
 
 

Tributes to Suzanne Rompre 
 
 
Suzanne Rompre 
It is with great sadness that we are writing about our great friend Suzanne Rompre who died suddenly in Kamloops 
on June 28th. Suzanne, originally from Montreal,  was born on August 12 1958 in Quebec. Her father was in the 
military and as a child she lived overseas in several countries and through this experience gained a great 
appreciation for travel and different cultures. By the early 1980s she had relocated to Vancouver and it was here that 
she trained as a Registered Massage Therapist.  
 
 In the late 1990s Suzanne arrived in Bamfield. She lived on the West side , the East side as well as in the middle of 
the inlet on the “San Juan” - a true Bamfielder. Initially she found a job at the pub and later established her massage 
practice at the clinic. She really enjoyed helping people through being a consummate RMT graduate. Over the years 
she also worked at many other jobs and all of them served the community and its visitors well. This includes 
managing the Centennial Park campground and working at the West Coast Trailhead for Parks Canada.  When 
working as a massage therapist became too physically demanding for her slight frame she established the taxi 
service to ferry hikers to/from Bamfield and the trailhead. She really enjoyed this work as it gave her a chance to 
interact with  people from different provinces and countries.She was a great ambassador for Bamfield giving hikers as 
much information about accommodation and activities as she could. She and Patrick also took on the unenviable task 
of managing the transfer station. There were many problems associated with this such as troublesome bears, slow 
pick up from Port, mixed up recycling, garbage etc  but they still continued. At one point she almost became a pilot 
too. 
 
Suzanne loved to go to Pachena Beach to walk and practice Qi Gong. She loved her garden and was so pleased with 
it this spring as the flowers were amazing. Soft jazz was her preferred music. She was a very hard working person 
who was kind, intensely independent and always had a concern for the well-being of others .  
 
This winter and late spring Suzanne managed to visit family and friends in the US, Quebec, and BC. She was on a 
road trip to Kamloops to stay with friends when she left us. It is so good to think that she visited all the people who 
were important to her during this time. 
 
She leaves behind her mother, Muriel, in Quebec, her sister Claire in Ottawa, Patrick and her many friends. 
 
Susan Evans and Jan Teversham 
 
 

From: ROB MACINTYRE <stormshadow3@shaw.ca> 

Date: July 23, 2020 at 8:49:04 AM PDT 

Subject: Re:  notes on Suzanne, sent to Sue Evans 

Good morning Sue, I like what you have written. Only change is her birth date. Suzanne was 

born on August 12, 1958. Suzanne very much enjoyed being with people and helping in any 

way. She was very proud of her French heritage. As a child she lived in Lahr Germany and 

southern Belgium. Suzanne also loved the quiet of Bamfield and as you mentioned she was a 

great ambassador for Bamfield. She was proud to be a Bamfielder. Suzanne was the youngest of 

the 4 kids and her two brothers Louis and Michel passed in recent years (2016 and 2017) 

Suzanne was in good spirits when I last saw her and was looking forward to a summer of leisure. 

The tears still flow quite easily, she brought a lot of happiness to people and was always 

interested in them. For me never to be forgotten. Almost 50 years, a lot of great times 

Thanks for all your efforts this past couple weeks. I am not the best email person, my thoughts 

get scattered and hard to get down in any kind of order. 

I am going to Kamloops this weekend to get Suzanne and her belongings. I am hoping for a nice 

day so we can have our final road trip together. Suzanne and I had taken a white water rafting 

trip down the Thompson to the Fraser river and then through Hell’s Gate. Providing I have the 



time I intend to drive that route back to Vancouver. It will be sad but we will have a fun time 

with the scenery and sun. Suzanne liked to drive and we had many Sunday trips into the 

countryside around Vancouver and top off with a nice dinner, brunch or picnic and bottle of 

wine. I will save the wine for her birthday as I cannot drink myself until almost that date. Thanks 

again, will write after I get Suzanne back to Vancouver 

Robbie  

 

 

And from Alanna Tuwanda…. 
 
I called her Suzanny;  Because i loved her, and also to annoy her just a little bit - both a tease 
and an endearment. 
I can't believe she's gone from us. 
Peter and I have lived away from Bamfield 10 years now but whenever i came back to the island 
Suzanne always made the effort to visit with me in Port Alberni or welcomed me to her and 
Patrick's place when i could get to Bamfield.  Getting together was always a joy. 
That was who she was. She cared deeply for others and went out of her way to make everyone 
comfortable and happy. 
She worked hard and lived her good life, creatively and positively. She was grateful for her 
community, her friends and family, and for her dearly loved Patrick. 
I can't believe we've lost her. 
We could talk for hours and delighted in each others company. 
We often disagreed. 
We argued like champions but could always end with a genuine "I love you"  And we always, 
always laughed. 
Wine and cigarettes and the stars shining. 
No one will call me on my birthday to sing to me in French, but I'll always remember. 
I'll think of her and drink the vin rouge, musing on such friendship....that love that happens 
mysteriously so it seems. The connection is made and your souls recognize each other. 
No one can replace that one dear person and the world is never quite the same. 
But somehow, in some sense unknown to us now, we will see each other again Suzanne I am 
sure. 
 
This world is not conclusion, 
A sequel stands beyond. 
Invisible, as music 
But positive, as sound. 
 
emily dickenson 
 

Alanna Tuwanda 

 

 
 

 


