RUTH ANNE PALMER
JULY 21, 1939- December 1, 2021
Ruth was born in Wheatley Ontario to Henry and Mary Kornelsen. There were 5 of us – Herb,  Marlene, Ruth, John and me. Our family belonged to the Leamington United Mennonite Church. Ruth, Marlene and Herb had a large group of church friends they socialized with. There would be card parties on Sunday afternoons when the parents went away. Because I was younger,  I always had to go with my parents unless I had another outing planned. I remember when we came home sitting alongside the card players learning about the game of euchre or hearts and wishing I could play.
Ruth started her working career in Wheatley Ontario as a Bell telephone operator. If I brought her lunch or dinner she would let me do the plugs connecting the calls. When she was at home in those days her nose was always in a book or a movie magazine. The movie magazines were under the mattress, they were not allowed.
 After graduating from London Teacher’s College she taught in a rural schoolhouse in Mersea Township. One of her duties was to keep the pot bellied stove burning. She decided this career was not for her and took a job with North American Life in Toronto becoming a group pension supervisor. 
This was when she learned to play bridge and when she’d come home for the weekend she taught me how to play. We would play 2 handed bridge I don’t remember how it went but we did it. She would play in ACBL (American Contract Bridge League) tournaments at the Royal York Hotel and had even acquired some master points. Then she met and married Dennis and although they didn’t have children of their own, they always had time for their nieces and nephews. I know that my son Chris had a special bond with his Aunt Ruth and Uncle Dennis. 	Comment by Microsoft account: 
Sadly Ruth faced some struggles in her life including the loss of her job at North American Life and the end of her marriage. 
Ruth persevered and graduated from the Honeywell Institute and took a job as a computer programmer with CIBC. Over the years her struggles continued, but through it all I stood by Ruth and helped her the best I could. Ruth was my sister and I loved her, those were painful times for all of us.
At Chester Village Ruth  played a lot of solitaire, literally wore the spots off the cards … Stan saw the deck. With her brain injury she was unable to do crosswords anymore and changed to Fillin puzzles. The staff there would see her sitting in the smoking area having a cigarette and doing the puzzles. Dave and Wasif helped to get the large order of Fillins across the border. Her other passion was watching Turner Classic Movies maybe it reminded her of those movie magazines so long ago.
A couple of winters ago Ruth said I can’t go outside to smoke it’s too cold. I’m going to quit. And quit she did. Acouple of years ago she also quit drinking. I’m proud of her for doing that.
This spring the staff told me that dementia was taking over. I tried to visit more and in the last month brought her a new deck of cards and watched her play a game of solitaire. She very carefully counted out the 7 rows and did it all right. I had to convince her to cheat once and move a jack where the king should have gone but she won the game. She told me she never cheated! 
[bookmark: _GoBack]Who knows what happened a week before she died but she went downhill very quickly. Either a stroke or maybe bleeding from the old brain injury. She always had a smile for me when I visited and the staff when they came in her room. She was happy there and well taken care of. We’ll all miss her.`
I love you Ruth.
