
Leslie Arthur Vivian – Vic High Class of 1943 
 
VIVIAN, Leslie Arthur September 9, 1925 - 
September 25, 2018 Our hearts are broken. Les 
passed away suddenly, surrounded by the love of his 
wife Rose, of 68 years, "his girls", Wende and Holly, 
and sons-in-law, Ron Hinkelman and Dave Horne, 
who he always considered his "sons". He leaves his 
cherished grandchildren, Jennifer (Ryan) & Brett 
(Nikki) Hinkelman, and Neal (Kat) Horne & Lindsay 
(Jason) Dault, which he shared so many precious 
times with, and was so very proud of. He would 
always say how blessed he was to have his 3 great-
grandchildren, Tealey, Maddie and Dawson Dault, 
who absolutely adored their loving great-granddad. 
Les also leaves "our little girl", his loyal dog Sally, and 
her most favorite dog walker, Robin Corner. He was 
predeceased by his loving brother Chuck in 2017 (at 
101 yrs.old !). Dad was so determined to live longer 

than he did ! Les is survived by his sister-in-law, Edith Vivian, nephew Barry and family. Grieving his loss 
also, is his good buddy, Whitey Severson and family, along with so many caring and supportive friends 
and neighbours, both old and new, and members of his Vintage Car Club. Les always had so much love 
and respect for each and everyone of you. Family and friends were everything to Dad and he treasured 
every moment that was shared together....we were all so lucky to have so many ! We will hold those 
precious and happy memories in our hearts, always and forever. Dad was smart, kind, loyal, loving, and 
a true gentleman. Les was born and raised in Victoria and graduated from Vic High in 1944, and 
attended almost every reunion they had since then. He retired from The Municipality of Saanich as the 
Superintendent of Vehicle Maintenance in 1985, a job that he loved, excelled at, and was very proud of. 
Les was so far ahead of his time, by recycling and conserving way before it ever became "the right thing 
to do". In the early 1960's, we had the very first TV that was "in the wall", along with a channel changer 
that was at the other end of room, firmly set into the end table, which was right next to the couch 
where he always sat.....he was so happy to be the one in control of channels 2, 6 and 8. ('cause that's all 
we ever had !) Les could fix anything and everything. If he couldn't find the right part, he would fashion 
it out of something he had kept, "just in case", and he saved EVERYTHING !! He took great pride in the 
cars that he painstakingly restored, his yellow 1939 Buick Century Classic Convertible and his burgundy 
1966 Pontiac Grande Parisienne. Our entire family has always been, and will always be, so proud of him. 
Our very grateful thanks to the Saanich Fire Dept. (#3Hall, B Shift), the Paramedics and the Trauma 
Team at the RJH, who did everything they could to try and save our Dad. Our heartfelt thanks to Dr. 
David Bell and Dr. Jennifer Lush for your kind and gentle care over the years. Our sincere thanks to the 
doctors and staff at the Cancer Clinic for the care and dedication that you constantly give to your 
patients, who so appreciate all that you do, each and every day. "They are just the BEST", was our Dad's 
comment, each time he left your clinic. You are angels, for sure ! Dad's favourite saying was "It's 4:00, 
drink time". Dad has "Gone Fishin". A Celebration of Les's Life will be held at a later date. If desired, 
donations can be made to BC Cancer Clinic Society for Children, or to the SPCA. 
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