Ms. Carol Felicity Polych

November 29, 2013

No obituary found for this tribute.



Tribute Wall

February 22, 2016.

This morning | google searched Carol's name to see what she might
be up to. | was immediately overcome with emotion when | learned
that she had passed. Ron Stubbings words are completely
accurate. She was the absolute best medical professional | have
ever met. | worked with her closely for a brief period at a drop-in
centre for the homeless and can attest that her approach and
fortitude saved and changed the lives of many people for the better,
including my own. She knew what people needed and gave all she
had to help them, regardless of the time and effort needed on her
part. Personally, she encouraged me in my work and studies,
including a lengthy recommendation for me to enter graduate
school. | still refer to this document when I'm feeling down and
feeling unable to help someone or a situation I'm faced with, as I've
never had someone so expertly describe my gifts and talents and
what I'm able to contribute. Her intellectual talent and unwavering
pursuit of helping others is a model | aspire to. | will never forget
her.

My sincere condolences to her family and all who knew her.
Rest in peace Carol. Your spirit will live on in all the lives you've
fouched.

Jeremy Vos

Jeremy Vos - February 22, 2016 at 12:17 PM



This comes as a shock to me! Carol treated me at The Etobicoke
Medical Centre and, in my opinion, was the finest medical
professional I've ever known in my life. | would take Carol over any
MD! She was considerate, professional, empathetic, brilliant, funny
and decent. In this day of being shoved and jostled in and out of a
doctor's office, Carol was the opposite. Taking time to listen, care
and make one feel special.

She was too good to work next to substandard physicians because
her skill set far exceeded those of her peers. Above, beyond and
more was the Carol | knew. | came to not only like and respect her, |
came to love her.

Please accept my condolences and prayers for this kind nurse,
mother, sibling and friend. They don't make Carol Polych's anymore
and they never will.

Ron Stubbings

Ron Stubbings - August 30, 2015 at 10:39 AM

Wayne Morris lit a candle in memory of Ms. ]
Carol Felicity Polych

Wayne Morris - January 01, 2014 at 02:05 PM



[

Elizabeth Elizabeth Flanagan lit a candle in memory of
Flanagan Ms. Carol Felicity Polych

Elizabeth Flanagan - December 14, 2013 at 07:14 PM

1 file added to the tribute wall

Linda Kehli - December 07, 2013 at 06:57 PM

Karen lit a candle in memory of Ms. Carol
Felicity Polych

karen - December 07, 2013 at 05:27 PM

karen - pls contact me - just found out
Betty Lou - 416-233-7302

bettylou - December 16, 2013 at 07:37 PM



A Common Destiny for All:
No man knows whether love or hate await him.
All share a common destiny...

This is the evil in everything that happens under the sun. The same
destiny overtakes all...

Anyone who is among the living has hope — even a live dog is better off
than a dead lion!

For the living know that they will die,

but the dead know nothing;

They have no further reward,

and even the memory of them is forgotten

Their love, their hate and their jealousy

have long since vanished;

Never again will they have a part in anything that happens under the
sun.

Go eat your food with gladness,
and drink your wine with a joyful heart,
for it now that God favors what you do.

Enjoy life

All the days of this meaningless life that God has given you under the
sun - all your meaningless days.

For this is your lot in life and, in your toilsome labour under the sun,
whatever your hand finds to do, do it with all your might,

for in the grave, where you are going, there is neither working, nor
planning, nor knowledge, nor wisdom.

| have seen something else under the sun:

The race is not to the swift

or the battle to the strong,

nor does food come to the wise

or wealth to the brilliant

or favour to the learned

but time and chance happen to them all.
Moreover, no man know when his hour will come.

Carol Felicity Polych
circa 1985, saved for many years
and now posted by a friend



A friend - August 25, 2017 at 08:29 AM



