Mr. Antony Jones

May 6, 2017

It is with deep sadness that we announce the passing of Antony (Tony) Jones
at Lakeridge Health Whitby, on May 6th 2017, after a brief illness. Tony was
born in England January 4th, 1945 and emigrated to Canada in September
1977. Tony is survived by his 3 daughters, Julie (Paul), Susan (Graham) and
Pamela and his dear friends Ingrid and Bob Allan. He will be greatly missed
by his grandchildren, great-grandchildren and nieces and nephews.

There will be no formal memorial services for Tony, so please take a moment
to raise a glass and remember him. Perhaps share a favorite memory here.

I'll start by mentioning our first date — horseback riding. Never did it again. Not
a great success as a first date but | did still marry him.

Donations to the Canadian Diabetes Society would be appreciated. www.diab
etes.ca/



Tribute Wall

Susan Woher Jones lit a candle in memory of "
Mr. Antony Jones

susan woher jones - June 26, 2017 at 09:24 AM

Dad | miss you each and everyday | know you were with me yesterday
at my 50th birthday celebrations love you dad xxx love sue xxx | have
you close to my heart with my lovely pendent of ingrid love you
daughter sue xx xxx

susan woher jones - June 26, 2017 at 09:30 AM

Thoughts and prayers are with you Ingrid and |
family. Sad | never truly got to know my
grandad and bellas great grandad Xxx

katie cross - May 13, 2017 at 03:43 AM

Thank you Katie you never got to no your grandad very much as your
grandad moved to Canada in 1977 wihich was way befor you were
born,you grandad and Ingris did come over to England to me all his
grandchildren which was so good ,then time when by everyone life's
got so busy but dad we never stopped loving you ,I love you to the
moon and back $§ ) love you dad xxxsueGy

susan wohler - May 17, 2017 at 09:17 PM
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ingrid allan - May 12, 2017 at 08:55 PM



I don't remember how old | was when my I
Aunt Ingrid started dating Uncle Tony, but |

was very small when we met maybe 6or so. |
do remember that he could talk like Donald “
duck and when he wasn't talking like Donald

duck he had this even cooler British accent, deep yet soft and
calming. | was hooked and our bond just grew from there. We were
friends from the start! | loved him and am 1% sure he loved me too.
Maybe it was because they lived so close and always had ice tea,
but | remember Uncle Tony being 1 of the first adults | "called on" as
a kid.He was THAT COOL®&® he would always welcome me with
open arms. He would tell me stories about back home in England
and show me his trains. As | got older he was always there, in my
corner, we could talk over back ribs about anything and everything.
He'd be there with some good advice for me over the years. He
always made me laugh, and | know he just wanted me to be truly
happy in life. | remember so many happy times with him. He took
me to Canada's Wonderland, on my first loopy roller coaster, he
introduced me to turnip and carrots,um yum, he was a great cook.
When he told me a the first family Christmas | hosted, | had " done
good” | knew that | had. | will cherish these memories!

Looking back he always made me feel safe and loved, as though |
was as special to him as he was to me...and he was special. From
day 1 he was always the uncle | couldn't wait to see or talk too at
the holidays or family get togethers. He taught me so much. He
brought so much to my world. He was such a big part of my life
growing up and into adulthood. Cheers to you, Uncle Tony, | am so
thankful to have known you and am a better person because of
what you brought to my life Q) @ @

Liz Rogers Baynton - May 12, 2017 at 08:29 PM



It was so sad to hear Uncle Tony had passed away. | have a lot of
great memory's of him when | was growing up. His loud British
accent calling out "hello!" when | would arrive always made me
smile and feel welcome. We have a lot of home videos to remember
fun times; like him giving me and my brother rides on the riding lawn
mower and the many more different occasions we shared.

With sympathy,

Angela Balcombe

Angela - May 12, 2017 at 05:16 PM

We enjoyed many birthday celebrations and family gatherings with
our brother-in-law Tony. He always had a good sense of humor and
will be missed.

With sympathy

Terry & Kris

Kristine - May 12, 2017 at 04:59 PM



Well what can | say about my dad .1 I
remember when | so a little girl dad got me

my first bike.only feel a few times got a few '
bruises and dad kissed it and made me feel “
better. this is one of the best memory's | had

with dad . this another memory of dad when | was at junior school
the teacher had shouted at me our Julie and one of us ran home
,well didn't our dad go and punch the teacher but we never got
picked on anymore .another | remember was my mum and dad
were getting ready to go to cadets and going away with them on
trips these are a few good memory's of my dad will always love you
and think about the amazing time we had love you dad xxxgood
night sleep tight mind the bed bug don't bit this was on of the saying
dad said to us when we were little xxxx@ &

susan wohler - May 11, 2017 at 08:04 PM

Susan Wohler lit a candle in memory of Mr. I

Antony Jones

susan wohler - May 11, 2017 at 05:05 PM

Denyse lit a candle in memory of Mr. Antony
Jones

W

Denyse - May 10, 2017 at 07:46 AM



I fondly remember Tony's excellent cooking lessons in the 90's. One
especially when he took the time to show me how to properly make
roast beef and Yorkshire pudding for a special dinner date.

We all had good times watching Iron Chef, Coronation Street and
laughter & summertime conversations in the back yard.

Tony left a lasting impression on our lives and will be missed.

Denyse - May 10, 2017 at 07:45 AM

As Tony,s mother-in-law for 22 years the best times | spent with
Tony were sitting in the hot tub. No other family members liked the
hot tub, (it was too hot). We did keep it pretty hot and now | will miss
my hot tub buddy, because as we sat in the nice hot water we talked

about everything and everybody. We had some really interesting
conversations.

Nora R ogers - May 09, 2017 at 11:18 PM

Julie Jones(davies) lit a candle in memory of "

Mr. Antony Jones

julie jones(davies) - May 09, 2017 at 02:33 PM



what can | say about my dad apart from how much | loved him and
how much | will miss him.

Dad was in (acf) army cadet force, we went away a lot with him and
mum, as the were both in acf . 1 trip was to wales where he took a
group of cadets absailing, but none of the cadets wanted to go
down rock face, so | told dad | wanted to do it me being only 9 years
old, dad said no so he did next best thing and absailed down rock
face with me on his back.

he was also in silver blades speed skating team, where he met my
mom. so as they were both into there ice skating, he took me to rink
when | was 3 hoping | guess to become world class ice skater..
never happened .

love ya to moon and back dad.....xxxxx

julie jones(davies) - May 09, 2017 at 02:25 PM
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Ingrid Allan - May 09, 2017 at 07:47 AM

My deepest sympathy to all of Tony's family. Ingrid you were his

angel here on earth. May he rest in peace.

Love Alison xx

Alison Campbell - May 08, 2017 at 05:04 PM



| remember getting yelled at by Tony for how | made fettuchini
alfredo ;) but it was yummy.. He did show me how to cook a few
meals too while renting a room from tony and Ingrid. Those days
were the best. Im thankful that you two opened your house to
students because | met two good friends denyse and Ingrid.. Ill
always remember Tony and smile ;)

allison oster - May 08, 2017 at 12:30 PM



