
Len was born Leonard Edward Churly on March 7, 1946 in 
Toronto and raised on Caledonia Road. 
Len joined our club in 1991 and played to 1996, returned 
in 2001 to 2004. 
 
He was a recruiter for the club, in 1992 Steve Drys and 
later Brian Ivory and others. Len enjoyed playing and 
meeting new people at the pits. He even got Karen his 
daughter into cooking hotdogs and hamburgers for the 
guys on Tuesday nights. 
 
Len suffered a heart attack while on a fishing trip with his 
friends. But he never gave up hope and in 1991 he had a 
quadruple bi-pass and was told later, it was unsuccessful 
and that he would need a heart transplant, but he refused. 
Len didn’t want someone else to die so he could get their 
heart.  He told them that he was going to prove them 
wrong, and he did. One of his wishes was to give his 

daughter away in marriage and be there when his grandchildren were born. So he didn’t want to 
give up. 
 
In 1993 Len read in the paper that the Children’s Aid Society needed foster parents, and in 1994, 
Len and Betty became foster parents for teenage boys. Len had a big heart for children and loved 
to help them out.  
 
Len left our club a winner 1st place “D” 2004, 1st prize in our 
annual draw and in 1993 1st place “C” division.  His personal 
stats no records kept prior to 1995, but in 1995 he had 21.8 %,  
1996 - 19.1%,  and when he returned in 2001 – 15.9% his club 
average over the 6 years he played since 1995 was 14.05%.  
 
Len had a love for life and he lived it to the fullest, on 

November 29, 2004 Len suffered another heart attack at his 

home and collapsed. He passed away on November 30, 2004 at 

the Peel Memorial Hospital. 

On May 3, 2005 Len was honoured by the club, by dedicating 

this season to his memory, his family was all there the first 

night and threw out the first shoe to start our 28th season. 

Len always greeted everyone with “Hi  Ya Mate” in only the tone and manner that Lenny could.          
 
              Our club lost a good friend and Sportsman on November 30, 2004  
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Gone But                  Never Forgotten

Len Churly                      1946 - 2004



The Churly family opening 

our 28th season. Dedicated to 

the memory of Len Churly



The 2005 season was dedicated to the memory of Leonard Edward Churly 

March 7, 1946 to November 30, 2004 

 

Len was born March 7, 1946 in Toronto and was raised on Caledonia Road.  He was the youngest of 

three children (1girl and 2 boys) of proud parents Edna and George. 

 

In Len’s teens he met Betty while she was sweeping her veranda and he said to her “When you are 

done doing yours, you can come over and do mine”, (nice pickup line).  Ever since then they 

became a couple. 

 

On April 19, 1968 Len and Betty got married in Shelby Ontario.  He loved his wife so much that he 

sold his Dart Swinger to put a deposit down on a house. Then on October 25, 1974 he became a 

proud father of a son and named him after his father, Donald George and then in the late 1977 he 

found out that he was going to be a father again. So he told Betty that if it is a girl, I will get you a 

dozen roses, on March 20, 1978 he bought her the roses, when Karen Anne was born. 

 

Len started to work for a company called Barringer Research in 1987. He was a machinist and 

loved what he did. Len built parts for airplanes and even parts for the drug and bomb detectors 

that are at the airports today. 

 

Len suffered a heart attack while on a fishing trip with his friends. But he never gave up hope and 

in 1991 he had a quadruple bi-pass and was told later, it was unsuccessful and that he would need 

a heart transplant, but he refused. Len didn’t want someone else to die so he could get their heart. 

He told them that he was going to prove them wrong, and he did. One of his wishes was to give his 

daughter away in marriage and be there when his grandchildren were born. So he didn’t want to 

give up. 

 

In the spring of 1991 he joined the horseshoe club, and in 1992 he recruited Steve Drys and later 

Brian Ivory. Len enjoyed playing and meeting new people at the pits. He even got Karen his 

daughter into cooking hotdogs and hamburgers for the guys. 

 

In 1993 Len read in the paper that the Children’s Aid Society needed foster parents, and in 1994, 

Len and Betty became foster parents for teenage boys. Len had a big heart for children and loved 

to help them out. Some of the boys he helped changed for the better, because all they needed to 

know that someone cared, and wanted to be in their life. He made sure that they had everything 

that they needed, lunch money once in a while, and always paid them for odd jobs around the 

house. 

 

On March 13, 1998 one of his wishes was given to him, he became the happy grandfather of a baby 

girl (Leona). The two of them became very close over the years. Len would always play around and 

tease her for a joke, but she would get him back all the time. Then on September 12, 1998 he got 

his second wish, and walked his daughter down the aisle. On August 31, 2002 Len watched his son 

get married to Chris and became a proud grandfather once more of a baby girl,         on August 28, 

2004.   

 

On November 29, 2004 Len suffered another heart attack in his home and collapsed in front of his 

two children, and passed away on November 30
th

 at the Peel Memorial Hospital. 

 

Len had a love for life and he lived it to the fullest, he got all his wishes, seeing his children 

married, grandchildren and helping other children and most of all a loving wife.   

 

“Thank You” very much for your support, and being there for us at our time of need.                      

Betty, Don, Karen, Chris, Leona and Olivia 

 

Note from the club:  Len played in 1991 till 1996, returned in 2001. Len left our club a winner 1
st

 

place “D” 2004, 1
st

 prize in our annual draw and in 1993 1
st

 place “C” division, and from accolades 

from his family, friends and the turnout at the Chapel paying their respects “He was a winner in 

life”. 

Len always greeted me and I’m sure everyone with “Hi ya Mate” in only the tone and manner that 

Lenny could.          Our club lost a good friend.  “See You Mate “  Ken  


