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Looking across the well-kept lawns of so many Coquitlam residents’ final resting place always gives me a feeling of
comfort and peace. They are just that – at peace as they keep their eternal slumber. As you enter the parking lot,
the war memorial stares you right in the eye as it reminds us of the sacrifices that our ancestors made for us,
allowing us to live the life that we lead. Lest we forget; it is there just for that purpose. The trees that bloom with
bright pink blossoms in the spring and summer add a lovely dash of colour to a place where we go to mourn the
loss of our loved ones. Crows, northern flickers, squirrels, rabbits, coyotes and even deer have visited during my
time.
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Why of all the places in our city would I write about the cemetery, you might ask? I, like many of you, have
someone very special interred there – my beautiful baby girl, Elizabeth – stillborn on October 18, 2012 and laid to
rest a week later. I have spent many days and nights mourning the loss of my daughter at her graveside, fussing
over her headstone, making sure it was kept clean, sweeping pine needles and leaves off in the autumn, brushing
snow aside in the winter, lighting a jack-o’- lantern for her at Halloween, and singing carols to her on Christmas Eve.

Over the years, I have gotten to know her neighbours quite well. The Unknown Man, found in 1930, has a grand
memorial – a tall, white cross that stands only a few feet away from Elizabeth. When I first started visiting, I would
use his memorial as a landmark to find my way. Russell D. Sharp and Baby Racine are also nearby – babies taken
too soon, much like my girl.

Although time has passed, the hurt is mostly gone, and Elizabeth’s little sister Emily is now with us; not a day goes
by that I do not think about Elizabeth. This is why I return to this place whenever I can or feel the urge to. I know it
may not be a popular opinion, but this is truly my favourite part of the city. I cannot begin to write what this place
has meant to me over the past three years and what it will continue to mean to me in the years to come. It is a
place of peace, tranquility, reflection and serenity. I love everything about our quaint little cemetery and when the
time comes, I will also be laid to rest there.

 Michael Quong

If you have a Coquitlam memory, please share your story, photos and artifacts with the Coquitlam 125 story
gathering team at stories@coquitlam.ca, or you can submit your stories online. Help us to celebrate Coquitlam’s
125th birthday in 2016!
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