
Dennis John Gruenwald was born to Richard 
and Cecilia Gruenwald on Feb. 28th 1943. 

He was the second of eight children (Karen, Lois, 
Jim, Gerry, Tom, Marie and Diane). Dennis spent 
his first years on the family farm near Warner, 
AB and later moved to Lethbridge, where he was 
raised. He loved summers at the cabin in Waterton, 
playing the piano and organ with his mother and the 
Cody family, learning carpentry skills and caring 
for his younger siblings whom he loved deeply. 
Upon completion of high school, Dennis moved to 
Ontario and studied in the Catholic seminary for 
seven years. After receiving his bachelor’s degree at 
the University of Windsor, his deep faith and innate 
desire to make a difference in people’s lives led him 
to change course and pursue a career in education. 
He served as a teacher with the Calgary Separate 
School District and upon receiving his Masters 
degree in the late 70s, assumed roles as principal 
and area superintendent until retiring in 1998. Post-
retirement, he worked as a director for the Calgary 
Catholic Diocese. Family was everything to Dennis. 
He married Diane Matisz in 1970 and together they 
raised daughters Corinn and Paula in Calgary. They 
enjoyed spending summers at Mara Lake and cross 
country skiing with friends in the winter months. 
Dennis and Diane stayed busy driving Corinn and 
Paula to various lessons, while efficiently running 
the household in Oakridge and Woodbine. As 
an avid gardener and proud homeowner, Dennis  
took pride in his home life and lived by the adage 
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“cleanliness is next to Godliness”. He volunteered 
throughout the community and was committed 
to fostering meaningful relationships with every 
person he met. He was known for his friendliness 
and dry sense of humour. Retirement allowed for 
cherished time with his grandchildren and leisurely 
moments on the golf course. Dennis married his 
dear Loreen in 2011 and was fond of spending 
winter months with her in Arizona. Dennis lived his 
life with compassion, kindness, love and respect. 
He will be missed by all who knew him. 

Eternal rest grant unto your servant Dennis,
O Lord, and let eternal light shine upon him.

When tomorrow starts without me, 
And I am not there to see,

If the sun should rise and find your eyes
All filled with tears for me;

I wish so much you wouldn’t cry 
The way you did today,

While thinking of the many things,
We didn’t get to say.

I know how much you love me,
As much as I love you,

And each time that you think of me,
I know you will miss me too;

But when tomorrow starts without me,
Please try to understand,

That an angel came and called my name,
And took me by the hand,

And said my place was ready,
In heaven far above,

And that I’d have to leave behind
All those I dearly love.

Loved ones have gone before me,
So I won’t go on alone

I’ll meet them again in Heaven,
the day God calls me home.

I thought of all the yesterdays,
the good ones and the bad,

I thought of all the times we shared
And all the fun we had.

If I could relive yesterday, I thought for just a while,
I’d say goodbye and kiss you all,

And share a happy smile.
But then I fully realized that this could never be,

For all your precious memories,
Would take the place of me.

And when I thought of worldly things,
That I’d miss come tomorrow,

I thought of you and when I did,
My heart was filled with sorrow.

But when I walked through Heaven’s Gate,
I felt so much at home,

When God looked down and smiled at me,
From His great, golden throne.

Of all suffering, pain and darkened hours,
Now, at last, I am free,

Gently let me slip away,
And carry on strong in life for me.

So when tomorrow starts without me,
Don’t think we’re far apart,

For every time you thing of me,
I’m right here in your heart.
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