
EDITOR’S MESSAGE

This edition highlights activities and events over the 
past months.  Like all periodicals they become 
redundant if the readers do not provide articles, 
photos etc. for publishing.  All of us have those 
memories of the past or present which would be 
interesting to our readers; therefore, I encourage all 
to think about this and assist in keeping the 
newsletter informative and interesting. Many thanks 
to those who have provided articles for this edition 
of the newsletter. Keep it up folks and let’s see if 
we can get a couple more for the next edition.

SIFFLEUR D-DAY 2026 - THE READY TIME

It ‘s always a challenge getting ready for our annual 
Siffleur D-Day Events, 2026 was not any different. 
But we did have good preparation with Bill Fletcher 
taking the lead and having monthly committee 
meetings to talk out the various requirements and 
sort out the necessary taskings. Participation by 
members of the 3rd Bn PPCLI was always a 
concern of knowing “would we have them 
participate in the climb and ceremony, or not”. So, it 
was very comforting to hear they would be sending 
a group to events this year, notwithstanding 
operational commitment can, and have, cancelled 
their participation in the past.

With that commitment, Bill Fletcher and I met with 
their OPI Capt Kyle Corsten at the 3rd Bn lines on 
the 13th of May to discuss event plans and 
coordinate timings for the Recce on the 14th of May 
at Siffleur. With the done, I left for Siffleur the next 
day and met with their Recce Team – Capt Corsten, 
Climb Lead MCpl Hewlett and Team Medic Cpl 
Horung - at the 1st Canadian Parachute Bn Cairn. 
Joining us in attendance were six members from 
AB Parks, led by Logan Van Imshoot, Park Ranger 
Team Lead. Club member Ron Hamilton was 
camping in the area and also joined us. We 
discussed the climb preparations and confirmed 3rd

Bn commitment to the events would be 13 soldiers 
in support for the climb and 12 for the ceremony. 
The parking lot clearance and parade preparations 
were all confirmed with Parks. After the discussion, 
the 3rd Bn Recce Team headed out for hike up 
Normandy Peak to remark 

parts of the route. Debriefs on these events were 
passed on at the May Club meeting.

In the months prior to this year’s events, a total of 
four sets of ashes were committed and planned for 
dispersal during the climb on the 5th of June. The 
new requirements for waivers were all signed by 
anyone joining the climb that is not currently a 
serving member of the Canadian Armed Forces. 
This brought the total making this year’s climb 
numbers to 11 Regular Force members with two on 
picquet at the Cairn and eight ex-military and 
civilian. Quite a complement!

At 0700 hours on the morning of the 5th of June 
2026, this year’s climb team, and adjoining 
members and guests, met at the 1st Canadian 
Parachute Bn Cairn at the Siffleur Falls Staging 
Area in preparation to make the ascent up 
Normandy Peak. It was a cool morning, with a mix 
of sun and cloud, with a clear view of Mt Ex Coelis 
in the background. The ashes of those about to 
become the new Guardians of the Mountain were 
placed at the base of the Cairn and as everyone 
gathered around, Padre LCol (Ret’d) Dave Prouse 
proceeded to Bless the ashes prior to departure.

With the deed done, pre-climb briefings were 
conducted by the Climb Team Lead and then all 
those prepared for the challenge left for Normandy 
Peak at 0720 hours on the 5th of June 2026. A few 
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would find the challenge too much but were 
encouraged in knowing they gave it their best.

As an addendum to this article, you should know, 
this year’s climb - up and down - was completed in 
the fastest time since climbs prior to the COVID 
period. The Airborne Social Club (Edmonton), 
indeed, the Airborne Brotherhood owe you all a 
debt of gratitude for your efforts.
Honour is Due!

Bill Dickson
Siffleur 2026 D-Day Event
Committee Member

82ND ANNIVERSARY OF D-DAY
SIFFLEUR FALLS 2026

Mixed clouds and blustery morning greeted us on 
June 6th.  With breakfast/brunch complete, Bill 
Dickson and Ross McGregor left for the Cairn to 
set-up the parade. AB Parks staff had done a 
superb job as usually to support the ceremony.  
The parade area was cleared and marked off for 
our ceremony. They also assisted in parking control, 
which eased the flow of vehicles into the parking lot.

The DTR staff delivered the chairs and flag poles. 
Club members assisted in getting everything set-up. 
Ross McGregor set up the podium and with the 
help of partner, Laura, got the sound system 
running.  Other than the threat of rain showers, we 
were set to go.

The Club continues to be blessed with support from 
the various organizations and groups wanting to 
participate in our ceremony. This year we were 
again lucky to have members attend from the First 
Special Service Force Living History Association. 

Already in position bracketing the Cairn from the 

FSSF group, were members Matthew Holland and 
Jared Postma.  All decked out in their WWII 
reenactment uniforms, they added a perfect 
complement of historical meaning to the ceremony 
in dress and in their drill. They gave an impressive 
aspect to the meaning and purpose of the Cairn we 
were honouring.

For most of us this was not our first rodeo, and our 
ceremony moved into high gear with precision 
quickly. I took over as MC, Todd Gow played the 
Call to Assembly as Ron Hamilton formed up the 
parade, Tim Penny got the Colour Party formed up 
and all the wreaths had designated placers!  With a 
mix of Airborne veterans, Legion members and a 
contingent from 3PPCLI, led by Capt Kyle Corsten, 
Ron Hamilton marched on the parade. Tim Penny 
marched on the colours and the 82nd Anniversary 
of D-Day; and the 25th such ceremony held at the 
1st Canadian Parachute Battalion Cairn at Siffleur 
Falls was on.

At this point, and prior to the commencement of the 
ceremony, Ross McGregor asked the Airborne 
Social Club President, Paul Riopel to come forward 
for a special presentation.  Ross presented a hand 
painted Airborne Regiment Crest.  Upon receipt he 
and Paul mounted it on the podium which 
coincidentally had mounting brackets installed to 
receive the plaque.  Thanks Ross.



To start the ceremony, Darryl Lickers, Aboriginal 
Elder to Veterans Voices of Canada performed a 

smudging ceremony.  Nick and Steve Krawler of 
the Stoney Nakota Sioux followed with an Honour 
Drum Song.  Al Cameron, CEO of Veterans Voices 
of Canada took the salute in honour of his being a 

dedicated supporter of veterans and our annual 
ceremony.  For the first time, piper Colin Norris 
played the General Salute to add a bit of 
ceremonial flavour. Padre Dave Prowse did the 
Invocation and the great granddaughter of 1 Can 
Para vet Lou Lamy, Mira Tidlund, read the Airborne 

Prayer. This was a fitting recognition as Mira’s 
great grandmother Marion Lamy joined the 
Guardians of the Mountain on June 5th to be with 
her husband, Lou Lamy.  Then, an excellent tribute 

on the 82nd anniversary of the end of WWII and the 
disbandment of the 1st Canadian Parachute 
Battalion was given by Al Cameron. His comments 

reflect the reason 
for us gathering 
each year and 
was punctuated 
by a personal 
anecdote of his 
grandfather’s 
service in NW 
Europe in 
1944/45.
Following the 
tribute, Bugler 
Todd Gow and 
Piper Colin “Spot” 
Norris did the 

honours for the Last Post, Lament and Reveille 
during the Two Minute silence portion of the 
ceremony.

Bill Dickson had the added honour of reading the 
Roll Call of the 

Guardians of the Mountain. A list that has now 
grown to seventy-two names. Binyon’s Verse was 
read by visiting Past President of RCL Branch 271 
Doug Delorme following which I as the MC called 
for the wreaths to be placed.

Of significance was the placing of the 6th Airborne 
Division wreath by Pat Hartigan, son of Cpl Dan 



Hartigan, 1CAN PARA and the 1st Canadian 
Parachute Battalion wreath by Bob Spisak, while 
Capt Corsten and RSM Kim Doerr laid a wreath on 
behalf of 3 PPCLI.  A special wreath laying was 
offered by Carol Glegg with members of the Lamy 
Family recognizing both Lou and Marion Louise 
were now together as Guardians of the Mountain.  
On completion of the wreath placements, I gave the 
closing remarks. The colours were retired; the 
parade was dismissed; after which Dave Paris 
formed the masses up for the group photograph.

The usual end ceremony chaos ensued, with 
individual photo ops, the chatter of final personal 
discussions and the need to take down the parade 
support equipment; needless to say, it got done. In 
between, the usual aid from the AB Parks Staff 
continued with the take down, while the outstanding 
contribution from the Calgary ANAVETS and Food 
Bank got eager attendance at their caravan, by 
those taking part in their hamburger and hot dog 
servings. A wonderful contribution to the end of this 
year’s ceremony; and then, like that, our D-Day 
Ceremony at Siffleur Falls Staging Area was over.

For those of us staying over at DTR, the follow up 
BBQ and evening gathers took on their usual form. 
A lot of reminiscence of our past events, and a lot 
of new thoughts of what the future might or should 
bring for us. We eventually departed, said our best 
regards in hope we see each other again next year.  
Sunday, we bit farewell to David Thompson Resort 
with a light blanket of snow to remind us that 
nothing is for certain in David Thonpson Region.

It has become an all to often, “a never-ending 
story!” There will be a post-event get together to go 
over the pros and cons of this year’s event. The 
newly developed SOP will need to be reviewed by 
the Committee and amended accordingly. From 
that will flow requirements for the Airborne Social 
Club (Edmonton) to staff the Siffleur 2026 D-Day 
Event. Yes, that is right, it will not be long, and we 
will be doing it again; or will we?

It was a privilege to continue being a part of this 
annual event. Well done Airborne Social Club 
(Edmonton). Honour is due!

Bill Fletcher
Siffleur 2026 Committee Member
CLIMBER’S PERSONAL STORY

The below article has been submitted by Kasey 
Lamy, great-niece to Lou and Marion Lamy.  Only 
being thirteen years old, Kasey followed in her 

dad’s footsteps and carried her great-aunt’s ashes 
to the top of EX COELIS MOUNTAIN where she 
scattered Marion’s ashes as her dad, Devin had 
previously done with Lou’s ashes four years prior.  
Although she does not say it, Kasey completed this 
gruelling climb well before everyone else on this 
year’s climb and in a time which has not knowingly 
been completed before.  Our congratulations to this 
young lady and well-done from those of us of the 
Airborne Brotherhood for completing such an 
adventure.  Your Uncle Lou and Aunt Marion, and I 
am sure the whole Lamy family are so very proud 
of you.

HONOURING LOVED ONE’S WISHES
Submitted By:  Kasey Lamy

In 2022, my dad, Devin Lamy climbed EX COELIS 
MOUNTAIN to spread a loved one’s ashes; his 
Great-Uncle Lou Lamy, a paratrooper who was a 
member of the 1 Canadian Parachute Battalion 
during World War II and D-Day Operation Overlord.
I was nine years old at the time, so I was unable to 
make the climb with my dad. So, this year when 
Uncle Lou’s wife Aunt Marion passed, and my now 
being thirteen I felt I was ready to make the climb to 
scatter Aunt Marion’s ashes as my dad had 
previously done with Uncle Lou’s four years prior.

On June 5th, 2026, at the parking lot where the 
memorial climb began, I began the honour of 
carrying Aunt Marion’s ashes up the mountain.  I 

was very nervous 
because I didn't 
know if I was 
going to be able to 
make it all the way 
or not.  As we 
started our climb, 
we had a very fast 
pace, and I wasn't 
sure if I was going 
to keep up.  I said 
to myself, I 
needed to at least 
stay third in line 

and to not let myself fall back”. Once we got off the 
trail and into the open area where we could climb 
without being in a line, I made my way past 
everyone and started to have more confidence.

Once I was at the top I felt so achieved but so cold 



as there was a blizzard up there. Being the first to 
reach the top I had to wait 45 minutes for the other 
climbers so we could have the ceremony. When all 

had reached 
the top, we 
had a small 
ceremony and 
each of us 
spread ashes 
we had 
carried up.  I 
was able to 
spread Aunt 
Marion’s 
ashes which 
was a total 
privilege, that 
will stay with 

me forever.  Once the ceremony and spreading of 
ashes was over, we headed down as fast as we 
could because it was so cold at the peak of the 
mountain.  Overall, it was such an honor to have 
been able to spread Aunt Marion’s ashes and for 
her to be once again with Uncle Lou.  I felt 
honoured to have been given the opportunity to be 
up there with the airborne military.  It was such a 
memorable and fun time for it being my first time.  I 
would definitely do it again.

LAST POSTS

This edition may have missed notices of departed 
comrades, wives, or partners who may have 
passed since last edition.  We endeavour to 
acknowledge all who have passed, regretfully 
notices are not always known at time of printing.  

They shall grow not 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.
CAPT (RET’D) KEVIN D. FINK, CD

SEPTEMBER 18TH, 1960 – NOVEMBER  17TH, 2025
Kevin enlisted in the 
Army in 1978, after 
which he was posted 
to 2 PPCLI.  When 
leaving the PPCLI he 
volunteered and 
served with 2 
Airborne Commando 
and Airborne Service 
Commando.  Upon 
leaving the airborne 
he transferred from 
the Regular Force to 
the Primary Reserve 
and began his 

service with The Queen’s Own Cameron 
Highlanders, Winnipeg and subsequently served as 
staff within the Camerons and later with 38 Brigade 
Headquarters, Winnipeg and 3 Canadian Division 
Headquarters, Edmonton.  During which time he 
did a deployment in Bosnia.
Kevin had a myriad of roles and appointments 
during his military career, last being employed in 
the Civil-Military Cooperation (CIMIC) where he 
was instrumental in CIMIC’s transformation into that 
of Influence Activities (IA) capabilities.  Kevin was 
medically released from the Army in June 2014.

Kevin is survived by his wife Loren, sons Lee, Kirt 
and Matthew.  Kevin was so proud of his six 
grandchildren and enjoyed learning from them 
daily.  He also thoroughly enjoyed travelling with 
Loren, particularly as they went on cruising 
adventures.

Keeping with Kevin’s wishes, no memorial 
ceremonies will be conducted.

MAJ (RET’D) JOHN PATRICK 'JP' HILL, CD
John passed away 
peacefully on Monday 
December 1, 2025, having 
lived his life exactly as he 
wanted. A man who did 
life his way, focusing on 
his independent spirit and 
passions rather than a 
conventional list of 
accomplishments. He was 
a man who truly marched 
to the beat of his own 
drum, a trait that defined 

his memorable journey.  A celebration of life was 
held January 10, 2026 in Kingston.



SGT (RET’D) PHILLIP MAKIN, CD
APRIL 1, 1943 – DECEMBER 1, 2025

Phil passed 
December 1st, 
2025 after a brief 
illness.  With a 
spirit of service 
and dedication, 
Phil proudly 
joined the 
military in 1960.  
In 1968 joined 
the CDN AB 
REGT, serving a 
total of 17 years 
with honour and 
courage.

Phil will be dearly 
missed and forever remembered for his strength, 
his humour, his and above all, his love.

Keeping with Phil’s wishes a private family 
gathering was held.

Phil’s wish was for those to remember him as he 
was.  

Rest in Peace Phil, you so earned it.  Airborne!

COL (RET'D) MICHAEL BARR, OMM, CD, MD
MARCH 7, 1935 - DECEMBER 21, 2025

Michael passed 
December 21st, 2025 
in Kingston, Ontario.  
He did not “go gentle 
into that good night.” 
He passed 
unexpectedly, but in 
the company of dear 
friends.

Being very much 
influenced by 
returning World War 2 
Veterans (including 
family), he seemed 

destined for a career in the military, beginning as a 
Reservist with the Argyle and Sutherland 
Highlanders. As a waiter at the Banff Springs Hotel, 
while waiting to hear if had been accepted for 
Officer Training, his life very nearly went in a 
different direction.  After developing an unlikely but 
real friendship with actor Jay Silverheels (the 
original “Tonto”) he was taken on as an extra (as 
both a Mountie and a First Nations Warrior) for the 

movie “Saskatchewan” starring Hollywood legends 
Alan Ladd and Shelley Winters. He had several 
parts and was subsequently offered a chance to go 
to Hollywood to become an actor; but at the last 
moment, fate had stepped in and he was directed 
to report to CFB Borden to begin Officer Training. 

Col Barr has a long and distinguished military 
career where he served throughout Canada, USA, 
Europe and the Middle East.

His final place of rest will be with his beloved wife 
Betty, who predeceased him in 2021 after 63 years 
of marriage. A private service at the Beechwood 
National Military Cemetery, Ottawa to take place 
sometime 2026, a date yet to be determined.
Pro Patria and Airborne!

COL (RET’D) IAN FRASER, ONS OMM CD DCL BA
23 SEPTEMBER 1932 – JANUARY 8, 2026

Ian Fraser enlisted 
in the Canadian 
Army in 1952, at the 
age of 20, beginning 
a 31-year military 
career that ended 
with his retirement 
as a colonel in 1983.

His initial service 
was with The Black 
Watch.  He later 
transferred to the 
RCR in the late 
1960s.  where and 

during his career was appointed into command and 
operational roles both in Canada, Europe, India and 
various other locations, including UN missions 
overseas.  His leadership extended to his 
commanding the Canadian Airborne Regiment and 
serving as Commanding Officer of the Canadian 
School of Infantry, where he influenced training 
doctrines for airborne and light infantry units.

After 31 years of service in the army, he retired in 
1983. Following his retirement, he served as the 
Artistic Director, Producer and Consultant of the 
Royal Nova Scotia International Tattoo until 2015.  

Keeping with Ian’s wishes, no memorial service or 
funeral events planned.

Rest in Peace, you have earned it.



MWO (RET’D) MARTIN CLAVETTE MMM, CD
OCTOBER 24TH 1934 – JANUARY 11TH, 2026

While in Winnipeg during a work stoppage/strike he 
joined the Canadian Army (2nd BN PPCLI) and 
posted to Calgary as an infantryman.  Marty was 
the only French-speaking soldier in his battalion at 
the time.  His career included posting to Rivers, 
Edmonton, Indo China, Cyprus, Egypt and Bosnia 
where he served as a civilian contractor.  

Marty took his para course in Rivers, February 
1957 followed with Jr NCO School and Snr NCO 
course, Borden 1958. Although a Patricia, Marty 
was called upon and did tour of duty with the Royal 
22nd Regiment (VANDOOS).  Marty volunteered 
and was posted during the formation of the CDN 
AB Regt in 1968.  This followed with his 
deployment to Quebec during FLQ Crisis, Indo 
China (Cambodia, Laos), Cyprus and Egypt, 
Skyhawks, and after retirement a tour in Bosnia as 
a civilian contractor.

No matter where you may of went with Marty, be it 
the military or civvie street somewhere he would 
always meet someone he knew or in a lot of cases, 
someone who he never previously knew but would 
eventually become another known friend of his.  he 
will be dearly missed and forever remembered for 
his strength, his humour, his talents and above all 
his devotion to his family and all those he 
encountered. Marty was interred at Northern Lights 
Cemetery, St Albert on February 7th, 2026; a 
Celebration of Life in his memory was held the next 
day in the St Albert Legion.  

Marty’s wish was for those to remember him as he 
was. 
Rest in Peace Marty, you so earned it.  Airborne!

ADJUM (RET’D) MAURICE GAUTHIER, MMM CD

Maurice passed away on 
March 10, 2026, at the 
age of 86.  He enlisted in 
the Army September 5, 
1956, and completed his 
basic training at the 
Royal 22nd Regiment 
Depot at the Citadel of 
Quebec.  Upon 
completion of basic 
training, he was posted 
to the 1st BN Royal 22nd 
Regiment, Valcartier.  

During his lengthy career Maurice did four Cyprus 
tours, he was posted to Werl Germany, served with 
Cdn AB Regt, 430 Sqn Valcartier and the Canadian 
Grenadier Guards.  Not only was he a soldier, but 
Maurice was also a seasoned athlete and in 1962 
while on the Regimental Boxing Team won the 
Golden Gloves.  He retired from the army after a 
career of 31 plus years and took on a second 
career with the RCMP serving as a constable with 
the Diplomatic Agents Protection Service in 
Montreal. He retired in 1993 after more than 37 
years of service to Canada.  Keeping with his 
wishes a private ceremony in the presence of his 
family members was held April 3, 2026.
Je me souviens / Aéroporté

ANDREW KENT HULAN
DECEMBER 2, 1965 - APRIL 23, 2026

Passed away peacefully, 
at the Kingston General 
Hospital April 23rd, 2026, 
at the age of 60.

He leaves behind his 
loving wife Kim, 
daughter Alisha, and his 
granddaughter Grace. 
He is also survived by 
his brothers: Thomas, 
Sean (Linda), Donald 
(Linda), Godden (Jo), 

and their families. He was predeceased by his 
parents, Godden Hulan and Anna (Meaney) Hulan, 
and his brother Edward (Connie).

Andy walked this earth fiercely, living by his motto: 
“Actions speak louder than words.” He served in 
the Canadian Army with distinction for 25 years. He 
was a soldier and a commanding leader. As always, 
Andy led the fight. Andy was a devoted husband 
and father. He believed in making the moments 
count. He enjoyed hunting, walking his dogs, and 

https://r22er.com/wp-content/uploads/2026/03/Gauthier-Maurice-Adjum-1-MC.jpg


being outdoors. He loved being in the bush and 
taught others to appreciate it.

Born in St. John’s, Andy was a proud 
Newfoundlander. When once asked where he was 
from, he replied: “I’m from here, a Newfoundlander, 
a Townie.”  A Celebration of Life was held in 
Trenton, ON

MARK JOSEPH MAYNE
NOVEMBER 2ND, 1961 - APRIL 30TH, 2026

Born in Guelph, 
Ontario, Mark grew 
up on a farm with 9 
siblings where he 
developed the 
strong work ethic, 
resilience, and 
appreciation for 
nature that would 
define his life. He 
joined the army at 
18 years old and 
proudly served his 
country in the 

Canadian Armed Forces, including service with the 
prestigious Canadian Airborne Regiment, PPCLI 
and the RCAF. His military service reflected the 
values he carried throughout his life: loyalty, 
discipline, courage, and commitment to others.

Mark was a man of unwavering integrity and 
dedication. He was known for being exceptionally 
hardworking, detail oriented, and dependable. If 
there was a problem to solve, Mark would find a 
solution. If he gave his word, you could count on 
him. His calm and collected demeanor inspired 
confidence in those around him, while those 
fortunate enough to know him well experienced his 
outgoing personality, quick wit, and remarkable gift 
for storytelling. He had a unique ability to make 
people laugh and leave a lasting impression 
wherever he went. Outside of his professional and 
military accomplishments, Mark was passionate 
about fitness and lived an active lifestyle. He 
enjoyed bicycling, boxing, working out, he had a 
love for motorcycles, spending time outdoors, and 
embracing the beauty of nature. He had a love for 
dogs and cherished every opportunity to be outside, 
whether exploring, exercising, or simply enjoying 
the world around him.

Above all else, Mark loved his family. He is 
survived by his beloved life partner, Winnie Mak, 
and his two sons, James and Collin Mayne. He is 
also lovingly remembered by his many siblings, 

who shared a lifetime of memories, laughter, and 
experiences with him. He was a devoted father, 
trusted friend, loyal partner, and an extraordinary 
role model whose guidance, strength, and example 
shaped the lives of those who knew him.

Mark will be remembered as a stoic yet 
compassionate man, someone who could always 
be relied upon, who led by example, and who never 
hesitated to help others. His legacy lives on through 
the values he instilled, the memories he created, 
and the countless lives he touched. He will be 
forever missed by his family, friends, siblings, and 
all who had the privilege of knowing him.

He will be deeply missed, forever loved, and never 
forgotten.

MCPL (RET’D) RICHARD “RICK” CAYLEY, CD
SEPTEMBER 25TH, 1960 - MAY 8, 2026

We regret to advise of 
the death of Rick 
Cayley on May 8th, 
2026, at the age of 65. 
Rick was Vice 
President of the 
Edmonton Airborne 
Social Club. His 
service with the 
Canadian Military 
Engineers covered the 
period 1980 - 1995 
with 22 Field 
Squadron/4 Engineer 

Support Regiment and with the Airborne Grouping 
in 2 Combat Engineer Regiment.  He also deployed 
to Canadian Forces Station Alert in 1983.

A private family service will be held on a later date.
Ubique/Airborne!

REMEMBERING OUR DEPARTED
WIVES AND PARTNERS

Not only do we remember our departed airborne 
brothers and sisters, but we also acknowledge the 
passing of wives and partners who, over the years 
stood by us as we ventured off to parts known and 
unknown.  Most often, they were mother and father, 
nurturer, educator and disciplinarian.  Many times, 
these independent women moved themselves and 
families from one location to another during our 
absences.  Where would many of us be today if it 
were not for these stalwart women, and for that, we 
honour their memory.

https://cmea-agmc.ca/en/mcpl-richard-rick-cayley-retd


MARION LOUISE LAMY
DECEMBER 2ND, 1923 – OCTOBER 14TH, 2025

In 1946, on a snowy 
spring day she loved 
to recall, Marion 
married Lucien (Lou) 
Lamy in Winnipeg, 
Manitoba, upon his 
return from the war. 
Their story began 
through letters 
exchanged during his 
service—letters that 
blossomed into a love 
lasting 75 years. 
Together, they built a 

life filled with devotion, travel & adventure, laughter, 
and family.
Marion and Lou raised four children: Dennis (late Vi) 
Lamy, Al (Betty) Lamy, Carol (Charlie) Clegg, and 
Brenda (Harry) Pesonen. Her home was always 
filled with warmth, the smell of baking, the sound of 
sewing, the challenge of a game of crib, ten 
pennies or crazy eights ("a card laid is a card 
played") and her famous flaky pie crusts, breads, 
canned salmon, and chocolate chip & shortbread 
cookies.
A woman of deep faith, Marion was a founding 
member Shepherd of the Hills Lutheran Church 
(1965), where she sang in the choir, shared her 
talents in the Dorcas group, and joyfully mentored 
others through her example of kindness and 
generosity.
She is lovingly remembered and survived by her 
four children, eight grandchildren Sheila, David, 
Shelley, Stacey, Jaime, Adam, Kristy and Robin 
(Honorary Pallbearers), fifteen great-grandchildren 
Chloe, Reese, Rylie, Shane, Quist, Meirah, Kayden, 
Isabella, Olive, Oscar, Lexi , Emma, Kara, Jaxin 
and Adrian , her last remaining sibling Sharon, and 
many nieces, nephews, friends and neighbors. 
Marion was predeceased by her beloved husband, 
Lou, in 2021, as well as by six of her siblings.
A Celebration of Life was held at Foster’s Garden 
Chapel, Calgary November 6th, 2025. Interment 
will take place on June 5, 2026, when Marion will 
return to Siffleur Falls, and ascend Normandy Peak 
to rest alongside Lou as Assistant Guardian of the 
Mountain.

MARILYN JOAN DAIGNEAULT

MARCH 2ND, 1941- DECEMBER 7TH, 2025
In Loving Memory of 
Marilyn Daigneault 
Marilyn Joan (Daulby) 
Daigneault, 84, a beloved 
wife, mother, 
grandmother, great 
grandmother, sister and 
friend, passed away on 
December 7th, 2025 in 
Summerland, BC.  Born 
on March 2, 1941, in 
Winnipeg, Manitoba, 
Marilyn’s life was a 

testament of love for her family, her friends, and her 
pets that ranged from cats and dogs to horses.  
Through the years she was a pet sitter for all types 
and sizes of animals from the usual household pet 
or farm animal to pot-bellied pigs.  Marilyn also 
volunteered for Meals on Wheels and was a friend 
to Critteraid.  She found joy in hobbies like 
gardening, reading, crochet, sewing and camping 
with Fern and their pets.

Marilyn is survived by her loving and devoted 
husband, Fernand Daigneault, her two daughters, 
Sandra Beggs (Dan Beggs) and Susan Gordon 
(Jayson Gordon), four granddaughters, Alana 
Newcombe (Alex), Diandra Vinek (Tyson), Abby 
Gordon and Noelle Gordon, her three great 
grandchildren, Eleanor, Jasper and Vaira and her 
brother, Frank Daulby.  Marilyn will be deeply 
missed, and her memory will live on through her 
family.
A memorial service to celebrate Marilyn's life will be 
held during summer 2026 when the family can 
gather.
TWO FIRSTS FOR THE PPCLI
Submitted by:  Bill Dickson

The news we will be holding our April Club meeting 
at the Edmonton Armouries has sparked a “Flash 
Back” for me. As I think about it, in some ways, it 
really is a history story.

I joined the Army on the 15th of June 1957 at No.11 
Personnel Depot, Jericho Beach, Vancouver, BC. A 
couple of days later it was off by train to Edmonton 
and were housed in a small Quonset camp 
attached to the Armouries. As I recall, we were then 
supposed to head down to Calgary to Currie 
Barracks to begin training. New recruits also arrived 
here daily from across the country. As it turned out, 
word came down that the PPCLI Depot in the new 
Hamilton Gault Barracks would open shortly. So, 



they kept us confined to barracks in quarters at the 
Armouries, while we waited.

One weekend another recruit named Don Summers, 
and I decided we should escape this place and 
head into the city! We jumped the fence at the 
Armouries and headed over to the back area by 
Kingsway. With no indication we were spotted, we 
headed off to 97th Street…the area of choice in 
those days… and proceeded to enjoy our freedom. 
Summers was also one of four recruits that joined 
us, that had been in before and re enlisted. Who 
knows, maybe because of tough times! Anyway, 
Don appeared to know his way around.

Unknown, to at least me, the Armouries also 
housed the local Provost (Military Police) 
Detachment. And as we strolled down 97th a local 
MP Patrol car passed by and suddenly pulled over. 
Turns out they recognized Summers from before 
and guess what…” What were we doing out here 
on 97th Street at this time of night?”  Into the patrol 
car with us and back to the Armouries we went. So 
much for a night of freedom! They woke up the 
Barrack Warden Corporal Ed Rohac who 
immediately “charged us with being AWOL.” 
Whatever that was says I. He was one of those 
older type Jr NCOs of the day doing mundane type 
garrison jobs.

Anyway, I think it was right after the July 1st

weekend, we were assigned as Gully-Liri Platoon 
and were transported as the very first platoon to 
move into Hamilton Gault Barracks and were 
quartered in the Spall Block. We were in the new 
camp even before the 2nd Battalion PPCLI arrived, 
as they were in Wainwright for the summer 
concentration. The rooms in the Spall Block were 
so new, pigtail shavings and work residue was all 
over the floors left from the final construction 

phases. Brand new and four men to a room, almost 
paradise when one reflected on pictures of wartime 
military quarters!

But it did not take long for this” first record” to be 
broken. The day after our arrival Summers and I 
were marched (read walked for us newies!) over to 
the Depot Headquarters, black coveralls, and all, 
for the First Orders Parade in the new PPCLI Depot! 
I had not mentioned it before, but Summers was 
black. I think he came from Nova Scotia. The Depot 
RSM’s name was Haas. He marched us in 
individually in front of the Adjutant, Captain 
Gardner…recently Commissioned from the ranks 
and he carried the legacy of one of the PPCLI’s 
famous RSM’s, including a typical massive 
mustache relative to the times!
It did not take too long before a sentence of 14 
days CB and a $20 fine were handed out. A lot of 
loud commands and I was back out in the hallway 
reflecting on the fact I had not even started training 
yet, and I was only making about $97 a month 
…before taxes!!  RSM Haas said to me, “Do you 
like it in the Army soldier?” What was I supposed to 
say? So, naturally I said, “Yes Sir!”  Then he belted 
out, “Well you’re not going to be in it very long, if 
you don’t choose better friends!” An obvious 
reference to Summers. And then it was back to the 
Spall Block for the future CB sessions with brooms 
and mops.

I guess the end conclusion here is, that after 37 
years, either I liked it in the Army, or I chose betters 
friends! Donny and the other guys that had served 
before were sent to the Battalion after about four 



weeks of refresher training. I know he played on the 
Battalion hockey team for a while and was later 
transferred to the Physical Training Branch. I never 
saw him again after I was posted to 2PPCLI.

Damn that was a long time ago. What a Flash Back!

Pte(R) Bill Dickson
Gully-Liri Platoon, PPCLI
June 1957

PARATROOPER’S REUNION 2028

The Airborne Social Club (Edmonton) will host a 
Paratrooper’s Reunion in Edmonton during June 2-
4, 2028.  Reunion theme will be “DROP ZONE 
EDMONTON” where Old Friends and New 
Connections will meet.  This reunion, as with past 
reunions is open to all paratroopers, Regular and 
Reserve Force, Parachute Units/Elements; current 
and former paratroopers of Search and Rescue 
Squadrons/Elements; former members of the 
Canadian Airborne Regiment; Canadian Airborne 
Centre; Canadian Forces Parachute Maintenance 
Depot, Allied Paratroopers; and all jumpers; 
whether or not they have served in an active 
parachute role.

A special invitation is extended to all surviving 
members of the 1st Canadian Parachute Battalion 
(1CANPARA) and the 1st Special Service Force 
(FSSF) and Association members.

In addition to the above members themselves, a 
grateful welcome is extended to all honorary 
members, wives, spouses, partners and extended 
family of members no longer with us.

As this is our initial notice, please understand plans 
are in the early stages.  Registration, itinerary and 
accommodations will be forthcoming as they are 
finalized.  SET ASIDE 2-4 JUNE 2028, TO 
ATTEND.

Hope to see you here, Airborne!
Email: paratroopers-reunion2028@shaw.ca

1 CAN PARA PILGRIMAGE – CANADA’S 
PARATROOPERS LIBERATION OF EUROPE

Fields of Fire Tours, The Canadian Airborne Forces 
Association (CAFA) and Merit Travel Canada has 
established the 1st CAN PARA Pilgrimage Tour 
during period 13-23 May 2027.  This tour involves 
visiting the important airborne battlefield in 
Normandy, Belgium and Germany.  In addition to 

touring the Beaches of D-Day, visits to monuments, 
museums and Commonwealth War Cemeteries.  
This tour is intended to pay tribute to Canada’s 
airborne dead of the Victory Campaign and will be 
led by experience military historian and veterans.

Detailed itinerary, travel costs and tour contact 
information for this pilgrimage are contained in the 
attached and can also be found on the CAFA 
website, www.canadianairborneforces.ca

PREVIOUS ARTICLE SUBMISSION

While going through some achieve files, I came 
across this article written in 2010 by Bill Tremain 
Bill has since passed in 2022 and now is one of the 
“Guardians of the Mountain” atop of Normandy 
Peak, Siffleur Falls.  His story brings back 
memories to me, and I am sure many others as 
they read this.

AIRBORNE SOLDIER’S STORY
SURVIVING A DOUBLE MALFUNCTION

This event happened to me, then Bdr Tremain, 
Airborne Battery, Canadian Airborne Regiment on 
June 6, 1973.  Event happened during the 
Canadian Airborne Regimental celebrations 
associated with the Regiment receiving the colours 
from our airborne predecessors on June 6th, 1973.  
We completed a mass Para drop on DZ Buxton our 
regular place of practicing our jump drills.  The DZ 
was suitably named after our first RSM – CWO 
Dick Buxton.  RSM Buxton was a Korean War 
veteran with the PPCLI, a character who those of 
us who knew can share some interesting stories 
about him.  He unfortunately died while completing 
on a military free fall parachute jump in July 1971.

If my memory serves me correct, the drop 
consisted of six C130’s Hercs flying line a stern 
with a P-hour early in the morning with the viewing 
stands full of Airborne Vets, visitors, friends and 
family.  I think it is about time that I tell my side of 
the story, realizing that I have always recollected 
that in this event, I was a bit lucky that day.  The 
drop zone officer later told me that when he 
witnessed my malfunction, he told the medic he 
sent to look after me that it was probably going to 
be a fatality.

That morning on the bus, on the way to the nose 
dock from Griesbach Barracks most of the chatter 
amongst us troops was that we probably would not 
jump as the winds seemed to be in excess of the 



limits for jumping, which was 13 knots – about 15 
mph. 

We were jumping double door mass in fighting 
order – that meant rifle and web belt with water 
bottle etc. 64 Jumpers – 32 on each stick port & 
starboard in each aircraft – I think we had six, 
which for us was a significant amount of Hercules 
aircraft on one pass.  Typically, on the green light - 
the aircraft clears the jumpers out the side doors in 
about 18 to 20 seconds. 

I can remember being led by the Jump Master, as 
per chalk drills, from the nose dock towards the C-
130, which was not running and noting that the big 
bird due to the high ground winds - was rocking 
side to side in the wind.  Once we boarded we all 
knew with what was at stake - this jump was going 
to happen no matter what.  I had just completed the 
Jump Instructor Course in the summer of the year 
before and was coming to the completion of 5 years 
with the regiment.  My jump position was # 1 on the 
port side – the envy of many and the scariest 
position for others.  For me – I was happy as this 
was going to be my 118th jump and many others of 
my jumps had been military freefall.  Even though I 
had witnessed many malfunctions in my day, I think 
I felt it would never happen to me.  One of my 
fellow gunners - Bdr Claude Senechal previously 
had 3 partial malfunctions; the last one was a night 
jump and I recall him saying, “I think the big guy is 
trying to give me a message”. 

As we got the 1-minute signal the JM indicated the 
wind speed was 10.  We all smiled and chuckled, 
as we knew it was a bit higher.  Later we heard the 
wind speed on the ground at times was gusting as 
high as 25 mph.  Again, we all knew we were going 
no matter what and we professional airborne 
soldiers accepted it, that’s why we got jump pay, 30 
bucks a month.

The green light came on, and we commenced 
exiting the C-130.  After the exit – deployment 
count 1000, 2000, 3000, 4000, check canopy. I 
could feel I was a bit twisted up and when I 
checked canopy I quickly noted I had a partial 
malfunction, chute looked like a brassier; German 
airborne soldiers call it a brötchen, shaped like 
their bread buns.

When I saw this partial malfunction, the first thing I 
said aloud was “Holy F*&^”.  Then I tried to shake 
the lines off thinking I could, then realized it was a 
semi-inversion which means half the chute is 
deployed “inside out”.  Training kicked in, self-said 

“employ the reserve – which I did immediately.  I 
apparently threw it into the wind – the opposite I 
should have for it to function, it should have been 
“down wind”.  We teach that but when all of this is 
happening – the last thing you think about when 
activating a reserve is the wind direction – and by 
the way, how the hell can you tell which way is the 
wind direction, when you are faced with this 
circumstance.

When the reserve flew back in my face, I then 
realized that I was probably not going to survive 
this event.  When they say that your life flashes 
before you just before you die, it is true.  During the 
time it took for me to land, my life flashed in front of 
me in a kaleidoscope process, things involving my 
early childhood days – army time, family and 
friends flashed in front of me. 

As the ground came towards me quickly – just 
before I landed, I flung the rifle, concerned it may 
hurt me.  Then I followed with what I had been 
taught, and taught others – if you are lined up for a 
hard landing – just relax – not tense up and land 
like a bag of shit and you will be okay, hopefully!

There is a true meaning to the words “It scared the 
shit out of me”.  Later at the Namao Clinic, I asked 
the nurse for some time to clean up, and she 
understood what had happened. 

I hit hard and there was no parachute role 
opportunity when you come down as quickly as I 
did.  It was more like a plant.  I sincerely believe I 
survived this double malfunction because I kept the 
feet and knees together and the ground at the 
crossroads on the DZ was a bit wet and softer than 
other parts of the drop zone. 

The only hurt I had was the right ankle felt sore.  
After I gathered my senses, I commenced to roll the 
chute, and Sgt Al Brown came over to check on me 
asking if I was okay.  My response was “I am okay” 
and we proceeded to the rendezvous. 

When we arrived at the RV Sgt Brown noticed me 
limping and my ankle displayed serious swelling 
even with the combat boot on, so he told me to go 
to see the medic. 

The medic looked at my swollen boot and told me 
that he would not touch the boot as it was providing 
good support.  Then he told me to get into the 
ambulance with other injured soldiers, and we 
would be taken to the Namao Clinic.



Luck would have it – about a halfway there the 
ambulance ran out of gas.  I can recall thinking – 
F#$#%, so far this is not my day.  A jeep driver 
gave our driver a 5-gallon can of gas, and we were 
off to the clinic in Namao.

When we arrived at the clinic, we joined many 
others from the jump – we had 53 injured and 27 
with breaks to the limbs.  Eventually I got x-rayed 
and as long as I held the ankle high, I did not have 
any pain – many others were in pain, so I figured I 
was okay.

During this time, our Commander “Col Herb Pitts” 
&” RSM Rudy Vallee” visited the clinic.  I overheard 
the Col say to the RSM “We are still below the 
numbers of allowable injuries on a percentage size 
on this jump”.  He was probably right but this did 
little to provide me any comfort.

Two doctors appeared in the waiting room with an 
X-ray in hand looking for me. They showed me the 
X-ray and telling me they needed to send me for 
help at the university hospital as the ankle was 
badly broken.

It was off to the university hospital with about seven 
other jump casualties.  The media news covered 
the story, so we were treated a bit like celebrities 
and hospital staff was dropping by to see these 
crazy guys that jump from airplanes.

I got settled in my hospital bed, leg elevated 
awaiting the doctor and the plans to repair me.  
Then I get a phone call from my airborne buddies, 
Fishy Legros, Doug Guttin and others who are now 
in the mess having a few bubblies and now want to 
call me and laugh at me and call me a wimp.  This 
was par for the course in those days in the 
Regiment.  I recall a new guy one day on parade 
asking, “how do you go on sick parade here”?  
Someone quickly responded, “In the airborne we do 
not go on sick parade – we just find a quite place to 
go and die”!

Later a little red headed guy in a white smock came 
to see me – I thought he was an intern.  I find out 
he is Dr Boucher (bone surgeon) who uses a pen 
and a pad to explain how he is going to repair my 
ankle.  Plan is to send me home with a stovepipe 
cast (right to the crotch and hopefully heal up the 
right way.

A week later, he reviews x-ray and tells me I’m 
going for surgery.  I ended up with Steinman pins in 
the fractured ankle and had a cast and was backing 

jumping in four months.  Lucky for that as “wimp 
syndrome” was starting to set it.  Today I teach 
others about workers compensation and have no 
difficulties relating to workers injured at work.  I 
have been there and got the T-shirt per se.

Overall, my recovery worked out very well.  The 
unit and BSM “Bob Sawatzy” stood behind me and 
allowed me to heal and get back to business in a 
short time.  I jumped again in December that year.  
I was running 3 ½ weeks after the cast was 
removed; it hurt, but I needed to get back into the 
pre-injury pace. 

Not until I was interviewed last year regarding the 
Canadian paratrooper movie had I thought about 
this event as a “double malfunction” until Dixon 
Christie asked me if I ever wondered “why me”.  I 
never ever viewed it that way.  My mom always told 
me, “When your number is up, it is up”!

As Dr Boucher told me then – the pins will assist in 
the healing of the ankle.  He was right and I 
consider myself very fortunate to survive that day 
and many others since.  I hope you enjoyed my 
story.

MEMBERSHIP

Airborne Social Club (Edmonton) membership dues 
are $10 per year and runs January to December 
yearly.  In accordance Club By-Laws, once a 
membership reaches end-December paid-up period, 
that membership will have until end-June the 
following year to either renew or have their name 
placed on an inactive listing.  If you are unsure of 
your expiry date, please feel free to contact me at 
dr.paris@shaw.ca

HUMOUR

Last weekend my wife and I were driving to on a 
county road when a rabbit hopped out of the ditch 
area and began to run across the road.  Afraid I 
may ditch my car; I ran over the rabbit.  I 
immediately stopped to remove the dead rabbit 
from the road.  My wife was quite upset at my 
hitting this poor little thing.  She came from the car 
with a can in her hand and sprayed something on 
the rabbit.  Within seconds the rabbit moved, got up 
and began to hop down the road, occasionally 
stopping, looking back and waving.  I was amazed 
and wondered “what the hell was in that can?”.  It 
read, "Alberto VO5, restores life to any dead 
limp hair and gives it a permanent wave."



Therapist Solution

After 35 years of marriage, a soldier and his wife go 
to a marriage therapist for counselling.  When 
asked about the problem the wife launches into a 
passionate thread, going into every issue they have 
faced over their years of marriage; “alone time, 
feeling empty, lonely, unloved, rising kids while he 
was always away, being mom and dad to the family, 
the lack of intimacy”; needs over the years she 
says had not been met.  After allowing this to go on 
for a while, the therapist gets up from his desk and 
asks the wife to do the same.  He walks to her, 
embraces her and kisses her, long and 
passionately.  The husband watches with raised 
eyebrows. The wife quietly sits down, says nothing 
as if in a daze; the therapist says to the husband, 
“this is what you wife needs at least three times a 
week, can you do this”?  The husband says “well I 
can drop her off on Monday to Thursday, but Friday 
I have morning coffee at the Legion and Happy 
Hour in the afternoon, so I am busy that day!

Helping Family

A man’s niece called one day and asked if he 
would loan her $300 to help pay her rent. Those 
who knew him, knew he was always willing to help 
friends and family. He told her to give him some 
time to think about it and that he would call her 
back later on.  Before he called her back, the girl’s 
mother called and said his niece was lying and not 
to give her the money. Her mom goes on to say the 
real reason she wanted the $300 was to get her 
boyfriend out of jail so she could be under the same 
roof as him on his birthday. He thought about it for 
a minute and decided to give her the $300, 
because we all need help at times. He then called 
and told her to come and get the money. A couple 
of hours later, the guy gets a call from the City Jail. 
It was his niece crying, screaming and asking why 
he had given her counterfeit money. He replied, “so 
you and your boyfriend could be under the 
same roof for his birthday”!

Thanks to all who provided the humour.





GUARDIANS OF THE MOUNTAIN 2026
(NORMANDY PEAK, EX COELIS MOUNTAIN)

June 5th, 2026 head by this year’s climb team from 3rd Battalion, PPCLI, adjoining members and guests, met at the 1st Canadian Parachute Bn Cairn 
at the Siffleur Falls Staging Area in preparation to make the ascent up Normandy Peak. It was a cool morning, with a mix of sun and cloud, with a 
clear view of Mt Ex Coelis in the background.   This year’s guardians of the mountain were.

WO (RET’D) LAWRENCE (LARRY) LUKANIUK, CD
JULY 20, 1936 - JUNE 30, 2025

Larry was born to Harry and 
Sophie Lukaniuk on July 20, 1936, 
in Musidora, AB. He was the 
second-oldest of four children in 
his family.  At the age of 17, he 
enrolled with the Canadian Army 
and during he was posted to Shilo, 
Edmonton, Europe, and the Middle 
East as a Peacekeeper.  Among 
his airborne brothers, he was 
known as “Luke.”

On October 17, 1959, he married 
his sweetheart, Margaret “Beryl” 

Bentley, who predeceased him in 2024. Larry and Beryl 
primarily lived in St. Albert where they built a life centered on 
service, volunteering, and community.
They had three children: Lori (Garnet Boutette), Craig, and 
Coral (Kimble Croisdale), who proudly called him “Dad.” Their 
grandkids, Kyle Boutette, Rohan and Reid Croisdale, adored 
him and called him “Grandpa”. He is survived by his brother, 
Jerry Lukaniuk, and sister, Annie Jackson, and their families. 
Larry was predeceased by his grandchildren, Ian and Ariel; his 
parents; and his sister, Joyce
After retiring from the CF in 1979, Larry continued working with 
Canada Safeway and was actively involved with the St. Albert 
Legion.   A Memorial Service to remember and celebrate 
Larry’s life was held in St Albert August 12, 2025

MARK JOSEPH MAYNE
NOVEMBER 2ND, 1961 - APRIL 30TH, 2026

Born in Guelph, Ontario, Mark grew up on a farm with 9 
siblings where he developed the strong work ethic, resilience, 
and appreciation for nature that would define his life. He joined 

the army at 18 years old and 
proudly served his country in the 
Canadian Armed Forces, including 
service with the prestigious 
Canadian Airborne Regiment, 
PPCLI and the RCAF. His military 
service reflected the values he 
carried throughout his life: loyalty, 
discipline, courage, and 
commitment to others.

Mark loved his family. He is 
survived by his beloved life partner, Winnie Mak, and his two 
sons, James and Collin Mayne. He is also lovingly 
remembered by his many siblings, who shared a lifetime of 
memories, laughter, and experiences with him. He was a 
devoted father, trusted friend, loyal partner, and an 
extraordinary role model whose guidance, strength, and 
example shaped the lives of those who knew him.

Mark will be remembered as a stoic yet compassionate man, 
someone who could always be relied upon, who led by 
example, and who never hesitated to help others. His legacy 
lives on through the values he instilled, the memories he 
created, and the countless lives he touched. He will be forever 
missed by his family, friends, siblings, and all who had the 
privilege of knowing him.



SGT ROBERT (BUCK) DAVIS, CD, KOREA,
AUGUST 23RD, 2004

MARION LOUISE LAMY
2 DECEMBER, 1923 14 OCTOBER 2025

Marion passed 
away peacefully at 
home on Tuesday, 
October 14, 2025, 
at the remarkable 
age of 101 years.

Marion, the eldest 
of eight children, 
was born on the 
family farm near 

Elie, Manitoba, on December 2, 1923. She grew up on the 
farm with her loving parents and siblings and often spoke 
fondly of her white pony Queen, and the many animals she 
cared for. Her early years shaped her lifelong love of family, 
faith, and simple joys.

Marion and Lou raised four children: Dennis (late Vi) Lamy, Al 
(Betty) Lamy, Carol (Charlie) Clegg, and Brenda (Harry) 
Pesonen. Her home was always filled with warmth, the smell 
of baking, the sound of sewing, the challenge of a game of 
crib, ten pennies or crazy eights ("a card laid is a card played") 

and her famous flaky pie crusts, breads, canned salmon, and 
chocolate chip & shortbread cookies.

In 1946, on a snowy spring day she loved to recall, Marion 
married Lucien (Lou) Lamy in Winnipeg, Manitoba, upon his 
return from the war. Their story began through letters 
exchanged during his service—letters that blossomed into a 
love lasting 75 years. Together, they built a life filled with 
devotion, travel & adventure, laughter, and family.

A woman of deep faith, Marion was a founding member of 
Shepherd of the Hills Lutheran Church (1965), where she sang 
in the choir, shared her talents in the Dorcas group, and 
joyfully mentored others through her example of kindness and 
generosity.
She is lovingly remembered and survived by her four children, 
eight grandchildren Sheila, David, Shelley, Stacey, Jaime, 
Adam, Kristy and Robin (Honorary Pallbearers), fifteen great-
grandchildren Chloe, Reese, Rylie, Shane, Quist, Meirah, 
Kayden, Isabella, Olive, Oscar, Lexi , Emma, Kara, Jaxin and 
Adrian , her last remaining sibling Sharon, and many nieces, 
nephews, friends and neighbors. Marion was predeceased by her 
beloved husband, Lou, in 2021, as well as by six of her siblings.

A Celebration of Life will be held at Foster’s Garden Chapel, Calgary, 
November 6th, 2025.  Marion, by becoming a Guardian will once 
again rest alongside the love of her life, Lou who went on before her.

AT THE GOING DOWN OF THE SUN
AND IN THE MORNING,

WE WILL REMEMBER YOU!

PHOTO OR DETAILS 
NOT AVAILABLE AT 
TIME OF PRINTING



EX COELIS MOUNTAIN

HOME TO
GUARDIANS OF THE MOUNTAIN



GUARDIANS OF THE MOUNTAIN - NORMANDY PEAK
HONOUR ROLL

The following lists those veterans and spouses, generally referred to as 
“The Guardians of the Mountain”, whose ashes have been spread on 
Normandy Peak.  The List is held and maintained by the Club Secretary.

WO Pete Spencer
Sgt Huck Allan
Sgt Boots MacDonald
Curley Doth Voan
Jo Doth Voan (Spouse)
Sgt Ken Lyons
Gordon Fordyce
Sgt Gilles Boivin
MWO Fred Bootle
Harold Grouette
Sgt Peter (Ollie) Oleksyn
Cpl Dan Hartigan
Sgt R.O. Maclean
Jim MacGarry
Capt Chris Smith
Pte Walter Sorokopas
Sgt Bob Fullerton
Maj Norm Green
Sgt Ronald "Andy" Anderson
Lt Tom Sawden
Sgt Joe Friend
Cpl Chuck Shaw
Joe Pringle
Sgt Richard "Barney" Barnhart
WO Ed P. Sullivan
Fred Stokes
MWO Len Freeman
MGen Herb Pitts
Cpl Russ Dixon, QC
John Butler (UK)
MWO Dave Howell
MWO Bob Craig
Sgt Neil Gow
MWO Bert Reed
Capt Gord Carter
CWO Arthur Chase

Sgt James Lambert Farrow
Cpl Walter (Spike) Romanow
Yvonna Romanow (Spouse)
CWO Joe Drouin
WO Billy Bolen (Snr)
Cpl Lou Lamy
WO Steve Mitchell
CWO Bill Tremain
MWO Clint McGregor
Pte Gordon Smith
MWO Bob Sawatzky
Cpl Dave Blakely
MWO Joseph B Wells
WO James Hayward
William John Opiotz
Marjorie Louise Opitz (Spouse)
MWO Eric Wilfred Manchester
Sonny Aurele Lafreniere
MCpl James Ben Murdock
CWO Mike Bedel
Sgt Mark Allred
MWO ED Skelding
Cpl Lorrie Baker
Cpl Chuck Frail
William Cowden
WO Colin Bokovay
MCpl John McGee
MCPL Dave Latta
Isobel Allan (Spouse Huck Allan)
James (Jim) Lachance
WO Mike McKinley
WO Larry Lukaniuk
Marion Lamy (Spouse Lou Lamy)
Sgt RM (Buck) Davis
Cpl Mark Joseph Mayne

EX COELIS MOUNTAIN - BRIEF HISTORY

EX Coelis Mountain is a complex feature with five peaks; 
this feature was officially named in 1994. EX Coelis is 
Latin for "Out of the Clouds" and is the motto of the First 
Canadian Parachute Battalion (1 CAN PARA); one of 
eight battalions that made up the Sixth British Airborne 
Division during World War II. When the mountain was 
named, the battalion association’s president referred to 
the peaks as, "A bold memory of jumpers buried on 
foreign soil."

EX Coelis Mountain Ranges are located within the 
Siffleur Falls area in Alberta. The Staging Area has, over 
the years become the “unofficial gathering place” for 
many of the Canadian Airborne Brotherhood of Canada, 
in particular veterans of 1 CAN PARA and the Canadian 
Airborne Regiment.  1 CAN PARA battalion has some 16 
memorials worldwide, with EX Coelis being the only 
mountain memorialized after them

https://cdnrockiesdatabases.ca/peaks/460
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SPECIAL THANKS TO THOSE WHO SUPPORTED THIS YEAR’S CEREMONY
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