
The expression used to be TGIF -Thank God It’s Friday, but 
then every day kind of feels like a Friday now. So I thought I’d 
start off your weekend with a glimmer of good news from 
celebrity accountant Tim Cestnick. It concerns the tax 
deductibility of home expenses during the Corona-shutdown, 
that otherwise you wouldn’t be able to claim sitting at your desk 
at the office. Read carefully HERE. and consult with your 
accountant to clarify how these can reduce your tax payable in 
2020. Every dollar of tax saved helps!

And speaking of helping, I’ve received heartwarming examples 
of the help given to others at this time of need. The latest being 
of a grandfather taking the time to put pen to paper and write to 
each of his grandchildren, sharing his happiest memories of 
them and letting them know how special they are to him. 

I am personally a big fan of the old-fashioned letter. Seeing the 
uniqueness of the senders‘ individual handwriting, the way their sentences slant down or up to the right 
depending on which hand they write with. Their choice of punctuation -like turning 2 exclamation marks into a 
smiley face, or the extra weight pressed with the pen given to words that mean more than others...words 
like love. All of these capture the quality of the person holding the pen, or pencil, or crayon, it doesn’t matter 
really, because what matters is that it is real and personal  -certainly far more than the standard font of an email, 
where the soul of the person is lost in digital impersonality. The medium is the message Marshall McLuhan wrote 
(a great Canadian!). So true.

It’s examples like this that remind me that in times of crisis people respond with appealing to the better angels of 
ourselves. I encourage all of you this weekend to take the time to sit, think and commit pen to paper and write to 
someone in your life important to you. Maybe it’s a parent or grandparent who may be alone right now and are 
missing their family. A neighbour with health issues who is locked-down for safety, a friend whom you haven’t 
reached out to for far too long. We may not be able to be with any of them for a while still, but in the simple act of 
writing a letter, you are sharing a gift of yourself and of your time. The person reading your letter will feel this, 
and feel a little better about the state of the world as it is right now.

To those who will get my letters next week, I apologize in advance for the uncanny similarity between my 
penmanship and chicken scratches. Also for the innumerable spelling mistakes (there’s no spell check on a piece 
of paper!) that require a vivid imagination to understand what word I was actually going for. I ask that you 
overlook these and other unforgivable errors in syntax and grammar and know that the message I’m sending is 
that I’m thinking of you and wishing you well.
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