
Celebration of Life 

Bernard C.A. McCorry 
“Bernie” 

In Loving Memory McCorry, Bernard “Bernie” 96 of 

Halifax passed away on Sunday November 2, 2025, 

in the Halifax Infirmary. He is survived by his 8 

daughters, Heather, Linda, Beverley, Colleen, 

Jenny, Bernadette, Laura and Elizabeth, brother 

Danny, sister Maureen, 17 grandchildren, 27 great 

grandchildren, and 1 great-great grandchild. He is 

predeceased by his wife of 72 years Ellen “Lully” 

and brothers Ronald and Wilber.  

Bernard served in the Canadian Naval Reserve from 

1947 to 1957. He worked at HMCS Dockyard in 

sheet metal and as an instructor of sheet metal for 

39 years. He was a member of the Golden Rabbit 

Fleet School and in retirement he drove deaf and 

blind children to school.  

Cremation has taken place. Visitation will be held 

from 9:45 to 10:45 am, Monday, November 24, 2025 

at Grace Chapel, 255 Ross St. Halifax. Service and 

reception to follow. Interment is at Oakridge 

Memorial Garden, 1078 Old Sackville Road the 

same day. In lieu of flowers, donations may be 

made to the Canadian Cancer Society. 

Dear friends, let us love one another, for love 
comes from God. Everyone who loves has been 

born of God and knows God.  Whoever does not 
love does not know God, because God is love.  

This is how God showed his love among us:  
he sent his one and only Son into the world  

that we might live through him.  
1 John  4:7-9 

 



Bernard “Bernie” McCorry 
August 25th, 1929 – November 2nd, 2025 

 
Processional Song “Face to Face” 

Welcome & Prayer 

A Reading for Dad  - Heather Lawlor 

Congregational Song “In the Garden” HB 242 

First Scripture Reading (1 John 4:7-9) – Colleen Arthur 

Stories from Grandchildren 
Kim McGrath, Melissa Nowe, Jodie Conners 

 
Video Tribute 

Second Scripture Reading (Luke 11:9-13) – Elizabeth Cobb 

Message – Ross Macdonald 

Congregational Song “It is Well” HB 519 

Announcements & Prayer 

Benediction 

Recessional Song 

 
Pastors:   

Greg Drummond, Bayers Road Baptist Church 
Ross Macdonald, Grace Chapel Halifax 

A Reading for Dad 
 
That proud moment, when someone said, I knew 
your Dad, he was a good man. 
 
Those words hit differently, now, they bring both 
pride and pain. 
 
Pride because we were blessed to be his children, 
and pain because we can no longer tell him how 
much he meant to us. 
 
He was the kind of man whose strength spoke 
quietly, whose kindness left a lasting mark, and 
whose love shaped who we are today. 
 
Every time someone remembers him, it feels like a 
little piece of him comes to life for a moment. It 
reminds us that even though he’s gone, the 
goodness he spread still lives on  - in the hearts he 
touched, and the love he gave so freely. 
 
We miss you, Dad.  
 
And we will keep making you proud, just like you 
always made us feel proud to call you father. 


