
Jacey Dean
February 5, 1972 - November 6, 2022

It is with great sadness that we announce the passing of Jacey Joanne Dean,
on November 6, 2022. She passed peacefully with family and friends by her
side at PRCH ICU. 

 

Jacey was born February 5, 1972 in Peterborough, Ontario. She will be
missed tragically by those who knew her huge personality, kindness, and
sense of humor from close friends in Peterborough, Toronto, Trinidad and
Bermuda. Predeceased by her loving parents, Graham Dean and Norma Jean
Cote as well as her Nana Marie Moore. Jacey was predeceased by numerous
Uncles and Aunts. She leaves to cherish her memory, her Aunt Pauline
Munroe, Uncle John (Phyllis) Dean and Aunt Janet Clements as well as
numerous cousins. 

 

A very heartfelt thank you to the staff of PRHC intensive care unit, all of which
are deserving of individual thanks, nurses Courtney, Angie, Ashely, Kristin,
Anna, Melissa, Josh, Krystal, Erin, Jamie, Marian and Pam. Your kindness,
and support during such a difficult and stressful time was a blessing to our
family. Also to Doctors McMillan, Bishop and Rice, for your support, kindness
and encouragement during Jacey’s stay. The family would also like to thank
the Peterborough Humane Society for the great care of Quest during this
difficult time. 

 



As per Jacey’s wishes, there will be no celebration of life. The family would
like to thank everyone for their love and support during this difficult time, and
ask that you remember Jacey in your own special way. Should you wish to
honor Jacey and her beloved dog Quest, please make donations to the
Peterborough Humane Society through their website, and click donate.
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IE My dear sweet Jacey,We met when I started my agency shift at Mt
Sinai Hospital 18 years ago when you came to see your dad, who
was my patient in the ICU. He had just been transferred from
Princess Margaret Hospital as he had taken a turn for the worst. I
remember you stayed until late as we chatted about your dad and
other things. It was getting late and I thought you should go home
and get some rest, come back again in the morning, and that I'd
look after him. I left the room while you were still there and when I
returned, you had left. I felt so guilty for having told you that it was
ok for you to go home, that I'd take care of him. He was stable, you
see. It was so hard to face you. When I returned the next day for my
night shift, I was told that you left me a card. I was so happy to
receive that card because I had been telling myself that I wish I
could speak to you again. I called you, we met for coffee and I told
you how happy and relieved I was to get that lovely card you left at
the nurses station for me. You made a special trip just to deliver it. I
told you about the guilt I felt that you were not present at the
passing of your dad after I suggested you go home and rest. You
then told me what I didn't know, that while I was out of the room,
you gave him permission to forever sleep, and told him that you
loved him. You told me that when I told you to go home and get
some rest, to come back in the morning and I left the room, you
gave him permission to stop holding on. I remember how beautiful
that was and also how relieved I felt that you had your special
moment and didn't have any regrets as you told him everything. As
time passed, even though we didn't see each other so frequently
after I got married, we would still talk often about your relationships
and meet occasionally for coffee. Then I moved to Dubai after
getting married and you to Bermuda after getting married and
although we never saw each other again, we stayed in touch. It
became less and less as time passed, but we still stayed in touch
and moreso over the past couple of years. I was so happy to see
things finally turning a page for the better for you the past few
months, but what I didn't know, was that was all an illusion on the
outside. You still struggled with some things and I understand
totally, I really do. I am still truly heartbroken, especially for Quest,
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Indie East - September 20, 2023 at 12:08 AM

your baby whom you spoiled rotten and I know misses you
tremendously as I do. Rest in peace my dear loving friend. Just
know that you are so missed.

Sousa Ricky - December 11, 2022 at 04:49 PM

My condolences to family members still with us. We spent many
years together and very special times some of the best in my life. A
piece of my heart has died today discovering this also. I will miss
your smile, humor and our timesForever ,never have forgotten you
and never ever will.Ricky

Lisa Marchant - November 21, 2022 at 06:19 PM

My hilarious sweet friend. We were meant to meet and share some
laughs and warm fuzzies. You\u2019ll always be in my heart.

Derrick Foss - November 21, 2022 at 04:35 PM

Rest well, gentle soul. Peace be with you. I knew Jacey from our
time working at Tidy\u2019s Flowers and later at The Keg.


