GEORGE ANTHONY LAQUIS

September 21, 1942

Born in Trinidad at 29 Robert Street, Woodbrook.  In the front bedroom—Nurse Wells.

Lived in Trinidad until 17.  Then moved to Canada for 9 years, back to Trinidad for 7 years and in 1977, moved to Florida (went back in between for a few years), lived in Florida for 21 years.  Moved back to Trinidad in 1998 and has been there ever since.

As a child, George or Pud as he is called, wend to Newtown Boys RC school, then went to Mount St. Benedict at the age of 10 (a boarding school in Trinidad).  From there he spent 6 months at QRC waiting to go to Canada.  I went to McGill in 1960 and graduated in 1968 as a Medical Doctor.  In school I was always bright, I always came first.  At prize giving, in Mount St. Benedict, I was given all the academic prizes.  I was always a popular person.  My closest friend in Mount St. Benedict was Antoine Sabga.
My best friend now is my wife, Jacqui.

I was involved in many sports in school- Soccer and Cricket mostly, I played for the school.  I also ran the “Tuck Shop” for Abraham.

The happiest day of my life was the day that I met Jacqui, my wife.  My life is made up of a series of happy events.  I never really had any great highs, in boarding school you learn to lock up your feelings.

I do not remember my First Communion, but I do remember my Confirmation.  It was at Mount St. Benedict and the Archbishop Count Finbar Ryan performed the ceremony.  We all knelt in front of him and kissed his ring.  It was nice.  After High Mass, we had a breakfast.

I do not get embarrassed easily.  I do not remember having any embarrassing days.

The saddest day of my life was the day my grandfather, Jido Assad, died.  I was performing CPR on him; I had to pronounce him dead.  I loved my grandfather a lot.

I had many different girlfriends.
I was engaged in January 1965 to Jacqui Aboud.  I was 22 years old.  There was a party by the late John and Kathrine Aboud on DeVertile Street.  The party was organized in 2 days, because I wanted to get married the same year.  I had to go back to Canada.  I felt very normal.  I was married 6 months later on June 26, 1965 at 22.  I felt absolutely normal; I was always comfortable with Jacqui.  My best man was Joe and her maid of honor was her sister, Hana.  We lived in Montreal, Canada when we first got married.
Josephine (JoJo), Jan. 2, 1967, I was 24 years old.  I felt very good, I was thrilled.  I use to lie down and watch her for hours.  Her birth was a highlight in my life.
Gabriella (Gaby), Jan. 2, 1968.  I was on my way back to Canada and Jacqui went into labor, we turned around and delayed the return.  I felt very happy.

Georgie, Oct. 6, 1970.  I felt very proud.

Joanna, August 22, 1972.  I was 29 years old.  I felt nice, happy.

Johnny, June 27, 1976.  I was 33 years old.  I was thrilled at this baby boy.

Don’t forget the one we lost between Joanna and Johnny….it still hurts to this day.

Pud had his first grandchild at 49.  Pud and Jacqui now has 13 grandchildren and one on the way.
I was 44 when my father died.  I felt a sense of loss.  My father was a good father.  Because he was an only son, he did not know how to deal with more than one son.  He did the best he knew how, but he made mistakes.

My mother is a good mother.  She always took care of her children.  She sacrificed herself for us.  Her life is for her children.  She survived because of her children, she always put us first.  “She made her children her life.  Self-sacrifice.”

Pud’s favorite color is white signifying birth.

Godmother: Amira Abdulla            Godfather: Rhisdi Fakoory

“Bad things happen to good people”

“Never abuse the privilege of life.  We were all created for a special purpose.  Our life must be spent in search and fulfillment of that purpose.”

