This from Shelley in PA
How are you, I guess you figured out a long time ago, I was not very computer literate, I can’t imagine that Kenny was either,, thank you for taking care of everything you did for him, we are finally trying to get together a life celebration for Kenny, here in good old Malvern ,where he grew up,, Did he ever tell you I was the love of his life? He told me that in his dying moments,,,,,, Kenny & I dated in the late 60’s & thru the 70’s, & then when he moved to Alaska, we grew apart, Me, his friends & his family,,, I am trying to put together an obituary in our local paper here, if there are any things you can think I should add, could you please let me know,,,,We don’t really know many of the friends Kenny had there, I am sure there are alot, Do you think any of you from Alaska would venture to Pennsylvania for our celebration??? The guests will consist of the guys & gals that were ever in a band with Kenny, bring your instrument(S) -That would be the ultimate if any of Kenny’s Alaskan friends could be present, He really liked it there, — we are planning for Sunday, 06-11-06 Let me know,,,,, Thanks again, Shelley HGLSSL@aol.com 

More Music Featuring Ken Terry!
Hello all, and a belated Happy New Year to you and yours. Ken and Nancy Nix provided some music from the Ditchdiggers era of Ken Terry. I posted 5 select tracks for your enjoyment on the tribute site.

Go there and look for the picture of the Ditchdiggers, click on it, look at the tracks and download at your leisure. The website url is: http://0w8st8.com/Pages/FOKT/friends_of_ken_terry.htm

Thanks for checking in and post your thoughts and wishes here when you get a chance!

Sincerely,

Timmo 

Winter’s Touch–Download now!
Hey all! Hope you’re keeping warm as we head into winter. With gas prices such as they are and the need for warmth, I thought you should direct yourself to the memorial page and check out Ken’s Winter’s Touch. The hiss crackle & pop of the 45rpm record converted to .mp3 definitely gives off some warmth. It’s a very touching tune that maybe someone knows and can give some backstory on.

Thanks for checking in. Peace and love this Christmas season–Timmo <>< 

2 Comments » 

1. Comment by Beckey
Posted on December 21, 2005 at 10:04 pm | Edit This 

An absolute gift! Thank you John! - Beckey 

2. Comment by Trudy
Posted on December 23, 2005 at 6:17 am | Edit This 

I’m looking into converting some cassettes I recorded from radio broadcast in Juneau of the BLO (Bluegrass Liberation Organization of course!) onto CD. Mike Lindau said he’d love to hear them and a friend of mine has the technology to do that so I will try to get that done. And they are SO fun. If anyone would like to hear that band with Ken in it from about 4 or 5 years at Juneau let me know and I’ll copy some CDs of it for you. Might take a few weeks but I’ve at least located the tapes and have a commitment from my friend with the equipment so it isn’t really far off getting it done. 

-Trudy 

(Contact me at trudy@trillmusic.net) 

Ken’s Memorial, this Friday 1:30pm– St. Patrick’s Church Hall on Muldoon
Greetings friends–Beckey’s asked me to remind ya’all to bring your instruments and food if you want to.

The service starts at 1:30, and we get the place ’til it closes. (As in life, nobody can follow Ken’s act for this shindig either.)

Also, be advised that the Anchorage Daily News will be present, and amidst all the photos we have posted of Ken, they’re still looking for that quintessential picture of The Man and his Banjo.

Got pictures? Bring ‘em.

Thank you, and have a blessed Thanksgiving Holiday.

Timmo <><

3 Comments » 

1. Comment by Beckey
Posted on November 28, 2005 at 9:51 pm | Edit This 

Great big hugs to everyone who attended the Celebration of Life last Friday! What a beautiful service and what wonderful memories and music! So many people asked for e-mails to be shared.
Please send me your e-mail or snail mail addresses to beckey@americanbluegrass.com and I will try to follow up on your many unanswered questions. Thank you all for generosity and support! Fondly, Beckey and Shannon 

2. Comment by ShannonLee
Posted on November 29, 2005 at 6:35 pm | Edit This 

I had the pleasure of meeting this man through work. He was always happy, honest, and full of smiles. He would always share with us when his next gig was and hope we would come to see him play. I read the ADN article today and wanted to let someone know that he is missed and thought of today by many of us. SH 

3. Comment by Administrator
Posted on December 1, 2005 at 11:05 am | Edit This 

Tim,

What a great thing you’re doing regarding the lovely web site for Ken
Terry. I didn’t know Ken well, but he was a fellow member of the folk
community in Alaska and I always enjoyed his playing. I’m in West
Virginia at the moment and couldn’t attend his memorial, but your web
site has provided a great alternative for me.

Thanks again, you’ve done a very wonderful thing!

Dan Possumato
Anchorage (normally) 

Services To Be Held Nov 25 in Anchorage
A memorial service, celebration of life, will be held Friday, November 25, 2005, in Anchorage at St. Patrick’s Church Hall on Muldoon Road. We would love folks to bring instruments to play favorite song memories if they would like.

Thanks, Beckey and Shannon

This entry was posted on Sunday, November 20th, 2005 at 8:15 am and is filed under Discovery. You can follow any responses to this entry through the RSS 2.0 feed. You can leave a response, or trackback from your own site. Edit this entry. 

2 Comments » 

1. Comment by Suzy
Posted on November 21, 2005 at 4:13 am | Edit This 

We’ll plan on seeing you there, but can you tell us what time? 

2. Comment by lefty
Posted on November 21, 2005 at 5:03 pm | Edit This 

The newspaper says 1:30pm 

The Next Stage…
Two memorial services will be held to celebrate Ken’s life. The Anchorage service will be early next Friday, details will be posted by Beckey and Shannon on Monday or Tuesday. Another memorial will be held on the East Coast in the Spring, details will be posted by his sister Pati later.

On the road again! Ken had specific wishes regarding his ashes. One half of are to be spread in Morgantown, WV, his birthplace. The other half are to be divided equally amongst Anderson, Kenny Lake, Hope and Hunter Creek, Alaska. Ken and I talked about a bus tour with his friends cruising the Alaska, pickin’ and celebrating at each site - he said that sounded like fun. We will probably schedule this around the Anderson Festival (end of July), anyone who is interested stay posted. So far we have quite an entourage and would love for any and everyone to join us!

Beckey

5 Comments » 

1. Comment by TimmoInOhio
Posted on November 19, 2005 at 9:42 pm | Edit This 

New video of Ken dated April or May 2003.
Check it out…bottom right on the page at: http://0w8st8.com/Pages/FOKT/friends_of_ken_terry.htm
Thanks.

Timmo 

2. Comment by rwise
Posted on November 19, 2005 at 10:12 pm | Edit This 

Count us in!

Richard and Connie Wise 

3. Comment by Beckey
Posted on November 19, 2005 at 10:22 pm | Edit This 

Timmo - absolutely beautiful! Thank you so much. Stefan loved it too!! 

4. Comment by KarenSouthwood
Posted on November 22, 2005 at 6:24 pm | Edit This 

Karen Southwood co-chair of The Anderson Bluegrass Festival. We would love to help honor Ken, just let us know what you want to do at Anderson, and we’ll make it happen. We plan to dedicate the 2006 Festival to him. Ken will be missed here in Anderson, he’s been with us for 18 years. His is irreplaceable. 

Please email us at: andersonbluegrass@yahoo.com. 

5. Comment by Guil Fisher
Posted on December 27, 2005 at 7:24 pm | Edit This 

I would love to know when and where the East Coast celebration for Ken will happen in the Spring as I’d love to be there to pay respect to this man. We’ve known each other for 4 decades but haven’t touched based for many years, since before he moved to Alaska. I have so many funny stories about Ken. As an actor and director he was part of my Group Theatre East in the early 70s. He also took many show pics which I still have and treasure.
I send my love and sympathy to his family and friends. I can’t believe he’s gone. 

No More Pain 11.17.05
Hi Tim, Please feel free to post. I didn’t realize my last e-mail to you would be posted, I typed it in such a rush and I hope no one was offended by my directness. Ken passed away today at 3:00pm CST. He had fallen asleep about 9:00am and finally appeared to be resting. I talked with his mom for a while, and then chatted with Shannon about old times. We laughed and I kept asking Ken if he remembered this, that or the other. He just kept resting. Bill Liners called to catch up and during our call Ken took his last breath. I was told that someone called from Alaska at about 8:30am CST, 5:30am AST and was wondering who that was. Whoever it was, I’d like to know so that I can pass on a special note.

Ken’s doctor came in about 3:15pm, gave me her condolences and said they really hadn’t expected him to go so soon. I told her I did, and he did. Ken told me yesterday he was going to try again last night and if you readers read my last posting from this morning then you also know he told me he was going to “just sneak out over there.” His doctor replied “I’d bet he would if he could.” Choking back the tears, I said “he did.” Last night I wasn’t sure where he was sneaking off to, but I now think he was pointing to a painting his mother sent last Friday. It is of a wooded area with an old black bear hanging around. 

Yesterday, Ken kept saying lyrics from a Grateful Dead song:
“Sometimes the lights all shining on me
Other times I can barely see
Lately it occurs to me
What a long strange trip it’s been”

Yes, indeed, what a long strange trip it’s been.

Well my friends and family, I will post more later about services and such. Right now I am very tired and need to rest.

Good night. Beckey 

This entry was posted on Thursday, November 17th, 2005 at 9:21 pm and is filed under Discovery. You can follow any responses to this entry through the RSS 2.0 feed. You can leave a response, or trackback from your own site. Edit this entry. 
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1. Comment by Trudy
Posted on November 18, 2005 at 4:11 am | Edit This 

I posted this to my email list.. I didn’t know quite what to say. I’m not the one to do a proper obit on Ken.. just that I felt I wanted to pass on the news in some way so they’d know a bit about him. 

>

As I was talking to a good friend today about noon (Alaska time), I spotted a chickadee out on the snow just outside my patio door looking stunned in the snow.. he moved his head but had his wings were spread out and I was afraid he was badly injured and might die. I assumed he hit the window and I wanted to go out and pick him up but was talking to my friend Robin telling her about Ken’s latest status. I paced around as I talked on the phone and shortly after noticed the bird had indeed recovered and flown off. I wish I’d gone out and held that precious bird and warmed him up and made sure he was ok. 

-Trudy 

2. Comment by Trudy
Posted on November 18, 2005 at 4:13 am | Edit This 

oops.. I guess the brackets I left marked what I posted as deleted

Here’s what I sent my list

Now some very sad news to pass on…

Ken Terry, passed away peacefully today around noon Alaska time after a brief, hard fight against cancer. Ken was a long time festival promoter, bluegrass player, and a great friend to bluegrass music, music fans and musicians of all kinds in this State. He started several festivals including my favorite–the Anderson Festival. He also played banjo and stand up bass in many bluegrass bands over the years, befriending many musicians along the way. I have known him for many years and his quick, hearty laugh was always there when you needed it. I’ll miss him so much. If you’d like more info you can check out http://blog.americanbluegrass.com/. 

3. Comment by Trudy
Posted on November 18, 2005 at 4:52 am | Edit This 

thanks so much for all you’ve done Beckey. You’ve been wonderful keeping Ken’s people informed while you’re going through your own loss. I hope it’s a comfort to you that so many people are so incrediblly touched by Ken and will miss him so much. It’s affected me so much but it helps to hear that he passed somewhat peaceful. But of couse I hoped for more time. 

4. Comment by Suzy
Posted on November 18, 2005 at 5:14 pm | Edit This 

Ken was such an integral part of music in Alaska, it will be hard to imagine a festival season without his warmth and laughter and songs. We are all so much richer for the time he spent with us, and all he did to keep the music playing. I sure am looking forward to standing beside him jamming away in the angel band someday. 

Beckey, we are all so thankful for your love and care for our friend Ken, and you’ll be in our thoughts & prayers in your loss.

This is a song that was so on my mind during Ken’s last couple of days, knowing that he was so ready to bid farewell to the pain. 

Angels Rock Me To Sleep

My heart is sad, my soul is weary
While sailing on life’s rugged main;
The clouds are dark, the day is dreary
It seems all earthly hope’s in vain.

Angels rock me to sleep in the cradle of love,
Bear me over the deep to heaven above.
When the shadows shall fall, and the Savior shall call,
Angels rock me to sleep in the cradle of love 

At last the harbor I am nearing,
I see the lights along the shore;
I hear my friends and loved ones cheering,
I’ll soon be safe for ever more. 

5. Comment by stephterry
Posted on November 18, 2005 at 5:22 pm | Edit This 

Hello to all that loved Ken! My name is Stephanie Terry I am Kens niece. I want everyone to know that I have been reading all the beautiful and kind messages that everyone has been sending and it is amazing to me how loved he is!! His life has been so blessed! Of course it is hard not to love someone with such a great spirit who always made everyone around him laugh and smile. Thank you to you all for sharing stories and things from alaska that I never would have known about him! I want to say thank you to Beckey as well for going through the hardest part of his life with him and keeping everyone so well informed and passing on all of his special little messages to everyone! I know it was very hard for you and you did a great job! You have been so busy telling everyone how much he loved them that I want to tell you he loved you so much!! I hope that we can all keep sharing stories and keep kens spirit fresh in our hearts and minds!! I want to leave you with a few words from Jerry Garcia (i guess technically probably robert hunter but Jerry had a much better voice than robert!) And maybe up in the blue skies Jerry will have to open up for kens band this time!!! River gonna take sing me sweet and sleeping, sing me sweet and sleeping, all the way back home. It’s a bygone lullaby so many years ago, mama, mama many worlds I’ve come since I first left home. Goin home, goin home, by the waterside I will rest my bones, listen to the river sing sweet songs to rock my soul. Fare you well, Fare you well I love you more than words can tell, listen to the river sing sweet songs, to rock my soul!! Grandma, Thank you for bringing such a beautiful soul into this world! You have done so well through all of this, we love you!! MAY THE FOUR WINDS BLOW YOU SAFELY HOME UNCLE KEN!!!!! 

7:00 a.m. 11.17.05
I just checked on Ken and he’s pretty restless. Last night before I
left he was kinda out of it, and at the same time still “there.” He
told me it was “time to say goodbye and get everybody out of here,” I
didn’t see anyone else but just said, “ok.” Then he said “thanks for
taking such good care of me and make sure everybody knows how much I
love them” I said “you bet” and then he pointed to the corner - away
from the door - and said “I’ll just sneak out over there” and I said
“ok, you do that” I was so sure he would go last night but it seems
he is struggling. I talked with Ken’s best friend last night [Kenny
McAllister] and we were talking about much Ken will be missed. He
said “I don’t want him to go.” I said “If you could see him right
now and the past few days, you’d change your mind.” That is why I
posted the favor. So many people are wanting Ken to stay, but truly,
watching him is so painful right now.

Beckey 
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1. Comment by LO
Posted on November 17, 2005 at 1:14 pm | Edit This 

For Ken……..”Come, let us walk in the light of the Lord” Isaiah 2:5

For November 17, 2005 this is The Daily Word out of Unity Village Missouri…I am a friend of Franks mother, Lorene Solivan. She forwarded your blog. I wanted to let you know my prayers are with you. 

We have but a short time here and you have shared all of your gifts….you will be remembered with great love, as shown on this blog site. Go with God Ken.
LO in Anchorage Alaska 

2. Comment by deboudean
Posted on November 17, 2005 at 6:38 pm | Edit This 

Ken got his wish!
Thanks for all your prayers, Ken got his wish and is gone (only an hour ago) home to be with the Lord. Ken will be remembered by hundreds of people and his music will live on.

Not many people get the opportunity to talk to friends and loved ones before they pass on. It was difficult but rewarding just the same. Maybe it made it easier for Ken to go, just knowing he had so many friends and was loved by all.

Many thanks to Beckey for taking the time to update this website on Ken’s condition.

Deb Oudean 

The Angel Who Played the Fiddle
Oh my gosh! I forgot to tell everyone about the Angel Who Played the Fiddle and Mandolin on Monday! I missed it, but on Monday afternoon the nurses told me that one of Ken’s friends from Alaska had just stopped by and played some music. Later that night I asked Ken if he remembered someone playing music and he said “I thought I was dreaming when I woke up and heard an angel.” It was Frank Solivan!! Frank plays fiddle and mandolin in the United States Navy Band, and he won the 2002 Alaska Song of the Year. Seems the Navy band was playing about 120 miles away in South Dakota and he heard Ken was here, so he came in! THANK YOU FRANK! We love you for that beautiful act of kindness and friendship! Beckey and Ken 
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1. Comment by Trudy
Posted on November 17, 2005 at 4:10 am | Edit This 

Frank Solivan has now joined my list of people who can do no wrong. Right after Ken of course. -Trudy 

2. Comment by Frank
Posted on November 17, 2005 at 9:01 pm | Edit This 

Hey,
This is Frank… I visited Ken on Monday November 14th around 12 noon. I was prepared to see Ken in an awful state. He looked pretty good, considering. I walked in with my huge road case and not to my suprise he was sleeping. About 10 minutes passed by and the doctor came in and started asking the nurse questions of which I did not understand… The doc said he needed to wake Ken, so I asked if I could do it with a mandolin tune. I was sure Ken wouldn’t mind being woken up by the sound of a mandolin… the Doctor said “yes, that would be okay”… but as I pulled my instrument out and turned around with it, the Doc was already shaking and waking Ken. So much for that.
Ken was a bit groggy, but as soon as he looked over at me he said, “hey Frank, what are you doing here?” I had talked to Ken a few days prior and asked if he would mind some company on Monday… he said “Sure!” He forgot that I had called until I reminded him… Anyhoo, I asked him, “What mandolin tune do you want to hear?” He said, “Holly Hill”…. Of course he wanted to hear something that was very difficult to play… I did play that and some other tunes. We talked a while, although it was difficult to understand him at times, we made it through. I played the fiddle for him too. He said that he wanted to hear a slow one… so I played Westfalia Waltz… one of my Dad’s favorite melodies… Ken seemed annoyed with the O2 meter on his finger, as he kept pulling it off… to the nurses’ dismay… the music seemed to give him a bit of peace… just for a moment he drifted off in the middle of Ashokan Farewell… then I went into Liberty… Ken’s eyes opened back up and he said, “Liberty”…
Long story short… I ended up shaking his hand and rubbing his forehead looking him in the eye and telling him, “I love you” he replied the same… I told him of all his friends that are sending love, good vibes, prayers, and hope, and how I didn’t want to leave, but my plane was taking off soon… he started crying and said he would see me soon.
That was the last time I saw Ken.

Strange Cancer Cells
Okay, just picked up Ken. He was dangerously calcium deficient,
hence the slurred speech, pain and other strange symptoms. They gave
him 3 hours of iv treatment and we will see if it helps. They also
told him he has something “very unusual” with his cancer cells. They
are studying them and will talk to us more tomorrow.

Of course, I told Ken he always has to do things his way! Even his cancer is
unusual! Maybe they will discover a new kind and name it “picker’s
disease” or “banjo man” he chuckled, but I can tell he is worried. 

He said he is nervous. We will find out tomorrow and let everyone
know the scoop.

Take care-
Beckey
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1. Comment by Administrator

Posted on October 21, 2005 at 7:24 am | Edit This 

Ken, ol’ buddy,

Just to let you know, our thoughts and our prayers are with you.
We know you’ll beat this thing.

We love you,

Richard and Connie Wise 

2. Comment by paul white
Posted on October 22, 2005 at 11:38 pm | Edit This 

Yo, Kenny. I know I have been a schmuck and haven’t made any attempt to get ahold of any of you all, but for real…I do miss ya. I just made it to this sight and the alaska bluegrass site kinda by accident. Figured I’d drop a line and see what was up. I am down here in Pensacola FL doing the flight school thing; believe it or not I haven’t even had time to pick a lot lately. There were a few nights this summer that I got up with some friends and played a little, but I just aint the same without that drining banjo. Hey…get better, come down here,and we’ll play the same old songs in a new town and be a hit!!! Love ya dude. See ya later. 

For the rest of you guys that know me, things are good here. Katie and the boys miss Alaska a lot. I haven’t really had time to think about it that much. Miss the weather, music and folks. See you when I see you. 

Paul White

P.S. Kenny, I could still keep up with you on the ole Remington Ride!!!! 

3. Comment by Administrator
Posted on October 23, 2005 at 11:10 am | Edit This 

I was so sorry to hear of Ken’s batlle with cancer.
Ken has affected more people then he will ever know
and he has a large cirle of people that care about
him. I now live in Whidbey Island, but lived in
Alaska several years ago and played the fiddle for
Chugach Mountain boys when Ken was a member. He was
always so welcoming to new grassers on the Alaska
scene. My sister was diagnosed with terminal cancer
and was given six months to live at age 27. She lived
until she was 33. Hang in their Ken, you may still
have a lot of life ahead. Keeping a positive attitude
is half of the battle and it sounds like you are doing
that. Afterall, you can’t play a depressing song on
the banjo, so keep on pickin.

Susan Blanton 

4. Comment by Trudy
Posted on October 25, 2005 at 4:25 am | Edit This 

Ken and Beckey.. I’m checking in to see if the docs have helped the calcium deficiency and figured anything out about the recent discoveries of weird cancer. As if you need something besides “regular” cancer! Good gawd. 

Hard to be so far away and worrying but I’m sure they’ll do everything they can. Keep posting us with news. Hang in there. -Trudy 

Father-in-Law Apartment
Editor’s Note: I just found this update in a WEIRD place. It’s dated October 25th. I apologize for the delay!
Quick update… Ken is now settled into his own “father-in-law” apartment and can now view all of those PG and R rated programs his two year old grandson can’t watch! No more “Mary Poppins” or “The Incredibles,” unless of course he wants to watch those! 

Now, as for the strange cancer cells… they weren’t really strange after all, just unexpected. Ken was diagnosed with kidney cancer in Anchorage and the biopsy should have confirmed that, however, an examination of the rib biopsy revealed nerve sheath tumor cells, instead of renal cell carcinoma cells. The doctors ran additional tests over the weekend and did also find renal cell carcinoma.

As for his current treatment, Ken spent all day at the hospital Wednesday, Thursday, Friday and Monday receiving calcium ivs to boost his levels. The radiation does seem to be making him tired and he was told yesterday that they will extend radiation treatments by two more weeks, giving him a total of 6 weeks of radiation to his spine and hip. Once the radiation is over, they will probably remove the kidney with the tumor.

Many folks have asked for information on a good time to visit, and we (Dave, Beckey and Ken) would like folks to visit during the week, whenever possible. Dave and Beckey work full time and it would be great if Ken had someone to help him get to and from treatment appointments. Also, as the radiation progresses, it is expected that Ken will become even more fatigued and it would be great if people were around during the day to assist with the basics, like lunch. Ken would also love to go to the casinos, out for a great steak dinner and to a local bluegrass café. So there are lots of things to do while you are visiting. Omaha has a major airport (Eppley Airport) and there is a great hotel less than 3 minutes from the house, so access is the easy part. I know Ken is really looking forward to a visit from Trace this weekend, and then Jean and Bonnie in early November.

That’s about all I have to date, thanks to everyone for their prayers. Thanks again and take care.
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1. Comment by geoff
Posted on October 31, 2005 at 2:54 pm | Edit This 

Ken, 

You’d better kick this thing in the butt… we’ve got more pickin’ to do! For those that don’t know me, I was Ken’s roommate from June 00 until I left Alaska in Sept. 01. During that year, we became the best of friends. Though we’re far apart enough in age for him to be my father, we had some great times together. I played in two or three different bands with him and learned everything I know about music from this brilliant man.

I realized soon after meeting him that we’re from the same part of PA. The world is a small place. I never thought (a) I’d meet someone up there that knows exactly where I’m from and (b) a bluegrasser! He took me under his wing and showed me everything. It was hard not to love his sense of humor and want to spend time with him. He lives his life carefree and appears to worry little about the smaller things. His contagious spirit has helped me in my bad times. I hope I can return the favor. Ken, I’m forever grateful for knowing you and cherish our friendship. Enough of that…. GET WELL YOU BASTARD! hehe! Geoff Gay 

Lost ‘n Found Post #1
Ken,

Sorry to hear about your heavy duty challenge. It’s always been fun
being able to play together (but ever so rarely) and being able to
pass in the day as we played for Festivals you coordinated. I’m
glad to have been able to help in my way to promote them through the
alaskafolkmusic.org website.

You’ve given so much to the acoustic music community of Alaska - we
are all the better for it. Heartfelt thanks, in case you didn’t
already know how much your efforts have been appreciated.

Gary and Max Newman
Fairbanks 
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1. Comment by Kathe Liners
Posted on November 3, 2005 at 12:07 am | Edit This 

Ken,
We are praying for you and we see you healed and in remission. We are so proud of your can-do spirit! Wish we could be there to pick with you.
All our love!!!!
Bill, Kathe and Tommy Liners

Current Pictures 11.4.05
It’s about time! We finally have some pictures. Trace is getting the
computer equipment up and running so we can finally view the pics.
Ken has lots, but here are some from last night. Frendz from right
to left… Bonnie, Trace, Ken, Jean (front) and Beth. Mother Hens,
same except Beckey in Trace’s place. Ken looks good, eh? Feeling
stronger and better! Take care. Beckey p.s. The pix are at: http://0w8st8.com/Pages/FOKT/friends_of_ken_terry.htm
Bracing For Pain 11.10.05
Here is an update on Ken. Ken asked that we not post information earlier because he wanted to have more information and hopefully good news. He was admitted to the University of Nebraska Medical Center on late Tuesday with a decision to operate on his spine because of his increasing difficulty walking and getting around. He was evaluated and after an MRI and some additional exams on Wednesday, it was decided that they would try an external brace first to see if he could get some relief. He will be fitted for the brace on Thursday and then moved to an inpatient physical therapy facility to work on strength exercises. I have not received any official word from his doctor or primary nurse so I really don’t have anything else to report. 

They have stopped radiation, since it does not appear to be helping. Ken is happy about this because it was do draining and painful for him. He will be in the inpatient facility for a while so we will get you the address and contact information so you can send cards, flowers or other well wishes.
Take care, Beckey

Fast Surgical Decision 11.11.05
Trace and I went to visit Ken on Thursday and found out at 3:00pm that he was to have surgery at 4:00pm. It was quite a shock given the information I was told on Wednesday and I didn’t understand the change. After a lengthy consultation with the doctor and Trace and I grilling him with a ton of questions, we agreed that the surgery was Ken’s only hope of maintaining some of his lower body strength and abilities. If the surgery was put off it might mean severe and irreparable disability. The surgery will not help prolong his life, or remove any cancer. It is meant to help him have a better quality of life for the time he has left. We met with Ken and reviewed the benefits and risks and Ken really wanted to do the surgery. So, he had a 4 ½ hour surgery to install two rods down his spine from vertebrae T3 through T12. He was moved to ICU and kept heavily sedated until this morning. They are currently turning down the sedation and after he is awake and alert, they will take him off the ventilator. He will hopefully be moved from ICU Sunday. I am headed to the hospital now and will try to be there when he wakes up. Some of you have asked about sending flowers and the ICU has strict rules about what is allowed, I will ask today and post them later this afternoon. At this point Ken really needs prayers, specifically for his comfort and pain relief. Thank you all for you thoughts.

Beckey

This entry was posted on Friday, November 11th, 2005 at 9:19 pm and is filed under Discovery. You can follow any responses to this entry through the RSS 2.0 feed. You can leave a response, or trackback from your own site. Edit this entry. 
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1. Comment by Beckey

Posted on November 12, 2005 at 11:32 am | Edit This 

UPDATE! Ken has been moved out of ICU to Rm 6852 North at the UNMC. Phone number 559-4000 as for his room. Don’t be surprised if he doesn’t answer, there will be times they turn the phone off so he can rest. He is in extreme pain right now and we are trying to get it under control - hopefully within the hour. 

Many of you have been calling but Dave and I aren’t even home to get your calls, so please check here for updates first. We will post at least once every day to keep you informed. Take care. Beckey and Dave 

Heavy Sigh…
Hey there Timmo, Feel free to post this in its entirety as most people already know the seriousness of the situation. It has been rough all weekend and even more so yesterday. Ken says he’s done and wants it all to be over, the tremendous pain coupled with the fact that he now has blood clots in his legs (a complication of surgery and immobility) makes it just too much. He was put on a breathing machine (BiPAP) yesterday and was doing poorly so we talked about the options and now it is really about him being pain free and just going on to what’s next. So he has requested a “Do Not Resuscitate” order and Shannon and I are thankful that his suffering will be over soon. We pray that he will just go to sleep and stop breathing as he has so many times recently. 

He spent a couple of hours last night talking to his family and friends saying goodbye, as he didn’t think he’d make it through the night. I think saying goodbye to friends and family has helped him to feel better about letting go. Thanks to all of you who called in – I know that some of the calls were very difficult but Ken and you are extremely courageous for being able to say your final goodbyes.

I left at about 2:00am and we turned off the phone and all of the alarms (breathing, blood pressure, etc.) to let him sleep. Several times over the weekend he stopped breathing but the alarms would sound and nurses would come in and rouse him or the alarm would wake him up. He asked that they just be turned off and for them [nurses and doctors] to let him go. I have encouraged him to go whenever he is ready and that he will be dearly missed, but his legacy of music and happiness will live on in the hearts of hundreds of people!

He slept well and we have the pain under control. I am headed up there again after checking in at work and taking Stefan to preschool. I will turn his phone back on by 10:00am. I know he would love to talk to you so call if you can – don’t worry about bothering him – I’ll let you know if he doesn’t/can’t talk, his direct line is 402-552-6652. Take care and thanks for all of your support – we love you – Beckey and Shannon
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1. Comment by joe page
Posted on November 15, 2005 at 3:31 pm | Edit This 

Hi Ken. I met you in November, 1983. Do you remember the night that the band I was playing in “Dry Creek” was playing at Shenanagans. Joel Kadarauch had to leave the gig early because his wife went into labor and you played banjo for the rest of the night…

Do you remember the time we went in there (Shananagans) and I started giving her big tips with your money and you started doing the same with my money and by the end of the night, she was coming around about every 3 minutes asking us if we wanted another beer…

Do you remember our trip to Boston in January of 1990 for the 8th of January celebration that occurred at the Casablanca Bar in downtown Cambridge. I still have pictures of that week. We stayed in the same room for a week and I was so tired by the end because your snoring kept me up nights. Other than the sleep deprevation, it was one of the most fun vacations I ever had…

Do you remember that trip to Mcgrath in 1985 where it was 100 degrees, there was no ice in town, and when the sun went down, the killer mosquitos came out. I still haven’t been back there. Maybe after 20 years, I might give it another shot…(NOT!)

Do you remember the time in the Alaskan bar in Juneau during Folk Fest, I cut the wires on your banjo when you were playing it. On the first shot, I got only 2 of the 5 strings. You tuned up your strings like nothing ever happened and you started playing again with 3 strings. This antic was recipricated 5 years later on my mandolin by Joel Kadarauch…What goes around, comes around…

After 1990, we seemed to go in different directions and didn’t see as much of each other. We got together by chance, or by festival. I was always happy to have a beer with you when the opportunity presented itself. I just wish I could have got you to stop drinking Budweiser and switched to Miller…

Your contributions to the Bluegrass and festival scene in Alaska have and will contunue to have a major impact for years to come, and you should be proud of that…

Take care…

joe page 

2. Comment by Trudy
Posted on November 17, 2005 at 3:54 am | Edit This 

Joe, Don’t make such a big deal out of Ken sitting in with you in 83.. he’s played with Will and me any time we asked. So there. Obviously he’ll play with anyone.

And I’m glad you cleared up the legend of the cut banjo strings. I’d heard that before and had it all wrong. I heard it as Joel cutting Ken’s strings and that Ken was playing Joel’s banjo. well there is always beer involved so go figure.

At any rate that is the nicest thing I’ve ever heard you say. I take back everything Ken, me or anyone else has ever said about you and will even buy you a beer next time I see you. 

Unless you see me first and then you owe me.

Thanks, Trudy 

3. Comment by Beckey
Posted on November 18, 2005 at 9:07 pm | Edit This 

Keep these kinds of stories, bantering and fun going, especially now! This is the first time I genuinely laughed out loud all day! Thanks - Beckey 

4. Comment by Bruce Charles
Posted on November 21, 2005 at 5:44 pm | Edit This 

Well, this certainly has become a sad day for me. I heard about Ken from the paper. 

You guys are all correct, Ken would play with anyobody, drink with anybody, help anybody… Definately an idea man, just when u thought u were stuck, Ken would come up with an idea. That’s what I remember. They weren’t always the best-est ideas, but they always seem to break the log jam so u could move on… And he was always there to jump in.

I spoke with Ken a couple months ago (after a several-year lapse), we were going to hook up via messenger web cam so I could see the band do a couple songs, somehow we never got to it-dang!

Ken buddy, I’ll miss ya, u were/are an inspiration to all the music i’ve done and will continue to do. I’m one of the lucky ones that got to spend some considerable good times with ya, times i’ll never forget, times to cherish…

But I’m sure of one thing, the banjo section in heaven’s bluegrass band just got a lot louder!

Rest Well Brother 

Know The Code
I just spoke with Becky and Ken. Ken is heavily medicated but eating Ding Dongs! His spirits are good and he promised to come back and visit (haunt) me. He said he will team up with my husband and they both will give me a hard time! His pain is under control now and he is resting very well.

Becky wants everyone to know to keep the phone calls coming. If there is a busy signal Ken is either on the phone or there is some type of medical procedure going on. If the phone rings and rings that means the phone is unplugged and he is sleeping. 

Debra Ball 

Now the favor…
I appreciate everyone’s patience in waiting for today’s post. I really had no idea what to say and considered not posting at all, but I know that many of you are worried and concerned so I thought I’d take a couple of minutes to give you the scoop and ask a favor. First the scoop…

Ken has been having a tough time the past 20 hours or so. Overnight he needed a considerable amount of oxygen and the nurses called me about 7am and told me to get here [the hospital] quick and that it didn’t look like he’d make it much longer. I called Shannon and we discussed stopping the oxygen, so I called the hospital back and told them to do just that and I’d be in shortly. When I walked down the hall at the hospital, I braced myself and was prepared for him to either be gone, or really close. Instead I found him sitting up in a “stretcher chair.” Another “Energizer Bunny” moment… 

The doctors came by and Ken refused all treatment and told them to stop all interventions, except pain management. Ken repeated to me that he his tired of this and wants it to be over. I reminded him that he has already said his good-byes so whenever he was ready, he should just go. He said “yeah right” and then he said “Come to think of it, that’s what I was trying to do last night and they wouldn’t let me.” After a short pause, he said “I think I’ll try again tonight.” 

Now the favor… Silently, in your own time and space, please say a prayer for Ken and tell him that it is okay for him to go. Many of you have asked if there is anything you can do to help, and that’s it, that is what we would like you to do. Pray that Ken gets his wish and that his pain will be over soon.

Thank you. Beckey 

Circle of friends–
If you registered prior to today (10/15/05) you’ll have to do it again on this blog, and for that I apologize to the both of you. 
The purpose of this page is to keep his friends and family apprised of what is going on with Ken.

Ken Terry has cancer. A lot of it. He knows his time here is limited. He wants to reach out and let you know that he's going to fight this disease, but he's come to grips with it and that while your phone calls and e-mails are welcome, he'd prefer that there be no crying about his condition. He says he's had a good life, and right now, if you're a friend of his, you KNOW THIS TO BE TRUE. It sounds cliché I know, but our Ken is a brave man.

I'll do the best I can to keep this corner of the world-wide-web up-to-date. I ask you for two things:

Keep coming back. Pray hard. 

Thank you.
Timmo

10/9/05 Hi everyone, I just spoke with Ken, and he sounds very positive. I hope that you all will call him and/or email him, and keep him in your prayers and thoughts. We have had so many fun times and good memories because of this man’s dedication and countless hours of work, because he loves us and has always wanted to make people happy, whether enjoying music or just hanging out. I am now in Walla Walla. WA, but miss Alaska and my friends very much. Visit me if you are in the area! My mother and step dad have both dealt with cancer in the last year here…my mother’s has returned, and has spread much like Ken’s has. I can say that nowadays, there are so many great medications to help people through treatment with less side effects from radiation and chemo. I hope to make it to the AK Folk Festival in Juneau in April, but can’t promise. I hope that bluegrass remains to thrive in S. Central Alaska. Carry on the tradition! Laura Hall
10/10/05 Kenny, Kenny! You are in my heart, as you always have been, especially today. I know you will fight this cancer and I know that you know that all of your friends will be strong and brave and are proud of you. 
To those of you who do not know me I am Nicki (Grosch) Beekman. Ken has been a part of my life since I was 9 years old (around 34 years ago). We used to gleefully use his wonderful tummy as an early morning trampoline. Ken lived with my family for several years and has proven to be a source of quiet strength that I have fallen back on many times. Walking home from the bus I would be singing and skipping and run down the drive way as fast as I could so I could sit in the garage with the smells of greasy auto parts and just hang out with my friend. For Kenny always has a way of being the bestest friend ever. Lying awake at night listening to the sounds of Bluegrass on my parents back porch or living room I would alternate between being really angry at the NOISE that was keeping me awake and thrilled to be a part of something that was so magical. Because even then I knew that there was magic being made with that music. That magic is alive and well and surrounding you and I can’t wait to be in your wonderful presence and listen and be a part of more music. I’ll be calling you tomorrow. Love, Nicki

10/10/05 I’m very sad to hear of Ken’s illness. I’ve known Ken since we attended grammar school together in Malvern , Pennsylvania . We played in our first bands together, beginning in the mid 1960s. Ken learned the banjo as I learned the guitar, and we started a little band (inspired by the Dillards) called The Dullards. Ken built his own banjo, the way he did about everything else — he immersed himself in the instrument and the music a hundred percent, and came out the other end building instruments for friends, and playing like a pro.

Ken was a great friend and partner for these activities — enthusiastic and generous; full of great, and nutty, ideas; and making new friends instantly. He was also a terrific photographer, and was a whiz using his dad’s darkroom. The bands may not have been the best, but we surely had the best photographs!

Later, we started a rock band. It was called The Cellar, because we practiced in Ken’s cellar. (His parents really loved that!) Ken built my first electric bass, and his first electric guitar. They were, just like his banjos, beautiful solid walnut — and really heavy! He even learned about pickups and wound his own. I think each one weighed about five pounds! In a later band, Mankind, Ken played a giant Hammond B-3 organ, which we lugged around, with its two Leslie cabinets, to gigs in one of his several Cadillac ambulances and hearses. Actually, the big gear like that went into the U-Haul trailer that he seemed to have all the time, and the players all rode in the back of those Cadillacs.

Even later, we went back to bluegrass, and played for a number of years in the Philadelphia area as Skookil Express. Ken then helped form another band which was a kind of bluegrass competitor of ours, called Mailpouch Express.

Ken attended my wedding, and he lost a longtime friend when my first wife, Emily, died of cancer in the spring of 2003. I have her banjo, which Ken built for her.

To all his friends in Alaska and elsewhere, I send my warmest greetings, and my deepest sorrow that Ken is sick. As you know, he has a tendency to do things his way. So, don’t lose hope that Ken might very well find some unexpected way out of this jam. It surely wouldn’t be the first time! 

Ted 

10/10/05 Ken, Heard that Beckey has arrived and has gotten
everyone organized! She’s amazing and you are so blessed to
have her for a daughter.

Now be sure to do what she tells you, keep the spirit strong,
and let the music continue to play. You’re in the best hands
now…and we are all behind you!

We all love you and know that your incredible sense of humor
will be medicine of the highest order through these next days,
weeks and months.

I am encouraged by Beckey’s calls, and am greatly heartened
by the many friends who are rallying around you as you begin
this battle! Go for it!! 

I love you, big brother!

Pati

10/10/05 I have probably known Ken Terry since the age of 2. My name is Jean Kozel (Daly). He started I think his first band with my brother in our basement (Stephen Daly).

As I got older I used to visit the Grosch farm on home leave. Kenny was always there fixing cars or having a jam session with his buddies. He and John Grosch turned me onto Rolling Rock beer at the age of 16. He used to take us for rides in his ambulance and we thought that was the coolest thing, Usually to the local ice cream parlor. We also went tubing down the Brandywine river together, which is near a park where he played lots of Bluegrass music.

After I got married I always kept in touch with Kenny through Christmas cards. Not that I got one back but so be it. I always new he got them. When he would come back to the farm he would always invite us to Alaska , and we promised him one day we would visit him with the kids. Well it came true in the year 2000. We went and the first place he had us go was to Anderson Alaska to see a Bluegrass festival. What a blast. He didn’t tell us the sun would never set so we were up all night. We traveled through Alaska for 10 days and when we came back he had a friend of his take us up in a plane to a glacier which was the most fantastic thing we’ve ever seen. Then he had us over for yet another Bluegrass fest at his then girl friends house. Kenny has always had the biggest heart I have ever known. My family and I are blessed to know him. My children still say that was the best vacation we have ever taken.

Thanks Kenny for all the fond memories. There are many more than this. WE LOVE YOU SOO MUCH. I’ll be out to see you as soon as I know where you are going.

All my love Jeannie

P.S. Look for pictures at http://0w8st8.com/Pages/FOKT/friends_of_ken_terry.htm! 

**Editor’s Note There’s a party going on @ the hospital right now (6:30 pm Alaska Time). Ken’s got some Pickin’ and Strummin’ friends that showed up–and you can’t imagine how bummed I am to miss this Party! Maybe I’ll score some snapshots. If I do, I’ll share them here (of course!) PS I hear there was a crowd of about 40 people @ the hospital shindig (in the Atrium!) I hope people brought their cameras. Video or digital snap, I’ll post everything within my power if you’ll just tell me you’ve got something! –T. 
Hi, I am a buddy of Ken Terry’s and fellow banjo picker and read that you were making a list of contacts. The last time I saw Ken was at a party I threw in July so I didn’t know he was sick. Nobody’s got “drive” like Ken Terry and I knew I wanted to pick like him since the first time I heard him. I hope he gets on his feet soon so he can teach me a few licks. Thanks for setting this up. Here is my info.. Hang in there Ken! I’m hoping you can teach me to play Remington Ride when you get better.

Mike Larsen

10/11/05 I’ve known Ken for as long as I’ve played bluegrass music.. 20-some years. And of course it’s pretty easy to become a friend of Ken’s. 

A short story… Ken called me up on a Friday the first night of Anderson Bluegrass Fest about 15 or more years ago and told me that a crane was blocking the Parks highway and could I round up some musicians and show up that night to play (we were booked for Sat). None of the Anchorage musicians who were booked could get there. Will Putman, Jock Irons and I scrambled to get down there. There was one other band (a duo with a hammered dulciimer). The bunch of us kept alternating with Ken playing banjo on just about every set. Luckily it was back when there wasn’t a huge crowd on Friday night! Well we had fun and kept the thing going til pretty late. 

Many tunes and beers later I went to check on Ken when I hadn’t seem him for a couple of sets and found him asleep on his bed in the back of his sound truck–with the back shut tight and a citronella candle going for the mosquitoes! I opened the back door a few inches to give him some ventilation–probably let in a pile of mosquitoes too, but I thought he could use the air. Crazy bastard. 

We’re sending you positive vibes. You hang in there and do what you’re told (for a change). Put to use all that stubborn determination that it takes to organize bluegrass festivals in this State all these many years. I’m going to be hanging out behind the virtual sound truck checking on you. -Trudy 

10/11/05 Ken: You have brought a lot of pleasure to peoples lives through your promotion of bluegrass music in Alaska and your excellent banjo playing and singing. I had many great times at Anderson Festival, a festival you helped promote and schedule. I know you will fight when you can and accept what you can’t change as we all must. I don’t know you all that well, but I believe you have had a good life and you helped a lot of others enjoy theirs. Best wishes Charlie Hunt 

10/11/05 Time: (830 pm. Tuesday) Hey gang I just got off the phone with Ken and he told me that he arrived in Omaha safe and sound. He says that he has an appointment with the Doctor first thing in the morning and he doesn’t know if they will start treatment right away or not. He sounds good and still has a terrific attitude. He says that he is still positive about this whole thing and to be sure to tell everybody hello. I will continue to update you as I hear from Ken. As the song says: “Till the answer comes, you gotta keep praying! “ Take care, Michael P Childers

10/11/05 I talked to Kenny and Becky tonight; Kenny has requested that I put together a phone listing of friends that he can have access to. So, if you wish, please send your name, address, phone number(s), email address to llundquist@gci.net. Will put it all in a spreadsheet and send it down to him. If you know of others who would want to be on the list, please forward the request to them. Thanks much! Lorrie

**Editor’s Note: Gobs of pictures–hospital and more…plus Angel @ the Airport! Stay tuned! –T. 9:02pm EST
10/12/05
Hi Tim,

I went in search of pictures of Ken and found some fun family photos
from long ago. I am including some captions, and the zip file of the
images. Use whatever you’d like.

Pati

** See Pati’s family album snapshots at http://0w8st8.com/Pages/FOKT/friends_of_ken_terry.htm. –T.

10/12/05
Dearest Ken,

You are my role model and (without even knowing it) you taught me everything I know about producing a picking festival. All I had to do was tap into the tremendous circle of music and love that constantly surrounds you at all times. The music has always been priority, and the vibe has always been unbelievable. Thank you for you! 

Mike Lindgren
Hope Hoedown

** See Mike’s Hope Hoedown Pictures at http://0w8st8.com/Pages/FOKT/friends_of_ken_terry.htm. –T.

10/12/05
Grady and I went to the party at the hospital and enjoyed the music. We stood in line to say our good-byes to Ken and wish him the best like all the others. When it was our turn, Ken took Grady’s hand and pulled him in close. He told Grady he hoped that Grady never stopped playing bass. Ken said he knows he won’t be there to teach Grady, but that there were a lot of good people there who would help; never stop playing. He was proud that Linda Zeigler started not long ago and had gone so far, and that he wanted Grady to learn from Linda and others like her to become “Darth Basser”. 

Ken is the embodiment of music in Alaska. Ken lives and breathes music, and his legacy is all around us in Alaska’s young musicians. Ken and the Hunter Creek Festival made these photos possible.

Thanks and best wishes Ken.

Bruce Hopper

** See Bruce’s photo submissions at http://0w8st8.com/Pages/FOKT/friends_of_ken_terry.htm. –T.

10/12/05
Hello All!
It is clear that many of you have been praying very hard. There are
many wonderful things happening and we are hopeful that Ken will be
able to beat this cancer. While we don’t have all of the answers on
treatment yet, we do have quite a bit of information and will get
back to you by the end of Wednesday. We wanted to give you a quick
update and share a little story about our flight yesterday.

UPDATE: Ken looks and feels pretty good. Monday was a long day of
testing which ended with a mini bluegrass festival in his hospital
room. There is a video that we will get online as soon as possible.
Ken’s doctors wanted him to have a specialized treatment that is not
offered in Alaska and moved at lightning speed to get him
transferred to a doctor at the University of Nebraska Medical Center
in Omaha (where his other daughter Beckey lives). They have the
Eppley Cancer (Center?) which is on the cutting edge of treatment and are
performing miracles every day. You can visit their website at
www.unmc.edu/cancercenter/ for more information. Ken has an
appointment with a specialist this morning (Wednesday). We hope to
have a treatment plan by the end of the day.

And now for a little story… When we (Ken, Shannon and Beckey)
arrived at the airport yesterday we were feeling pretty overwhelmed
with things and trying to juggle all of our luggage. I think Ken
wanted to bring enough instruments to form a “Five Piece Band on the
Road!” We had two banjos, one guitar, and a mandolin, as well as
suitcases, his laptop and a pilot case full of medication. We had 10
total pieces! We thought it would take an hour to get everything
tagged, moved and on the plane. Then the computers “randomly”
tagged Beckey and Ken as a potential security risk and we had to have
everything searched, including us… Ken did look the part of a
menacing terrorist in that wheelchair, so we completely understood
this inconvenience and delay.

Just when we started to get frustrated, help arrived. It seems all
the angels were busy so God sent Lizard! For our Outside friends,
Lizard is a long time Alaskan friend and a heck of a bass player.
Lizard, aka Glen Starr, was traveling on our flight to Minneapolis,
and headed to Nebraska to see his sister. He immediately helped out
by carrying luggage, pushing Ken’s wheelchair, helping him walk
around, keeping him comfortable, getting food and just chatting. God
bless you Lizard! We love you! We took a few pictures, but we do
not have a firewire yet and will try to download them tonight.

Thank you all for your prayers and stay positive. Ken’s
grandchildren kept answering is phone with “Grandpa Ken’s room. No
crying.” and that has become one of his mottos, so please try to
stay upbeat. Ken wants to fight this cancer as aggressively as
possible. We will be in touch this afternoon. - Ken and Beckey

10/12/05
I talked to Kenny and Becky tonight; Kenny has requested that I put together a phone listing of friends that he can have access to. So, if you wish, please send your name, address, phone number(s), email address to llundquist@gci.net. Will put it all in a spreadsheet and send it down to him. If you know of others who would want to be on the list, please forward the request to them. Thanks much! Lorrie

10/12/05
Let me tell you who I am so you will know that all this info is coming from a reliable source. My name is Mike Childers and I have been Ken’s mando player for 15 years.

Ken is calling me and letting me know how he is doing. My latest call came at 5pm today. Ken says that he does not have cancer in his kidney however. They will start radiation treatment tomorrow ( the 13th). The doctors are talking about possibly replacing his hip. He does not have cancer in his knee but it is in his leg and there is a chance that they will have to pin his leg so he can’t move it. Overall prognosis is that he now has at least 10 to 12 months which is a far cry better than the 1 to 3 months he was originally given. His attitude is still up beat and he told me he plans on joining us back on stage in 6 months. I am shipping him some of his recording equipment to him tomorrow as well as his keyboard. He said to tell everyone hello and to keep praying for him. He is not afraid and expects everyone to be strong. I will continue to update everyone as I get the latest new about Mr Terry. So long for now Michael P Childers

10/12/05
Note From Ken!

Hello from Omaha, Nebraska- It’s been a pretty crazy week for me and
all of you. The good news is the prognosis has shifted from one to
three months to an average of ten to twelve months. Met with Doctor Houke
(expert cancer research) and because I’m listed as terminal I qualify
for some new programs just approved by the FDA. Becky and Dave have
opened up their house to me and are quickly renovating the basement
bathroom to accommodate the wheelchair. Tommorrow I meet with the
orthopedic surgeon about replacing my right hip socket and then with
the radiation folks around noon to setup a schedule for radiation
treatment which will probably begin on Friday. I’m in good spirits
and ready to start the fight. It’s great to read the email from the
site and it really makes me feel blessed with so many wonderful
friends. I will be back to stand and pick with all of you by next summer.

God Bless everyone, I love you all. 

Ken 

10/12/05
(As promised) Here is the accurate list from the Doctors today.
Ken has renal cell carcinoma, metastatic. The cancer IS in the T6,
T7, T8, T9, T11, L2 and L5 vertebrae. The cancer IS in the right
kidney, and this is probably where it started. Cancer IS in his right hip
socket, ball and most of his femur down to his knee. Cancer IS in
one of his ribs. There are suspicious nodules in his lungs. Cancer
is NOT in the left kidney - good sign. Cancer is NOT in the brain -
very good sign. There is a small “abnormal” spot in his brain, but
they said probably not cancer - I think that’s the banjo area of his
brain…

Yes, he is receiving very aggressive attention and treatment, the
radiation will probably start tomorrow, but only on approval of the
chief of orthopedic surgery, who we meet with first thing in the
morning. We meet with the radiologic oncologist at noon for further
instructions. Radiation will last about 2 weeks. Ken’s treatment
will only be limited by what has been used in the past, present and
future. He was told he is most likely a candidate for just about any
experimental clinical study, due to the terminal nature of his cancer.

The good news… the average patient lives 10-12 months. Those who
respond well to treatment can live for years! Some patients’ cancer
has even “paused” and allowed them to lead very long lives, so as the
saying goes… it ain’t over til the fat lady sings (so only thin
ladies may visit…) Smile everyone, and pray hard!!!!!

10.13.05
Dear Ken,

Never felt much like an angel but have always been blessed with the abililty to jump in & help when it appeared to be necessary.

I just felt extremely forunate to happen along at the proper time to be able jump in and assist you & Becky in getting you off to the Univ of Nebraska for medical treatment in your efffort to fight this monstrosity. I have certainly enjoyed playing music with you and the Bluegrass community in Alaska and certainly look forward to doing it in the future. Ken, The best of luck to you and am praying for an excellant healing process in your valiant fight with this cancer.

Was glad to spend the time with you. Will see you back in Alaska soon.

Love,
Glen (LIZARD) Starr.

10.13.05
Dear Kenny,

I have been hit hard by the news of your illness. Obviously,
I am not alone. You are blessed to have so many that love you
but it is no wonder.You are such a good soul and so much fun
to be around. If anything was ever bothering you, I certainly
would not have known. Nicki and Jean shared some wonderful
memories of “The Farm”. I missed those days but certainly
remember the excitement that accompanied your visits there in
the 80’s and the cast of talented characters that would assemble
for hours of music. Your presence was always special.

Very personally, I would like to remind you and share with, all
those in your life, the magic that you captured in the photographs
of my wedding day; not just of the wedding but of the way that you
preserved for a lifetime, my family and friends on that day.
Genuine warmth, depth and spontaneity are rarely captured at
such formal affairs. Your artistry really comes through in your
photos of people, nature and of course horses.

I remember my parents being quite skeptical of your retainment
but by the time the wedding was over, they were donating to your
campaign to run for state representative….Charming!

I am thinking of you, thinking of you, thinking of you, wish there
was more I could do…you are such a huggable guy. Please find
strength, your life has been full. Your music and photography will
live forever, not all of us have so many gifts.

With love and prayers,
Courtney

10.13.05
Hi Kenny,

I was sorry to hear about what is going on with you, but you seem to be in great hands and have a great oulook on life as always! For those of you reading this, I’m Kate Crouse(Grosch). I’ve known Kenny since I was in Diapers. Kenny met my parents John and Bonnie Grosch through the local community theater and he was always a part of our lives since then. I’ve been told that Kenny would chatter his teeth (that were in braces at that time) at me and make me belly laugh like no one else could!

I grew up with Kenny and his friends having picking parties in my families living room, with my dad joining in on guitar. The ABBA song sums it up for me… Thank you for the music, the songs I’m singing thanks for all the joy they’re bringing… Music is a big part of my childhood, all thanks to Kenny and my parents. The musical talent seems to have skipped me, but my 9 year old has been taking guitar for 2 years and is getting pretty good, but most importantly my children love music too!

I have many memories of Kenny, all good ones. I remember the hearses and driving around in the old ambulance. I remember going to the Guernsey Cow for ice cream with Kenny and whoever else was around. I remember rafting down the Brandywine many times, but the time I remember most was when I had to have that crazy Jack russel terrier in my raft with me. I remember wrestling in the pool with Kenny and making those huge tire towers. I remember watching in awe when Kenny would order hamburger(or cheesesteak) and fries and a COKE for breakfast. I remember spying on Kenny when he would fall asleep on our couch after one of the many weekend picking parties. MY friend chrissy and I would wait and watch and squeal with delight when he let out his loud snores. Kenny nick-named us Gertrude and Matilda. I remember all the jokes and smiles that Kenny always had for everone.

As an adult, I remember how Kenny and his friends planned a bluegrass festival at my parents farm on July 4th,1987, what fun we had. People came from all over and camped out for days. I remember how Kenny flew to PA for my wedding and took all of our photos as a wedding gift, something I’ll always treasure. Kenny, remember all these things? I can’t wait to come and see you in Omaha and make some more great memories. Mom, Nicki and I are trying to get a trip planned soon. Keep up your great positive attitude, send some good jokes, I’m still sending a joke a day in Blane and Jake’s lunch boxes. All my love, Kate

10/13/05
Dearest Kenny,

Wow. I don’t think we have spoken in over 25 years. I have thought of you often over the years and kindof kept up with news from Bonnie through mom. In fact, my brother and I just the other day were remembering the Oliver concert where the Cellar opened for him, rides in the ambulance, the organ, all of it. We laughed. What a great time. Well, I am no longer San Quentin Quail, I am 48, mother of a 13 year old and a healing practitioner in Albuquerque, New Mexico. I will start now to send you healing energies from a distance and include you in my prayers. Know you are loved dearly.

Love across the miles and always.

Caroline Nation Calisto

10/13/05
Hey Ken,

Just a note to let you know you are in our thoughts and prayers. We
are praying for your recovery several times a day, and we are glad
to hear that you are in good spirits. Sounds like you are in good hands
in Nebraska, so behave yourself and do what the doctors tell you. 

Remember all the times with Frontier Spirit when you told us to put
more drive in our music? Drive, drive, drive! Well, I still chuckle
about that, and I know you are going to use that same drive to fight
this cancer.

You won’t be surprised to know that you are on several prayer
chains here in Alaska, and my mom and dad have asked for prayers
for your recovery throughout North Carolina, as well. Hang in there,
Ken. We know that prayer works. And we look forward to seeing you
back in Alaska in a few months for some more pickin’ and grinnin’.

God bless,
Melissa and Al Beck 
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Hey Ken!

As you know, I am a big believer in the power of prayer and you are definitely in our prayers. Miracles happen everyday, and I believe that you are one of those miracles.

I was at Prov on Monday morning for my yearly post-cancer check up (8 years!) and I tried to stop in to see you but you were out of your room. I wish I would have known about the party, I would have been there!

I do not know who wrote the following, but it has meant a great deal to me and is so true.

“What cancer cannot do

cancer is so limited-

It cannot cripple love
It cannot shatter hope
It cannot corrode faith
It cannot destroy peace
It cannot kill friendship
It cannot suppress memories
It cannot silence courage
It cannot invade the soul
It cannot steal eternal life
It cannot conquer the spirit

Hang in there! Al and I look forward to your return to Alaska and having the chance to once again share good food, great music, and wonderful friends with you!
Trista 

2. Comment by AnneyM
Posted on October 19, 2005 at 4:27 pm | Edit This 

Hey, Ken
Your friends from Kenny Lake are here for all the support, prayers and love we can muster. You are in our thoughts constantly and we know you have a long road ahead. With the strength, courage and love from all around you we shall all fight this together.

Anna Mae Peschang 

3. Comment by chelsea
Posted on November 12, 2005 at 2:10 am | Edit This 

Ken….
It has been way too long since I saw you, picked with you, or waded through endless takes of entry-level songs by a crazed Joni-Mitchell-wannabe with you. Robin Hopper has been keeping me updated on how you’re doing- great to hear about all the baby steps. Keep up the hard work! If you could handle hours trapped in an apartment with Jeff, Steve, and myself, you can handle anything. You ought to know that your patience and honest efforts in recording, mixing, “sound-manning”, and endless musical support has gotten me all the way out here to Berklee (and soon, hopefully beyond!).
It’s really great to read all of the wonderful things people have written to you here- you’ve got a lot of folks who care about you, think about you, pray for you… consider yourself very, very well loved. Good luck in the time ahead and know that there’s a kid in Boston who misses you and wishes you all the very best.
Love,
Chelsea Berry 

October 17…Radiation Underway
Hello All! Ken has already started radiation treatment and is beginning to feel the effects. He tires quickly and needs to rest as much as possible. Some friends and family have been wondering about the best way to reach Ken, so here is the scoop on his communications…

He has also been having trouble with his acs e-mail account and has not been able to return many messages yet. So, be patient, he will get back to each of you as soon as possible. Better yet, Tim has set up an account ken@americanbluegrass.com and Ken can reach that one easier.

You can still reach him on his cell, but he has not had any luck increasing his roaming minutes and cell coverage from our house is not good. He is planning on getting another cell phone shortly. Ken wants to rest as much as possible, so he hasn’t been giving out the land line to the house. We will have a separate number installed for him as he gives us the word. 

You can also send cards or other snail mail to him at:

1407 Child’s Road East
Bellevue, NE, 68005 

Finally, he is in regular contact with Mike Childers and Lori Lundquist, so either of them can also get messages to him.

“Til the answer comes, you gotta keep praying, keep praying” 

Pray hard and often!

Beckey
This entry was posted on Monday, October 17th, 2005 at 12:14 pm and is filed under Discovery. You can follow any responses to this entry through the RSS 2.0 feed. You can leave a response, or trackback from your own site. Edit this entry. 

1 Comment » 

1. Comment by Kenny Snow
Posted on October 19, 2005 at 2:22 am | Edit This 

Dear Ken:

Your Alaska’s Bluegrass Patriot and truly touched many people with your music and kindness. I’m not sure were the time has gone but when we started out in Alaska, we had black hair. LOL I can’t describe how much I enjoyed singing with you at the hospital. Ken, I want you to hang in there and fight like hell. The biggest state in the union is pulling and praying for you. 

“The Lower 48 Rocks, But Alaska Bluegrass Rules”

Kenny Snow

