
Kay M. Minnich
December 5, 1942 - November 13, 2025

Kay M. Minnich, 82, formerly of Mount Joy, passed away on Thursday, November 13,
2025 at Masonic Village, Elizabethtown. Born in Carlisle, she was the daughter of the late
Carson and Wilda (Blosser) Keller. Kay was the wife of the late Terry Minnich who passed
away on April 8, 2019. 

 Kay is survived by two children, Scott Bricker of Bainbridge and Robin Gilmartin of
Marietta; two step-children, Terry Minnich and Kimberly Polin, wife of Kenneth; many
grandchildren and great grandchildren. 

 Kay had five brothers and five sisters. 
 A memorial service honoring Kay’s life will be held at Community Bible Church, 331

Anderson Ferry Rd, Marietta, PA 17547 on Thursday, November 20, 2025 at 11 AM.
Family and friends will be received at the church following the service. Interment will be
private at West Green Tree Cemetery. In lieu of flowers, memorial contributions may be
made to Community Bible Church (address above).
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December 04, 2025 at 08:40 PM

A sympathy card was purchased for the family of Kay M. Minnich.

Janet Hogan - November 15, 2025 at 07:31 AM

We will always have fond memories of the times we spent around the table at
Kay's home for an Easter or Thanksgiving meal. She was an amazing cook and
so generous! She loved her family and it showed through her generousity and
hospitality. We are so sorry for loss of a beautiful woman who loved the Lord but
we know she is in the arms of Jesus and for that we are thankful. 
Tom and Janet Hogan

Diane Stone - November 14, 2025 at 05:23 PM

Aunt Kay has always held a special place in my heart.
Growing up and spending summer time with Robin, Aunt
Kay would be like a second mom to me. I will never forget
her smile or laugh. My heart goes out to Robin and Scott.
May you treasure the memories you have of your mom and
take comfort knowing she is an angel in heaven watching over you. 
Diane Stone


