
      
 
 
 

         
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                        

                        
 
 

 

                     

  

   

         

  

  

 

               

 

 

 

      

 

  

        
 
       
       
 

 

 

 

In Loving Memory of 
  

Donald Andrew Fisher 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

September 14, 1940 - November 9, 2022 
 

Age 82, Hilden. It is with heavy hearts that we announce the passing of Don Fisher, 
age 82, after a short, but hard-fought battle with Acute Myeloid Leukemia. Don 
passed away peacefully at home, surrounded by his wife, and girls, on November 9th, 
2022. Born on September 14th, 1940, in Halifax, to the late Lorna and Owen Fisher. 
 
 Don grew up in Middle Stewiacke, leaving school early, to work with his father, 
Owen, in carpentry. Following the death of his father, he took off out west on a new 
adventure, that eventually introduced him to the communication tower industry. 
Shortly after his move back to Nova Scotia, with only a red truck and a radio to his 
name, he started his own company, Don Fisher Construction Ltd. With the help of 
his wife, some faithful friends, and loyal employees, he built it up to the successful 
company that is still running today, 48 years later. He was a pioneer of the telecom-
munications industry in Atlantic Canada and is widely respected by his colleagues 
and peers that he worked with over the years. Don was a strong, intelligent, inde-
pendent man, set in his ways, and the patriarch of our family. He worked hard, and 
there were no days off. We always joked that Dad's happy place was in an excavator, 
playing in the dirt, but we all knew it was the truth. His hard work helped him create 
a life he was proud of and providing for his family was always number one priority. 
Besides dedicating a life to his Company, he was deeply involved in the athletic 
community of Brookfield, spending many years on the rink board, playing hockey 
with the Cruise Missiles, and continued to play recreational hockey until the age of 
78.  
 
Although they came later in his life, he loved his grandchildren more than anything 
in this world. He and Owen shared many drives across the countryside, but he had a 
special bond with each and every one of them. Dad also enjoyed his acreage in South 
Branch, and spent time out there every day, until his health would no longer allow it. 
He was a huge animal lover, especially dogs and horses, and spent many years doing 
early morning barn chores, haying every summer, and paying lots of vet bills.  
 
He is survived by his loyal wife of 49 years, Margaret; daughters, Paula, Fall River, 
Amy (Roddie MacLean), and Jenna, all of Hilden; cherished grandchildren, Owen, 
Mairi, Sybil, Jack, and Blake, all of Hilden. He is also survived by his sister, Ann 
Ferris MacDonald of Stewiacke.  
 
The family wishes to extend a thank you to Dr. Chris Cook, the nurses of MDU at 
CEHHC, as well as VON and Palliative Care. We would also like to thank John 
MacDougall, who was a good friend to Dad for many years, and a resource to us as 
we navigated through his illness. Dad looked forward to your many visits over the 
last few months. 
 
Donations in Don’s memory may be made to South Colchester Minor Hockey Asso-
ciation, SPCA (scminorhockey@gmail.com), or charity of your choice. We also en-
courage everyone to donate blood if you are able to do so. 
 
Visitations will take place on Tuesday, November 15th from 2-4pm and 6-8pm with a 
funeral service to be held on Wednesday, November 16th at 2pm, all in Colchester 
Community Funeral Home, 512 Willow St., Truro, NS., Rev. Larry Harrison offici-
ating. Family flowers only.  A private family burial will take place at a later date. 
Webcasting of the service will begin at 1:58pm (AST) and is available along with 
online condolences by visiting www.ColchesterCommunity.com 
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A  Service  Of 

Thanksgiving  And  Remembrance 
To Celebrate The Life Of 

 

Donald Andrew Fisher 
September 14, 1940 ~ November 9, 2022 

 
 Colchester Community Funeral Home, Truro, N.S. 

Wednesday, November 16, 2022     2:00 p.m. 
 

*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~* 
    
 Call To Worship 

 Prayer of Approach 

 Special Music:               “Oh Boy!” 

 Eulogy: Written by Paula, Amy & Jenna,            Read by Jenna  

 Reflections:                                                               Rob Turner 

                                                                             Janice Peterson 

                                                                           Mike Henderson 

          

  Scripture Readings  

  Special Music:               “Sonny’s Dream” 

  Meditation 

  Pastoral Prayer 

  Special Music:               “Take Me Home, Country Roads” 

  Commendation 

  Benediction   

 
 
 

 MINISTER 
 

Rev. Larry Harrison 
 
 

SPECIAL MUSIC 
 

Brooke Taylor 
Mark & Dawn Brothers 

  
 

HONORARY PALLBEARERS 
 

                   Roddie MacLean    Owen MacLean 
                         Conn Geddes    John MacDougall 
                          Robert Fleck    Robert Turner 
                            Ike Burgess    Alton Sutherland 
 

 
RECEPTION 

 
The family invites you to join them for refreshments  

and to share memories after the service. 
  
 
 

INTERMENT 
 

Private family interment will take place in 
Middle Stewiacke Cemetery  

at a later date. 
 
 
 
 



To My Father 

                                                   By Georgina Harkness 

 

A giant pine, magnificent and old 

Stood staunch against the sky and all around 

Shed beauty, grace and power. 

Within its fold birds safely reared their young. 

The velvet ground beneath was gentle, 

and the cooling shade gave cheer to passers  

by. 

Its towering arms a landmark stood, erect and 

unafraid, 

As if to say, “Fear naught from life’s alarms.” 

 

It fell one day. 

Where it had dauntless stood was loneliness 

and void. 

But men who passed paid tribute—and said, 

“To know this life was good, 

It left its mark on me. Its work stands fast.” 

And so it lives. Such life no bonds can hold - 

This giant pine, magnificent and old. 


