
Mr. Adolph Peter Halwa
December 6, 1921 - September 3, 2013

On September 3, 2013 at the age of 91, Adolph Halwa passed away
peacefully in the Leduc Community Hospital. He will be dearly missed by his
wife Rosemarie of 65 years, his daughters Connie Halwa of Edmonton, Karen
(Russell) Workun of Cranbrook BC, his grandchildren Lisa, Ryan and Kyla
Workun, sisters Kay Podgurny, Aldona Harrish, Louise Clark, Adelaide Wood,
and sister-in-law Marion Halwa. 

 

He was predeceased by his sisters Caroline Chimera, Stella Sereda and
Wanda Markstedt, and brothers Frank and Henry. 

 

Funeral services will be held Tuesday September 10, 2013 at 10 am at St
Margaret Mary Roman Catholic Church, 5120 - 50 Avenue, Calmar, AB 

 

The family wishes to extend its sincerest appreciation to the nursing staff on
Unit 21 Leduc Community Hospital who provided the utmost care and
compassion during his stay there. 

 

Donations can be made to St. Margaret Mary Church, or to a charity of one’s
choice. 

 

Serenity Funeral Service 
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Roderick F. Mollison - May 12, 2015 at 02:20 PM

Adolph Halwa was a quiet man, a man with a sense of humor and
joy at the blessings life had brought him: A loving wife, two darling
daughters and grandchildren. He was not a large man in size or
stature, but in character he was a giant. I knew him well. He was my
uncle, but he was closer to me and more of a man than my father
ever was to me. He embodied all of the qualities than make men
different, that make men outstanding. He was kind, patient. slow to
anger, always willing to explain, with never a harsh or angry word,
generous with is time and knowledge. Unquestionably the world is a
smaller and lesser place for his passing. His family knows possibly
better than I what a loss we have all sustained. 

 I write these words as I observe it has been now two years (about)
since he left us. I see no other tributes; I see no other memorials, I
see no other words of remembrance. I may be the only one who
writes in the hopes that his memory should not soon disappear, but I
leave my words for you, the reader, who reading them will know that
he was a man, quiet, unassuming and unremarkable perhaps to
others but he was all the world to me and to those close to him. 

  
Pamyat vishnaya! 

  
Roderick F. Mollison


