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“Death leaves heartache no one can heal: 

 love leaves a memory no one can steal.” 

Anonymous 

 

 
 

Interment 
Maryland National Memorial Park 

13300 Baltimore Avenue 

Laurel, Maryland  20707 

 

     Due to current circumstances and  

                                                                                                                               for your safety, the family will not host a Repast 
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Terry’s Thoughts  

I would like for you to remember my life was a happy one, 

Remember my smiles and joy after the day is done. 

I like for you to remember my silly ways, 

The happy times and the laughing times to brighten the days. 

  

The family would like to extend heartful thanks for all 

the many sympathy and kindness expressions 

received during this time. Your prayers, cards, visits, 

and other acknowledgments are appreciated more 

than we can express.  The family would like to 

recognize Giant Food for their thoughtfulness, 

support, and catering for the family in honor of the 

exemplary service Terence provided. We pray that 

He will keep us safe, and He will keep you in His care. 

 

Message from His Mother 

Where do I go, and what do I do? 

For Terry, I do love you much. 

In my heart and my head, there is still so much pain. 

For a vast space in my life remains. 

My precious son, how I miss you. 

Whisper my name, 

Tell me you are happy. 

And I’ll be the same. 

Message from His Sister 

Terry, you gave me no farewell, 

Not even a good-bye 

Your transition was too sudden, 

And only God knows the reason why. 
 

Terry, you were always there for me. 

And when others did not, you stuck up for me. 

Sure, our views were sometimes different, 

But your love for me continued even as we disagree. 
 

Terry, for your sister, this loss is too difficult to endure. 

When you left, a part of me went with you. 

Now, who will I talk to about the “good old–days.” 

The memories and humor I shared with only you. 
 

It is hard to see the future, 

And to make it through the day. 

But I know you will be with me, 

And will help to light my way. 

When the light goes out for me, 

I know what I shall do. 

I will close my eyes one final time, 

And I will be with you. 

 


