
Harvey Dennis Triman
February 6, 1949 - October 15, 2022

Harvey Dennis Triman, 73, of Ellicott City, Maryland, passed away at the
Lorien Elkridge care facility on October 15, 2022, after a long illness. Born in
Lancaster, Pennsylvania, he was the son of the late Morris and Miriam
Triman. 

 

Mr. Triman was a 1967 graduate of Manheim Twp. High School in Lancaster,
where he was on the soccer and track teams. He earned his Bachelor of
Science and Master of Business Administration degrees from Pennsylvania
State University, and worked in both the public and private sectors. He was
very dedicated to his long career in accounting and most recently served as
Vice-President of Finance for a manufacturing company for over 16 years. 

 

Mr. Triman coached youth soccer and basketball teams in the Columbia
(Maryland) Recreation League. Self-taught on the piano, for many years he
accompanied singers performing at homes for the aged. In addition, he
participated in ballroom dance shows for assisted living facilities in Maryland
for several years. 

 

Mr. Triman is survived by his daughter, Marisa Goyer (wife of Jason Goyer), of
Ellicott City, Md.; son Daniel Triman (husband of Julia Triman), of Frederick,
Md; grandchildren Gianna Goyer, Cody Triman, and Nora Triman; and sister
Diane Berke of New York City. 



He will be remembered for his love of music and sports, and for his sense of
humor. He will be deeply missed by his family. 

 

Mr. Triman will be interred on the 19th of October in a private family ceremony
at Degel Israel Cemetery in Lancaster, Pa. Donations in his honor can be
made to the American Heart Association, https://www.heart.org/ or to Gilchrist
Hospice, https://gilchristcares.org/



Cemetery Details

Degel Israel Cemetery

170 Charles Road
Lancaster, PA 17603

Previous Events

Private Service

OCT 19 (ET)

Degel Israel Cemetery
170 Charles Road
Lancaster, PA 17603
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October 22, 2023 at 11:34 PM

Harvey Dennis Triman

Steve Bucklen - October 21, 2022 at 09:13 AM

Marisa and Daniel 
 Harvey and I (and my wife Mary Jo) were best friends growing up

and were neighbors in the Country Club area of Manheim Twp. We
remember you both having seen you at a soccer tournament and
having attended a bar mitzvah or bath mitzvah. Your dad was one of
my favorite people. He was not only a rare Jewish friend (remember
Lancaster County), he was also the guy with the most amazing
sense of humor, and the nicest guy I knew. We went through the
trials and tribulations of the early dating years as friends, often
sharing war stories or more likely failures. We have lost contact over
the years, but I wanted you to know that he will be greatly missed. I
will always remember the basketball at your grandfather's house
and Harvey shooting and cracking jokes. You are in our thoughts
and prayers. 

 Steve and Mary Jo Bucklen



CG Cynthia Gill remembers, 
  

Back in junior high, we crepe papered the gym for dances, yet
behaved as if we were playing bombardment, boys in a pack stage
right along one wall, animated girls complimenting one another at
the opposite side. 

  
The few couples “going together “ seemed effortlessly to float and
find one another to dance. 

  
Convention decreed that girls waited to be formally asked to dance,
and did not dance, right there with each other. 

  
The middle of the gym was a minefield. 
 
Once the needle dropped to the record in the stage pit, Harvey
would confidently step into the No Man’s Land - often the first to risk
taking a bullet - to reach the self conscious girls. He was not trying
to be a pack leader, he simply liked dancing, and girls. 
 
Back then, we didn’t notice the prescribed brevity of Top Forty
songs. Yet Harvey seemed to know that he did not have all night to
take that first step to dancing, or wait for the other guys to cross the
floor. That inner timing may have informed his later life as well. 

  
I had been in track “Z” with Harvey. We were readers who weren't
musical enough to be in band or orchestra, for musicians needed to
block out the same class periods for practicing together. It was still
lovely for me to have read in the obituary that in later life, he picked
up enough keyboard playing to be an accompanist so that others
could dance. 

  
Reading of his life, and feeling the loss, I’m challenging myself to
learning the Casio keyboard chords for Bob Marleys beautiful song,
Three Little Birds. It is easy to sing. 
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Cynthia Gill - October 19, 2022 at 08:36 AM

As difficult as it is for the universe to lose a special person, it is
comforting to think that energy is transmuted .

Howard Solodky - October 19, 2022 at 07:31 AM

My condolences to Harveys family. May his memory be a blessing. 
  

I grew up with Harvey from elementary through high school and
always considered him to be a very good friend. Harvey always
wore a smile and never failed to share a laugh. He will be fondly
remembered. 

  
With warm regards, 

 Howard Solodky

Ellen Wascou - October 18, 2022 at 09:38 PM

Harvey and I grew up together. He was such a great man and will
be missed. May his memory be a blessing. 

 Much Love, 
 Ellen Wascou
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Brad Tipton - October 18, 2022 at 03:55 PM

I received notice of Harvey's passing from our MTHS Class of '67
website, which made me very sad. Due to the alphabetical
closeness of our last names, Harvey and I were always placed
beside or very near each other in "home room" and many
classrooms. He was truly a gentleman and had a sense of humor,
making it a pleasure to be around him. When I read the obit
pleasant memories of our high school days together came flooding
back. After graduation we took different roads in our lives and never
met again. I sincerely wish that had not been the case. 

 Goodby, Harvey. Rest in peace. 
 Brad Tipton

Brenda Busansky - October 18, 2022 at 01:15 PM

I am so very sorry to see this, my prayers go out to you all. 
 Brenda Ansel Busansky,

Barry Solodky - October 18, 2022 at 11:04 AM

I was saddened to read of Harvey's passing. We were great friends
growing up in Grandview Heights. My thoughts and prayers are with
his family. 

  
Barry Solodky


