
RWTO                             May 27, 2020

PAGE 1

RWTO Owen Sound and Area 

MAY - MAY FLOWERS 
By Louise Dobson (July 10, 2014) 

Walking out from school one day the teacher saw some flowers 
Many plants were growing; some like carpets, some like towers 
The garden bed was full of life and each plant helped to build 
A scene of many colours and the air their fragrance filled  
For there had been a gardener who grew the plants from seeds 
With nourishment and tender care and pulling out the weeds 
The fruitfulness of labor was the beauty of this place 
The teacher stopped to take a moment from life’s hectic pace 
To think of how the students were like plants within a bed 
Some short and some were taller than the others by a head 
But they were grouped together in the class so they would grow 
The teacher was their gardener who taught what they should know 
Some blossomed very quickly with their flashy colours bright 
Some took their time to face the world and dance among the light 
The teacher knew each student would develop in their way 
With lots of motivation and some discipline and play 
But would those now within the class appreciate the cost 
The teacher made for each of them so they would not be lost 
The truth is that the fruitfulness of teaching is not shown 
‘Til many years have passed away and students are full grown  
It’s then the teacher’s students will give thanks for what was taught 
They’ll realize the teacher helped them reach the dreams they sought 

Thank you Louise for your gift of poetry.   It is a pleasant distraction                      
during our time of social isolation.
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Spring 2019 to Spring 2020! What a difference one 
year has made!  New vocabulary and new behaviours - 
social distancing, Zoom get togethers, and lock downs.  
It seems like our world has spun out of control. 

However, we have gained new understanding of the 
importance of essential workers like our healthcare 
workers and first responders.   We have gained new 
appreciation for the essential work of people in our 
grocery stores, pharmacies, and so many of our service 
industries who have kept working during this terrible 
time.  Teachers are being creative and are working hard 
to deliver curriculum to students struggling to learn at 
home.  There will be many lessons learned from this 
horrendous experience.  

We do not know how long the Covid 19 crisis will last.  
Sadly, we have had to cancel our general meetings, 
executive meetings and the Spring Fling.  The 
Provincial Conference has also been cancelled. In 
normal times we have very important recognition 
ceremonies in our Spring General Meetings.  Our ‘Cora 
Bailey Awards’ this year go to two enthusiastic and 
dedicated RWTO members: Rebecca Hlynialuk and 
Connie Morris.  Our ‘In Memoriam’ ceremony honours 

those members who have passed. Our 'Over 90' 
members are traditionally honoured at the Provincial 
Conference in a very moving ceremony.  We will be 
making plans to recognize all these important members 
next year when we are able to make concrete plans. We 
s e n d o u r b e s t 
wishes to everyone 
for your good health 
and to Shar ron 
Colter, our RWTO 
Past President, in 
her recovery from a 
serious fall. 

Your executive will be planning for the 2020/2021 year. 
We will be looking forward to our general meetings and 
special events when we can once again enjoy 
informative speakers and delicious meals. When new 
plans are made we will be informing you. All of you, our 
RWTO members, are important to us.  Until we meet 
again, keep well! 

Yours in Caring and Sharing  
Sue Loyst

We are celebrating two Cora Bailey recipients!
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DATES TO REMEMBER

 May 27, 2020   General Meeting   Cancelled


MEMBERSHIP FEES for 2020/2021 are due as of September 1.   The amount is $50.00.  Since our September 
meeting is after this date, Marg would like you to mail her a cheque before that date.  If you retired before Aug. 31, 
1980, the fee is $25.00.  Please make the cheque payable to RWTO Owen Sound & Area Branch.  Thank you to 
those who have already done this. You may include a self addressed stamped envelope if you wish your 
membership card mailed to you.

*If you pay the Provincial dues to another RWTO branch, then the amount for an associate membership with the 
Owen Sound Branch is $10.00.  

NOTE:  IF YOU HAVE RWTO INSURANCE , YOU MUST BE A CURRENT PAID MEMBER OF RWTO FOR THE 
INSURANCE TO BE EFFECTIVE.

Marg’s phone number is 519 376-6950.

Margaret Abra        438 1st St. SW      Owen Sound, ON   N4K 6Z8 

It’s time to renew your Membership!

INSURANCE MATTERS
We are happy to share with you the results of 
the newly issued policies coming from the 
Open Enrolment period this past fall.
Anne Wilde and Karen Mussin (PROVINCIAL  
Insurance Convenors) reported the following  
information re our OWEN SOUND branch. We 
had 7 new policies, ...4 new members and 3 
spouses enrolling. It was a most successful 
campaign. 
Remember that your RWTO membership must 
be paid up in order for your policy to be in 
effect.  

Be sure to claim your receipt for the premiums 
you paid to the RWTO Insurance Plan on your 
2019 Income Tax.
Please feel free to contact me if you have any 
questions. Stay well.

Best wishes to All,
Rhonda O'Reilly    519-371-9240                               
RWTO Insurance Convenor            

Cathy McCoy 519-371-0122
Co-Convenor
                                      

Be sure to claim your insurance premiums 
on your Income Tax form.
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Ladies, we hope that you are coping well with self 
isolation and social distancing and everything else 
associated with Covid 19.  Our main aim is to stay 
healthy and hopefully we will all come out of this in good 
shape. 
We have sent the following cards since our last 
newsletter.  A Sympathy card went to Mary Hall at the 
passing of her aunt with whom she was very close.  
Easter cards went to our 90 and over members as well as 
Thinking of You cards to let them know we are thinking of 
them in this time of isolation.  A Thinking of You card went 
to Sharron Colter after suffering a bad fall. 

In 2019 we lost five of our members.  At this time of the 
year, we normally have a Memorial Service to honour 
these ladies.  Unfortunately, this is another change we 
have had to make. 
We lost Marie O’Hara on April 18, 2019.  We did honour 
Marie at our meeting last May 2019.  
Judy Sutherland Govis passed away on May 31, 2019.  
Judy was born and raised in Sarawak Township.  She 
attended West Hill Secondary School and Stratford 
Teachers’ College.  She began her teaching career In 
North York, after two years  moved to York Region where 
she spent the rest of her 35 year teaching career.   Judy 
and her husband moved back to the family farm in 
Georgian Bluffs in 2005. 
Marjorie Woods passed away October 10, 2019.  
Marjorie, also was born in Sarawak Township but moved 

to a farm near Chatsworth when she was very young.  
Marjorie started her teaching career when she was 17 in 
Bruce County.  She had an entrance class of five 
students – two of which were 14. Marjorie, most of all, 
treasured those, who may have been grandparents 
themselves, who came up to her and said, “I remember 
when you were my teacher”. 
Marjorie Shaw passed away on October 25, 2019.  
Marjorie was born in Owen Sound but grew up near Tara.  
She attended the Invermay Public School, the Tara 
Continuation School and Stratford Teachers’ College.  
Her first teaching assignment was in Elderslie Township 
where Ruth Kaufman was one of her youngest students.  
After three years, Marjorie moved to a school in 
Southampton where she taught for three years.  When 
she married, she moved to Owen Sound and taught in 
the brand new Bayview School.  She taught at Bayview 
for two years and then left teaching to care for her baby 
son.  Although she wasn’t able to attend our RWTO 
meetings, she was very interested in what went on. 
Gerry Parkhill passed away on December 22, 2019.  
Gerry was born in Thorndale, Ontario.  Gerry was 
“purposeful, helpful and generous.  Service to family and 
community was the focus of her life.  She extended her 
love of the Baha’i faith into volunteer work in countries 
around the world”. 
We will remember them. 
If anyone knows of any member who needs a card 
please let us know.  Stay well! 
Lorraine Dunning 519-376-5017 
Barb Schwartz  519-371-2474 

We will remember them.
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From Our Archives
 What a difficult assignment as I have many such 
memories!   My husband suggested that I put them in a hat 
and draw one out.  Mentally I did this! 

 I chose my third year of teaching 1952.  Although not 
my very first year of teaching it was a year of “firsts”!  As I had 
been married in June it was my first attempt at being a wife, 
my first house to tend, my first year of driving and my first year 
of teaching a Primary Grade.  Having taught Grades 4, 5 and 
6 at the Highland Creek school in Scarborough, this was 
scary! 

 I had been hired by the South Peel Board of 
Education which at that time consisted of a small board of four 
men.  I went to sign my contract in the latter part of May and 
as we waited for one of the Board members to arrive from 
loading his pigs for market there was a lively discussion as to 
whether I should sign my name as it was then or my soon to 
be married name!  Well, they took a chance that the wedding 
would come off and I signed my married name! 

 A week before school started I drove  (my first solo 
drive) over from Rexdale on a narrow gravel Burnhamthorpe 
Road to meet the Principal and Staff at the Burnhamthorpe 
School, located at Burnhamthorpe and Dixie Road next to a 
Cemetery.  Now no longer there, it was a three room school 
renovated to about a six room with basement rooms being 
utilised and two rooms built on.  My room was on the main 
level next to the cemetery!!  A few funerals to observe! 

 First surprise - the Principal was a young man who 
had attended Hamilton Normal School with my brother and 
had been to our home several times.  Second surprise I was 
to have a straight Grade One class of 41 pupils! 

 The first day of school arrived and I was met by these 
wonderful children, all 41 of them, none of whom had been to 
school before.  We had a great year.  We all survived.  It was 
the year that the Primary Consultant came into being.  What a 
good help!  It was the year of grouping!  Robins, Bluebirds - 
you know about that. It was the year that North Peel and 
South Peel started amalgamation proceedings.  Inspectors 
were still in vogue.  He came in at least twice that year and 
told the children the same story each time - The Old Woman 
and Her Pig (the stile!).  The next year we had a woman - a 
first!   She told me if I drank a glass of water and a glass of 

orange juice every morning I would never have a cold!  
Worked for her I guess!  What a great year!  Lasting 
friendships were formed, home visits aplenty and my marriage 
survived! 

 This was the year that I decided that Primary 
Education was for me, Grade One.  (I did get to pass up to 
Grade 2 years later!)  Those little people captured me that 
year - the little boy who trotted home every morning recess 
through the cemetery because he thought it was home time 
(his mom always returned him faithfully), the one who 
coloured everything purple, the really incorrigible one that kept 
the whole school alerted.   Many individual problems and at 
that time no help available yet - mostly yourself! 

 It didn’t take me long to realize that the Primary 
Grades were such important years.  What a lot of learning 
went into this first year at school.   What satisfaction for a 
teacher at the end of this year when the progress was so very 
evident! 

 I spent only two years at this school.  Changes were 
afoot.  Boards amalgamating, schools consolidating.   One of 
my pupils went home one day and asked her mother if I was 
pregnant.  “Why do you ask,” said her Mom.  “Because she’s 
wearing boxy jackets,” came the reply.  Times were changing 
indeed!   I left that June to have our first daughter. 

 During a teacher shortage I returned to teaching  - 
five years and two daughters later.  This time it was in North 
Peel, Chinguacousy Township, soon to be part of the Peel 
County Board of Education.  I was teaching in one of the new 
consolidated schools that they had conveniently built just 
across the road from our new home.  My class - PRIMARY - 
but this time only 36 pupils with Kindergarten training and the 
makings of many more cherished memories!! 

Mary Monteith 

From  
Cherished Memories 
“To teach is to touch a  
life forever.”  1999
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This was written by Pablo Neruda, from Chile, who died in 1973, so he did not write it now for 
Covid 19 but it is so apt in today’s world.   Neruda was a Nobel prize winner.

IN THE TIME OF QUIET

No one’s told the daffodils about the pause to Spring
And no one’s told the birds to roost and asked them not to sing
No one’s asked the lazy bee to cease his bumbling round
And no one’s stopped the bright green shoots emerging through the ground
No one’s told the sap to rest, deep within the wood
And stop the sleepy trees from waking, wreathed about in bud
No one’s told the sky to douse its brightest shades of blue
And stop the scudding clouds from puffing headlong into view
No one’s asked the lambs to still the springs beneath their feet,
To stop their rapid rush and quell each joyful bleat
No one’s told the stream to halt its gurgle or its flow
And warned the playful breezes, not to gust and blow
No one’s asked the raindrops not to fall upon the earth
And fail to quench the soil in the season of rebirth
No one’s locked the sun down, or dimmed the shimmer of the moon
And even in the darkest night, the stars are still immune
Remember what you value, remember who is dear
Close the doors to danger and keep your family near
In the quiet all around us take the time to sit and stare
And wonder at the glory unfurling everywhere
Look towards the future, after the ordeal
And keep faith in Mother Nature’s power and will to heal


