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“I have fought the fine fight, I have run the 

race to the finish, I have observed the faith.” 

2 Timothy 4:7 
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Ted was born August 20, 1931 in Allegheny, 

Pennsylvania. He had 5 brothers and 2 sisters. 

Sadly, some have also fallen asleep in death. He 

kept in touch with his surviving brothers Chester and 

John and dear sister Carol, all of whom are also 

Jehovah’s Witnesses. Ted was baptized in August of 

1956. 

 

He married Moonyeene Derringer in 1950, and they 

were able to enjoy 61 years together. She enjoyed 

hearing him play his piano, and he’d always play her 

favorite kingdom melodies, as well as many other 

tunes. She passed away, faithful to Jehovah, in May 

of 2012. 

 

Together they had two children. Their son, Ted Jr., 

married Marlene Smith on March 10, 1973. They 

gave birth to a daughter named Jennifer, who 

married Ken Lawyer on May 31, 2003. Jennifer and 

Ken have two children, Haley and Ethan. 

 

Ted and Moonyeene’s second child was their 

daughter Melanie, who married Tom Ciccarelli on 

March 9, 1974. They gave birth to their son 

Matthew, who married Christina on November 30, 

2013. 

Ted faithfully served as an elder for many years. His 

faith was evident to his family and friends in his 

wonderful parts and comments at the meetings. 

Ted’s enthusiasm while talking about Jehovah was 

always so strong you felt it in every comment he 

shared. 

 

Ted always appreciated the beauty in creation and 

remarked almost daily about his surroundings, 

always giving praise to our Creator. He loved to 

share something he saw that brought God’s great 

qualities to mind. 

 

He seized every opportunity to speak about Jehovah 

and His Son, even at the local jail. Sharing the 

scriptures and the hope for the future, as well as 

auxiliary pioneering whenever he could, brought him 

great joy. He didn’t just speak about Jehovah and 

Jesus, he was absolutely convinced of the truth in 

the promises Jehovah made in the scriptures. 

 

“Do not be amazed at this, for the hour is 
coming in which all those in the Memorial 
tombs will hear his voice and come out.” 

 
John 5:28, 29 


