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Mountain. Four years later, they co-founded Trails
Youth Initiatives (Trails), an award-winning outdoor-
based program that sees nearly 100% of its at-risk
youth graduates complete post-secondary
education. Trails was his last great love and he
wanted everyone to know about it. He gave the best
hugs - and always to those who needed them most -
whether they were an inner-city kid wanting to give
up or a Bay Street CEO wanting to give back. He did
both in his "nal days. Jim gave everyone nicknames
and was adored by all who knew him. He was
Canada Post's favourite stop, every executive
assistant's favourite phone call and a trusted
con"dante to his kids' friends - and friends' kids.
Perhaps Boo put it best when she said, "He's not
glass half-full. He's glass always-"lling." He loved
sharing his special places. The Funny Farm (where he
and Swebbs welcomed many a "broken wing"), ski
chalets (chaperoning kids' parties with scotch and a
novel), Naples, Caledon Mountain Trout Club,
Toronto Golf, Olde Florida, and his beloved cottage
on Smoke Lake, Algonquin Park where an evening of
"shing always included Doritos, drinks in peanut
butter jars, funny hats - and hopefully a "Wall Fish"
caught on a #y rod. His friends were eclectic - the
CEO of a Fortune 500 company, a cowboy, an ex-con
- but they all passed Jim's litmus test: "Be interesting
and interested". They were loyal but they challenged
him. They didn't shy away from saying "I love you."
Above all else - business, philanthropy, friendships,
adventures - Jim was most proud of his children and
grandchildren. He took Cid ("Cindy Lou Who") to PC
leadership conventions; shared a passion for horses
and writing; and was a "xture in his fur coat and hat
at Bennamin, Rooney and Whi!'s ski races. He
taught Jimmy ("Dimmy") about public speaking;
explored the Arctic together on March Breaks; and
cheered Stat Man, Quinnamon and Taters at their
rugby and basketball games. He took Boo
("Lambchop") #y-"shing in the UK; never left her side
as she battled #esh-eating disease; and loved
watching Wilbur play hockey (and remind his
grandfather to remove his hat when entering the
Osler Brook clubhouse). Thanks to Drs. John Cli!ord
and Chantal Perrot, Dying With Dignity and Canada's
evolving M.A.I.D. legislation, Jim left on his own
terms. In life he taught us how to live. In death he
taught us how to die. If you are so inclined, please
remember Trails Youth Initiatives with a donation to
their Vision Fund, or with a bequest in your will, as
he did. A celebration of life will take place in early
May in Collingwood. Friends may visit Jim's Book of
Memories at www.fawcettfuneralhomes.com
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