Don C. McVay
January 3, 1928 - July 30, 2020

Webcast of service is not available due to technical difficulties and we do apologize for
any inconvenience. Please view photos and the memorial video as a tribute to Don.
Don C. McVay, 92, passed away peacefully into Eternal Life with his Lord and Savior
JESUS THE CHRIST at home on July 30, 2020. Don was born on January 3, 1928. He
graduated from Grove City High School and Franklin University and was a Certified Public
Accountant for over 65 years. Don loved the OSU Buckeyes and was an usher and portal
chief at the OSU football games for over 50 years. He was a member of St. John's
Evangelical Church and then Parkview United Methodist Church, whose fellowship
brought him spiritual peace. Don was a Mason for over 70 years with membership at West
Gate Lodge F and AM No. 623 and was a member of Eastern Star, Scottish Rite, Aladdin
Shrine and Hilltop Kiwanis. He was well known for his jokes and sense of humor. He never
met a stranger and cared deeply for the West Side community, participating in numerous
community groups. He was a dedicated husband, father and grandfather and was loved
by his family and friends. Don is survived by his daughters, Beverly (William) Gish and
Donna McVay (Bob Mueller); granddaughter, Megan (Jeremy Linek) Gish; grandson,
Kevin Gish (Abby Schmautz); step grandchildren, Mindee Macias and Kristin Sorenson;
many nieces and nephews and many many friends. He was preceded in death by his
loving wife of 65 years Joan (Zschach) McVay, his parents Ray F. and Lillian McVay, his
sister Agnes Wolfe, his brother Ray F. McVay Jr. and step granddaughter Laura Winans.
The family thanks the dedicated and caring staff at Ohio Living Westminster Thurber and
Mount Carmel Hospice for their outstanding care of Don. A very special THANK YOU to
Bev and Bill Gish who took Don into their home and lovingly cared for him the last 2
months of his life so that he could be with family in his final days. A private service will be
held at SCHOEDINGER HILLTOP CHAPEL. If you would like to receive a memorial card,
please email your mailing address to DCM43204@gmail.com
<mailto:DCM43204@gmail.com>. Interment will be at Sunset Cemetery. Rev. Dr. Mark
Arni, the Chaplin at OLWT, will officiate. In lieu of flowers memorial contributions can be
made to Parkview United Methodist Church, 344 S. Algonquin Avenue, Columbus OH
43204 or to Mount Carmel Hospice, 1144 Dublin Road, Columbus, OH 43215. OH-IO! GO

BUCKS!
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Heart and Hope by Schoedinger - Hilltop Chapel
3030 W Broad St, Columbus, OH, US, 43204

Comments

“

A tribute video has been added.

Schoedinger Funeral Service - August 06 at 02:51 PM

“

Don Mc Vay was an person that care about others. He was outstanding in his community
and did so much on the hilltop - West side.
Don married my Aunt Joan and had a beautiful family. They were an awesome team. Now
they dance in heaven. RIP Uncle Don....
Vicky Zschach - August 07 at 11:05 AM

“

Don was one of my partners 6 years in our Accounting Practice of Weyl, McVay and
Wickline. We were and remained good friends and regularly had lunch together till about 1
1/2 years ago. We always got along very well, he was honest, witty and extremely
competent. He'll certainly be missed.
Herbert Weyl
Herbert L Weyl - August 07 at 12:27 PM

“

Danny McVay's Memories of Uncle Don
Uncle Don Was the kindest caring sweet person I know. I am so very fortunate to have had
the opportunity to retire when I did to have these last 5 years to be able to spend special
time with him over lunch. I would not have had the opportunity otherwise. He loved Aunt
Joan as well as Bev and Donna with all his heart and soul. I don't believe living alone was
his preferred life style. He was a people person.
He had a unique style of listening to whatever you shared with him and would not offer an
opinion unless you requested it. Few have that temperament to hold back without offering
an opinion. Uncle Don did.
He wasn't in the foot steps of Auntie Agnes or Bud, he blazed his own bath. Along with
Aunt Joan he built an accounting practice that was admirable to many. Along with their long
term dedicated employees serviced many clients that developed into personal friends as
well as clients. His work ethic was second to none.
Hilltop Kiwanis was an organization he dedicated his free time to and again developed
friends of fellow members. He was a treasure amongst men.
His Christmas Santa Claus with organizations was a dedication he provided for many years
bring happiness to many who were in need of happiness, especially at Christmas time.
He loved his grandkids and tried to be involved with their lives as well.

We would always have a prayer before lunch, sharing it made the food taste better (he
borrowed this from a pastor's wife).
He took many photos during course of his and Aunt Joan's travels, and loved to share like
a travelogue. Loved to share a joke and receive one. Always ready to write down a vanity
license plate.
Loved planes and anything flying. He did have a sincere desire for anything that flew. I
believe he did have the opportunity to fly in a WWII aircraft at one of their fly ins which he
reflected on with a big smile....
In his own way he would offer wisdom If you would be just patient enough to listen.
He loved his years ushering at Ohio Stadium first as a Boy Scout, he was an Eagle Scout,
then as a usher, Red Coat, along with his brother Bud and retiring as a Head Portal Black
Hatter...
He will truly be missed and his demeanor as a kind honest loving gentle man will be a trait
many will attempt to be and few will be able to achieve.
A Mason for over 70 years, along with membership in Eastern Star, Scottish Rite and
Aladdin Shire which followed a family tradition that he was so proud to follow in....
I was privileged to have had the opportunity to be his nephew but also have our paths
cross as not only relatives but friends as well. Who could ask for more?
Goodbye my Uncle, my friend....
Beverly - August 10 at 08:30 PM

“

Don C. McVay Eulogy - by Beverly Gish
Today is August 7th. It would be the 71st wedding anniversary of my parents - Don and
Joan McVay. They have been separated for the last 5 years, as mother died in 2015. This
was very hard for dad. He was very lonely, and he endured many changes in his life, and
dad hated change.
* The selling of his home and moving to independent living and Hilltop Senior Village. He
wanted to live there because mom was involved with the organization of the senior living
center.
* The selling of his practice and business, really the loss of his identity as a person.
* He quit driving and sold his car. He had to depend on rides from me or Donna to go
grocery shopping, doctors' appointments, and church at Parkview United Methodist
Church.
* As his health failed, he moved to assisted living at Ohio Living Westminister Thurber. He
had a great apartment there, and enjoyed the small library by his apartment.

* When his leukemia became aggressive, chemotherapy made him sicker, and he ended
up in the hospital for the first time in his 92 years.
* Then he moved to long-term care at Ohio Living Westminister Thurber.
Yet he perservered over these last 5 years, and today they are together again.
When the COVID-19 pandemic hit Ohio, we could no longer visit dad a Westminister
Thurber, it was very hard on everyone. I don't think he understood why we stopped coming.
I used to come and watch OSU football and basketball games with him on TV. Donna
would visit to chat and she did his laundry. Donna and I also took him to church every
Sunday.
During the restriction from visiting, we had 15 minute FaceTime visits with dad once a
week, but he could not hear us. Even with hearing aids, Dad's hearing was very poor.
Donna and I could see he was declining and we knew we were missing out on time with
him. We felt powerless to make a difference. That is when we decided to bring Dad home.
With the help of Mount Carmel Hospice, Dad moved one more time to live in Jeane Gish's
condo, just down the hall from our condo at Summit Chase. They became roommates. And
Bill and I cared for both of them. Dad was able to live out his life with his family, and have
visits with his niece and nephews. He enjoyed seeing everyone, so he could tell us all a
joke or two.
When I remember my Dad, I think of a person that was driven to work. He enjoyed serving
people with his skills as an accountant. He gave freely of his knowledge to anyone who
needed his help.
He was also a "numbers" person. He would look for relationships in numbers. Especially
the numbers 4 and 3. For example, Mom was born on June 3, Dad was born on January 3,
and Mom died on April 3. Dad came close to maintaining the sequence by dying on July 30
- 3-0.
Dad also had a joke for every situation or occasion. He could tell jokes with emphasis and
ease. He had a talent for joke telling. He was always going to write a book of jokes, but per
Don McVay's procrastination, he never got around to it.
Dad also collected vanity license plate numbers. He would be driving around town and he
would pull out a note pad and pen and write down every license plate number he saw.
Some we could figure out the significance, and others we were left to guess the meaning
behind the license plate. He must have had thousands of these plate numbers over the
years.
Dad was generous, loving and caring. He would do anything to help anyone. And he will be
missed by all of us.
Beverly - August 12 at 01:16 PM

“

Description of the items in and around the casket
On the table to the right of the casket:

• Picture of Dad
• Hats: Hilltop U.S.A. (which he loved so much), Shriners Fez and Kiwanis - Hilltop
• Masonic Mug
• DeMolay Gavel
• Picture of a ship – this picture had special meaning for Dad. There was a story told at his
mother’s funeral where the person that had just departed was on the ship and their family
and friends were on the shore waving goodbye and as the ship approached the opposite
shore there was family and friends, who had already departed, waving hello

On the table to the left of the casket:
• Wedding Picture – Dad made sure this was always near him wherever he lived
• Wedding Cake Topper – seemed appropriate since it’s their 71st anniversary
• Adding machine – he was a life time accountant
• Stuff he always had in his shirt pocket – pens, pencils, ruler and, of course, a spoon
• Note Pad to take notes and write down license plates
• Overshoes – he wore them if there was the smallest hint of rain
OSU blanket, which covered and comforted him wherever he lived, and his Buckeye
necklace

In the casket:
• Pictures of Joan and of Dad with his daughter Bev and with his granddaughter Megan
• Mailbox party favors
• OSU hat and OSU button
• Face Mask – nod to COVID-19 – has, of course, OSU on it

Dad is dressed in his OSU Portal Chief outfit – jacket, white shirt, gray pants, red socks and
ID card

He requested many of these items be included in his
FUN-ERAL, not funeral, and we added others to add to the fun.

Donna McVay - August 13 at 08:02 PM

“

We have received so many wonderful comments and thoughts about Dad and his life. I
want to share a few with you.
For many years Dad loved being Santa Clause at family and community events, talking
with kids of all ages, passing out candy canes and pencils. On person said: 'He did Santa
proud"
Another - He was a wonderful man
I loved his smile
Dear God, he's an ornery one!
Uncle Don is one of the kindest men that God let me cross paths with. The way I see it...
God needs a good accountant and Uncle Don is getting promoted.
Uncle Don truly enjoyed Agnes' homemade ice cream. Aunt Joan would say, 'not too
much', and if I was dipping, I'd always give him an extra scoop. I miss our late night calls to
talk about anything from who has cherry preserves or jam, something we both like, to the
latest dry stories we had heard.
Don lived a full and wonderful life. He was loved and respected by all who knew him. Rest
assured that Don had gained his reward for a life well-lived and is now reunited with Joan.
Don was so loved by so many people. We will miss his great humor.
Thank you so much to Danny McVay and Mr Parsons for the wonderful Masonic Service,
something that Dad would have wanted.
Thank you so much to Mark Arni for his wonderful and comforting words and stories about
Dad.
And thank you so much to Danny, Bill Brintlinger, David Graff and Darrell Wolfe for offering
to be pallbearers. Dad would be so proud to have all of you carry him to his final resting
place. Bill, Jeremy and Bob were enlisted by default but Dad would be proud to have you
there too. Don's grandson, Kevin, would have been on this list if not for the travel
restrictions due to COVID-19. Kevin, Gpa understands.
Thanks to Megan and Jeremy for putting together the pictures and to Bill for the music.
A very special Thank You to Bev and Bill for bringing Dad home to be with family in his final
days. It was truly a blessing to have that time with him.
Donna McVay - August 13 at 08:13 PM

“

Don asked that this poem be included in his service.
Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free
I’m following the path God laid for me

I took His hand when I heard Him call
I turned my back and left it all.
I could not stay another day
To laugh or love or work or play
Tasks left undone must stay that way
I found that place at the close of the day.
If my parting has left a void
Then fill it with a remembered joy
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss (and a hug)
Ah yes, these things, I too will miss
Be not burdened with times of sorrow
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow
My Life’s been full, I savored much
Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.
Perhaps my time seemed all too brief
Don’t lengthen it now with undo grief
Lift up your heart and share with me
God wanted me now, He set me free.
Donna McVay - August 13 at 08:20 PM

“

10 files added to the album More Pictures from the Funeral Service

Donna McVay - August 11 at 08:08 PM

“

We were so sorry to learn of Don's passing. He was one my Dad's best friends, and
definitely the funniest! Don used to call me at my office and share a joke with me
during every conversation. Often times when I would answer the phone he would
respond in a serious tone, "my you are looking sharp today!" - which would catch me
off guard every time! He had a humorous, warm personality and an unmistakable
beaming smile to match.
My Dad and Don enjoyed their many lunches at Minelli's, up until a few years ago. I
know Dad and Don are together again, having lunch, fighting over the check, telling
jokes, and looking down on us smiling.
Our condolences to the family, may his memory be a blessing.

Dan and Erin Hall
Daniel M. Hall - August 10 at 02:39 PM

“

I belonged to the Hilltop Kiwanis. I always remember Don as being a kind and
pleasant man. RIP friend.

Pamela Stischok - August 08 at 02:42 PM

“

Don was a tried and true friend. Don was a delightful joker. We remember him
fondly..
Arthur Hall and Diane Hall Bassett

Diane Bassett - August 08 at 12:09 PM

“

7 files added to the album Pictures from the Funeral Service

Beverly Gish - August 08 at 09:32 AM

“

I hope this works. If it does... Here is a link to Kevin's Memories of Gpa (Don). The
print will be large enough to read.
https://app.luminpdf.com/viewer/5f2c9c2dfd88e1001b9de257
Thanks - Bev Gish

Beverly Gish - August 06 at 08:16 PM

“
“

I downloaded the app and everything, but it's still not bringing the file up, unfortunately.
Jennie - August 07 at 03:18 PM

Are you using Google Chrome as your browser. I think this pdf viewer is a Google app.
Give that a try - Bev
Beverly - August 07 at 05:26 PM

Beverly August 07 at 05:26 PM

“

4 files added to the album Don McVay and His Badassery (As Remembered By
Kevin Gish)

Kevin Gish - August 06 at 02:51 PM

“

Don was a dear friend to my parents, Harry and Monna Graham and to us for many
years through church, Kiwanis, and his business. He will be missed.
Jim and Sunya ( Graham) Milner

Sunya Milner - August 03 at 01:15 PM

