
A limb has fallen from the family tree.
I keep hearing a voice that says 

"  Grieve not for me, remember the best times, 
the laughter, the song.

The good life I lived while I was strong"   

Paul Mckenzie Drummond
October 14, 1970 - September 9, 2019

"Life has to end, Love doesn't"
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Paul McKenzie Drummond
1970 - 2019

Memorial Service
10:00 am, Monday, September 16, 2019

Martin Brothers Riverview Chapel
Lethbridge, Alberta

Canon James Robinson, officiating

Prelude Music

Processional

Eulogy
Megan Matheson

Message Of Hope 
Canon James Robinson

Recessional

Paul was born October 14, 1970 to Helen and Dave 
Drummond. Paul was a good-looking tot with an engaging 
lisp, a tousle of blond hair, and an impish grin. His early 
schooling was in Saskatoon and when his dad was 
transferred to the East, Paul enrolled in Albert College near 
his dad where he attended for a year. 

Paul elected to do his high schooling in Lethbridge at 
LCI and Winston Churchill.  Paul was not meant to sit in a 
classroom, and as soon as possible he entered the work 
force.

Paul’s careers were varied.  He planted trees in BC; 
surveyed in Northern Alberta and Mexico; tried being a 
handyman (not too successful); became a big rig lot 
manager and worked as a security guard.  He entered each 
endeavor with enthusiasm, but soon tired and moved on. 

Paul dearly loved the outdoors.  Sitting at a desk was not 
something he could do. He loved to fish, particularly ice 
fishing, and he loved to bike. He preferred biking to driving 
a car. 

Socially, Paul was Mr. Personality – always at the center 
of the party and always much loved and enjoyed. However, 
behind the social mask, he wrestled with his inner demons. 
He fought these demons sometimes with the right 
equipment, but too often with the wrong. His heart finally 
said “Enough”, and he slipped into his final sleep on 
September 7, 2019.

Paul is survived by his son Wyatt; stepson Ethan and 
brother Scott (Kolleen). He will also be sorely missed by his 
aunts Kay Keiller and Mary (Sam) Matheson, his nephew 
Tyler, his niece, Kelsea, his 12 cousins, and the whole of the 
Drummond clan,

He was predeceased by his mom and dad, Helen and 
Dave Drummond, his aunts – May (Aub) Jealous, Ethel 
(Jim) Bain, Alice Gordon, his cousin Sandy Moffat and her 
son Wade. 

Paul McKenzie Drummond
1970 - 2019

Memorial Service
10:00 am, Monday, September 16, 2019

Martin Brothers Riverview Chapel
Lethbridge, Alberta

Canon James Robinson, officiating

Prelude Music

Processional

Eulogy
Megan Matheson

Message Of Hope 
Canon James Robinson

Recessional

Paul was born October 14, 1970 to Helen and Dave 
Drummond. Paul was a good-looking tot with an engaging 
lisp, a tousle of blond hair, and an impish grin. His early 
schooling was in Saskatoon and when his dad was 
transferred to the East, Paul enrolled in Albert College near 
his dad where he attended for a year. 

Paul elected to do his high schooling in Lethbridge at 
LCI and Winston Churchill.  Paul was not meant to sit in a 
classroom, and as soon as possible he entered the work 
force.

Paul’s careers were varied.  He planted trees in BC; 
surveyed in Northern Alberta and Mexico; tried being a 
handyman (not too successful); became a big rig lot 
manager and worked as a security guard.  He entered each 
endeavor with enthusiasm, but soon tired and moved on. 

Paul dearly loved the outdoors.  Sitting at a desk was not 
something he could do. He loved to fish, particularly ice 
fishing, and he loved to bike. He preferred biking to driving 
a car. 

Socially, Paul was Mr. Personality – always at the center 
of the party and always much loved and enjoyed. However, 
behind the social mask, he wrestled with his inner demons. 
He fought these demons sometimes with the right 
equipment, but too often with the wrong. His heart finally 
said “Enough”, and he slipped into his final sleep on 
September 7, 2019.

Paul is survived by his son Wyatt; stepson Ethan and 
brother Scott (Kolleen). He will also be sorely missed by his 
aunts Kay Keiller and Mary (Sam) Matheson, his nephew 
Tyler, his niece, Kelsea, his 12 cousins, and the whole of the 
Drummond clan,

He was predeceased by his mom and dad, Helen and 
Dave Drummond, his aunts – May (Aub) Jealous, Ethel 
(Jim) Bain, Alice Gordon, his cousin Sandy Moffat and her 
son Wade. 


