
Michelle

It’s a girl. By Norma Brown



Music to my ears after two miscarriages and adopting our eldest

son. It was love at first sight, our Princess with her blonde hair and

blue eyes, such a pretty baby. All the nurses in RVH wanted to

keep her.



Lots of friends and loved them all!

“She had a great sense of humour and often have

those around her in tears from laughing so hard“



“she preferred to be a 

helper”

Never sports-minded, she hardly left my side until she was seven 

when I introduced her to soccer. That didn’t last long, but she did 
prefer coaching the tykes. She had all the childish ailments with 

her brothers, measles, chicken-pox, mumps, two broken arms and 

a broken nose.

Always with her nose in a book she was an achiever and when 

she put her mind to something it turned out well. She had acquired

all her badges in Brownies, and instead of flying up, she preferred 
to be a helper with Snowy Owl who was Liz Hannah at the time.



Graduation



Michelle was Valedictorian in Grade 8, going into a special class for gifted students in 

Grade 9 at Banting Memorial High School.  Her voice was the one the students heard 

first thing in the morning as she made the Announcements over the P.A. System. She 

loved political debates and went to New York on a field trip to this end.

Michelle was chosen from several students sent to what was Patton’s Pharmacy (when 

she was 15) to be hired by Randy Greenman who now owns Wray’s. Michelle worked 

nights and some weekends through High School and on graduating with Honours went 

on a trip to Europe for a month before going on to York University, Glendon College to 

study History of the Third World and Political Science, where she again graduated with 

Honours at 23.





She worked with her brother for a couple of summers at Green Briar in the first phases, cutting

bricks, and the crew she worked with was quite pleased that they were the only team to have a

woman. This is where she met her husband to be.

After several years living in Calgary, designing  and helping to build her home,  Michelle was

diagnosed with 3rd stage breast cancer . She was 29, told she was too young to have a 

mammogram.  Stoic throughout all her treatments with different Specialists in Germany, U.S and 

Mexico but each time the cancer over-rode the treatment and a different one would have to be 

found until there was nothing else to give her – she had several operations and each time I flew 

out to be with her. We took many trips together; the East Coast, U.K. to visit family and several 

to the D.Republic. We spent numerous hours on the phone.

To say she was my best friend is an understatement.  Between trips to Calgary, she would fly 

home 2/3 times a year.





Working in Calgary for a company that sold pipe to the oil companies 

she was the only girl in the office when she started with her boss.

Eventually the company grew and she became Office Manager, hiring 

more girls to cope with the workload. Her boss was devastated 

when he heard her news, having lost his mother to cancer a little 

while before. He thought the world of her and was very pleased at 

the way she organized the office. By the time she had to stop work 

the company had grown to around 50 or so people.





When she finally had to stop working because of her health, her boss asked her 

what she would like and she said she had always wanted a LEXUS. No-one 

was more shocked than she herself and me, when we showed up at a Mall in 

Calgary and there was this beautiful Blue new LEXUS with a big red bow on it for 

her, to use as long as she lived, and all her work colleagues waiting to greet

her. This was after being told she had two months or two years to live and 

promised me she would go the two years. An amazing young woman who 

fought for her life for eleven years. Unfortunately there was no child or children 

for us to love in her memory having gone into menopause with such intensive 

chemo’ treatments at twenty nine.

Date night with Hubby.. priceless!



Night out!



‘Never once did she say, “why me”.

Michelle had a big generous heart, often helping others with cancer, researching 

everything about it and advising other people. Never once did she say “why 

me”. She lived her life to the fullest, and once told me early into her sickness, 

that if she died tomorrow, she had done more than most 80 year olds.



The second worst phone call was when she told me there was nothing else they 

could do for her. I flew out again and was with her when she passed away. She 

even asked me to help her write her obituary. All the time my heart was breaking 

and I had to be strong for her.

We knew it was coming, but it was no easier than not knowing. You always want to 

believe that as long as there is breath and life ,there is hope for a miracle to 

happen.

I was numb for weeks with shock, anger, hurt my heart ripped out that this beautiful 

human being was no longer with us. She did not die like a lot of cancer victims –

she didn’t waste away, she was sitting up talking to us 5 minutes prior to taking her 

last breath – a strong, beautiful, courageous woman that I am very proud to say 

was my daughter.

Her mum.



That’s my girl! I’m her Mom!


