Larry Young
September 2, 1941 - February 24, 2021

Larry Young, 79, was granted his angel’s wings on Feb 24th, 2021, with his family by his
side in his Myrtle Beach home. Larry was a visionary and pioneer of golf for the greater
Myrtle Beach area. Millions of golfers all over the world have been able to share wonderful
memories of his golf creations. He had an unyielding energy and imagination in business
and hunger for the next project but most important in his life was his family. Nothing made
him happier than spending time with his grandchildren and great-grandchildren.
Mr. Young is survived by his devoted wife of 59 years Judy Young and his loving sons
Danny Young (Lisa) and Kyle Young (Jackie). He was also the proud grandfather of Trey
(Meghan), Callie (Justin), Carson (Allston), Madeline and Isabella. And great-grandfather
of Quade, Caroline Young, Jack, Ava Hunter, Nolan Bowden, Wren Parker and MaggieRose Lumpkin. He is also survived by his siblings Eric Young, Jean Gray and Lyn Young
(Lee) and a host of longtime friends from around the world. In lieu of flowers, please
consider donating to First Tee Coastal Carolina.
https://www.firstteecoastalcarolinas.org/memorials/ Find Larry's picture and click "Donate i
n Larry's Memory".

Comments

“

Judy, Danny, Kyle and your entire family are in our thoughts and prayer. You all are
such a special family and the Game of Golf cannot be discussed with out bringing
you all into it Love you all very much and have such wonder thoughts and memories
of all the family. In the beginning, Larry and the entire family helped put Golf and the
Myrtle Beach area on the Map. Love and Prayers with you all. God Bless you!

MaryPrince - February 28 at 05:48 PM

“

Kenny and I have many wonderful memories of time spent with Larry and Judy and
all their lovely family. I saw this poem the other day and I thought it spoke to me of
Larry Young. I don’t know many people who spent their dash better than he did.
Sending our love from Scotland to all Larry’s family and friends.
THE DASH
I read of a man who stood to speak at the funeral of a friend. He referred to the dates
on the tombstone from the beginning to the end.
He noted first came the date of birth and spoke of the following date with tears, but
he said what mattered most was the dash between those years.
For that dash represents all the time they spent alive on earth and now only those
who loved him know what that little line is worth
For it matters not the things we own the cars .... the house .... the cash. What matters
is how we live and live and how we spend our dash.
So think about this long and hard, are there things you’d like to change? For you
never know how much time is left that can be rearranged
To be less quick to anger and show appreciation more .. and love the people in our
lives like we’ve never loved before
If we treat each other with respect and more often wear a smile .... remembering that
special little dash may only last a little while
So when your eulogy is being read with your life’s actions to rehash .... would you be
proud of the things they say about how you lived your dash.
By Linda Ellis

Kate Potts - February 27 at 05:51 AM

“

Soo Taraschi lit a candle in memory of Larry Young

Soo Taraschi - February 26 at 11:50 PM

“

Maggie Ballard lit a candle in memory of Larry Young

Maggie Ballard - February 26 at 06:26 PM

“
“

Our deepest sympathy to Judy and Larry’s entire family. Al and Marcelle Hooks
Al and Marcelle’ Hooks - February 26 at 07:39 PM

Praying for your family.
Soo Taraschi - February 26 at 11:52 PM

“

We will always remember our first days as neighbors in Charlotte and Eastern
Airlines. Danny was young and a great little boy. We remember that Larry seemed to
get a new set of golf clubs before any tournament they played in. He would bring
them for Smitty to see. When he swung a club he always seemed to end up on both
toes of his shoes. I gave him the nickname of "Twinkle Toes." Then there was the
time when the guys were going to Miami to play golf and he was running late. He just
left the car with the keys in it in front of the old CLT Eastern Termina and made the
flight. When he came back he went to our ticket counter and sure enough, someone
had parked the car and left the keys at the ticket counter. Your 50th Anniversary
party was great and so many people came to help a great couple celebrate it. We are
so happy we were able to join you. These are just a few of our great memories of our
friendship. Polly & Smitty

Pauline Smith - February 26 at 04:18 PM

