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In CelebratIon of the lIfe of

terry ogden  
MarCh 27 ,1954 – deCeMber 1, 2020 

Organ Prelude

Solemn Anthems            
I am the resurrection and the life, saith the Lord;
he that believeth in me, though he were dead, yet shall he live;
and whosoever liveth and believeth in me shall never die.

I know that my Redeemer liveth,
and that he shall stand at the latter day upon the earth;
and though this body be destroyed, yet shall I see God;
whom I shall see for myself and mine eyes shall behold,
and not as a stranger.

For none of us liveth to himself,
and no man dieth to himself.
For if we live, we live unto the Lord;
and if we die, we die unto the Lord.
Whether we live, therefore, or die, we are the Lord’s.

Blessed are the dead who die in the Lord;
even so saith the Spirit, for they rest from their labors.

Hymn 625  “Ye Holy Angels Bright”     
  
The Celebrant says the following Collect, first saying
 The Lord be with you.
People And with thy spirit.
Celebrant Let us pray.

O God, whose mercies cannot be numbered: Accept our prayers on behalf of 
thy servant Terry and grant him an entrance into the land of light and joy, in 
the fellowship of thy saints; through Jesus Christ thy Son our Lord, who liveth 
and reigneth with thee and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever. Amen.
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The First Lesson:  Ecclesiastes 3:1-8      
 For everything there is a season, and a time for every matter 
 under heaven:
 a time to be born, and a time to die;
 a time to plant, and a time to pluck up what is planted;
 a time to kill, and a time to heal;
 a time to break down, and a time to build up;
 a time to weep, and a time to laugh;
 a time to mourn, and a time to dance;
 a time to throw away stones, and a time to gather stones together;
 a time to embrace, and a time to refrain from embracing;
 a time to seek and a time to lose;
 a time to keep, and a time to throw away;
 a time to tear, and a time to sew;
 a time to keep silence, and a time to speak;
 a time to love, and a time to hate;
 a time for war, and a time for peace.  

Psalm 46 
God is our hope and strength,*

   a very present help in trouble.
  Therefore will we not fear, though the earth be moved,*
   and though the hills be carried into the midst of the sea;
  Though the waters thereof rage and swell,*
   and though the mountains shake at the tempest of the same.
  There is a river, the streams whereof make glad the city of God,*
   the holy place of the tabernacle of the Most Highest.
  God is in the midst of her,
  Therefore shall she not be removed;*
   God shall help her, and that right early,
  Be still then, and know that I am God;*
   I will be exalted among the nations,
   and I will be exalted in the earth.
  The Lord of hosts is with us;*
   the God of Jacob is our refuge.
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The Second Lesson:  Romans 8:14-19, 34-35, 37-39
Who are led by the Spirit of God are children of God.  For you did not 
receive a spirit of slavery to fall back into fear, but you have received 
a spirit of adoption. When we cry, “Abba!Father!” it is that very Spirit 
bearing witness with our spirit that we are children of God and if 
children, then heirs, heirs of God and joint heirs with Christ-if in fact, 
we suffer with him so that we may also be glorified with him.  I consider 
that the sufferings of this present time are not worth comparing with 
the glory about to be revealed to us.  For the creation waits with eager 
longing for the revealing of the children of God;  Who is to condemn?  
It is Christ Jesus who died, yes, who was raised, who is at the right hand 
of God, who indeed intercedes for us.  Who will separate us from the 
love of Christ?  Will hardship, or distress, or persecution, or famine, 
or nakedness, or peril, or sword?  No, in all these things we are more 
than conquerors through him who loved us.  For I am convinced that 
neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor rulers, nor things present, nor 
things to come, nor powers, nor height, nor depth, nor anything else in 
all creation, will be able to separate us from the love of God in Christ 
Jesus our Lord.

Psalm 23 
 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.

The Holy Gospel:  St. John 14:1-6
“Do not let your hearts be troubled. Believe in God, believe also in 
me. In my Father’s house there are many dwelling places. If it were 
not so, would I have told you that I go to prepare a place for you? And 
if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come again and will take you 
to myself, so that where I am, there you may be also. And you know 
the way to the place where I am going.”Thomas said to him, “Lord, 
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we do not know where you are going. How can we know the way?”  
Jesus said to him, “I am the way, and the truth, and the life. No one 
comes to the Father except through me.” 

The Homily The Reverend A. Dean Calcote

Eulogy Kelley Ogden

The Apostles’ Creed 

I believe in God, the Father almighty, maker of heaven and earth;

 And in Jesus Christ his only Son our Lord; who was conceived by the 
Holy Ghost, born of the Virgin Mary, suffered under Pontius Pilate, 
was crucified, dead, and buried. He descended into hell. The third day 
he rose again from the dead. He ascended into heaven, and sitteth on 
the right hand of God the Father almighty. From thence he shall come 
to judge the quick and the dead.

I believe in the Holy Ghost, the holy catholic Church, the communion 
of saints, the forgiveness of sins, the resurrection of the body, and the 
life everlasting. Amen.

The Celebrant says
 The Lord be with you.

People  And with thy spirit.
Celebrant Let us pray.
Celebrant and People, kneeling or seated

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 trespasses, as we forgive those who trespass against us. And 
lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom, 
and the power, and the glory, for ever and ever. Amen.

The people, respond to every petition with Amen.

In peace, let us pray to the Lord.

Almighty God, who hast knit together thine elect in one communion and 
fellowship, in the mystical body of thy Son Christ our Lord: Grant, we beseech 
thee, to thy whole Church in paradise and on earth, thy light and thy peace. 
Amen.
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Grant that all who have been baptized into Christ’s death and resurrection may 
die to sin and rise to newness of life, and that through the grave and gate of 
death we may pass with him to our joyful resurrection. Amen.

Grant to us who are still in our pilgrimage, and who walk as yet by faith, that 
thy Holy Spirit may lead us in holiness and righteousness all our days. Amen.

Grant to thy faithful people pardon and peace, that we may be cleansed from 
all our sins, and serve thee with a quiet mind. Amen.

Grant to all who mourn a sure confidence in thy fatherly care, that, casting all 
their grief on thee, they may know the consolation of thy love. Amen.

Give courage and faith to those who are bereaved, that they may have strength 
to meet the days ahead in the comfort of a reasonable and holy hope, in the 
joyful expectation of eternal life with those they love. Amen.

Help us, we pray, in the midst of things we cannot understand, to believe and 
trust in the communion of saints, the forgiveness of sins, and the resurrection 
to life everlasting. Amen.

Grant us grace to entrust Terry to thy never-failing love; receive him into 
the arms of thy mercy, and remember him according to the favor which thou 
bearest unto thy people. Amen.

Grant that, increasing in knowledge and love of thee, he may go from strength 
to strength in the life of perfect service in thy heavenly kingdom. Amen.

Grant us, with all who have died in the hope of the resurrection, to have our 
consummation and bliss in thy eternal and everlasting glory and with all thy 
saints, to receive the crown of life which thou dost promise to all who share in 
the victory of thy Son Jesus Christ; who liveth and reigneth with thee and the 
Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen.

The Commendation
Celebrant Give rest, O Christ, to thy servant with thy saints,
People where sorrow and pain are no more, neither sighing, but life 
everlasting.

The Celebrant continues
Thou only art immortal, the creator and maker of mankind; and we are mortal, 
formed of the earth, and unto earth shall we return. For so thou didst ordain 
when thou createdst me, saying, “Dust thou art, and unto dust shalt thou 
return.” All we go down to the dust; yet even at the grave we make our song: 
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Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.
Celebrant and people
Give rest, O Christ, to thy servant with thy saints, where sorrow and pain are 
no more, neither sighing, but life everlasting.

The Celebrant says
Into thy hands, O merciful Savior, we commend thy servant Terry. 
Acknowledge, we humbly beseech thee, a sheep of thine own fold, a lamb of 
thine own flock, a sinner of thine own redeeming. Receive him into the arms 
of thy mercy, into the blessed rest of everlasting peace, and into the glorious 
company of the saints in light. Amen.

The Committal
Rest eternal grant to him, O Lord:
And let light perpetual shine upon him.

May his soul, and the souls of all the departed,
Through the mercy of God, rest in peace.  Amen.

Hymn 473          “Lift high the Cross”      
 
The Blessing

The Dismissal   
Celebrant  Let us go forth in the Name of Christ.
The People respond  Thanks be to God.
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Terry Ogden died of 
complications due to Parkinson’s 
Disease in Beaumont, Texas, on 
Tuesday, December 1, 2020, at 
the age of 66.

Born to Leslie Ann Davis 
Ogden and Dee Dixon Ogden, 
Terry earned his Associate of 
Arts degree from San Jacinto 
Community College, a Bachelors 
of Science from Lamar 
University and a Master of Arts 
from University of Houston-
Clear Lake. He married Cynthia 
Kay Kelley and they had one 
child, Kelley, in 1977. After 
a divorce, Terry remarried to 
fellow theater teacher Cynthia 
Florez in 1991 until their divorce 
in 2016. Terry taught theater at 
West Orange High School and 
Kelly High School, and after 

moving to Houston in 1981, became chair of the theater department at his 
alma mater, San Jacinto Community College. As a professor, he received 
numerous accolades for his teaching work and the many theatrical 
productions he produced and directed. 

In 1987, Terry was diagnosed with early-onset Parkinson’s Disease at the 
age of 33. For the next 33 years, he fought his disease with unimagined 
bravery and humor, enduring numerous experimental treatments and 
two open-brain surgeries. Unfortunately, despite best efforts, the disease 
progressed until he lost his mobility, speech and independence at far too 
young an age. Although his disability forced him into an early retirement 
from his beloved teaching career, he continued to write and mentor others 
for as long as he could, again displaying a ferocious will to learn and live 
no matter the obstacle. 

Terry is survived by his mother, Leslie Ann Cobb of Beaumont; 
his daughter and daughter-in-law, Kelley Ogden and Lisa Thew of 
Sacramento, California; his brother and sister-in-law, David and Diane 
Ogden of Beaumont; and his nephew, Justin Luther of Beaumont.

The family wishes to express special thanks to Cindy Hussey and Justin 
Luther for their care and concern. 
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Please sign Mr. Ogden’s guest book and share your memories at 
www.broussards1889.com

Family Committal
Broussard’s Crematorium

Beaumont, Texas

Memorial Contributions
Parkinson’s Foundation

1359 Broadway, Suite 1509
New York, New York 10018


