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Sophie Ann Kobrynsky or My Dear, Mom and Baba, was born to John and Polly Slusar on 
Sunday, May 24th, 1942. Mom had nine brothers and sisters who all shared a modest little home 
on a farm near Alvena, Saskatchewan. When mom was just ten years old, her mom passed away 
suddenly. This tragic experience would shape mom into the strong woman that she became. 

Mom met Dad at a dance in St. Julian in February of 1960, where I guess you could say, he 
swept her off her feet. After a short courtship, they were engaged by Christmas and married on 
August 19th, 1961 in Saskatoon. 

When they first started out, they lived in a small apartment in Saskatoon, it had a kitchen, 
bedroom and a shared bathroom. Eventually they upgraded to an apartment with their own 
private bathroom. In the spring of 1962 they moved to Smutts to settle on Dad’s family farm, 
where they lived for ten years. Life on the farm was busy, from milking cows, raising chickens, 
sheep and a few pigs there was never a dull moment. Mom was efficient at her job as a housewife, 
cooking, cleaning, butchering chickens and also planting, tending and harvesting a large garden. 
She took her role very seriously and made sure to do it well. 

Mom and dad started their family in 1962 with their first daughter, Christine, who was born 
November 14th, 1962.  In June of 1963, Vicky, Mom’s little sister came to live with them. Vicky 
became one of the family and Mom and Dad raised her like a daughter. I think mom was just 
settling into this new role as a mom when “surprise,” they found themselves expecting again. On 
November 27, 1963, two beautiful little girls, Sherry and Sharon were born. Life was even busier 
now with three little ones, one and under, with no running water, an outdoor toilet and living with 
Dad’s parents, all in a two room house. Soon after, Dad’s parents moved to Cudworth.

On September 22nd, 1970, Linda was born. Another beautiful little girl to complete the family. 

Sophie enjoyed raising her little girls, making sure that they had beautiful little dresses, pant 
suits and pajamas that she lovingly made. She especially liked curling their hair and doing it up. 
The girls were often dressed alike, whether they liked it or not. 

In 1971, Dad took a job with the Saskatchewan Wheat Pool in Aberdeen, in 1972 his job had 
the family moving off the farm to Alvena, where they lived for two years. Here they had a nice 
three bedroom home with indoor plumbing, a bathtub and a telephone. This was luxury. In 1974, 
Dad’s job took them to Domremy, where they lived until they retired in 1999. 

In Domremy, Mom and Dad had their girls join Ukrainian dance classes. Mom then got to 
work learning how to make dance costumes and embroidered them all beautiful blouses that they 
cherish to this day. 

Sophie was an artistic woman who had a great eye and a steady hand when it came to making 
patch-work quilts, decorating Easter eggs, liquid embroidery, wedding cakes and birthday cakes. 
Her famous Black Forest cake was Dad’s favorite. 



In 1982, the family started to expand as Mom and Dad’s daughters began to get married. 
Over the next few years, four young men joined the family. Dad was thrilled to have some male 
bonding in the mix. Mom and Dad welcomed myself, Marc, Mitch and Rob into the family like 
sons. We were all treated very well. 

I did hear later, through the grapevine, that Mom had actually wanted her daughters to marry 
good Ukrainian men but instead they got three crazy frenchmen and a half napeu. 
With me, Willy, being the favorite. (Sorry guys but it’s time you knew)

In 1983, the first of 14 grandchildren was born. Mom, now Baba, delighted in these little ones. 
In the years to follow, 23 great-grandchildren would bless Mom and Dad. 

Life goes quickly and in 1999, Mom and Dad retired to Rosthern where they became part of 
St. Odilon’s Parish, where they did their best to help out whenever asked. Mom enjoyed making 
soups, buns and deserts for the regular Sunday Socials. Mom and Dad enjoyed playing Kaiser 
and put on many Kaiser tournaments in the Parish with Mom always on the lookout to recruit 
new partners. Mom and Dad enjoyed bowling, walking, playing Scrabble with her trusty little 
dictionary and especially golfing, which, once the park opened, they golfed daily. 

Mom was an avid gardener and it seemed that between vegetables and flowers, she could make 
anything grow and for sure, it was almost impossible to find a weed in her garden. 

In May of 2020, Baba was diagnosed with stage-4 stomach cancer. At first this was difficult 
for her to accept as she had always been a healthy, energetic woman. But in her last six months, 
we watched her grow ever closer to Jesus. Mom and Dad would watch daily Mass and pray their 
rosary together. 

She never complained of any pain, not until the day the paramedics took her to the hospital. 
Fern, Mom’s very good and faithful friend came everyday to massage Mom’s feet and have a visit. 
For this, we will always be grateful. Thank You Fern. 

Chris asked mom, once, towards the end, “How are you doing, Mom? Are you Afraid?”

She said, “No, I just ask the Holy Spirit to come into my heart, to lead and guide me, so that I 
can do God’s will.”

Baba, you showed us how to die with dignity and we do believe that when you took your last 
breath, Mother Mary was there to take your hand. 

We love you Baba, until we meet again. 
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