Mr. Garry "Butch" Tsafaroff
C.A.

November 2, 2012

Died Friday, November 2, 2012 in his 67th year after struggling for several
years with Parkinson's Disease. Remembered by his sons John, Michael and
Gary and ex-wife Carol Stancheson. Lovingly remembered by his sister
Sharon, nephews Philip, Andrew and Paul and brother-in-law Dr. Alex Jones.
Musically talented from an early age, he played first violin in the Canadian
National Youth Orchestra. After a BSc degree, he became a Chartered
Accountant and entered the business world at Sunquest Vacations as the
CFO. He spent 10 exciting years there until Parkinson's Disease forced his
departure. Friends will be received at Toronto Cricket, Skating and Curling
Club on Wilson Avenue near Avenue Road on Sunday, November 11, 2012
from 12 noon to 2:00 p.m. Memorial donations may be made to the Parkinson
Society Canada, 316-4211 Yonge Street, Toronto, M2P 2A09.



Previous Events

Memorial Gathering

NOV 11. 12:00 PM - 2:00 PM (ET)

Toronto Cricket, Skating and Curling Club
141 Wilson Avenue
Toronto, ON (CA)



Tribute Wall

I miss you

Sadness - May 23, 2025 at 07:19 PM

Dear Sharon and Family

Our thoughts and prayers are with you at this difficult time of lose of
Butch. | particularly have such fond memories of him from over the
years. Our last togetherness was when he and my cousin Tom
visited our home in Sarasota to play golf at our home course. We all
shared a wonderful day together. Knowing his illness was sad
indeed...sometimes life just isn.t fair and undeserving. Butchie had a
great spirit and will be fondly remebered for this. May he rest in
peace. God bless.

Fondly, Faith & Noel
PS Mother also sends her deepest condolences.

Faith & Noel Croxon - November 10, 2012 at 05:17 PM
Our thoughts are with the whole family at this difficult time. It has
been some years since our paths have crossed but during those
days there was always lots of smiles and laughter. Keep all of your
warm happy memories close at hand. They really help. Thinking of
you.

Bill and Glenna Armour (LKS)

Glenna Armour - November 10, 2012 at 09:56 AM



Some of my earliest memories are of my first cousin, Butch (Gary).
A sweet, talented man with a bright, emotional, generous,
sympathetic disposition -- and a distinctively throaty, liquid laugh
that | could never hear without feeling happy. | can hear it now.
Anyone who knew him knows that sound. | sometimes saw him sad,
but | never saw him angry or bitter about the blows that life dealt
him. His spirit was pure, and innocent of all meanness. He taught
me, as a child, how to use a baseball glove. He supported me, as
an adult, in my fledgling professional projects. He was anyone's
ideal companion. He bore his illness with awesome equanimity.
Good-bye, Butch.

- William Dimitroff.

William Dimitroff - November 08, 2012 at 10:36 PM



