
 

Marjie was truly grateful to be able to say she had a good life. 

Sarah Marjorie Todd, known by many as Marjie, was born on 
August 8, 1927 to Sadie and Sherman Todd in her parents' 
farmhouse on the second line of Innisfil, Ontario. Even though 
most of her youth was during the Depression and Second 
World War, Marjie had happy recollections of her early days 
with her older brother Frank and sister Ethel. Her own 
immediate family wasn't overly large, but the extended family of 
aunts, uncles, cousins, neighbours and friends seemed to be 
constantly coming through the door of her mother's kitchen and 
welcomed with home-cooked meals. 
 
Marjie proudly said she grew up in Gilford, Ontario. She walked 
with her siblings along the railroad tracks that ran through her 
parents' farm to the one room schoolhouse in Gilford. She was 
one of only two students in the Primer Class. Gilford Church 
was a constant in Marjie's life. She sang in the church choir, 

taught Sunday School, enjoyed being part of the Young People's Group, and always sat in her 
family pew, the 6th from the front on the left hand side.  
 
The farm not only had a lot of people visiting, but of course always provided a lot of work to be 
done. Marjie said she appreciated growing up on a farm because of all the life lessons she 
learned there. In addition to helping her mother with meals, she did the variety of things needed 
to be done from putting turnips through the pulper to picking apples. She loved feeding the 
Clydesdale horses, but also learned to have a healthy respect for them.  
 
After high school at Lefroy Continuation School, Marjie stayed home to help her mother while 
her father dealt with some health issues. Then in 1952 she started work at the Canadian 
Imperial Bank of Commerce at 46 Dunlop Street East in Barrie, Ontario. She stayed at that 
branch because she said she enjoyed the work and people until she retired in 1989, a 37 year 
career followed by a 29 year retirement. 
 
She loved watching sports on tv especially baseball and curling. She loved to play euchre. She 
was a big Yankees and Mickey Mouse fan. She loved to travel, to Russia when it was still under 
Communist rule, to the Channel Islands where she ate what she called the best ice cream bar 
ever, to the Yukon where she looked up her Great Uncle Hugh Todd's claim in the Klondike 
Gold Rush, to Scotland to explore her family roots, through the Mediterranean and north Africa 
on a cruise, and to Bermuda 10 times, her favourite island because not only is it beautiful but 
the friendly people are delightful with a sense of humour like her own. 
 
Although Marjie had no children of her own, she easily enjoyed the role of aunt and great aunt 
and was a big part of the lives of her nephews and niece and great nephew and great niece. 
From babysitting to travelling to long talks, she was like another mother and grandmother. 
Marjie knew her mind and enjoyed life. In the final months of her life as her health was failing, 
Marjie still had her stock answer no matter what, "I am fine". That attitude carried her a long 
way in her 91 years, 91 very good years. A life well lived. 


