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*BENEDICTION 
 
*RECESSIONAL                   “Fugue in F”                                J.S Bach 
 

(Please remain in the pews while the family is escorted from the Sanctuary.) 
 
 
*Please stand if able. 

 
 

The McNay family thanks you for the gift of your presence today and for every 
expression of kindness.  

 
In lieu of flowers, the family requests memorial donations be made to  

Northwood Presbyterian Church 
2875 State Rd. 580, Clearwater, FL 33761 

 
 
 

Rev. Dr. Paul D. Means, Associate Pastor 
Shawn Thomas, Organist 

Obituary of Terence M. McNay 
 

Terence McNay was born in Clayton, Missouri and was quickly 

moved to St. Petersburg, Florida by his parents Miller and Rose-

mary. He enjoyed the outdoors, playing Little League and spear 

fishing at the local pier. He is an alumnus of St. Petersburg High 

School, Tufts University, and The University of Florida. Terry, 

as he was known to many, joined the United States Navy in the 

60’s and served as pilot in various aircraft. He made lifelong 

friends in flight school and was assigned to VU3 squadron. Upon 

leaving the US Navy, he entered into the commercial airline in-

dustry and took the role of flight engineer for Singapore, Korean, 

and Pan Am airlines. Terry ended up working many careers, pi-

lot, engineer, entrepreneur in construction, and land developer. 

His lifelong passion was learning, which he did often by reading 

and doing. He was a straight shooter and didn’t mind sharing his 

opinion on almost any topic. Terry lived his life to the fullest un-

til the very end. He is survived by his loving wife Wilai, children 

Leda, Janat, and Evan, many grandchildren, and his brother Tony 

and family. He will be missed.  



In Gratitude to God for the Gift of Life of 
Terry McNay 

 

Saturday, May 15, 2021 
11:00 A.M. 

 
PRELUDE 
                                                
CALL TO WORSHIP 
 
INVOCATION 
      
*HYMN                          “How Great Thou Art”                
 

O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder  
consider all the worlds thy hands have made,  
I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder,  
thy power throughout the universe displayed: 
           
          Refrain:  Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee:  
   How great thou art! How great thou art!  
   Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee:  
   How great thou art! How great thou art! 
  
When through the woods and forest glades I wander  
and hear the birds singing sweetly in the trees,  
when I look down from lofty mountain grandeur  
and hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze:   Refrain 
  
When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation  
and take me home, what joy shall fill my heart!  
Then I shall bow in humble adoration,  
and there proclaim, “My God, how great thou art!”   Refrain 

       
OLD TESTAMENT LESSONS 

Psalm 100 
  

Psalm 23  (Unison)  
The LORD is my shepherd; I shall not want.  
He maketh me to lie down in green pastures:  
He leadeth me beside the still waters. He restoreth my soul:  
He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his name’s sake.  
Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death,  
I will fear no evil: for thou art with me;  
Thy rod and thy staff they comfort me.  
Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies:  
Thou anointest my head with oil; my cup runneth over.  
Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life:  
And I will dwell in the house of the LORD for ever.  

  TIME OF REMEMBRANCE 
 
*HYMN  “Morning Has Broken”      

 
Morning has broken like the first morning; blackbird has spoken 
like the first bird. Praise for the singing! Praise for the morning! 
Praise for them, springing fresh from the Word! 
 
Sweet the rain’s new fall sunlit from heaven, like the first dewfall 
on the first grass. Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden, 
sprung in completeness where God’s feet pass. 
 
Mine is the sunlight! Mine is the morning, born of the one light 
Eden saw play! Praise with elation; praise every morning, God’s 
recreation of the new day!           
 

NEW TESTAMENT LESSONS 
 1 Corinthians 13:4-8, John 14:1-3, 27 
 
MEDITATION                                                              
 
PASTORAL PRAYER AND THE LORD’S PRAYER 
   Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name, thy kingdom  
   come, thy will be done, on earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day  
   our daily bread; and forgive us our debts, as we forgive our debtors;  
   and lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. For thine is  
   the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, forever. Amen.   
 
*HYMN                              “Amazing Grace” 
 
Amazing grace! How sweet the sound That saved a wretch like me! 

 I once was lost, but now am found; Was blind, but now I see. 
 
‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, And grace my fears relieved 
 How precious did that grace appear The hour I first believed! 
 
 Through many dangers, toils and snares, I have already come; 
 ‘Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far, And grace will lead me    
 home. 
 
 The Lord has promised good to me, His Word my hope secures; 
 He will my Shield and Portion be, As long as life endures. 
 
 When we’ve been there ten thousand years, Bright shining as the sun, 
 We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise Than when we’d first begun. 
 

Continued on back 


