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Glenn: steadfast,
creative, home. Our lov-
ing, gentle, loyal father
provided wife Marjorie,
daughter Dawn, and
son Darin, with a car-
ing and calm home.
Surrounded by pristine
lakes, rivers and for-
ests to roam, our lives were immersed in the beauty of
music, books, flowers, wildlife and birdsong.

A strong, gifted athlete who grew up playing hockey
in his Maple Leafs sweater on frozen ponds in his home-
town of Weldon, Sask., he was a natural at all sports as

well as any outdoor task during his long professional com-
mitment to wilderness conservation for provincial parks.

While our dad was quiet and thoughtful by nature, his
lifelong love Marj sparked his humour and joy through
shared adventures, friends and family. She inspired him
to share his musical talents, leading to many deep creative
friendships and decades of community service. His pro-
found strength was revealed through selfless, unwavering
caregiving for her in later years.

Delighted by the arrival of his bright-eyed grandson
Nico, together they forged a special bond. Nico recalls him
as one of his first and best friends, feeling understood,
truly seen and deeply loved in his grandfather’s quietly
affirming presence.

While our worlds now feel empty without him, perhaps
if we watch and listen with open hearts to the peaceful
movement and rhythms of nature, for a few moments we
can be home with him again.

“Yes, they'll all come to meet me

Arms reaching, smiling sweetly

It's good to touch the green, green grass of home”

Verse: Norwegian National Anthem
Senner av Norge

Sons of Norway, the olden kingdom,

sing to the harps the festive sounds!

Manly and full of solemnity let the music rise,
Our song consecrateth the ancestral land.
Memories of ancestors gloriously return,
each time we mention our ancestral roots.
Hearts swelling with pride and glowing cheeks
hail the beloved, the sacred name.

a4,

WATROUS FUNERAL HOME




