
A Service of Celebration for the life of 
David Max Kercher

November 18, 1931 - June 26, 2022

“He who dwells in the secret place of the Most High
will rest under the shadow of the Almighty.”

Psalm 91:1

Mr. David Max Kercher reposed on his sweetheart Mrs. Betty Noreen (Raycroft) 
Kercher’s 92nd birthday, June 26, 2022.
He was born in Goshen, IN on November 18, 1931 and raised in Goshen where he grew 
up , working the apples, peaches and sweet corn on the family orchard farm. It was in 
Goshen where he  met and married Betty.
David has always said he was the black sheep of the family since he left Sunrise Orchards 
in Goshen, joined the Korean conflict, then chose a career in mechanical engineering, 
taking him East. He served as sergeant in the USAF between 1950 and 1954, training 
as a B-36 aircraft mechanic, and was assigned to Strategic Air Command at Carswell 
Field, Fort Worth, a fuel-cell specialist mechanic, and then USAF Reserve 1955-1958. 
He graduated Goshen High School in 1949, earned a Bachelor of Science in mechanical 
engineering from Purdue University, 1958, and a Master of Science degree from the 
University of Cincinnati, 1967. 
A retired gas turbine heat transfer mechanical engineer, David celebrated more than 40 
years with the General Electric Company before concluding his career as a principal 
in 2002 at Lynn. During his tenure he held various positions in turbine cooling and 
heat transfer management with GE Aircraft Engines, working in Burlington, Vermont, 
and Cincinnati, Ohio, including sub-section manager in GE’s industrial gas turbine 
department, Schenectady, New York.
A seasoned researcher and inventor, he contributed research to numerous GE gas turbine 
heat transfer in technology papers, and held 12 patents in gas turbine cooling in aircraft 
jet engines.
As a member of the American Society of Mechanical Engineers, he excelled as vice 
chairman and chairman of the gas turbine heat transfer committee, and as member of 
the American Society of Mechanical Engineers International Gas Turbine Institute, a 
lifetime member of the American Legion, and an honorary member of Pi Tau Sigma and 
Tau Beta Pi. In 2020, Marquis Who’s Who presented him the Albert Nelson Marquis 
Lifetime Achievement Award.
He was a volunteer docent for the Ipswich Museum Historical Society, was an avid 
reader, enjoyed history and old radio and TV westerns like The Lone Ranger and 
Gunsmoke. He was loved; his memory fond; and he will be missed. 
In addition to his wife Betty of sixty-four years  he  is survived by their seven children, 
four sons and three daughters: Mrs. Kimberly S. Wilson and her husband Allan of New 
York; Capt. Matthew R. Kercher (USN-Ret.) and his wife Ellen of Chelmsford; Mr. 
Andrew D. R. Kercher, Mr. Steven R. Kercher and his wife Marcia, and Ms. Elizabeth J. 
Kercher of Ipswich; Mr. Jason R. Y. Kercher and Hannah of New Jersey, and Ms. Amy 
N. Kercher of New York; nephew Mr. Thomas W. Kercher and his wife Maureen (“Mrs. 
Apple”) and niece Mrs. Janet Kercher-Dudley and her husband Steven, both of Goshen, 
Indiana; 12 grandchildren, scattered here and abroad: Ashley (Shaun), Megan (Sara), 
Joshua ( Jan), David, Robert, Meredith, Shalom, Maria, Mission, Myles, Timothy, and 
Anna; and two great-grandchildren, Eleanor and Gregory. He was predeceased by his 
only brother and sister-in-law Mr. and Mrs. William H. and Mary Lou (Rish) Kercher, 
his parents Mr. and Mrs. Maxwell M. and Rosemary (Harper) Kercher, two aunts and an 
uncle, all of Goshen, his hometown. He also leaves many relatives, in-laws, friends, and 
acquaintances who thought he was a good egg.
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Hymn - Hymn - Amazing GraceAmazing Grace
Amazing grace! How sweet the sound

That saved a wretch like me!
I once was lost, but now am found;

Was blind, but now I see.
’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,

And grace my fears relieved;
How precious did that grace appear

The hour I first believed!
Through many dangers, toils, and snares,

I have already come;
’Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far,

And grace will lead me home.
When we’ve been there ten thousand years,

Bright shining as the sun,
We’ve no less days to sing God’s Praise

Than when we first begun.

Scripture Reading - Ben FriedmanScripture Reading - Ben Friedman
 1 Corinthians 15:3-6, 12-20, 35, 43-44, 50-58 

Message - Mark ColemanMessage - Mark Coleman

Special Music - Andrew KercherSpecial Music - Andrew Kercher
Nunc Dimittis (Simeon’s Prayer):

“Lord, Now Lettest Thou Thy Servant Depart in Peace”
 Luke 2:29-32

Benediction - Bobby WarrenburgBenediction - Bobby Warrenburg

Postlude - Sybil ColemanPostlude - Sybil Coleman
Just As I Am 

Immediately following the service, you are invited to attend a light lunch reception
in the Family Room where you will have an opportunity to greet the family. 

Prelude - Sybil ColemanPrelude - Sybil Coleman
When I Survey the Wondrous Cross

Be Still, My Soul

I Am the Bread of Life by Suzanne Toolan
I am the bread of life.

You who come to me shall not hunger,
And who believe in Me shall not thirst.

No one can come to Me unless the Father beckons.
And I will raise you up,
And I will raise you up,
And I will raise you up,

On the Last Day.

Welcome and Prayer - Bobby WarrenburgWelcome and Prayer - Bobby Warrenburg

Hymn - Hymn - It Is Well With My SoulIt Is Well With My Soul
When peace, like a river, attendeth my way,

When sorrows like seabillows roll;
Whatever my lot, Thou has taught me to say,

“It is well, it is well with my soul.”
It is well (it is well)It is well (it is well)

with my soul, (with my soul,)with my soul, (with my soul,)
It is well, it is well with my soul.It is well, it is well with my soul.

Tho’ Satan should buffet, tho’ trials should come,
Let this blest assurance control,

That Christ has regarded my helpless estate,
And hath shed His own blood for my soul.

RefrainRefrain
My sin - O, the bliss of this glorious thought,

My sin - not in part but the whole,
Is nailed to the cross and I bear it no more,

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul!
RefrainRefrain

And, Lord, haste the day when the faith shall be sight,
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll,

The trump shall resound and the Lord shall descend,
“Even so” - it is well with my soul.

RefrainRefrain

In lieu of flowers, donations in David’s name may be made to
North Shore Community Baptist Church

All songs used by permission. CCLI License #329436


