
The Newsletter Needs 
You!!! 

The H.O.M.E.  Society is                      

always looking for submissions! 

If you have an article, photo,  or 

something you want to see in the 

next issue of the newsletter, please 

send your submissions to: 

Newsletter@homesociety.ca 

Our Mission Statement and Values 

H.O.M.E.S. is committed to: 

 *Welcoming men and women who need a 

supportive home in the community by embracing 

the philosophy of Gentle Teaching 

 *Linking with family, friends, and           
neighbours to provide a circle of support for those 
we serve. 

 *Supporting the community in which we live 
and work; contributing to the local economy,     
agencies and events, and sharing the gifts and skills 
of those within the H.O.M.E.   Society. 

 

Our Values 

 *Ethical Conduct 

 *Awareness of Moral Duty 

 *Responsibility and Accountability in all      
    aspects of our operations 

 *Pursuit of Excellence 

 *Honesty and Integrity 

 *Fairness and Equality 

 *The Celebration of Cultural, Ethnic, and 
    Spiritual Diversity 
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Health and Safety Committee Members Available for Questions 

H.O.M.E.S is actively looking to recruit two 
new H&S Committee members. As a member 
of the H&S committee, you will enjoy being a 
part of H.O.M.E.S overall successful safety 
strategy. Committee members participate in 
professional training, work together with   
leadership and your peers to recognize, assess 
and resolve workplace hazards. We are      
dedicated and          
focused to promote a 
healthy attitude       
towards solving  
workplace H&S        
issues. If this sounds 
like something you 
would be interested 
in, please send an 
email to healthandsaftey@homesociety.ca.  
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H.O.M.E.S ANNUAL CHRISTMAS DINNER!!! 

On December 5, The H.O.M.E 

Society held it’s annual      

Christmas Dinner at the Quality 

Inn Conference Center here in 

Abbotsford. This was a new  

venue choice and it was a great 

success!  A delicious four 

course dinner was served,    

mingling occurred, dancing took 

place, and hugs were in abun-

dance! Santa was even able to 

squeeze us into his busy sched-

ule for a visit! It was a great 

evening and everyone looked 

fabulous.  The room felt festive 

adorned with the colours of the 

season and the  children all had 

the        opportunity to visit one 

on one with the man in red; he 

even brought them gifts.  Some 

of the adults even got gifts, in 

the form of door prizes that 

were won!  All in all it was a 

great evening had by everyone.  

It was a great opportunity to 

see friends and family, which is 

what Christmas truly is about! 

mailto:healthandsafety@homesociety.ca


WELCOME TERESA!!!- By The Bradner Team    

“IF YOU SEE OUR 

NEW FRIEND TERESA 

AROUND, BE SURE TO 

SAY HELLO!” 

- BRADNER TEAM 

 

 

 

“GREG HAS FOUND IT 

A VERY MEANINGFUL 

EXPERIENCE…” 
CHECK OUT THIS FB POST FROM LIFE’S SECOND CHANCE!! 

On January 15th, The 
H.O.M.E. Society         
welcomed Teresa to the 
Bradner home. She was 
greeted with smiles, fun 
balloons, decorations and          
cupcakes! Her house   
mates Jay, Amy and 

Jeanelle are excited to 
share their home with 
her as well as the Bradner 
team. We expect to have 
a lot of fun with this          
lovely lady and look     
forward to all the great 
relationships that will 

happen with her. If you 
see her around, be sure 
to say hello! 

 

Sincerely, 

The Bradner Team 

Teresa with friends before coming to H.O.M.E.S 

Please meet Greg, a regular 

volunteer here at Life’s    

Second Chance. Greg loves 

coming to work and if you 

are on a shift with 

him, you are      

greeted with the 

biggest smile, a fist 

bump or one of his 

heartfelt hugs. Greg  

arrives with his   

volunteer             

companion, Mr. B. 

Greg loves the     

Canucks, and is   

always on the look 

out for some of their 

paraphernalia. He is 

quite savvy at finding  

sunglasses as 

well. Greg  communicates 

well through his companion, 

and says that his volunteer 

day is the best day of his 

week and he looks forward to 

it with exuberance. Mr. B. 

reports that Greg has found it 

a very meaningful experience    

because the      

atmosphere is kind, 

casual, and       

welcoming. We   

on his Wednesday 

team are better 

people for working 

alongside Greg.  

Did I mention he 

loves coffee 

breaks? If you     

see him around in 

the store, give   

him a fist bump. <3 

Greg hugging a fellow volunteer!  

CONGRATULAT   

 

 

 

 

As an employee or Home Share Provider with the      

H.O.M.E Society, you have been given a free membership to 

“Conversations that Matter”. 

 

 

 

 

 

Please visit:  http://conversationsthatmatter.org/ 

Your log in info will be sent to your homesociety.ca email address. 

If you have not received an email, please ask either                       

Kate or Shelley to check into it. 

We would like to         

welcome Cheryl          

Richardson to her new 

role as Community         

Coordinator. Cheryl is 

stepping into the role 

that Ashley Vaide was 

previously in. Cheryl has 

been the Activity      

Planner for a few years 

and will now bring all of 

her skills and expertise 

to her new role.         

Congratulations Cheryl, 

we look forward to seeing 

what you have planned!! 

NEW COMMUNITY COORDINATOR– 

By Shelley Rath     

CONGRATS TO OUR PHOTO CONTEST WINNERS!!! 

 Barb Stamelias        Sammy Gill            Brooklyn Fust 

http://conversationsthatmatter.org/


Fraser is a most interesting person to be with 

and follow around.  He has a practically      

fearless approach to virtually anyone,         

anywhere in the community at large.   It makes 

little difference who you are or what you do 

from store clerks, cashiers,  war vet in a       

Remembrance Day Parade, nurses, doctors, 

mall or public park strollers, shoppers, x-ray 

technicians, service station attendants,        

security guards, anyone! Fraser is always     

excited to meet new people and make new 

friends.  I can’t speak for everyone but in my 

six or seven years supporting him I have     

seldom if ever seen anyone rebuff or           

otherwise ignore Fraser.  Most all, with very 

few exceptions are quick to respond with a 

ready handshake or to exchange a story or at 

least a greeting.  Best yet, when he               

encounters these people several days or even 

weeks or months later most remember him 

and some have even called him by name. He 

likes to attend as many events as possible bar-

ring the occasional flu or cold.  He has said 

himself that he does not always want to     

participate in everything so long as he can be 

there to greet, shake a few hands, interact 

with others and/or just see who is there that 

he knows and has yet to meet.  Fraser has 

myriad tales to tell and he is always on the 

lookout for a willing ear with which to listen. 

He talks often about meeting up with his    

favourite Elvis impersonator who he managed 

a picture with at the HOMES Family Fun Day 

last summer and quite simply loves to chat and 

interact with him.  He is also quite happy and 

proud of his job delivering water to many of 

the Homes of his HOMES Family and friends. 

Any social event that can be dreamed of or 

imagined that he can host in his home is also 

one of his major ambitions.  I won’t even begin 

to list some of the ideas and suggestions that 

he has made as I don’t want to become the 

guilty party in any unfulfilled ambitions.   The 

several Music Nights in his home and the back 

yard barbeques that have already come and 

gone are a mere sampling of what Fraser will 

chat up his support team about in trying to 

spur us on to helping him realize these visions. 

As many folks did, Fraser had a few rough days 

this past autumn of 2019 with a recurring cold 

and although he had to forego a few events, 

missing out on the anticipated Hallowe’en and 

Christmas festivities was not on his radar and 

so it was with great relief that he made it to all 

of these events that were posted. One of the 

keystone events was not only the Hallowe’en 

Party at 58th Avenue Home but the Pumpkin 

Carving Party at the HOMES Office.  Fraser had 

acquired a brand spanking new suit that     

featured a pumpkin theme that was sure to 

make anyone so attired the near “featured 

attraction” at any Hallowe’en event and     

certainly not the least of which would be the 

aptly themed “Pumpkin Carving” event.  He 

was busy that day of the event with an early 

morning appointment and a few errands but 

he was not going to be distracted from the 

Pumpkin Carving party.  It was mentioned to 

him prior to setting out to the event that he 

might want to wear some sort of an apron to 

protect his suit as he would also be wanting to 

wear it later that same day to the function at 

58th but he stated that he would not be do any 

pumpkin carving, he simply wanted to be there 

to exchange greetings with his HOMES Family 

friends and that he wanted as many of them as 

possible to see his new suit.   

From Fraser’s home to your home, Fraser 

sends his best and fondest regards. 

MY FRIEND FRASER– By Colin McSween       

Fraser hoists a “heavier than it appears” keg 
of fresh drinking water!  

Fraser with his favourite Elvis impersonator; 

Steve “Elvis” Elliot   

Fraser shows off in his vivid Pumpkin suit at 
the HOMES Pumpkin carving party. 

Focus Group extends their 

arms to invite home share 

providers to join them….. 

What is this focus group   

people are talking about?  

Focus group started a  couple 

of years ago with a group of 

employees that got together 

to brain storm how to       

improve the relationships 

between coworkers so that         

connections would      

strengthen and build for 

those we serve, support, and 

into the community with  

outside supports and        

relationships.  Employees 

were looking for ways to get 

to know each other and  

wanted to find ways to hang 

out outside of their support 

hours. The  focus group is 

always  looking for new    

people to join us. This group 

has historically been            

employees only but we would 

like to extend that invitation 

to home share providers as 

well. We meet almost  

monthly and discuss fun   

activities and ways to           

connect with others. This year 

we are looking at doing some  

random acts of kindness,  a 

forest bath meditation, walks, 

go karting, laser tag the list is 

endless! We also plan and 

host events through the year 

that  benefit those we serve, 

such as our cooking           

competitions! Who doesn’t 

like some healthy              

competition and some     

yummy food to share?!       

We generally meet at a coffee 

shop location and time is 

always announced ahead of 

time.  Come join us, meet 

new people, share your ideas, 

and help create new         

connections!                    

Coffee is always on us ! 

Some fun activities organized by the Focus 

Group– Board Games and Paint Night! 

NEW ADDITION TO THE HOMESHARE TEAM!!!   

“Welcome to  

Home Share  

Ashley!!!” 

JOIN US FOR FOCUS GROUP- By Karen Bojczuk  

Some of the Focus Group Members creating connections!   

    

During the summer,   the 
Home Share Department 
took a three month break 
from welcoming new           
individuals in order to  
restructure.  A part of that 
restructuring    process  
involved hiring a Home 
Share Coordinator,  Ashley 
Vaide.  Ashley comes to 
the position with fifteen 
years of experience within 
the H.O.M.E. Society as 
both a caregiver and  
respite provider. In     
addition  Ashley has 

worked in a variety of  positions 
with H.O.M.E.S ranging from       
Activities Coordinator, to HR 
Support, and Community     
Coordinator. Ashley and her 
husband, Sean, have also been    
providing home support       
services to an individual for 
over the last eight years.  Ashley 
brings to the table an eagerness 
to learn, a great skill set, and an            
educational background that is 
a great fit for the position.  We 
are all very happy to have her 
join the team.  Welcome to 
Home Share Ashley!!! 

 

“Come join us, meet 

new people, share 

your ideas and help 

create new            

connections!” 



Some 14 or so years ago Dave Lappin asked if I 

would sub for Santa at a HOMES Christmas 

Dinner.  I hesitated, not due to stage fright but 

wanting to do a good job. Although I’d seen 

Santa at our Christmas Dinners I’d not really 

looked at the suit until I stopped to see it at 

the office.  It might have served us for another 

year or two but it’d seen better days.  I played 

Santa years before at a school and a service 

club.  My older brother had played Santa for 

some years and had a deluxe Santa costume.  I 

sought his advice about ‘doing Santa’.   In more 

recent years he was “Saint Nicholas” at Mid-

night Mass at a larger Vancouver area church 

incl. processing with the priests in their clerical 

processions.  In fact, rather than the Santa suit, 

the priests had 

him decked 

out in official, 

liturgical vest-

ments      com-

plete with a 

Bishop’s     

Miter. The only 

part of his   

Santa suit  

being used 

were the wig 

and whiskers. 

My brother 

said that if I 

was in need of 

his Santa 

outfit, I simply 

had to let him 

know when      

I needed it.         

I knew little about playing Santa and he was 

most accommodating with coaching.  He also 

told me of how hot the suit got once it was on.  

It should have had an air conditioning system.  

I very soon agreed with him when I wore it and 

discovered it’s too late to do anything once 

you’re dressed up in it and out in front of a live 

audience where you can’t remove any of it.  It 

could be worse for me as I had my own natural 

beard.  It wasn’t long enough to pass as a   

Santa beard but when layered under a full fake 

beard and wig the heat was unbearable.  I 

didn’t smarten up in that department for   

another 10 years.  In the past 3 years I’ve 

grown my natural whiskers out to a point 

where I no longer need the fake hair.  Dave 

just noticed this this immediate past Christmas 

when looking at me and he proclaimed “Au 

Naturel”.  I stay cooler using my own hair, the 

more curious kids can pull on them to verify 

my authenticity and if someone offers me a 

bite or a sip I can have one–   previously impos-

sible with the fake hair. My older brother’s 

Santa Claus suit was deluxe, professional 

whose components looked simple enough until 

it was laid out in pieces on a sofa or table.  A 

rather odd assortment of bits and pieces.  

There was more to it than the previous suits I 

had seen and it was a challenge figuring out 

where the various parts went as no instruc-

tions came with the suit and it goes on in a 

specific order.  I was glad I’d taken some    

advance time to do this.  If I’d waited ‘til the 

afternoon or evening of the Christmas Dinner 

the jolly old elf may not have been able to 

make an appearance.  Once I felt reasonably 

confident the suit looked okay I called Dave to 

say that I was good to go.  My first gig as Santa 

for the HOME Society was great except for one 

near major mistake.  Due to an inconvenient 

placement of the men’s room at our Christmas 

Dinner venue at the time, I nearly gave my 

identity away.  I’d been in the dressing room 

an hour, things ran late and I arrived early in 

case I left anything at home I could just zip 

home for it.  I’d retreated to the dressing room 

to get acclimatized slowly to the warmth of the 

suit. Shortly before Dave’s intro I had an ur-

gent call to nature.  I opened the door and 

stepped into the mezzanine when staff    mo-

tioned frantically to stop.  Glancing down I saw 

I was Santa up to the waist.  The upper half 

was me in regular clothes.  This was quickly 

rectified.  Once I was fully clad, “the curtain 

went up” and Santa’s chair was just steps away 

alongside the Christmas tree.  There was a 

seemingly endless line of children and a few 

times the heat in the suit nearly had me on the 

floor.  Fake whiskers stuck to everything it 

wasn’t supposed to; eyebrows, lashes, lips.  My 

few quick sweeps with a gloved fingertip   

yielded little relief.  If I thought about it I just 

felt that much 

hotter. 

Through the 

years the chil-

dren     coming 

to see me were 

well behaved 

and most often 

modest in their 

gift requests.  

They seemed 

genuinely hap-

py to see me, 

to talk to me 

or just sit or 

stand with me 

for a picture.  

What was a 

serious intel-

lectual chal-

lenge for me 

was     keeping front and center in my mind 

that I was Santa and not Colin.  I have caught 

myself in the earlier years saying things that 

were unlike Santa and more like me which 

resulted in some curious looks coming back at 

me. One time I really shocked one boy whose 

mother was a workmate of mine.  She’d men-

tioned her son playing Captain Underpants.  

When   he came to see me as Santa I greeted 

him with “Hello Captain Underpants”.  You 

should    have seen his face.  Then there were 

those unable to come to me, so I decided to 

walk around the room greeting people.  Cam 

Dore’, thrilled with this gesture had his camera    

capturing the memories.  I had a few tense 

“THROUGH THE EYES OF SANTA”- By Colin McSween 

“Thank you for 

the fun and the 

opportunity to 

see things… 

Through the eyes 

of Santa!” 

moments.  Due to being over-

heated and  the fake hair in my 

face I nearly tripped and fell.  

This grew the worse when a few 

people nearly yanked me off my 

feet with over exuberant hand-

shakes. One memory I have was 

playing  Santa for a firm that 

had Santa’s chair (a bench) in-

side a large red sleigh and no 

ladder or steps for getting into 

it.  I lifted one leg as high as I 

could before dropping it to the 

floor to try the other leg.  Hav-

ing done this a number of times 

I was getting ‘gassed’.  After a 

few more attempts a staffer 

grabbed a set of wooden steps, 

seemingly made for this but 

overlooked.  Here I’d made this 

big formal entrance down a 

grand staircase in front of an 

excited cluster of children.  I 

wondered what went through 

their minds, if they thought it 

odd how the fat guy couldn’t get 

into a sleigh but would some-

how manage being on their roof 

and handling  presents.  Looking 

back to my own childhood, I 

believed in Santa Claus.  My 

parents took us shopping at 

many shopping centers (what 

malls were called 50 plus years 

ago).  They all had a Santa or 

two but this never fizzed on me.  

Our preference was Wood-

ward’s at Park Royal in West 

Vancouver - their Santa “Real”.  

I got thrown once having seen 

Santa at Woodward’s and then 

mother took us the next day to 

some union Christmas Party 

where they had a Santa.  He was 

skinny, wore a shabby looking 

suit, bad whiskers and had a 

rather peculiar scented 

‘cologne’.   It was tough at 6 or 7 

years of age no longer believing.  

Some   people feel it’s wrong to 

teach your kids there’s a Santa 

Claus only to have them find a 

few years later that there isn’t, 

after all isn’t that lying?  As for 

myself I didn’t see it as my par-

ents lying.  I saw Christmas as a   

major, indispensable fun      

celebration, an excellent excuse 

to be happy and excited that 

was used in part to inspire good 

behavior.  Is this worse than 

offering an edible treat as a 

reward for good behavior?  The 

excitement generated by the 

thought of this jolly, happy old, 

evidently all-knowing celebrity 

in our house, snacking on treats 

we’d left for him and then to 

imagine him leaving presents at 

our tree was almost too much. 

Over the years being HOMES’ 

Santa, memories come to mind.  

One year recovering from    

surgery, we had my older   

brother play Santa.  He is 2  

inches shorter but with similar 

build and voice identical to 

mine.  We had fun.  Everyone 

‘knew Colin was Santa’- at least 

‘til they saw me in the same 

room as Santa as he ho-ho-ho-

ed and visited kids. I thought 

Jaqui Pesek for one would get 

whip lash from spinning her 

head back and forth between 

my brother and  I.     

 Oh What Fun: A particular thrill 

for me are when mothers bring 

their babies for a first photo 

with Santa.  This is an honor.  I 

had 6 of my own children and I 

sorely miss holding them as 

babies.  My pet peeve is parents 

making their child go see Santa, 

to sit on my knee when the child 

is scared out of their wits to be 

anywhere near me.  They may 

get a picture but a small child’s 

sense of wellbeing,   security 

and safety is a tragic price isn’t 

it?  Without a doubt the best 

part is seeing what I see.  No 

one else in the place can see 

from my perspective, the     

absolutely ecstatic looks in the 

children’s eyes and faces when 

they come face to face with me.  

It’s a precious  moment to chat, 

to share a secret wish, to have a 

picture taken.  I make a point of     

offering to high-five those    

perhaps wanting contact but 

not wanting to sit on my knee.  I 

might comment on how smart 

they look, how nicely they’re 

dressed and ask if they did this 

by themselves.  The responses 

are great and most often relaxes 

them into an easier exchange 

and they volunteer all sorts of 

info. One child stands out as 

they had the most amazing 

smile that grew larger with   

every step taken toward me.  

It’s an image permanently 

etched in my memory.  These 

little one’s faces as well as many 

PIC within our HOMES Family 

reflect the intense, palpable 

excitement I enjoyed as a child.  

No one can buy or instill that.  

It’s supernatural. I’ve often 

thought- wouldn’t it be        

wonderful if there was a Santa 

in our lives - someone who 

knows us better than we know 

ourselves, who hears and     

understands, knows our deepest 

desires, knows exactly what we 

need and has the ability and 

power to provide it. I have 

someone like that in my life.  I 

do not always get what I ask for 

but I always get what I need. 

The years of playing Santa have 

been fun and have really flown 

by, like the saying “Time flies 

when you’re having fun”.           

It seems impossible when   

Christmas arrives again and I get 

emailed to do a return          

engagement. I commend 

HOMES Team for the many   

well-coordinated events;       

selection of venue, menu,    

decorations, coordinating the 

distribution of gifts, Santa’s 

helpers, etc.  Thank you for the 

fun and the opportunity to get 

to see things, at least briefly, 

Through the Eyes of Santa! 


