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SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT 
Final Fairview News 

It is with much emotion that we share that 
this will be the final edition of the Fairview 
News as it exists now.   
 
The Fairview news has long been the 
method of news, communication, events and 
stories.  The pages have changed over time 
but the content has very much remained the 
same.  
 
Poems, stories and ballads from the great 
writers of Fairview have graced the pages - 
and often the cover - of the news.   An issue 
from any year or season might contain 
welcomes to new residents, farewells to dear 
friends and accounts of adventures or other 
activities residents participated in.  The 
variety of programs has always been a 
cornerstone of the news, crafts and socials 
often topping the list with fitness becoming a 
large offering over the years.   
 
Additionally, the News has always been 
assembled on site.  In the beginning pages 
were copied, stacked and stapled by hand.  
Volunteers walked the boardroom in circles 
to ensure each page was in correct  order.   
 
As time continued, the photocopier was able 
to collate the pages but meticulous work was 
still made of adding photos and pictures by 
strategically taping them on to each page.  
Not to mention the hand cramping stapling 
that still had to be done! 
 
Over time the cover came into colour and 
was printed ahead of time offsite.  The rest 
of the news was still copied at Fairview.  
When it was time to make “the book” 
Fairview's copier fed the covers in, to fold 
over the copied and folded book  which was 
then stapled by the copier itself. 
 
 
 
 

The final update was a new copier which 
printed in high enough resolution that the 
cover could also be printed on site!  With 
some creative file management,  hours of 
time management, a little patience and 
some times A LOT of luck.  The news has 
been fully printed once again at Fairview 
for the last 10 years.    
 
At its peak close to 600 copies of the news 
were distributed to residents, family 
members, volunteers and community 
members.  
 
A last but not least mention is to Ann 
Cameron who has been the longest 
standing News volunteer, Ann has tended 
the copier, stapled, stacked organized and 
mailed. The distribution of the news would 
not have happened without her tireless 
work and support.  
 
It is time now, to look to the future.   
To investigate new and exciting 
possibilities  for “spreading the word” and 
keeping people informed.  We will work 
hard to keep everyone up to date on all the 
happenings at Fairview, enhancing 
calendar offerings and adding a bit of 
technology to how we share the news.    
 
 As I write this final article, I consider what 
the future may bring - many thoughts and 
new ideas come to mind.    It has been a 
privilege to edit the news for the past 7 
years.  And it will be my pleasure to 
continue to share events, activities and 
news to the Fairview community in new 
ways.  
 
 



All I Want for Christmas:  
A Prayer List as I Go to the Mall 
 
This Christmas I would like… 
the clear conviction that beauty is for 
beholding and that I don’t have to own 
everything that gives me pleasure. 
I want to have joy in gift-giving, 
seeking to delight those I love. 
 
I would like protection from over  
purchasing: and reminders that more 
gifts don’t always bring more delight. 
I would like contentment this year, 
and freedom from envy as I look at 
things that I cannot afford to buy. 
 
I would like mindfulness for Christmas, 
so that as I shop I can be present to 
those I meet. In busy, bustling, boister-
ous aisles, I want the ability to touch 
people gently with my eyes, not my el-
bows. 
 
Please give me kind words to share 
with store employees who are often 
overworked and underpaid. I would like 
lots of perspective this year, to know 
how fortunate I am, and also heaps of 
mercy for those who are less fortunate. 
 
If it’s not too much trouble, can you 
give me a sign, maybe a star, this year 
that would orient me to the search I’m 
really on, the search for a treasure, 
something for a wise woman to carry 
as she journeys to the birth 
of a newborn Saviour. 
 
Copyright: Dr.Carol Penner  

www.leadinginworship.com, December 17th
 2016 

Wishing you a joyful and meaningful 
holiday season. 
 
 I’ve always loved this time of 
year: often, this is when that first 
beautiful snowfall happens, coating the 
trees and the houses, and making 
everything seem like a scene from a 
snow globe! The music that fills the air, 
Christmas baking, time with family and 
friends… There is so much to be 
thankful for this time of year. I hope 
that you are surrounded by things that 
bring you thankfulness and joy during 
this special time. 
 
 I am excited to continue working 
as part of the Fairview community. 
During December, there are many 
opportunities to engage with Spiritual 
Care programming: please see your 
calendar for further details. I would 
enjoy an opportunity to connect with 
you at one of the Spiritual Care 
programs, and especially at the 
Christmas Eve worship service on 
December 24

th
 at 10:00 am. 

 
 Wishing you hope, peace, love 
and joy this Advent season 
 
Niamh Brown 
Spiritual Care Coordinator 

Spiritual Care 
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Grazia F. Blair    Peter C-P.  Preston 
Julius M. Preston  Lenna McC.  Preston 
Audrey S. Hespeler  Rick W.  Galt  Iva W.  Galt  

Nancy D.  Floor 3   Ray & Lois S. Floor 4 
Jim & Betty T. Floor 7   Leanne V.  Floor 1 

  
 

Betty D.  Floor 1 Margaret D.  Floor 1   
Ria D.   Floor 3 Elizabeth K.  Floor 1 
Halina N.  Floor  2 Hendrik S.  Floor 2  
Dorothy S.  Floor  3 

 Welcome to residents who have settled into their new homes 
during the past three months.  May these changes bring comfort, 

peace and joy in the years to come. 

Fairview Mennonite Home 

Fairview Apartments 

Fairview Court 

Fairview Suites 

RESIDENT CHANGES 

Gail D.  Floor 1 Mary D. Floor 1 
Reg & Carol Fleet Floor 2          Doris S, Floor 3  
Pam W.  Floor 2 

Preston School Apartments 



 

 

Floor 3 

Reporter: Trish Lajoie  
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RESIDENT NEWS 

Trish Lajoie writes:  
It is with sad hearts that we say goodbye to Murry Sniders beloved wife MaryAnn (Sept 29, 2019)  
Mary Ann was a beautiful person inside and out. Her wonderful sweet smile and kind spirit was 
always so welcoming.  We certainly miss you very much but don’t worry Mary Ann we will all take 
good care of Murry for you!  
 
We were also sad to hear that Nancy De la Mothe’s husband Andrew passed away on November 
10th.  Nancy our thoughts and prayers are with you and your family.  
 
Fall was a busy time here at Fairview with so many programs going on from education lectures, 
movie nights, funky Fridays and our Annual Handicraft Sale.  Before we know it Christmas will be 
just around the corner. We are so blessed to have so many persons on staff planning so many 
wonderful activities in every season of the year.   

Floor 4 

Reporter: John & Henny Hunnersen 

The Right Approach 
It’s autumn, the trees are a beautiful sight, their glorious colours fill me with delight. Plump 

blackberries beckon, ripe apples abound, they’re ready to pick or they’ll fall to the ground. 
Soon cosy fires welcome us as it gets dark, we take healthy walks by the sea, in the park. 

We’re making the most of dry days not too cold, enjoy late sunshine as summer’s grown old. 
There’s so much to treasure as leaves flutter by, as squirrels get busy and greedy gulls cry, 

the cheeks of the children are rosy and glowing; They can’t wait for winter and days when it’s 
snowing. 

Then, when it arrives, there’ll be pleasures galore, with hot tasty stews, happy evenings in 
store. Bad weather we’ll combat, then snuggle inside. Prepare for the worst, then take it in our 

stride. 
We’ll relish the fireside, radio and TV, Our reading and music such great company. Dear 

friends and relations and good conversion, for laughter and hobbies are winter’s salvation. 
 

A meal out, a theatre, a shopping day’s treat, a chat and a laugh with the folk that we meet. Then, in 
the mid-winter, to bring us good cheer Christmas magic, then after a hope- filled New Year. 

Nancy de la Mothe writes: 
 
 I would like to thank everyone at Fairview for the kindness and caring shown to me after the 
death of my husband, Andrew.  Staff, residents and their families were there with kind thoughts, 
hugs, cards and notes.  
 Andrew was in LTC for 2 years and I have been living in the apartments just 5 months.  I 
hope to share this great home for some years ahead and know it is a good place to live.   
   With thanks.  
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Floor 5 

Reporter: Irene Felker 

Irene Felker writes: 
This article (below) must have been written several years ago.  How times have changes. There 
are several folks here in Fairview who are quite independent and OVER 90!   Some might forget 
some things but it is quite legal around here.   
During the renovations we have been well served in the Auditorium and enjoyed good hot food.  
We appreciated the work of the dietary department, maintenance (who sets up all the tables and 
chairs!) and the extra staff who help out.  How much better can it get!! 

~Life Begins at Eighty 

I have good news for you!  

The first 80 years are the hardest! The second 80 are a succession of birthday parties.  

Once you reach 80, everyone wants to carry your baggage and help you up the steps.  If you 
forget your name, or anyone else’s, or an appointment, or your own telephone number, or 
promise to be 3 places at the same time, or cant remember how many grandchildren you have, 
you need only explain that you’re 80. 

Being 80 is a lot better than being 70.  At 70, people are mad at you for everything.  At 80, you 
have a perfect excuse, no matter what you do.  If you act foolishly, it’s your second childhood.  
Everybody is looking for symptoms of softening of the brain.   

Being 70 is no fun at all.  At that age, they expect you to retire to a house in Florida or Arizona 
and complain about your arthritis (they used to call it lumbago) and you ask everybody to stop 
mumbling because you can’t understand them (actually your hearing is about 50 percent gone).  

If you survive until you’re 80, everybody is surprised that you are still alive.  They treat you with 
respect for just having lived so long.  Actually, they seem surprised that you can walk and talk 
sensibly.   

So please folks, try to make it to 80.  It’s the best time of life.  People forgive you anything.  If 
you ask me, life begins at 80! 

Sleep tight 
I’ve had a nasty cold and it’s keeping me awake, 

 so, I’ve complied a list of helpful measures I can take!  
Before I go to bed this evening, here’s what I shall do: 
 A nice relaxing bubble bath; a gentle stretch or two.  

I’ll organize tomorrow’s tasks, that way I’ll clear my head,  
Then makes some herbal tea and find a book to read in bed. 

 I’ll turn off my alarm clock, wear my coziest nightgown,  
Use my scented eye-pillow to help me settle down. 

 I’ll keep my throat sweets handy lest I wake up with a cough…  
But I did none of these things, ‘cause I must have nodded off! 
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RESIDENT NEWS 

Ruth Boniface writes: 
On Sunday, October 20/ 2019, the Fairview bus drove us to The Cambridge Arts Theatre for a 
concert entitled “Rock the Bus”.  
Miss Tammy Darling together with her band, back-up singers, and a talented dancer kept the 
audience singing and clapping to songs from the 50’s,60’s, 70’s, and more.  
Many thanks to our driver Garry for giving up his Sunday and to our Program & Wellness 
Coordinator Victoria Adshade for organizing this exceptional, uplifting outing.    

Agnes Coverdale shares: 
 
Once in Royal David’s City 
Once in royal David's city, 
Stood a lowly cattle shed, 
Where a mother laid her baby 
In a manger for His bed: 
Mary was that mother mild, 
Jesus Christ her little child. 
He came down to earth from heaven, 
Who is God and Lord of all, 
And His shelter was a stable, 
And His cradle was a stall; 
With the poor and meek and lowly, 
Lived on earth our Savior holy. 
And through all 
His wondrous childhood, 
He would honor and obey, 
Love and watch the lowly mother, 
In whose gentle arms He lay. 
Christian children all should be, 
Mild, obedient, good as He. 

 

For He is our child-hood's pattern, 
Day by day like us He grew, 
He was little, weak, and helpless, 
Tears and smiles like us He knew,0 
And He feeleth for our sadness, 
And He shareth in our gladness. 
And our eyes at last shall see Him, 
Through His own redeeming love; 
For that child so dear and gentle, 
Is our Lord in heaven above, 
And He leads His children on, 
To the place where He is gone. 
Not in that poor lowly stable, 
With the oxen standing by, 
We shall see Him, but in heaven, 
Set at God's right hand on high; 
When like stars 
His children crowned, 
All in white shall be around. 

Floor 7  

Reporter: Ruth Hess 

Alice Ryan writes: 
A phone Call from France 
Alice was speaking with her cousin Margaret who lives in France, Margaret’s daughter Joanne 
mentioned that she had a friend on Facebook who was from Cambridge -  as it turns out it is an 
acquaintance of Audrey’s  (who lives down the hall from ALICE!!.)  son.  
What a small world it is – and the internet makes it seem even smaller!  

Floor 6 

 

John Childs writes: We are saddened to learn that our charming Vickie is leaving us. She has been a 
ray of sunshine for some of our old folks. She will be sadly missed. All we can do is wish her all the 
best in her new endeavour. Good luck, Vickie!  
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Ruth Hess shares: 
September 

The golden-rod is yellow;  
The corn is turning brown;  

The trees in apple orchards 
With fruit are bending down. 
The gentian’s bluest fringes 

Are curling in the sun; 
In dusty pods the milkweed 

its hidden silk has spun. 
The sedges flaunt their harvest 

In every meadow nook; 
And asters by the brook-side 

Make asters in the brook. 
From the dewy lanes at morning  

The grapes sweet odors rise  
At noon the roads all flutter 

With yellow butterflies  
By all these lovely tokens  
September days are here  

With summers best of weather  
And autumns best of cheer 
But none of all this beauty  

Which floods the earth and air  
Is unto me the secret  

Which makes September fair  
T’is a thing which I remember  

To name it thrills me yet  
One day of one September  

I never can forget  

Gwen Naylor writes:                                     
 
On Sunday, October 20

th
, the 7

th
 floor lost a 

dear friend  Don Smith. Don was petite in 
stature, but a giant of a man. He kept us all 
in order in making sure the garbage was 
down the chute, and things on the bulletin 
board was up to-date. Don had that smile 
and a kind word to say to you.  
 
Don you may have left us physically but you 
will always be in our hearts and mind. We 
know you have that “Tall” stature and a life 
without all the pain that you endured.  
 
Our prayers are with his wife Maaike and, 
be assured of the love & support of your 7

th
 

floor neighbors.  

FAMILY DAY 
 

Monday  
February 17   



Floor 8 

Reporter: Ann  and Ed Gilmour 
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Dear friends, neighbours and staff and Fairview 
Ann and Ed wish to thank you for your kind thoughts and support in helping us 
celebrate our joining together in marriage on June 28th.  We were both 
overwhelmed as many of you joined our families at our open reception in the 
auditorium on the Saturday afternoon. 
 
As of October 28th we happily celebrate our wedding anniversary of 
four months.  
 
When we both moved into Fairview we had never met before and the 
farthest thing form either of our thoughts was there ever being any 
possibility of a relationship ever occurring.  However, to cut a long 
story short, after much prayer we were both convinced that God in his 
choosing allowed us to be drawn together.  Over a period of time 
realised how strong our feelings were for each other and that our 
marriage was meant to be.  
 
A special thanks to those of you who helped us set up tables, supplied 
coffee and tea and served wedding cake, it was much appreciated.  A 
special thanks also to our wonderful staff for their contribution, they 
are so obliging.  Fairview is an awesome pace to live and we are both 
privileged to be part of it.  
 
1st Corinth. 13:13 And now these three remain, Faith, Hope and Love 
but the greatest of these is love.  

Gloria Cloutier writes… 
Seasons  
Majestic trees of red and gold, 
Autumn beauty to behold  
Frost is sparkling on the field.  
The pumpkin crop, a perfect yield.  
 
North winds nip, and let us know,  
That soon we’ll see the winter snow.  
A glistening white blanket covers the earth,  
As we celebrate our savior’s birth.  
 
 

The land will sleep until the spring,  
When farmers plant, and birdies sing.  
Then summer time comes round 
again, 
With sunny days and gentle rain.  
 
These seasons four, each one a gift.  
In thankful prayer our voices lift,  
To God we give our gratitude.  
For this great land, and all that’s 
good.  
  ~Gloria  
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Once in Royal David's City 
Once in royal David's city 
Stood a lowly cattle shed, 
Where a mother laid her Baby 
In a manger for His bed: 
 
Mary was that mother mild, 
Jesus Christ her little Child. 
He came down to earth from heaven, 
Who is God and Lord of all, 
And His shelter was a stable, 
And His cradle was a stall; 
 
With the poor, and mean, and lowly, 
Lived on earth our Savior holy. 
And through all His wondrous 
childhood 
He would honor and obey, 
Love and watch the lowly maiden, 
In whose gentle arms He lay: 
Christian children all must be 
Mild, obedient, good as He. 
For he is our childhood's pattern; 
Day by day, like us He grew; 
He was little, weak and helpless, 
Tears and smiles like us He knew; 
And He feeleth for our sadness, 
And He shareth in our gladness. 
And our eyes at last shall see Him, 
Through His own redeeming love; 
For that Child so dear and gentle 
Is our Lord in heaven above, 
And He leads His children on 
To the place where He is gone. 
Not in that poor lowly stable, 
With the oxen standing by, 
We shall see Him; but in heaven, 
Set at God's right hand on high; 
Where like stars His children crowned 
All in white shall wait around. 

This hymn was first published in a 
Hymnal for children in 1848, the same 
year the first stone church at Kirkwall 
was erected.  It was written by Cecil 
Frences Alexander, an Irish woman who 
married an Anglican clergyman, Rev. 
William Alexander.  Mrs. Alexander 
taught Sunday school classes and to 
aid the memory of her students she 
wrote poems, some of which were set 
to music.  Her hymns avoid unbiblical 
ideas and nice myths.   
 “Once in Royal David's City” 
begins with the birth of Jesus in a stable 
in Bethlehem, but cleverly reminds us 
that this was not Jesus’ beginning, for 
he had lived in Heaven before coming 
to earth.  In the following stanzas we 
were lead through His earthly life where 
He experienced everything we 
experience.  In Stanzas 4 and 5 we are 
reminded that Jesus is coming again to 
gather His children -  those who believe 
in Him - to their eternal home in 
Heaven.  There they will live with Him 
forever.  
 Please re-read the hymn slowly. 
May the truths expressed in it fill your 
heart with love for him, and with 
everlasting joy.  May our eternal God 
bless you most abundantly now and 
always!  

Submitted by Agnes Coverdale: 
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Fairview Courts 

 Gloria and Jim butler moved unto Fairview Courts in September. Welcome to you 
both.  
 On Sept.2, we had another pot luck BBQ. Weather co-operated so we played 
beanbag baseball, had dinner, then went back outside for another game, just like little 
kids, or what little kids were like before they started spending all their time on electronic 
devices.  
 In Sept. Alice, Audrey and Janet took a mini holiday to the sunny south; 
southwestern Ontario, that is. We went to Windsor and Peelee island, which is the 
southernmost place in Canada. Great weather, lots of fun. Come home really tired, sign 
of a good trip.  
 On Thurs. Oct. 10, Fairview Court Held its annual Oktoberfest Feast. We started 
off with a game of beanbag baseball- Weather was perfect to be outdoors. Score was a 
little lop-sided, but we did have a lot of fun. We had a great season, now just like the 
Blue Jays, we have to wait for spring. Dinner Consisted of a BBQ sausage on a bun, 
sauerkraut, hash brown casserole, baked beans, pie, cake and coffee. This was a Great 
meal that 22 residents participated in.  
 Fairview Homes has resumed annual apartment inspections for maintenance 
problems. The inspection had been completed and we are now waiting for the repairs to 
be completed.  
 Marg and Earl Gerber have returned from their vacation in Myrtle Beach… Lucky 
Them! 
 Oct.17 was our last BBQ of the season. I guess we have to give in to the weather-
no fun trying to BBQ with mitts on.  We had a great BBQ season; with 21 BBQ’s,393 
hamburger, Hot dogs and sausages served with an average of 19 in attendance. A big 
Thank you to everyone who helped, each in their own unique way, to make this 
endeavor a success.  
 Now, our thoughts to Fall and Winter activities.  
Bingo has started and our callers Julie and Lorraine try to keep everyone happy. Weekly 
coffee time started on Oct. 23, hosted by Dorothy and Doug Hoyt. Soon it will be time to 
dust off the Wii bowling game, and of course the Shuffling Grannies still play cards every 
Wed. and Friday evening. These activities do not magically appear. It takes planning, 
and effort of our residents to make them happen. Thanks to all our volunteers who give 
of their time and talent to make Fairview Court an interesting place to live.  
 We are looking forward to our annual Christmas Dinner, on Nov. 28

th
, its always a 

great meal and a good time.  
 We are thinking of those residents who are facing a major health problem. Hope 
you all have a good prognosis, speedy recovery and God’s blessing.  
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Nancy Little writes: 
Several years ago, I spent a week in Florida with my 90-year old mother who still 

lived in her own home. Since it was near the end of the month and Christmas a small, 
tabletop one stored out in the shed. My father, who, before his death 3 years previous, 
had always held a Scrooge-like attitude about the holidays, would not allow many 
festivities, but had grudgingly allowed her this one concession.  
  The tree and ornaments, once unpacked in the house, turned out to be a 
tangled and broken mess. Together we decided to go and find a new tree. For most of 
us, this would be a normal undertaking, but for Mom, who had not been permitted this 
pleasure before, it was an exciting adventure, carried out with a childlike anticipation.  
 We searched the sale flyers and headed to a department store to buy a three-
foot tree, but they were all sold out. A second store yielded the same disappointing 
result, so we gave up our search for the time being and decided to look for other small 
items we needed at a dollar store.  
 Mom went on her way down the aisles in her wheelchair while I looked in 
another area. When I returned to the checkout at the front, there sat my mother with a 
big smile and a 6-foot box labeled “Christmas tree” beside her wheelchair. She Happily 
announced she had found a great tree.  
 Later in the day my sister stopped by, and seeing the large box, she said, “That 
tree is way too big for you, mom. You’d better take it back.”  After my sister left mom 
said, “Well, I kind of liked that tree.” So, taking a chance on my sister’s displeasure, I 
said, “Then we’re going to put it up.”  
 Amazingly, it was a beautifully shaped tree (as beautiful as two wooden poles 
with bendable branches can be), not a tree to last forever but a wonderful temporary 
one. After another trip to the store for sets of tiny white lights and a search through the 
ornament box to repair and reshape handmade decorations, I began to decorate the 
tree. Mom delightedly directed from her chair while I placed the ornaments.  

When it came time to place the star, the top branch bent over with the weight, 
making it look like a Charlie Brown’s imitation.  

Finally, with the star resting between two supporting branches, the ornaments in 
place, and a tree skirt around the bottom, I brought out dome small gifts which had 
been packed in my suitcase, and placed them around the base. Then, at nighttime we 
turned off the lamps and plugged in the tree lights. Like two small children Mother and 
I sat there admiring her tree.  

If someone were to ask me to describe true joy, it would be what Mom and I felt 
sitting there together by the glowing tree, Thankful that we were not only mother and 
daughter, but also sisters in Christ, anticipating the pleasures of the Christmas season.   

That week both my brother and my husband said they had never heard Mom 
sound as happy as she did describing our week together.  

In June of the next year, one day before she was to fly north with my sister and 
brother-in -law for a visit, my mother had a heart attack and died two weeks later. This 
Christmas I know I will miss my mother so much, but I will be comforted somewhat by 
remembering the hours spent together—getting Mom her very own Christmas tree.  

 

 

Preston School Apartments 
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RESIDENT NEWS 
Paulette Dawson writes: 
Lots happening at PSA:  darts, drum jam, Halloween and puzzling. Everyone is 
enjoying themselves and having fun.  
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Fairview Suites 
 

RESIDENT NEWS 

Lydia Ann Bauman writes:  
 
I would like to share some of my very enjoyable times in July.  Some of my family, like 
Jim and Isabel, Lois and others went to River Song, a nice resort type place near St. 
Jacobs.  They served a nice light lunch under the trees.  
 
At 3:00 pm we all went to Charlie and Carols in Kitchener  They set lawn chairs to sit 
on in their nice big lawn.  The children enjoyed playing on the trampoline.  For supper 
we had a nice meal with fresh corn and a variety of salads.  Charlie’s Carol made 
home made ice cream and cake with fresh strawberries for my 104th birthday.  
 
Another time my niece Margorie Weber brought her daughter Hannah with 3 month old 
Susana from Whitehorse.   Father Daniel was not along as it’s too expensive.  Then 
later Lois and I enjoyed 3 dear friends from Clarence New York.  Marilyn, Arletha and 
Julie - who was the driver.  

Lois Rivers writes: 
 
The Christmas Spirit is in full swing in the Suites. The beautiful decorations are hung, 
thanks to Shirley Brubacher. The  residents decorated gingerbread cottages. They 
turned out to be a bit of a challenge. The expressions on each face was priceless. 
 
The Fairview Band has been practising in the Suites Lobby during renovations in the 
Centre Dining Room. Everyone enjoyed the music so much.  
 
Mon. Dec. 23rd we are planning a bus trip to Bingaman's to see the Gift of Lights. We 
will meet in the Suites Lobby at 6:15 pm.  Special Christmas treats will be served on 
the bus. 
 
We will have a New Year's Eve  Bingo Party on Tues. Dec. 31st at 7:00 pm in the 
Suites Dining Room. The ball will drop at 8:30 pm! Be sure to have a nap as I hope to 
see you all bright- eyed and bushy-tailed!! 
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Long Term Care  
RESIDENT NEWS 

The residents at Fairview have enjoyed many fun fall activities. 
In September we had our first ever food truck come to Fairview! It was a beautiful sunny 
day for the residents to sit outside and enjoy their hot fresh French fries. Everyone 
agrees we will have to hold  these events again! 
 
Activities staff served barbequed sausage for the Oktoberfest luncheon. Our special 
guests Ziggy Zaggy made The Chick dance the big hit at this luncheon. 
On Halloween the grade ones from Coronation school came in there cute costumes to 
sing us some songs. The residents had put together some special loots bags to give to 
them on their way out. 
 
November was the annual Handicraft Sale. The residents worked very hard to put 
together some extra special crafts and treats this year. The money made from the sale 
will be used to enhance the LTC’s independent activities. 
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IN MEMORIAM 

“Blessed are they that mourn, 
for they shall be comforted.” 

               Matthew 5:4 

Natalie Young August 11, 1930 — September 24, 2019 

Margaret Stritychuk November 12, 1924 — September 24, 2019 

Bill Donnachie December 18, 1926 — October 14, 2019 

Ruby Murray July 15, 1924 — October 20, 2019 

Donald Smith February 19, 1927  — October 20, 2019 

Shirley Jokinen May 11, 1930—October 26, 2019 

Andrew de la Mothe November 11, 1938— November 10, 2019  

Marguerite Scheuerman March 1, 1931— November 27, 2019 

Elizabeth (Betty) Ayres September 10, 1924— November 29, 2019 

Kathryn (Kay) Rochester March 1, 1929—December 6, 2019 

Lavina White  March 30, 1931 – December 11, 2019  



The residents of Fairview Mennonite Home maintain an ongoing 
passion for the world outside their doors.  Donations have been  

presented to the following charities in the past three months: 

Grand Valley Women's Institute Salvation Army  

Lisaard House Christian Horizons 

Teen Challenge Nazareth Village 

One4Another Fairview Music  

World Vision  
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BLESSINGS 

 

 
 

     October 21, 2019 
 
 
 
 
 

Thank you for your generous donation to Lisaard House and 
Innisfree House. We are very grateful for your gift.  
We strive to deliver the best possible palliative care to those who stay with us, 
providing comfort, care and closure to all of our residents and their family members. 
Your donation helps us to care for more than 350 residents in Waterloo Region every 
year. We could not do this important work without you.  
We often hear families tell us that the heavy burden of worrying in caring for their 
loved one is lifted off their shoulders the moment they walk through our doors. We 
thank you for helping us make moments matter  
 
 
With kind regards 


