Gary Earl Kellner
August 30, 1940 - December 14, 2018

Gary Earl Kellner, 78, of Southlake, Texas passed away on December 14, 2018.
Gary was born in Northampton, PA in 1940 in the farming community of Seemsville. His
high school football coach was instrumental in guiding Gary to the United States Naval
Academy where he received his Bacherlor of Science degree, and played football for
three years which included the very special team of 1963. After his graduation in 1964, he
married his long-time girlfriend, Theodora (Teddi) Haff, and then began his 20 year service
to the United States Navy.
Gary received his wings in 1966. He flew the F-8 Crusader and was assigned to the USS
Bon Homme Richard during the Viet Nam war. He completed his last deployment flying his
beloved F-8 in 1976. He was assigned to recruiting duty, and then moved on to become
the Weapons Office on the USS Midway before retiring as a Commander in the summer of
1984.
He began his second career as a tax consultant for major manufacturing companies and
continued doing this until his final retirement in 2007. Afterwards, he and Teddi spent their
time between Southlake and their lake house in Princeton, ME.
Gary was preceded in death by his parents Harriett and Kenneth Kellner.
He is survived by his wife Teddi, his son Brian, his daughter Valorie Jameson and her
husband, Robert, and his two granddaughters, Emilie and Abigail (AJ), his brother Timothy
Kellner, sister-in-law Stacey, his nephew Kenneth, and step-nephew Jarrid.
The memorial service and internment will be held at the Dallas National Cemetery on
December 27, at 2:00pm.
In lieu of flowers, please donate to your favorite military charity.

Cemetery
Dallas-Fort Worth National Cemetery
2000 Mountain Creek Parkway
Dallas, TX, 75211

Comments

“

A true Gentleman..
Thank you for service to our Country, and may you Rest In Peace, Mr. Kellner.
Ben Severin
Poway, CA.

Ben Severin - February 28 at 05:27 PM

“

I first met Gary Kellner in 1974, after my first deployment to the Western Pacific with
the “Satin’s Kittens” of VF-191. We were flying fighters (F-8 Crusader’s) from a
converted World War II aircraft carrier, the USS Oriskany. Gary came in as the
Operations Officer for the squadron. A senior and powerful position, but Gary was a
great leader and friend. In the air, he always tried to look after us new guys – we
needed it, because the accident rate of the F-8 on these small carriers was
impressive. On the ground, Gary worked hard to make us see the right way to do
things. He was very good at that and made us feel that while he was the “boss” he
was making sure we didn’t feel talked down to. He was also our pitcher during our
frequent softball tournaments with our Enlisted troops. Needless to say he kept the
games interesting for all concerned! Likewise, his dynamic personality made him the
social center of the squadron parties that my wife, Carol Anne, and I attended while
in the squadron.
On returning from this deployment, we helped put the ship in “mothballs” and then
departed to our individual next assignments. Since Oriskany is now a reef off
Pensacola, I guess I have to admit that was a while ago. I was able to keep in touch
with Gary for a while. I remember he had a great story about season tickets with the
Cowboy’s. I’ll let someone else fill that in. I am sad to say we lost touch with each
other after that. But, I know from the type of guy he was that his presence will be
missed by not only Teddi, but a lot of other people.
Tom Perkins

Thomas Perkins - January 01 at 04:55 PM

“

My friendship with Gary goes back to the late 50's and early 60's in a farming area of
the Lehigh Valley, Pennsylvania. As teens in the winter, we played basketball on the
barn floors of the farms we grew up on and played ice hockey on the ponds. In the
summer we played softball and Gary was one heck of a pitcher. As Gary's travels
took him to the Naval Academy and active service I lost contact with him. As years
passed (like 40), we renewed our friendship at a weekend gathering of all those kids
from the 50's and 60's who attended the same church. After that gathering, Gary, his
wife Teddi, and my wife Joanie became very close friends. Gary and Teddi had a
summer home in Maine and every year around June they would pack up and travel
to Maine for a three month period. On their way north they would stop in the Lehigh
Valley, for several days, to visit Gary's mother. Gary was a golfer, so we'd get to play

some golf. Also, on there return trip in early September they'd do the same stopover.
We consider ourselves very fortunate to have been invited to their summer home in
Maine. Their summer home was on a lake, so I spent a lot of time with Gary fishing.
Joanie's fondest memory of her "one time fishing" is when she caught the fish that
Gary used to lure an eagle. What a thrill to watch it fly in from approximately 1/4 of a
mile away and watch it open its wings, extend its talons, and scope up the fish. We
will definitely miss the stopovers and visits to Maine as we spent many hours
enjoying Gary's love of life. Gary was like a big brother to me.
God Bless!
May he rest in peace.
Larry G. Newhard
Larry G. Newhard - December 27, 2018 at 10:40 AM

“

17th Company USNA '64 purchased the Reflections of Glory Wreath for the family of
Gary Earl Kellner.

17th Company USNA '64 - December 23, 2018 at 11:03 AM

“

Gary was a highly valued football tesmmate & USNA Classmate (1964). He made
me a better defensive back because I had to guard him in practice. He was a true
friend and great athlete and will be missed. I selected surface upon graduation &
stayed in for 35 years, retiring as a RADM. Sympathies and best wishes to. his
remaining family members.
Respectfully,
Bob Sutton
RADM, USN (Ret)

Bob Sutton - December 22, 2018 at 08:57 PM

“

One of the descriptions of the "Team of '63" was they were "surehanded receivers".
Gary was second to none among our teammates as a receiver. When he was
targeted, it was a catch. Further, once he caught it, he was an angry bull, extremely
difficult to bring down.
Bob Orlosky - Teammate

Robert A Orlosky - December 20, 2018 at 03:31 PM

“

I went through the aviation training command with Gary after we coached the plebe
football team in the fall of 1964. While I recognize that we were teammates and
classmates, our down time as we went through aviation training was rare since we
needed to go 7 days a week due to the needs of the service in Vietnam. However,
while many know of Gary’s athletic prowess on the football field , few knew what a
great fast softball pitcher he was. I “caught” him a number of times in his yard during
those few down times and I will tell you he was wicked. I played baseball at Navy as
a shortstop and thought I knew how to catch a ball until I had to keep up with Gary as
he “loosened up”. Not only was he fast but he could make that ball dance in a very
few feet between mound and home. All while drinking beers between pitches! I
gained a new appreciation for the art of softball pitching and for Gary’s overall
athleticism. Great times and great memories.

Richard Earnest - December 20, 2018 at 03:00 PM

“

He was never without a smile! He brightened up every room he ever entered. He was
the consummate MAN - a dedicated husband, father, naval officer and friend. And,
he was a great football player at Navy! His memory shall always be a bright light for
all his family, classmates, team-mates and friends! May he rest in peace. Marty Block

Marty Block - December 19, 2018 at 09:53 PM

“

So very sorry for the loss of your loved one. Within your grieving and recovery,
please, fall into the hand of God, for his mercy is great. 2 Samuel 24:14

Marie - December 17, 2018 at 06:24 AM

