Phillip (PJ) Cook

December 20, 2023

It is with sadness we share the news of the passing of Phillip (PJ) Cook, who
died peacefully at the age of 77 after a brief iliness. Father, Poppa & recently
great grandfather, he will be missed by his children and grand children. Phillip
is survived by his sister Ruth (Michael) Cornwall.

The family wishes to thank the nursing staff & doctors at the Newmarket
Southlake hospital for their care and compassion during his short stay.

In honour of Phillip’s wishes there will be no visitation or funeral. Condolences
or memories can be shared here in support of the family during this difficult
time.



Tribute Wall

Michele Cook lit a candle in memory of Phillip "
(PJ) Cook

Michele Cook - December 27, 2023 at 02:53 PM

Jackie Krezanowski lit a candle in memory of ]
Phillip (PJ) Cook

b

Jackie Krezanowski - December 26, 2023 at 08:08 AM

Michele and family

So many great memories of visiting your dad after many night skiing
adventures or we would just go visit him to hang out.

He had a wicket sense of humour that | loved to
challenge....although | was no match for him.

One thing about your dad, he was so happy to see you and
welcomed your friends with open arms.

Sending you all our love §

Nubey, Joe, Matthew and Christian xo

Nubey Fierro - December 23, 2023 at 08:53 PM



Tera Cook lit a candle in memory of Phillip "

(PJ) Cook

Tera Cook - December 22, 2023 at 04:08 PM

I met Pj through Donna Brilanger and he played little Joke on me
with Donna and from then on we became friend he kept a eye on all
of us teen's kept most of us out of doing the wrong thing lol.1
babysat the girl's a couple times witch was fun as we grow up we
kept in touch up to last year on fb .He will be missed he was like my
dad to me hugs to you all

kim - December 22, 2023 at 12:37 PM

I will miss you Dad, | am sorry things were not different. Love you.
Your 2nd born Tera Cook

Tera Cook - December 22, 2023 at 09:58 AM

| may be the only one who knew Phillip as a child . | remember him as
being very protective of his little sister. We played with his tiny cars that
we called dinky toys at the time, and numerous other games. |
remember him taking me for rides on his motorcycle, and | also
remember him taking our Dad’s car out for a little ride when he thought
I had already gone to sleep. Even though we didn’t see much of each
other as adults, when we did talk he always talked about his kids, and |
knew he loved them, and was very proud of them.

Ruth Cook Cornwell - December 22, 2023 at 10:12 PM



