about the C-PAP machine and it’s function, which I
now use myself. In doing so, I’ve made my wife happy because it
eliminated my snoring (not to mention curing me of my sleep apnea,
which could’ve been a health risk). 
 
I played with “The Preacher” just a couple of weeks ago, and it was
just him and I. It was probably the most enjoyable and relaxing
round of golf I had in a long time, and I’m truly blessed that I had
that chance to be with him before he left us. 
 
He was fun to play with and a good friend. I will miss him, but I know
that’s he’s in a better place now. 
 
R.I.P. Terry.

Chris Grove - January 08, 2021 at 08:37 PM

This is to my big brother, I will miss you and the times we played
golf and visited in Florida, also all the times we got together for
Texas Hot Dogs in Altoona, PA. 
Your brother Chris
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Justin Raymer - January 08, 2021 at 07:14 PM

I am so very glad to have had the chance to meet and fellowship
with Terry. I so cherish the many discussions we had. He was a
wonderful man. I will always picture him as I still do now, propped
up against a stool or table, with that great big infectious smile. 
 
The Raymers send their thoughts, prayers, and love to his family.

Founa AB - January 08, 2021 at 05:23 PM

Your leadership is one of our greatest gift and you will forever be in
our hearts Dr. Terry Grove. The Haitian Churches were truly blessed
having you as our leader. We thank God for you! 
 
To the Grove family, our sincere condolences and prayers ! 
Founa Badet 
ASE-COB Director of Haitian Ministries
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Benjamin Gibboney - January 08, 2021 at 11:10 AM

3 files added to the tribute wall

BE
Benjamin - January 08, 2021 at 11:49 AM

Terry marrying his nephew, Benjamin Gibboney

Benjamin Gibboney - January 08, 2021 at 11:09 AM

3 files added to the album Memories Album

Dick Pregno - January 08, 2021 at 07:27 AM

I golfed with Terry at Sabal Point CC and now at Wekiva GC..we
had many good times together sometime against each other and
other times as teammates. He came to Jekyll Island with us and
contributed to the fun we have...I played golf at Wekiva GC today
and thought of Terry many times...I really miss him....Dick Pregno
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Scott Grove - January 06, 2021 at 01:29 AM

1 file added to the tribute wall

SG

Scott Grove - January 06, 2021 at 09:51 PM

4 Generations of Groves, Left to Right: Terry's Mom, Terry's Son Scott,
Scott's kids Carter and Aubrey, Terry and Terry's Dad. Photo is from
~14 yrs ago.

Scott Grove - January 06, 2021 at 01:26 AM

3 files added to the tribute wall

SG
Scott Grove - January 06, 2021 at 09:55 PM

Top Photo: Terry, Aubrey, Carter and Terry's wife Carol. ~12 yrs ago.

SG
Scott Grove - January 06, 2021 at 09:55 PM

Bottom Left Photo: Scott, Carter, Terry, Aubrey, Carol and Scott's wife
Hang. ~14 yrs ago.
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Scott Grove - January 06, 2021 at 09:56 PM

Bottom Right Photo: Aubrey, Terry, Carter, Terry's Daughter Kelly. ~13
yrs ago.

Scott Grove - January 06, 2021 at 01:21 AM

2 files added to the tribute wall

SG
Scott Grove - January 06, 2021 at 09:57 PM

Left Photo: Carol, Terry and Aubrey.

SG
Scott Grove - January 06, 2021 at 09:57 PM

Right Photo: Hang, Scott, Terry, Aubrey and Carol @ Aubrey's
Baptism. ~16 yrs ago.

Scott Grove - January 06, 2021 at 01:16 AM

1 file added to the tribute wall

SG
Scott Grove - January 06, 2021 at 09:58 PM

Terry and Aubrey. ~16 yrs ago.
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Jerome Kelton - January 05, 2021 at 02:35 PM

I am deeply saddened to hear the news of the passing of Mr. Grove.
He was my Scoutmaster in the later part of my Scouting years and
played a major role in helping me achieve Eagle Scout. He gave so
much to me and to many others and asked little to nothing back in
return and I thank him for being a part of my life. My deepest
condolences go out to his family, wife Carol, son Scott (who I was in
scouting with) and daughter Kelly. 
The photo attached of my special memories of Aqua Camporee with
very special Troop 90 friends, hangs on my wall in my home. Rest in
Peace my friend. 

 Jerome L. Kelton

Ray Hileman - January 05, 2021 at 01:12 PM

"I so appreciated Terry's vision for the multi-ethnic nature of our
District and his desire to see the different cultures represented
come to learn more about and appreciate each other. We still have
a lot of work to do in this area, but he has blazed a good trail to
begin. He also dreamed of seeing more churches started and
helped us to develop a plan to aid in this. Let us keep this dream
and momentum alive in Atlantic Southeast District. That will be the
best legacy we can leave for him." 

  
Ray Hileman, District Moderator
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Greg Fox - January 05, 2021 at 07:04 AM

Terry was an outstanding and fully committed Scout volunteer, and
more than that, a very nice man. He will be missed by all who see
the BSA as a worthwhile program to engage, educate, and inspire
our youth. Greg Fox

Nathalie Sawyer - January 05, 2021 at 12:13 AM

1 file added to the album Memories Album

SG

Scott Grove - January 06, 2021 at 10:06 PM

Christmas at Terry's Son, Scott's house 1 yr ago. The Groves, The
Nguyen's (Scott's Wife, Hang's Family) and The Sawyers (close friends
of Scott and Hang).

Michael Neff - January 04, 2021 at 10:15 PM

1 file added to the album district ministry
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Sherri Crowe - January 04, 2021 at 03:43 PM

Terry saw the good in people, bringing out an intended reflection.
He possessed such a hearty laugh, I can hear it now. What a
beautiful soul. 

 Sherri Crowe

Nelson Block - January 03, 2021 at 09:55 PM

Terry's multitude of Scout friends will miss him greatly. He was a
friend to all and a brother to every other other Scout. He amassed a
tremendous store of knowledge and material on many topics of
Scout history, and graciously shared so much of it with the rest of
us. In his book that was a precursor of the Boy Scout Handbook,
one of the founders of Scouting, Ernest Thompson Seton wrote,
"Because I have known the torment of thirst, I would dig a well
where others may drink." Terry dug a deep well that flooded to the
brim, and spared many from thirst. Rest well, my friend. May the
Great Master of All Scouts be with us until we meet again.

Joseph DePadilla - January 03, 2021 at 05:08 PM

Words do not exist to describe the incredible impact Terry Grove
had on my life and so many others in Troop 90. His lessons about
leadership, hard work, and service to the community positively
influenced most of the decisions I have made over the past 40
years. He was (is) the best mentor I will ever have. Carol, Scott,
Kelly, I am so sorry for your loss. 

 Joe DePadilla
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Merle & Jean Crouse - January 02, 2021 at 02:38 PM

To the family of Terry Grove, We will donate $50.00 to Second
Harvest Food Bank and $100.00 to Bethany Theological Seminary
in memory of Terry L. Grove. Merle & Jean Crouse

Paul Mundey - January 02, 2021 at 01:53 PM

Terry was the consummate visionary. He loved to 'think outside of
the box' and challenge others -- especially his colleagues -- to do so
also. Terry loved Christ and the Church. He especially loved the
people of this flock in the ASE District of the Church of the Brethren.
His foresight, compassion for others, and risk-taking will be sorely
missed. The entire Church of the Brethren grieves his loss and
passes along our support, prayers, and deep sympathy, especially
to Terry's dear and beloved family. Paul Mundey, Moderator, Church
of the Brethren.

Jason Rhodes - January 02, 2021 at 11:29 AM

What a wonderful man he was and a very important part of my
childhood and many of our friends. Thinking of all of you. Warmest
regards, Jason

Haitiayiti@yahoo.com - December 28, 2020 at 04:20 PM

May God comfort you all. Terry's absence is
felt by many.


