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Morgan Place
3288 156A Street Surrey, BC V

Spring is in the air

Daylight Savings
Sunday March 10th

The first day of Spring falls on Wednesday March
20th and we will officially be over winter and
feeling ready to enjoy some warmer days. So
shake off the winter blues, dust off your walking
shoes, spend time with friends and enjoy the
beauty of those first signs of spring. It’s time to
come out of hibernation!
March 10th is Daylight savings time, please
remember to change your clocks. It’s time to
spring forward.

Signs of spring

Spring is a great time for bus outings and we
always enjoy our scenic drives. We often head
down to our local beaches or we head out to the
country (and sometimes we get a warm Krispy
Kreme) If you would like to sign up come and see
the recreation team.
March 17th is St. Patrick’s Day. It falls on a Sunday
this year and we are looking forward to our next
Concerts in Care preformance. More details
inside the newsletter.
Happy March – Eleanor & Stacy
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Celebrating March
Birthdays
Sharie T
Bill D
Rosalie B
Yvonne N
Irene R
Helen S
Richard F
Marjorie P
George B

March 2nd
March 8th
March 9th
March 10th
March 12th
March 16th
March 22nd
March 25th
March 26th

St. Patrick’s Spirit Day
March 17th
To all staff, residents and
families…we dare you!
Dress up day. Wear your green, your
shamrocks and all things Irish. Have
some fun and bring that Irish spirit to
Morgan Place.

Sunday March 17th
At 2:30pm
Concerts in Care presents:
St. Patrick’s Trio
Budge Schachte, guitar
Finn Manniche, guitar
Brent Gubbels, bass

In the Bowden dining room

It’s that time of year again and the
Recreation Team is looking for a few items
that you might come across during your
spring cleaning!
 Small CD players
 Musical DVD’s
 Coffee Table Books (wild life, cars,
travel and sports)
 Mason jars (all sizes)
 Baby clothes for folding programs

March Bus outings
March 6th 2:00 Scenic Drive
March 13th 11:30 Lunch Outing to …
March 20th 11:30 Lunch Outing to ….
March 29th 2:00 Scenic Drive
March 31th 2:00 Scenic Drive

March Highlights
March 7th 6:30 Pub Night with Kenny
March 14th 6:30 Pub Night with
Colleen
th
March 15 2:00 Mike’s Critters
March 17th 2:30 St Patrick’s Day Trio
March 21st 6:30 Pub Night with
Shawn
th
March 27 2:30 Birthday Party with
Brian
th
March 28 6:30 Pub Night with Dave

 Sign up required
 please see the Recreation

Team

Wednesday
th
March 20

Our Four-legged Friends
Dogs can be a lot of fun, but for the safety
and respect of all residents, a reminder when
visiting:
 Owners must be in control of their dog at
all times
 Dogs must be kept on a leash
 Dogs are not allowed in dining rooms
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Painting Program

PROGRAM CHANGES

Jess Rice is a local artist from White
Rock and he will be teaching a water
color class once a month at Morgan
Place. He has been guiding experienced
and budding artists for six years at
senior residences around the Lower
Mainland. Each one hour class promises
a finished product that can be taken
home immediately. Once a month on a
Tuesday. Check your calendar!

We are altering some program
times due to some changes in
nourishment times.

Bingo will be Thursdays at 2:00pm
Hymn sing will be most Sundays at
10:30am
The Tuesday evening program in
Elmden will become an afternoon
program at 2:00pm and Felden will
have an evening program at
6:15pm
You will see these changes on the
calendars.

Did you know?
March 2nd is The Cat in the Hat Day – This is the birthday anniversary of Theodor Seuss Geisel (1904–
1991), creator of rhyming books for children. More than 200 million copies of his works have been sold, and
in more than 20 different languages. Seuss received the Pulitzer Prize in 1984 "for his contribution over
nearly half a century to the education and enjoyment of... children and their parents."
March 7th "Do Not Pass Go" Day – Monopoly was invented on this day in 1933. Fact: The six pieces in the
game of Monopoly (top hat, iron, etc.) were originally taken from a charm bracelet belonging to the inventor's
wife.
March 9th Happy Birthday, Barbie – Today is the anniversary of the debut of the world's most famous doll,
Barbie (1959).
March 12th Soft Drink Bottle Day – Coca-Cola was first sold in glass bottles on this day in 1894.
March 28th The "Streaker" on The Tonight Show Anniversary – On this day in 1974, a "streaker" streaked
through the set of The Tonight Show starring Johnny Carson. Luckily, censors were able to edit the video
footage before airing the taped show. Streaking was such a popular fad that Ray Stevens wrote a song ("The
Streak") about it. Streaking occasionally happens during sporting events, but very infrequently.

“Always keep yourself in contact with those books and those people that enlarge
your horizon and make it possible for you to stretch yourself spiritually and
mentally”.
These are the words of Oswald Chambers, one of our foremost devotional giants. For this month,
I’d like to leave you with a few of his quotes. See if you aren’t challenged and “stretched” spiritually
and mentally.
“Don't forget to pray today because God did not forget to wake you up this morning.”
“Prayer does not fit us for the greater work; prayer is the greater work.”
“One of the greatest strains in life is the strain of waiting for God.”
“God never gives us discernment in order that we may criticize, but that we may intercede.”
“Faith is deliberate confidence in the character of God whose ways you may not understand at the
time.”
“At times God puts us through the discipline of darkness to teach us to heed Him. Song birds are
taught to sing in the dark, and we are put into the shadow of God's hand until we learn to hear
Him...Watch where God puts you into darkness, and when you are there keep your mouth shut. Are
you in the dark just now in your circumstances, or in your life with God? Then remain quiet...When
you are in the dark, listen, and God will give you a very precious message for someone else when
you get into the light.”
God bless,
Aaron.

In Memory
Joan B
Yvonne N
Nancy P
Glen C

Catholic Service
March 8th
At 10:00 am
Bowden dining room

Sundays
Sunday Hymn Sing March 3
10:30pm
Sunday Hymn Sing March 10
10:30pm
Sunday Service March 24
2:15pm
Sunday March 31
10:30 Memorial Service with
Aaron

WINTER FUN ON THE FARM
Written by Dick Frankish
Periodically throughout those long winters there were times when it was sunny, mild and windless. If that
happened on a weekend or holiday, we enjoyed various outdoor activities. During the first winter, on the Dempster
place, the Wild West piled snowdrifts, several feet thick over the ice on our earthen dam where we watered the
stock. Dad decided that a snow fence was needed so the next summer he hauled a wagonload of slabs from the
sawmill then he built a snow fence about eight feet tall and forty feet long. It was located on the crest of the coulee
bank about sixty feet west of the water’s edge. The snowdrifts which formed on the east side of it were phenomenal.
They not only kept the ice surface clear but provided recreation for us children as well. We made long slides from
the top of the drifts to the ice surface and also carved out caves and tunnels in the vertical faces of the hard drifts.
Each fall after the dam froze we skated and tried to play hockey on the ice. Each of us started out on a pair of
bob skates, which were clamped to the soles of our boots. Gradually we acquired secondhand blades, which were
passed down from the oldest to the next youngest as the boots were outgrown. Eventually, when in our teens, we
sometimes went to town at night and on Sunday afternoons to skate on the outdoor rink with the town kids. I never
got into hockey because the practices were on Saturday morning, when I had to do my janitorial work at the church.
One Christmas Norman received a pair of skis. Unlike today’s technical and very expensive ones, they were
just two narrow wooden boards with the turned up points and a groove down the middle strap which passed through
a lateral slot in the central area. We just carried them to the top of the longest hill, on the side of our coulee, stuck
our moccasined feet in the leather loops and headed downhill without any poles. When we got the hang of it, we
became braver and piled up snow at the bottom to make small jumps, which we often managed to navigate without
falling down. While one person skied the other two would slide down on a small toboggan or my high runnered
sleigh, which could be steered with either hands or feet depending on whether we sat up or laid down. If was quite
possibly to get a speedier ride on the sleigh if I ran, holding it alongside my body, then flopped down on it just
before the crest of the hill. The only problem with those activities was that it was tiring climbing back up the
slippery hill for the next ride. Farm kids are often inventive so it wasn’t long before we decided to use horsepower to
make skiing more fun and less tiring. Norman and I took turns riding Gypsy and pulling each other with the lariat,
attached to the saddle horn. When she galloped it was great fun until she turned too quickly. If I didn’t let go of the
rope I usually went sprawling in the snow on the frozen ground.
On a later Christmas I was given a nice pair of skis but they didn’t last long as I broke the tip off one when it
hooked under a frozen drift while riding behind the bobsleigh, out in our field. I had wanted my own skis for two
years so I was very sad. However, I planned and rasped a short piece of 2X4 to the shape of the bend, nailed the
broken parts to it then tacked a piece of tin over the fractured area. They were unfit for skiing but I made a dog sled
out of them with the vertical handles, at the back, so I could stand up and hang on. In place of a dog team we used
Gypsy for pulling. It was much safer than skijoring and there was room ahead of the handles for Sheila to sit or to
carry things. Instead of riding double, Norman and I sometimes travelled that way to the skating rink.
Sometimes Dad left the greenfeed oat sheaves in the stooks, out in the field, until after the snow came.
Whenever the loft was nearly empty he would go to the field with the bundle rack on the bobsleigh to fetch a load.
The field mice had taken up residence in the base of the stooks thus, when Dad was forking the sheaves onto the
rack, the mice would attempt to escape in all directions, across the hard snow. It was important to reduce the mouse
population so Norman and I, each armed with club, assisted by Laddie and our Irish terrier, Pat, had a lot of fun
killing the mice. It was a cruel but necessary sport. The dogs also loved it.
In my teens I was trusted to shoot with Dad’s single shot 22 rifle, which he brought from England in the 1910.
Since Jack rabbits were quite plentiful, I tried out my aim on them but being wary of humans they were usually out
of range of the short shells. Later when I started earning money I bought a box of longs, which had a longer range.
When I proudly brought home the first rabbit Mother said, “You will have to skin it and remove the insides so that I
can cook it.” By the time I finished that chore and tasted the meat I ceased being a rabbit hunter. It was more fun
when I fired shorts and missed them.
Hungarian partridges fed around the straw pile during the winter, when a frozen crust on top of the snow
prevented them from scratching for food. Normally a 22 rifle was useless to hunt them but I discovered that if I
stood about thirty feet from the straw pile and whistled, an inquisitive bird would peak over the rim of the encircling
snowdrift. If I shot it dead, through the head, another would come to take a look and possibly another after that.
Three made a good meal for the five of us thus I wouldn’t shoot anymore. I was also well aware that a few birds had
to be left in each covey to reproduce the following year and provide future tasty meals for us.

