
Terry L. Fisher
January 27, 1945 - November 4, 2007

Terry L. Fisher, 62, of Liberty Center, died at 10:14 p.m. Sunday, Nov. 4, 2007,
at his residence following an extended illness. 
Born in Elwood to Chester E. and Irene “Nan” (Stanton) Fisher on Jan. 27,
1945, he married Teresa Noble in Huntington on March 13, 1973; she
survives. 
Mr. Fisher was a U.S. Army veteran and the owner/operator of Fisher Electric
Company. 
Other surviving relatives include one son, Wade J. (Antonia) Fisher of Redkey;
two daughters, Stephanie (Eric) Westfall of Liberty Center and Stormi (Roy)
Conner of Elwood; one sister, Sherry Lee (Bruce) VanBuskirk of Elwood; one
brother, Sammy C. (Karla) Fisher of Elwood; eight grandchildren and one
great-grandchild. 
Funeral services will be at 7 p.m. Thursday, at the Thoma/Rich, Chaney &
Lemler Funeral Home with Tony Bartlett officiating. Calling hours will be from 2
to 7 p.m. Thursday at the funeral home. Cremation will follow the funeral. 
Preferred memorials are to the Riley Children’s Hospital.
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September 08, 2022 at 08:26 PM

Terry L. Fisher

February 15, 2008 at 11:31 PM

Teresa and family, 
I was reading the News-Banner on here and realized about Terry's
passing. I wanted to extend my sympathies to you all. Perhaps we
can visit a while when I get back to Bluffton; I live in Indianapolis
now near Wendy and her family. She has three kids, Jakob, 7, Emily
6, Raechel, 2 and one due in July. I really enjoyed our talks in the
past and remember when Stephanie came to spend the night with
Wendy in elementary years and wanted to go back home! You are
in my thoughts and prayers. Diana Sell##imported-begin##Diana
Sell##imported-end##

February 04, 2008 at 09:30 PM

Your family is in my thoughts and prayers. I'm sorry this is so late, I
was just looking online at the newspaper and saw this link. I wish I
would have known of this earlier to pay my respects to a great man
who was a pleasure to know and always made time to say hello to
catch up with those he knew.##imported-begin##Angie
Schaefer##imported-end##

November 08, 2007 at 09:14 PM

My best to our family! I love you guys! Miss you!##imported-
begin##Samantha Jo Fisher##imported-end##
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November 07, 2007 at 12:10 PM

To The Terry Fisher Family: 
We were sorry to hear of Terry's death. We want you to know that
you are all in our thoughts and prayers. 
Sincerely, 
Clara & John Updike##imported-begin##Clara & John
Updike##imported-end##

November 06, 2007 at 06:20 PM

We remember Terry.##imported-begin##Bryce & Avis
Freds##imported-end##

November 06, 2007 at 04:27 PM

Good bye to an old friend and classmate. 
See ya down the road 'ol buddy and we'll have one more drag
race.##imported-begin##Michael "Mike" Hinshaw##imported-end##



 Terry Fisher, a man I am glad I knew. 
On a warm fall day in Rockford, Indiana, in the early 1970’s, a tall
lovely young woman was outside of her house on the corner of two
country roads that my farm wife work took me by many times a day.
As I zipped around that corner (most likely too fast) I recognized her
face and put on my brakes. It was my childhood friend, Teresa
Noble, (we always called her TC or Tees). As we hugged and got
our hellos said, she told me she was married, too, and his name
was Terry Fisher. I think he was there and she brought him out to
meet me. That was the beginning of a friendship between them and
us that was a pleasure to live out and to remember. 
Let me share some of the memories… 
· Terry answering our knock at their screen door and saying, “Come
on in, want some coffee?” and Tees keeping the cups full
(personally I didn’t like coffee til I was 40+ but I always wished I did
when I was at their kitchen table) 
· Terry drivin’ that crazy loud motorcycle in his youth 
· Terry and TC with their new baby girl, Stephanie, so proud and in
love with her 
· Terry helpin’ us when we had a problem on the farm like broken
wagons or plugged waterin’ fountain or silo trouble or electrical
problems or horse trouble or cattle trouble… 
· Tees and I putting up food from our garden. That’s what we were
doing when she told me she was pregnant again. And along came
Wade –nobody was more in love with their son – we all enjoyed him
as he grew in to the man he is… 
· Terry and Tees talkin’ to us about the real stuff of life like family
problems and we shared the only help we knew, Jesus, and the
happy day when Terry accepted Christ and saw the light of living
right with his Maker 
· Terry and Tees, all our kids, and a shared impromptu meal around
their table or ours 
· Terry and Darrell workin’ and sweatin’ over some project 
· Terry helping us when we hosted hundreds of city kids from Fort
Wayne for a Campus Life hayride on our farm, and it rained and
rained!! 
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November 06, 2007 at 02:54 PM

· Terry and Tees in the boat with us, Terry was water-skiing and he
took a spill that we thought had killed him but he survived to live for
a long time after that 
· Terry and Tees crying with me when I lost Darrell and helping me
when I had so much to do with the farm stuff 
· One day I was sorting farm stuff in the tool shed and Terry stopped
to see how I was doing – he let me just sob a while against him and
he knew my pain. Well, Terry, I’m crying now for you as you leave
this world but I know you and Darrell can sit around a better table
with our Lord, and I hope the coffee’s as good in heaven as it was
when it was Tees who was making it for you… 
Remember, Christians aren’t perfect, just forgiven 
 
In loving memory of a good friend and neighbor, Terry Lee Fisher,
by one of those friends and neighbors, 
Sue Inskeep Freds Dowling 
11/5/2007##imported-begin##Sue Freds Dowling##imported-end##

November 06, 2007 at 01:53 PM

I regret that due to health reasons I won't be able to make the
viewing or the funeral,his death came as a shock and he will greatly
be missed.He was a good friend to my mother and myself.I'm
greatful to him for all the electric work he has done for us over the
years.##imported-begin##David Shepherd##imported-end##
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November 05, 2007 at 10:16 PM

I can't express the sadness that I feel at knowing that I won't be able
to share in the joys of visiting with Terry anymore in this lifetime.
However, I take joy in the satisfaction that he is with dad and that
heaven must be rumbling at the reunion of those two. My deepest
sympathies to you all, and my love to you as you grieve his passing.
Will, Mandy, William and Jackson Freds##imported-begin##Will
Freds##imported-end##


