
Duane Terry

April 26, 1943 - September 9, 2017

Duane Raymond Terry, of  Sheridan Wyoming, passed away 
September 9th 2017, in Sheridan. He was born April 26, 1943 in 
Sheridan to Vernon Duane and Lynore Carmen (Fuller) Terry. He 
grew up in Sheridan where he graduated high school in 1962. He went 
on to join the Navy in September 1962. He served on DE1036 USS 
McMorris for 4 years. He lived in San Diego, CA and Denver, CO for a 
short while before going back to his roots in Sheridan. He met and 
married Dorothy June (Tormey) in 1976 and they went on to have 3 
children. He was a proud truck driver for many years in the 
construction industry. He enjoyed camping, fishing, hunting, Drum 
and Bugle Corps, spending time with kids and grandkids, and 
watching the Denver Broncos. He is survived in death by daughter, 
Lynore Torrey, and sons Joseph Terry and Duane Terry; brother, 
Robert Terry; long time friend, Barbara Woodword; and 9 
grandchildren. Preceded in death by parents, Vernon and Lynore; 
great-grandparents, Joseph and Emma Eckerman; sisters, Bethe and 
Vickie.

In Loving Memory Of

Gone But Not Forgotten
#1 Dad



In Loving Memory of

Duane Raymond Terry
CELEBRATION OF LIFE

Thursday, September 14, 2017 at 2:30 p.m.
Immanuel Lutheran Church

With Military Honors

OFFICIATING
Reverend Paul J Cain

MUSIC
What Grace Is Mine ~ Dan Burgess

Amazing Grace ~ Dan Burgess
The Navy Hymn, The Church Is One Foundation

Lord Thee I Love With All My Heart

MUSIC BY
Organist ~ Erica Heinecke

HONORARY PALLBEARERS
Stetson Torrey, Tyler Terry, Keegan Terry

Kyra Terry, Emma Torrey, Alexander Torrey
Alan Pool, Christopher Torrey, Sarah Pool

A reception will follow at the American Legion.

Kane
Funeral Home

www.kanefuneral.com

"Oh Lord be with me today as I head out 
onto the open road for 

I know not the dangers that this day may hold, 
with a map by my side

 Oh Lord let it be you that is my daily guide.....
And When I have taken my last load there

 will be one final trip that I must take,
 one that will be on a road that is paved with gold, 

and there I will rest for there will be 
no more trips to take once I have entered 

Heavens Gates"

 A Truckers Prayer


