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Terry Ray Loose (1946 - 2022) 

Terry Ray Loose was born in McCook, Nebraska in 1946, the first child of
Riney and Eileen (Lehl). His brother Randy came along three years later and
lived to challenge Terry as the contrarian, younger brother. Terry loved sports;
was selected for his Legion baseball team as a high school freshman and set
the McCook Junior High basketball single game scoring record with 28 points.
Twice. According to Terry, the record still stands. He also fell in love with
books and reading, claiming to have read every book in the McCook Public
Library. He was a born storyteller, writing and weaving tales about sports
heroics for the McCook High School newspaper. His sister Kim came later,
when he was in high school, and he loved showing her off and taking her
places. Enjoying the 17-yr age difference, she would famously tell people,
“That’s not my father. He’s my brother.” 

Terry graduated from high school in 1964 and fulfilled the family dream by
attending the University of Nebraska, the first in his family to attend college.
To pay his tuition, he worked at Riney’s Loose and Smith’s Pool Hall during
the summers, sometimes pool hustling and drinking beer surreptitiously out of
a milkshake can. He also loved the Nebraska Cornhuskers football team,
witnessing 5 national championships and an equal number of broken



ottomans in the process. 
 

Terry pledged a fraternity, Phi Delta, and met some of his lifelong friends
there. He also fell in love with a Delta Delta Delta sorority girl: Cheryl Christine
Artz. She was a local girl from Lincoln working at Kresges, a five-and-dime
store (now Kmart), and was also the first in her family to attend college. Their
first date was at Valentino's Pizza. Cheryl was smart, funny, and beautiful and
“he picked her” (or likely the other way around). They were married in 1970. 

 

Terry used his talent for telling stories and meeting people to land his first job
peddling appliances for the Maytag Corporation in Colorado Springs. Terry
and Cheryl gave birth to their son Greg, named in memory of a deceased
fraternity brother. Cheryl would say, “I got you a little boy.” They soon took off
for enemy territory, Oklahoma City, where they would have their second child,
Erica, born premature. Not a medical professional, Terry claimed to have
battled and fought to keep Erica alive. 

 

The family grew by one dachshund, Ginger, and they moved to Colorado, a
place they would call home for the next 30 years. Terry coached baseball,
started a business with Cheryl, started the college football Gambler Gazette,
continuing his sophomore level writing prowess, made friends, and held a few
(dozen) jobs, always the eternal optimist, Willy Loman salesman. He
supported his son’s new youth hockey career despite not knowing anything
about the sport and encouraged Erica in her creative talents–endeavors that
shaped both of their lives. Both Erica and Greg attended college out of state,
a dream both Terry and Cheryl had despite desperately missing them. 

 

Soon the empty nest years were filled with Colorado Rockies baseball– taking
the RTD to Coors Field and meeting many people along the way. He listened
to his “happy music” of Elvis, Buddy Holly, Johnny Cash. Terry and Cheryl also
began attending plays together, a passion they would continue until his final



months. Erica and Mark married in 1996 and Julie and Greg in 1997, adding
two amazing in-laws to the family mix. They learned longevity in marriage
from Terry and Cheryl’s impressive 52 years. 

In 1997 Terry quit alcohol and cigarettes, never to touch them again. While
famously not a health nut, he hoped to stick around long enough to have a
chance of being a grandfather. Kendra, Kara, Fuller, and Charlie became his
new focal point (dachshunds Molly and Annie too) and they grew up creating
many great memories with Grandma and Grandpa. 

 

In 2006, Terry suffered his first heart attack, a defining health moment that led
Terry and Cheryl to relocate to Kansas City to be closer to Erica and Mark’s
family. There, Terry fulfilled his lifelong dream of working for a professional
sports team, the Kansas City Royals. As a Lancer, he sold season tickets;
was awarded trips for him and Cheryl to travel to Ireland, Boston, New York,
San Francisco, and Phoenix; and earned an engraved World Series ring in
2015. And so began the enduring and endearing sobriquet Royal Grandpa. 

Terry continued to survive many medical scares through the remaining years.
His perseverance was remarkable. He bounced back from his medical rap
sheet many times. He dreamed of seeing all of his grandchildren graduating
high school, with his last grandson finishing in May. With one grandchild
graduated from college, Terry will be looking down making sure the other
three finish, as well. 

His cancer diagnosis was swift, but he enjoyed every last one of his remaining
days catching up with family and friends in person and through FaceTime;
seeing the Colorado Avalanche win the Stanley Cup; and eating a bucket list
worth of desserts such as Strawberry Frostys, Cinnabons, ice cream, and
Erica-made cake pops and cookies. 

 



Terry was opinionated, to say the least. He hated soccer, wheat bread, and
vegetables on pizza. He loved watching political shows on MSNBC, Bill
Maher, baseball, Draft Kings, and John Grisham novels. Curiously, he became
a New York Yankees fan. He loved watching Shohei Ohtani and Bobby Witt Jr.
“Hemi” also won the Gambler Gazette in his final season. Because, as a
storyteller, he loved having the last word, finally making his way to the
“Penthouse,” going out on top with a rich, storied life. 

And he always loved his family. Terry is survived by his wife Cheryl; his
daughter, Erica and son-in-law, Mark; his son, Greg, and daughter-in-law,
Julie; his grandchildren Kendra, Kara, Fuller, and Charlie; his sister, Kim;
dachshund, Annie.



Tribute Wall

CL

Charlie Lehl - July 13, 2022 at 09:55 PM

Sorry to hear of Terry's passing Cheryl. So many memories of Terry
growing up. It's hard to pick one. I remember the summer of 68
when we were working for the railroad. While in Ottumwa IA about 4
or 5 of us piled into his big Olds and drove to St Louis for a Cardinal
double header. He was certainly in his element there. Just one of
many good times with him. Prayers to you and all the family. He
truly was one of a kind. 
 
Cousin Charlie



PF RIP my fiend and brother-
  

I met Terry during Rush at U of N in 1964
when we pledged Phi Delta Theta Fraternity.
We instantly connected and became close
friends & brothers.

  
In Terry's last few weeks Charlie Langhoff and I visited him in the
hospital. We watched Stanly Cup, told stories and reviewed our
adventures as young men. A special time for us all many laughs.

  
I enjoyed staying in McCook with Riney, Eileen, Randy, Kim &
Gunner (their dog). It was always a great time, and they were so
kind. 

  
One time when I was 21 and Terry was 6 months my junior we gave
Riney a "night off" and ran the L & S bar. I bar tended and Terry
cooked. The trick was we drank while on duty using malt cups. (not
sure we fooled anyone).

  
So many great memories, and "Road Trips". One trip comes to mind
when Terry picked me up in his Dad's brand new Olds 98---heading
to Lake Okaboji, Iowa to meet other PDT brothers and stay at one
of their parents home on the lake. 

  
Pretty quickly 3 of us had found some nice looking young ladies and
were cruising around the lake. Terry was distracted & drove the car
into the barrow pit. Subsequently we were taken to the justice of the
peace. He asked us for our wallets. It was a Kangaroo court and he
took all our money! Fortunately we were able to leave and "robo
rub" the weed marks off the sides of the car. No damage to car or
us fortunately.

  
I will miss you Terry, but never forget you or the good times we
shared. Deepest Sympathy to Cheryl and family

  



JL

JL

JL

Paul F Fischer - July 13, 2022 at 08:13 AM

Paul F Fischer
 Colorado Springs, CO

Julie Loose - July 12, 2022 at 04:24 PM

2 files added to the album Greg and Terry

Julie Loose - July 11, 2022 at 09:15 PM

1 file added to the album Greg and Terry

Julie Loose - July 11, 2022 at 08:55 PM

10 files added to the album Grandpa Photos



JL

JL

JL

Julie Loose - July 11, 2022 at 08:55 PM

1 file added to the album Terry

Julie Loose - July 11, 2022 at 08:54 PM

4 files added to the album Terry young dad

Julie Loose - July 11, 2022 at 01:29 AM

3 files added to the album Terry young dad



JL

Julie Loose - July 11, 2022 at 01:14 AM

4 files added to the album Grandpa Photos

PF
Paul F Fischer - July 13, 2022 at 08:14 AM

Thanks so much for sharing the pictures and the joy!

BW
Becky wright - July 15, 2022 at 08:21 PM

So sorry for your loss. What a wonderful tribute. Enjoyed the story.
Prayers, sympathies and love to you all. Jeri and Becky


