Captain William Dennis “Denny” Groves
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Captain W.D. “Denny” Groves, SC, USN (ret), age 76, passed away peacefully on June 1, 2016 surrounded by his family. 

Denny was born in Hays, KS in 1939.  He grew up in McCracken, Herington and Salina, Kan.  He attended Franklin Grade School and Roosevelt Junior High in Salina before moving to Fremont, Neb., with his parents in 1954.  He graduated from Fremont High School and Midland Lutheran College in Fremont, NE. Denny was an athlete! Four basketball letters, 4 baseball letters and 2 track letters in high school; leading scorer in basketball all 4 years in college, setting the scoring record for a single season and a four-year career – a record not broken until recently – even though (Denny’s words) “he didn’t get 3 points for outside the arc”. He was inducted into the Midland College Athletic Hall of Fame in 1984. Denny was also selected to play basketball for the U.S. Navy and was MVP leading them to their 1965 Interservice Championship win. 

Denny joined the U.S. Navy from Omaha, NE and earned his officer’s commission in 1962. His military assignments included Navy Station, Adak, Alaska; Naval Construction Battalion Center, Port Hueneme, CA; Commander Naval Surface Group Middle Pacific, Pearl Harbor, HI; Defense Logistics Agency’s (DLA) Personnel Supply Center, Philadelphia, PA; the DLA Systems Automation Center, which he commanded, and the DLA Construction Supply Center, Columbus, OH, where he was Deputy Commander; and served aboard the USS Washtenaw County (LST-1166), USS Fort Mandon (LSD-21), and USS Bryce Canyon (AD-36). His personal awards include the Defense Superior Service Medal, Defense Meritorious Service Medal, Joint Service Commendation Medal. He concluded his service in 1989 in Columbus, Ohio, where he commanded the DLA Systems Automation Center and was deputy commander of the DLA Construction Supply Center.  He retired from the Navy after 27 years and continued in selfless service to God, country, family and the community. 

Denny loved and served his church with the same fervor he lived his life, serving as MND Small Group Leader, Stewardship Chair, Finance Chair, Capital Campaign Co-Chair, Information Technology Advisor, and a favorite, teaching our kids in his FX role of “Grandpa Henry”.

Denny also “preached” the Walk to Emmaus, where he found his own faith “wings”! He served in multiple leadership roles for 9 weekend retreats and had the honor of serving as Lay Director in 2014.

Denny served the children of our community through his Kiwanis leadership for over 25 years. Most recently he served as Secretary and President-Elect of Kiwanis of South Shore, was set to serve as President for 2016-2017, was an East Bay High School Key Club Advisor where Granddaughter Gabby is a member, and served in the Corr Elementary Terrific Kids Program where both Gabby and Riley attended AND were Terrific Kids.
Denny was a story teller and loved to tell jokes, telling the “same” story multiple times; he seldom met a stranger because he could strike up a conversation with anyone; he loved to do magic tricks, and he played golf with the same competitiveness that he lived the rest of his life. Denny loved teaching his grandchildren to do magic tricks, ride bikes, play golf, and drive cars. Riley became his special “building and fix-it buddy”.
He received a heart transplant more than six years ago and, as a result, his relationship with our Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ, became even closer. He had a healthy life until two months ago, when it was finally determined that the pain he was experiencing was caused by cancer.

Denny is survived by his wife of 26 years, Faye; two daughters, Micky (Dan) Mulligan and Lori (Cedrick) Watkins; two sons, Chief Warrant Officer 4 Jason (Cathy) Groves, USMC; and Kelly (Traci) Hamilton; brother Dean (Betty) Groves; and the nine BEST grandchildren in the world - Wil, Kyle, Private First Class Perry, USMC; Rae-Kelly (Naval Academy Plebe), Gabby, Jacob, Riley, Lukas, and Nathan. 

Celebration of Life Service will be Saturday June 18, 2016, 11 am, South Shore United Methodist Church, 11525 Big Bend Rd, Riverview, FL 33579. The family will receive friends at the church one hour prior to the Celebration of Life service. Interment with military honors will be at Arlington National Cemetery at a later date. 
In lieu of flowers we invite you to help perpetuate the gift of life Denny received in 2009 by donating to the Tampa General Hospital “Help a Heart” Fund, https://tghsecureforms.org/make-gift or by mailing a check (made payable to TGH Foundation) to: Tampa General Hospital Foundation, P.O. Box 1289 Tampa, FL 33601-1289. On the online form please select “Help a Heart Transplant Fund” from the drop-down menu. An acknowledgment will be mailed to the family, and all donations will assist heart transplant recipients with expensive medications not covered by insurance gaps.
http://www.SunCityCenterFuneralHome.com/obituaries/Captain-William-Groves/#!/Obituary
merged with
http://salina.com/obituaries/capt-w-d-denny-groves/article_35454447-fc65-583c-b8c9-4385c28865fb.html
(Additional material is on the following pages)

William Dennis (“Denny”) Groves
Basic Information
Birth:  Salina, KS, 1939
Father:  Charles C. “Preach” Groves (1904-1978), Salina YMCA Athletic Director, buried 
Beulah Cemetery, Colby, KS

Mother:  Wilma A. Groves (1908-1977), from near Colby, KS, buried Beulah Cemetery, Colby, 
KS

Salina Address:  716 Custer
Wives:  (1962-1989) Kathleen K. Reimers (1941-1989) of Fremont, NE; (1990-) Faye
Death:  Sun City Center, FL, June 1, 2016; buried Arlington National Cemetery.

Most of the following text and photos are from e-mail starting in 2012 that Dennis sent to Phil Rinard (who went to school with Dennis in Salina, KS).  I’ve supplied text and photos about his earliest years. -- Phil
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Grade School
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Franklin grade school, 830 S. 9th, Salina, KS.

(We learned baseball together by playing on the Eagles team coached by the father of classmate Barry Kratzer.  I don’t recall Dennis’ position.  We were on the grade school basketball team that played in a tournament in the YMCA.  The YMCA had a league of church basketball teams that we played in, on different teams.)


(We started playing musical instruments in 5th grade.  In 6th grade we formed “The Thirsty Three” group that played tunes and told jokes while marching around classrooms.  Dennis played the clarinet, Kent Worley the cornet, and Phil Rinard the flute.)
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(An unforgettable event in 5th grade was when 8 boys and 8 girls from Franklin did a minuet at an all-school music presentation in Memorial Hall.  Our mothers made costumes.  Dennis partnered with Linda Knight.)
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Junior High School


“When we went to Jr. High, everything changed.  More kids, all chasing their dreams and interests.  It was during the Korea war and I remember making tanks out of erasers and thumb tacks.  I was called William (my first name) for the entire year by one teacher because I had filled out a sheet incorrectly at the beginning of the year.”

When we were in 7th grade, organized sports didn’t start till 9th grade.  But when we were in 8th grade the start was changed to 7th grade.  So 8th grade was our first year of football and basketball.  These photos show Dennis in 8th grade football (quarterback, I think) and 9th grade basketball.  Track began in junior high and summer baseball continued.

He gave up the clarinet after 9th grade.
High School

In October 1954 (we were sophomores), the Groves family moved from Salina to Fremont, NE.  Dennis’ dad became the General Secretary (director) of the Fremont YMCA (population about 17,000).  “Dad left the Salina YMCA (where he’d been Athletic Director) for reasons I don't know, but I do know he was very unhappy with the Director and they didn't agree and my Dad had very high integrity...I know!  He was working at Gage's Appliance store as a floor salesmen and I knew enough that he wasn't happy.”
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“I had tried out for the Basketball team and I remember my Dad telling me that the coach (Willis Lobdell) thought I was pretty good but too small.  As a sophomore, I was 5'4".”

In his senior year in high school he was 6' 1".  He did make the Basketball team in Fremont, the "B" Team, Choir and Madrigal, and went on to make the “A” team the next year.  His senior year  he played football as quarterback (not having played since Salina 9th grade) and led the Basketball team in scoring; they were ranked #1 in 1957.  He made All-State. 

“My senior year (in Fremont), I started dating a 10th grader, since all the senior class girls were taken...and five years later we got married.  We were married almost 29 years when she died.  I have since remarried.”
College

Relatives and friends in Kansas always called him Dennis but he changed to Denny in College.


He went on to Midland University on a Basketball and Baseball scholarship.  He led them in scoring all four years (was able to dunk the ball his junior and senior years), lettered in both sports and also track the last two years too (100 and 220 yard dashes, high jump, broad jump).  Lots of awards, 3rd team small college All American, etc. and graduated in 1961. 
After College


“After College, I played AAU basketball for two years and along came to the army draft.  To avoid the draft and as a last resort, I joined the Navy.  I was there at the beginning of the Vietnam War in the summer of '64 but had played some basketball for a team in Yokosuka, Japan. Got picked up for a squad to play out of San Diego, for the Navy and played basketball for a year.  
[image: image8.jpg]



“Then went to school in Athens, Ga and became a Supply Corps Officer.  I served aboard three ships and in 1989 retired after 27 years in the Navy as a Captain, SC, USN.  My last 11 years in the Navy were in the Information Technology world and after retiring and working for two small companies, I started my own IT company.  A friend at IBM said I should talk to IBM and so I did.  They made me an offer and I went to work for a group out of Owego, NY, setting up an office in Columbus, Ohio, where I retired from.  The group was bought by Lockheed Martin and I retired from Lockheed Martin in 2001.”

(Another version:  “I worked with several Information Technology Companies, lost contracts, started my own company, got bought out by IBM, and joined their team out of Owego, N.Y. and they were bought by Lockheed Martin.  I retired again from Lockheed Martin in 2001... and we moved to Florida.”)  
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“After my first wife died right after I retired from the Navy in 1989, I married Faye (from LaFollette, TN), a lady who had worked for me... but I didn't really know her then... and we got married in 1990.  Faye had two kids and so did I.  We now (2012) have four married kids and 9 grand kids.” 

(2013) “Heavily involved in helping start a New United Methodist Church... Chair of Stewardship, etc.  and now Kiwanis Club Secretary...  Faye and I play golf 2 to 3 times a week.  So, I am truly blessed and grateful for all that we have.   I stopped asking "Why me?" a long time ago.  Just going with the promptings and I am more FLEXIBLE than ever...  Faye actually gave me a "Flexibility" party.... where they roasted me (My friends and neighbors) and then they took a vote.  It was unanimous that I am now "Flexible".  (Actually, I just don't give a s**t about some things any more).” 


Health and Retirement

“My High Altitude disease in 2008 turned out to be really early stages of heart trouble.  After an even longer story, I became known as Heart Transplant Patient # 937 at Tampa General Hospital, on November 14th, 2009.  It's been 2.5 years since my transplant and no signs of rejection and no signs of infections.  

“I'm a jock and I'm still alive (2012), thanks to a heart from a male donor that was 35 at the time.  I get to celebrate two birthdays.

“Faye also retired from Federal Service as Deputy Director of the Defense Finance and Accounting Service (DFAS) and we were in Springfield VA on 9/11/2001 trying to sell our house.  We moved to Florida and Ohio in 2002.  (My 28th move). 

“Sold our places in Largo and Columbus and moved to Sun City Center, Florida in 2006.  We live three blocks from the Country Club, have our golf cart.  We are helping to start a United Methodist Church for the South Shore area.  I have joined the Kiwanis Club serving the kids and schools in the area.  We love being retired, visiting our grandkids and playing golf.”  

A Connection


“Loren Conrad is my brother's wife's brother so we have stayed in contact through the years.”  They all skied in Colorado (and a few other places) every winter from 1990 to 2008 (until Dennis developed High Altitude Disease and had to stop skiing).  (I.e., Dennis’ brother Dean married Betty Conrad, Loren’s sister.)

He returned to Salina almost once a year, since his brother lived there and had more family around Salina and in western Kansas where his parents are buried (Colby).

Salina Times

“Salina, for some reason, was one of the happiest times of my life, and I don't remember folks, just things that I did.”
 Dennis’ Thoughts from His Life (2013)


As I've aged, I've become kinder to myself, and less critical of myself.  I've become my own friend.  I have seen too many dear friends leave this world, too soon; before they understood the great freedom that comes with aging.

Whose business is it, if I choose to read, or play, on the computer, until 4 AM, or sleep until noon? I will dance with myself to those wonderful tunes of the 50, 60 &70's, and if I, at the same time, wish to weep over a lost love, I will.   I will walk the beach, in a swim suit that is stretched over a bulging body, and will dive into the waves, with abandon, if I choose to, despite the pitying glances from the jet set. They, too, will get old.

I know I am sometimes forgetful.  But there again, some of life is just as well forgotten. And, I will remember the important things.  Sure, over the years, my heart has been broken. How can your heart not break, when you lose a loved one, or when a child suffers, or even when somebody's beloved pet gets hit by a car?  But, broken hearts are what give us strength, and understanding, and compassion. A heart never broken, is pristine, and sterile, and will never know the joy of being imperfect.

I am so blessed to have lived long enough to have my hair turning gray, the part in my hair enlarged and to have my youthful laughs be forever etched into deep grooves on my face.
So many have never laughed, and so many have died before their hair could turn silver.  As you get older, it is easier to be positive. You care less about what other people think. I don't question myself anymore.  I've even earned the right to be wrong and to be flexible.

So, to answer your question, I like being old.   It has set me free.  I like the person I have become. I am not going to live forever, but while I am still here, I will not waste time lamenting what could have been, or worrying about what will be.   And I shall eat dessert before every meal (if I feel like it).   As it’s been discovered, life is “Full of Choices”.

