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We are part of something bigger than ourselves. This inner thought surfaced as I sat under the Story Writer’s Tent
at Blue Mountain Park. On that August evening, I was a city volunteer, searching for a story seed.

It was one of Coquitlam’s Neighbourhood Nights in 2016, a city sponsored event to promote community. Around
me, sounds of laughter echoed between the towering evergreens. Majestic, the trees seemed to listen as they
swayed, breathing in and out the sounds from a healthy community. Cheerful volunteers mingled with the
gathering crowds. In the distance, a young man strummed a guitar and sang Van Morrison’s 1967 hit, “Brown Eyed
Girl”.

  3000 Guildford Way, Coquitlam, BC Canada   604-927-3000

Meeting Jeannie

https://www.facebook.com/cityofcoquitlam
https://twitter.com/coquitlam125
https://instagram.com/cityofcoquitlam/
https://www.youtube.com/CityofCoquitlam
http://www.coquitlam.ca/feeds/newsfeed
http://www.coquitlam125.ca
http://www.coquitlam125.ca/author/asakamoto/


“Spending Quality Time Together Peacefully” – J.C.

Lim

“Peace, Joy, Love and Faith/Hope” – J.C. Lim

The setting and the music recalled gentler times – a time of picnics, transistor radios and families. A time filled with
laughter, joy and play.

A dark haired woman slips onto the chair beside me and
introduces herself as, Jeannie. “I love my city,” she says. “The
community garden boxes, the forest, the mountains, flowers, sea,
lakes, rivers, glaciers, snow, streams, wildlife and the fresh air.”
She gestures to the scene before us.

“Tell me your story of Coquitlam,” I say.

Jeannie’s dark eyes sparkled as she spoke.

“I walk four to fives hours a day and notice the community planter
boxes along Austin Avenue.”

“Did you know that black beans turn green when cooked?”

I shake my head.

“They do. And Swiss Chard – when you pick the leaves, the plant might die. The plants should have spaces between
them so they grow properly, watered by people who planted them. Then we’ll get a good harvest.”

We gaze toward the lively scene unfolding before us. Two children illustrate at the table. One crayons a lake and
another, flowers. In front of us, a small group of boys laugh and gently shift Jenga blocks into place. Two smiling
police officers join in. One officer kneels, adds a block to the base, and steadies the teetering structure.

Jeannie speaks, “BC, Canada is the best place on earth. I’m Chinese Canadian and I’ve lived in Canada for 39 years
now.”  She nods toward the RCMP officers and children. “Families have a good future here.”

Jeannie explains that she was born in the Philippines of Chinese descent.

“We came to Canada in 1977 with my mom and dad. There were eight children in the family. As children, we didn’t
have toys or the chance to play at the famous Queen Elizabeth Park in Vancouver.”

She shrugs.

“It didn’t matter, though. We played outside in the backyard, swam in our pool, played board games, watched TV
and looked after one another.”

“You learned what matters in a life,” I say. “Gentler times.”

Jeannie agrees.

“Yes,” she says. “Families played together, loved each other, spent
time with one another, and taught discipline, moral values and
respect.” She continues, “They honoured their elders.”

I listen as Jeannie’s passion for community weaves a story. She
explains that her vision is to keep the community’s planter boxes
beautiful and maintained. She wants people to, “love their parks
and gardens” and envisions painting classes in the park setting,
“for all ages.”

“Do you paint?” My question prompts Jeannie to lift a cell phone
out of her pocket. She opens it and scrolls to reveal several
artwork photographs. One is a carefully cross- stitched artwork.

“Took me two months to complete,” she says. “The words just came to me without planning.”
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The other photograph is a painting of a man flying a kite. He is admiring the sunset with his son. The word PEACE is
written on the kite.

I realize I have found my story seed. Jeannie is a talented lady with a vision to promote community spirit and
cooperation. She believes in living a gentle life, scattering seeds of inspiration and tenderness throughout the city
while encouraging all of us to, “promote peace in our hearts and minds.” Jeannie embodies all that is positive and
compassionate about Coquitlam. It is an honor to share her story.

Living in Coquitlam for twelve years now, Jeannie would like to help design a souvenir pin for Coquitlam, “the city of
caring people.” Jeannie’s jobs, hobbies and interests include teaching art classes, crabbing, boating, photography,
gardening, flowers, vegetables, dancing, party and travel planning, travel and tours to the Orient.

Written by Lynne Neilsen
Original artwork by J.C. Lim
Feature image by Roy Mulder

Categories: 125 News, Our Stories

Share This





http://www.coquitlam125.ca/category/125-news/
http://www.coquitlam125.ca/ourstories
https://www.facebook.com/cityofcoquitlam
https://twitter.com/coquitlam125
https://instagram.com/cityofcoquitlam/
https://www.youtube.com/CityofCoquitlam
http://www.coquitlam.ca/feeds/newsfeed

	Meeting Jeannie

