April 2019

Morgan Place
3288 156A Street, Surrey, BC

The month of April begins with April Fools‘Day
but you must remember that all pranks end at
noon! (or so they say)

Hello April!
Birth Stone: Diamond
Flower: Daisy & Sweet Pea
April 1st is April Fools’ Day
Birth signs: Aries & Taurus

Easter is a special time for many people and it’s
always interesting to hear what traditions
different families have. One thing that many
people look forward to is ‘breaking bread’
together and having a wonderful family meal. As
we reminisce with the residents of Morgan Place
it’s fun to hear about traditions they had with
their families and how they celebrated. We
debated recently whether scalloped potatoes or
roast potatoes taste better with a glazed ham.
Scalloped won.
Good Friday is April 19th followed by Easter
Monday a few days later. There will be limited
recreation programs as they are statutory
holidays so this is a good time for friends and
family to come and visit. The kitchen will be
preparing some special meals for the Easter
long weekend. The Easter Sunday Service will
be led by our wonderful volunteers Candice &
Nate, followed by refreshments.

APRIL SHOWERS
BRING
MAY FLOWERS

Volunteer Appreciation week is April 7th – 13th
and we will be honoring our volunteers with a
special dinner and a big thank you.
Look inside for some upcoming special events
in April.
Eleanor & Stacy
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Marny W April 3rd
Jagat R April 11th
Leroy E April 12th
Pearl M April 13th
Margo V April 21st
Elizabeth C April 21st
Max M April 26th
Donald H April 28th
Celebrating April Birthdays on
Wednesday April 24th at 2:30pm
In the Bowden dining room

LANGLEY UKULELE
ENSEMBLE
Are back!
Saturday April 13th
2:30pm
Bowden Dining Room
Come and enjoy great music from
some very talented youth

A reminder that there are no
Recreation programs and the
Gym is closed on Good Friday
and limited on Easter Monday.
These would be great days for
family and friends to visit.

A TRIBUTE TO RED SKELTON

BUS OUTINGS

Performed by Alan Greenwood
April 3rd
2:30
Bowden Dining Room

April 10th Lunch out to Northview Golf
Course
April 14th 10:30 Scenic Drive
April 17th Lunch Out to OP Pub

Come and join us for a trip down
memory lane and some laughs

April 26th 2:00 Scenic Drive

THANK YOU VOLUNTEERS!
Another year has gone by at Morgan Place and once again we could not have
had such a successful year without the help of our volunteers. Volunteer
appreciation week is upon us and we look forward to celebrating them. If you
see one of our dedicated volunteers give them a high five or a hug 
Here is where we give a LOUD shout out to you all:
Pam, Ann, Keren, Shirley, Nazanin, Ian, Val, Danielle, Dave & Sadie, Linda &
Levi, Allison, Gurjyot, Candice & Nate, Bill, Neil, Veronica, Rose, Rena &
Grover, June, Julie, Den, Jennifer, Cole, Daljeet and George.
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In Memory
William R
Cliff T
Ellen C
Gordon P
James A
Reginald T
Memorial Service Sunday
April 28th at 10:30am
-Bowden dining room

Pastoral Care
Sundays
Sunday April 21 2:15 Sunday Service
with Candice and Nate
Sunday April 28 10:30 Memorial
Service with Aaron

Fridays
Morning Devotions with Aaron
10:30-11:30

Catholic Service
Friday April 12th
At 10:00 am
In the Bowden dining room

Bowden dining room

Moments with the Devotional Masters
As we move into April, we once again have time to reflect on the Easter holiday and
ponder its wonderful meaning. Here are just a few quotes for your musing…
“Do not abandon yourselves to despair. We are the Easter people and hallelujah is our
song.”
― Pope John Paul II (Karol Wojtyła)
“Easter was when Hope in person surprised the whole world by coming forward from the
future into the present.”
― N.T. Wright,
“If man had his way, the plan of redemption would be an endless and bloody conflict. In
reality, salvation was bought not by Jesus' fist, but by His nail-pierced hands; not by
muscle but by love; not by vengeance but by forgiveness; not by force but by sacrifice.
― A.W. Tozer
Blessings.
Aaron

MY 1940 APRIL
Written by Dick Frankish in 1994
I have now experienced ten consecutive lovely Aprils in White Rock, with early blooming flowers and
blossoming trees. I, therefore, tend to have a biased opinion of what April is like. Since the passage of time has
dimmed my memory, I decided to reread the month of April in my 1940 diary, then write a true story about my
experiences with the weather and the roads that spring at the Pincher Creek in southern Alberta.
At that time I was twenty two and operating my own business delivering groceries for the three stores, L.H.
Allison, McRoberts and H. Marquis plus meat for the Burns Co. and Johnnie Grant. Since I lived with my parents on
the Alex Dempster quarter section, beside the Hutterite colony, there were two and a half miles of dirt road to
travel before reaching the graveled streets. That was no problem during most of the year, but due to the fact that
heavy clay soil became either very sticky when damp or very greasy when wet, the trip often was an endurance
test.
When the first of April arrived, winter had not yet released its grip on the prairie. My diary says that snow
fell during the night but it melted in the daytime and the roads were muddy on my return trip home. On the
second, snow fell all day which added greatly to the adverse driving conditions, since the Model A had to
overcome the adhesion of the mud and break a trail through the snow at the same time. My diary records that the
roads were very bad for the next four days but since the weather remained cloudy and cool, no more melting
occurred. Therefore I was able to drive both ways without chains.
The second week of April was much worse than the first. Although Monday morning started out sunny,
clouds soon covered the sky and a rain squall came in from the west. At noon, the wind direction changed to the
northeast and was accompanied by snow, which continued for the next three days. Although the car was able to
get around on the graveled streets without the use of chains, the depth of the snow on the country roads
necessitated the use of them to ensure getting home on Wednesday afternoon. During that night the temperature
dropped to -6* Fahrenheit, which froze the mud and made travel easier on Thursday morning. Since the sky was
clear, the morning warmed quickly and then a warm chinook arrived which melted all the snow and left the dirt
roads very muddy for the remainder of that week.
The third week of April commenced with a hail storm from the west on Sunday afternoon, followed by a
wind change to the northeast which brought rain and snow on Monday. However, the warm drying chinook winds
returned for the next three days. Therefore, the surface of the roads gradually dried up and became quite
passable, though very rough. By Friday, I had a feeling that spring had arrived at last, but my hopes were
dampened on Saturday by an all-day rain, which returned the dirt roads to a sea of mud. The result was that I
needed a set of chains plus the use of second and even, at times, low gear to get out to the farm.
Sunday was not conducive to church attendance, as rain fell all day, which made the roads extremely greasy.
On Monday morning, I set out with chains on all four wheels so that I could keep the car in the middle of the
narrow dirt road and thus cut two straight ruts, for future use. To add insult to injury, it snowed all Tuesday
afternoon and evening. By Wednesday morning there were eight inches of fresh snow that completely hid my ruts
and also the shallow ditches. All I could do was try to keep the front end of the car equidistant from the farmers
fences as it crawled along in second gear.
The roads remained in the very bad condition until Friday morning, April 26 th, but at noon the cold dispersed
and another welcome chinook blew in. The wind was so warm and dry that by the time I drove home after 6
o’clock, the road was no longer sticky. When I arrived at our gate, all the snow was melted off our over grazed
pasture making it look like a green carpet. That warm weather persisted and by April 29 th the leaves were out on
the poplar trees along the creek banks and in town. When those leaves appeared, we always knew that spring was
there for sure, which prompted a yearly ritual. My diary secretly reveals that on April 30th, I exchanged my long
fleece-lined winter underwear for a set of light-weight cotton combinations, which I wore during the spring and
fall.
After reliving April 1940, I am so glad that I now live in White Rock B.C. where all the roads are paved and tire
chains are a relic of the past.

