BEFORE and AFTER

It's been said that it is not where you came from but where you ended up that matters.

After all these years, I want to express my heartfelt thanks to all those who
accepted me for who and what I was and for helping me to develop as a
person with hopes and dreams. I have been very fortunate to be blessed with
a fullfing and rewarding life. For this, I am indebted and truly grateful to
many wonderful people. Thank you.

The BEFORE

Mario's formative years



Teachers Make A Difference

“Life is a journey formed by the people you meet and the experiences

you encounter along the way.”

Mario recalis...

“My family immigrated to Canada from Italy when | was eight years
old. We made stops on our journey, in fact we stayed overnight in
New York and then we stayed in Toronto for a few days with relatives.
My father was influenced by relatives and friends who feit Canada
was a richer and more prosperous country. My father was an
exporter. He felt he needed to leave Italy for Canada so that he would
not disadvantage his children. Dad decided to come here two years
earlier to get established (two of his brothers were here as well), my
mom and we three kids came two years later. My father wanted a

better future and education for his kids.

It was difficult to leave friends, family and our country behind. |

remember people crying and chasing after us as we walked to the
train. They didn't want us to go. It was very difficult to leave. |

spoke no English.

When | entered the school system in Sault Ste. Marie, 1 should have
peen in grade three, but because of my language deficiency, the

school placed me in grade one.

My teachers, especially Ms. Hughes, my grade one teacher, worked
with me both during and after school to help me learn English. It
would have been easy for her not to like me or to assume | couldn't
learn because my family was poor. | didn't look like the other kids, |
didn't dress like the other kids and | didn't speak like the other kids.
Ms. Hughes didn’t see me differently, her classroom created a culture

of acceptance and she made me feel that | could learn just like any

other student in her classroom. | helped my teachers mark Math

papers - | was good in Math.”

Interview on the early years



Ms. Hughes (now Mrs, McKay) recalls..,

mw.t:o:.:: :l:v: Canadians, that is what we called them back then,
i . ault Ste. Marie, they used to automatically come to

< Even though, like Mario, they were hetween seven and ten
yoars old, they came into my grade one class for at least part of the
day to learn English. We had approximately forty students in the
class at the time so | had the older students help the younger
children. The older students learned a lot from the younger students
and vice-versa. | remember we had nothing but the notebooks
provided by the school board and | had maybe § books to teach them
with. | used to have the children glue pictures, and put the names of
pictures on the catalogues to help them learn new words,

Although | taught a lot of Turcos, | remember Mario. My husband
asked me recently how many children | had taught over the years, the
number is in the 1000's but when | think of Mario, | get a picture of a
round smiling face, pleasant, helpful and eager to learn, Mario
wanted to learn, he loved to read and he was a quick learner. | am
sure he still carries many of these traits today. It amazed me how
quickly he caught on. To me, that was the most fascinating thing
about all our new immigrants, by the time they left my grade one
classroom, they could read. | am happy for Mario and am humbled to
know that he feels his experiences in my classroom had an impact on

who he is today.”

Interview with grade one teacher, Ms. Hughes



The AFTER
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“Sweet Mario” a la Neil Diamond

Where it began

I can't begin to knowing
But then I know it's growing strong
Was in the spring

And spring became a summer
Who'd believe you'd come along

‘Hands 3
Touching hands
Reaching out
‘Touching me

Principals’ tribute ( lyrics by Frank Greco)
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THE ODE TO ‘MAR’
(sing to the tune of “My Way”)

And now the end is near

And now | close the final meeting
My friends I’ll say it here

‘Cause you all know that fame is fleeting
I’'ve gone from math to boss

And put big miles on the two lane highway
But you all knew to keep your jobs
You did it my way...

Retirement Party tribute (lyrics by Sue Barber)



The FUTURE

golfing with grandsons Tatn ye



1 |l " !
newest grandson Joseph Elias baptism. Soon to join our foursome.

Who could ask for anything more!



