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Dear Families and Friends of Residents, 

The scent of cedar was sweet in the air this 

morning as I walked from my car to the 

Pavilion. With the damp cooler weather, 

dandelion leaves are bursting with vigour from 

the cracks in the sidewalk, keen optimism and 

resilience. There’s also a short crop of orange 

calendula in bloom brightly singing to the rainy 

season. Clusters of faded violet beautyberries 

hold on (with raindrops hanging on to them) 

and light pink rhodos are gently coming into 

blossom. Two crows sat on the telephone wire 

taking in the scene. May you find peace and 

gentleness in your day. 

Much gratitude and love, 

The Pavilion Team 

 

Update from the Director of Resident Services 

Happy Wednesday to you all on the “outside” 

from us on the “inside.” Tomorrow is 

Remembrance Day 2020 and the 75th 

Anniversary of the end of World War II.  I hope 

you all are able to take a moment and reflect 

on the sacrifices made by those before us. I 

know that the way we are able to honor may be 

different this year, however the sentiment will 

be the same. I would like to pay my respects to 

those residents that served in any capacity and 

to those who assisted and took care on the 

home front during some very difficult times. I 

will not be giving any Covid or home updates in 

this edition but will be leaving you with a poem 

called “The Fallen” written in September of 

1914 by Laurence Binyon and I will also leave 

you a special Concerts in Care online 

Remembrance Day Programme by the Lady 

Larks, led by Artistic Director Karen Lee-

Morlang to mark the 75th anniversary of the 

end of the Second 

World War:  https://www.healtharts.org/british

-columbia. Until Next Time….Take Care and Stay 

Safe, Shannon. 

For the Fallen 

With proud thanksgiving, a mother for her 

children, 

England mourns for her dead across the sea. 

Flesh of her flesh they were, spirit of her spirit, 

Fallen in the cause of the free. 

Solemn the drums thrill; Death august and royal 

Sings sorrow up into immortal spheres, 

There is music in the midst of desolation 

And a glory that shines upon our tears. 

They went with songs to the battle, they were 

young, 

Straight of limb, true of eye, steady and aglow. 

They were staunch to the end against odds 

uncounted; 

They fell with their faces to the foe. 

They shall not grow old, as we that are left 

grow old: 

Age shall not weary them, nor the years 

condemn. 

At the going down of the sun and in the 

morning 

We will remember them. 

They mingle not with their laughing comrades 

again; 

They sit no more at familiar tables of home; 

They have no lot in our labour of the day-time; 

They sleep beyond England's foam. 

But where our desires are and our hopes 
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profound, 

Felt as a well-spring that is hidden from sight, 

To the innermost heart of their own land they 

are known 

As the stars are known to the Night; 

As the stars that shall be bright when we are 

dust, 

Moving in marches upon the heavenly plain; 

As the stars that are starry in the time of our 

darkness, 

To the end, to the end, they remain. 

- Laurence Binyon - September 1914 

 

Greetings from the Recreation Team 

We started the week off with a virtual visit from 

our friends at The Royal British Columbia 

Museum. We were treated to a program 

showcasing several artifacts relating to B.C.’s 

Homefront World War II: Shortages and 

Salvages collection. The program focused on 

how World War II greatly impacted Canadians 

at home. Food, and all kinds of resources, were 

needed for the troops overseas. This created 

shortages of just about everything at home. The 

solutions were rationing and salvaging. We 

explored how people adapted to survive, the 

interconnections and economic 

interdependence between countries, including 

the role of Canada’s Merchant Marines. Our 

residents had a spirited discussion after the 

presentation, where we talked about their 

memories of war times and the impact and 

efforts made by our communities, and for some 

they discussed their experience serving.   

 

The team created a beautiful display to help 

staff and residents honour those who served, 

as this year we knew things would need to look 

a little different. Instead of a large service with 

volunteers and buglers, today we took our 

service on the move with a rolling display and 

pre-recorded music and a meaningful ceremony 

complete with In Flanders Fields being read by 

one of our residents. It is so moving to see so 

many wishing to participate in this special 

honouring of our veterans and to hear the 

memories and emotions the day can drum up. 

 

We would like to thank those who have served 

our country and others around the world.  We 

would also like to thank our extended Pavilion 

family members who gave up their virtual visit 

appointments today so that we could honour 

those who fought for our freedom.  

~ Krista and the Recreation Team 

 

Honouring Remembrance Day 

 

https://spartacus-educational.com/FWWbinyon.htm


Happy Happy 100! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

And Still Savouring the Halloween Parade 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

Dancing Memory 

Our thanks to Pavilion Accountant Marise for 

sharing this ballet beauty: 

https://graziamagazine.com/articles/former-

ballerina-dementia-remembers-swan-lake/ 
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