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PREFACE 

In nineteen short years (and seven months) my 
brother, Calvin Joel Dueck, affected more people in his 
life than I ever hope to. He probably never even knew it. 
It was just part of who he was. He lived his life in a way 
that impacted people by being a quiet leader. 

Unfortunately his life was cut short at the age of 
nineteen while swimming with friends. 

During the following weeks, I heard of many stories 
about Calvin and because of being a writer, I thought of 
the idea to write a memoir of Calvin’s life. 

In this book, I’ve tried to get a general overview of 
what he was like as a person and what was all involved 
in his life. My purpose in writing this book was to 
inform people about Calvin’s life and his character. My 
wish is that his life would inspire others. 

Throughout the book, I have included quotes from 
people who knew Calvin. I removed names from the 
quotes so they remain anonymous except for the ones 
from our family. The quotes were taken from Facebook 
posts, tweets, emails, and cards that people have sent 
our family. I believe these quotes give more insight into 



 

 

who Calvin was as a person and how he impacted 
people’s lives. 
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CHAPTER 1: INTRODUCTION 

BIRTH 

It was 11:32 p.m. on January 3, 1995 when an alert 
baby boy was born in Morris, Manitoba.  Mervin and 
Susan Dueck 
welcomed their 
fourth child into 
the world on that 
January day and 
named him 
Calvin Joel. 

At the time of 
Calvin’s birth, he 

had three older 
siblings -- brother 
Brenley (age 6), brother Scotty (age 4), and sister Angela 
(age 3). Two years later, the family welcomed a fifth 
child – a younger brother named Lance. 

Calvin Dueck may have been one of five children but 
he was his own unique person. 

CALVIN AS A BABY 
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GROWING UP 

Calvin was born alert and 
remained this way 
throughout his life. Our dad 
remembers that at the age of 
three or so, Calvin began 
helping Grandpa unloading 
grain during harvest because 
he had already observed 
Grandpa doing so. He also 
recalls that while riding on 
the tractor, Calvin would find 
things like cultivator shovels 
on the ground that he himself 
hadn’t seen. 

Calvin grew up helping 
with chores around the house 
and always had at least one 
dog. Throughout his growing 
up years, we also had some 

cats. One time our dog killed one of our cats and Calvin, 
Lance, and I were very sad about it. We found out about 
our cat before we had to leave for swimming lessons so 
we couldn’t do anything about the cat at that time. Later 
that day, seeing 
how it affected 
my younger 
brothers, I 
suggested to 
them that we 
should have a 
funeral for the 
cat. They both 
agreed and so 
we had a mini 

“He was such a great 
person & friend to all. 
Enjoyed so much our 

time spent with 
Calvin.” 

 
“I have so many 

memories of your 
family, babysitting, 
playing in the yard 

and going to the 
baseball diamonds. 
My first memory of 

Calvin being playing 
catch with the boys 

and Lance just a baby 
running around.” 

CALVIN (AGE 2) HELPING ON THE FARM 
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funeral for the cat that only 
the three of us attended. One 
thing I remember about that 
funeral was how hard Calvin 
cried. He would have been 
around seven years old. 

Growing up in the country 
in the Red River Valley had its 
adventures. Calvin lived 
through five floods in the 
years 1996, 1997, 2006, 2009, 
and 2011. In 1997 we even had 
to move out of our house for a 
while to stay with our mom’s 
sister and brother-in-law in 
Winkler while our dad stayed 
behind to look after the house. 
Calvin was only two at the 
time and no longer the 
youngest, as Lance had been 
born only months before the 
flood. 

SPORTS/GROUPS 

Calvin took part in many sports and other groups 
while growing up. He started playing hockey and 
baseball when he was about five years old and grew up 
watching his brothers play them as well. 

“He was a natural 
athlete.... He was one 
of those guys that lit 

up a room, he just 
always knew what to 

say to get you 
smiling.” 

 
“We want you to 

know we cherished 
Cal, and our prayers 
are for you and your 

family.” 
 

“A great person. A 
great player. A great 

teammate. Left us 
way too soon. 

#RIPCal” 
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He attended Sunday School at the Rosenort 
Evangelical Mennonite Church and attended the church 
until the day he died. He also went to AWANA until he 
was twelve. Here he memorized Bible verses and 
learned about God. After AWANA he went to our 

church’s youth group. 
A boy a couple of years 

younger than Calvin shared 
this story; 

When I went to [Bible 
camp] for the first year 
there was a camp-wide 
pillow fight. Calvin had a 
small red pillow that 
could really pack a punch. 
While the pillow fight 
went on I was struck in 
the face by Calvin’s red 
pillow. Me being 8ish that 
was very painful and I 
started to cry and I went 
to my cabin. [One of my 
counselors] came up to 
me and asked why I was 
crying and I said it was 
because I was hit in the 
face. They asked me who 
it was and I said 

“Calvin” so we went after him to get our revenge. 
We charged at him to hit him with our pillows but 
he could hold us off. Whenever I think about it I 
always laugh and smile, even though I was crying 

 
“[My husband] 

appreciated the chance 
he had to get to  know 
Calvin at the Morris 

gym. Calvin was 
always sociable and 

friendly.” 
 

“I will always 
remember Cal as one of 

the most likeable 
workers.” 

 
“Only met you a few 
times but you were a 

great guy and you’ll be 
missed. Thoughts are 
with the Dueck family 

#RIPCal” 
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back then. I will 
always remember 
the little red 
pillow and the 
strong 10 year old 
behind it. 

Calvin grew as 
a person through 
the sports he 
played and the 
groups he was 
involved in. They played a 
huge role in his life and 
helped him develop into the 
person he was when he died.  

“I really enjoyed 
teaching and 

coaching Cal and 
loved watching him 
play the sports that 

he loved!” 
 

“When Calvin 
smiled, it was from 

his heart.” 

CALVIN (AGE 10) WITH LANCE, 

HOLDING AWANA RIBBON 
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CHAPTER 2: FAMILY MATTERS 
Growing up in a big family has its advantages and its 

disadvantages but when it boiled down to it, we loved 
each other. 

A classmate of Calvin’s 
shared this story about how 
she saw his caring side. 

Cal and I used to sit beside 
each other for ELA, front 
row, right in the middle 
where [our teacher] could 
see us. To me, Cal was 
always this guy who was 
quiet a lot of the times, but 
when he spoke, he was a riot and everyone would be 
laughing. Then one day, we had an assignment. A 
worksheet, very simple, we just had to answer a few 
questions. The first question was, “If you could 
change one thing in the world, what would it be?” 
Most people put down silly things like “summer all 
the time” or “chocolate oceans”. Then I saw Cal’s 
and all it said was “That there would be no drugs”. 

“Today a part of me 
died. As an older 

brother I’ve always 
looked up to you and 
wanted to be like you. 
You always will be my 
big bro. #brosforever” 

- Lance 
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And right then I saw the caring side of him and I 
realized how much more there was beneath that 
boisterous guy I sat and laughed with each day, and 
it just hit me how much his family and their 
struggles affected him and how much his brother 
meant to him. 

GRANDPARENTS 

Calvin never knew his 
grandmothers because they 
both died before our parents 
had gotten married. He did, 
however, know both 
grandfathers for a period of 
his life. 

He absolutely adored his 
paternal grandpa. He lived 
only a short drive away and 
would often come to visit us 
grandchildren and help our 
dad on the farm. He would 
also come to hockey games 
to watch his grandchildren 
play. When we would go 
over to Grandpa Dueck’s 
place, we would go see his 
hat collection and he’d show 
us his train. He’d put on a 
conductor hat and blow his 
train whistle as the train 
moved around the track and 
workers moved as if they 
were working on the railroad. 

Calvin was protective of Grandpa. He would be sure 

“When I was in the 
hospital for an 

extended period of 
time, Calvin let me use 

his blanket. His 
blanket provided me 
with comfort, when I 
was in rough shape. I 

would also like to 
thank him for coming 

to visit me in the 
hospital, and always 
cheering me up. He 
would purposely let 
me win at 21, just to 
make me feel good. 

Calvin always 
supported me, 

whenever I was 
struggling with 

anything.”- Scotty 
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to hold Grandpa’s hand when he crossed to the street to 
make sure Grandpa 
would be safe. 

Grandpa suffered 
several strokes before he 
passed away on July 28, 
2002, when Calvin was 
only seven. 

In the few years that 

followed, Calvin was no 
stranger to death. His 
Uncle Roy passed away 
a little over three months after Grandpa Dueck on 
November 2, 2002 from cancer. The following year, a 

boy several years older than 
Calvin died at school because 
of a heart condition. 
December 15, 2004, his 
maternal grandpa passed 
away, leaving Calvin and the 
rest of us siblings without 
grandparents. Calvin was 
only nine years old when his 
last grandparent died. 

FAMILY 

VACATIONS 

Our family took a lot of 
family vacations, albeit 
mostly in Manitoba. Our 
“family vacation spot” was 
Clear Lake, which is in the 
Riding Mountain National 
Park located in Manitoba. We 

“The thing that has 
really warmed our 
hearts that we’ve 
heard from many 

different players is the 
character he was.... 

One of the coaches, he 
said he’s amazed with 
all the success Cal had, 
that he could’ve been 

arrogant about his 
accomplishments but 
when he came back to 
play at the community 
club level and at high 

school, it never 
showed.”- Mervin 

FAMILY PORTRAIT (CALVIN (AGE 18) 

SECOND FROM RIGHT, BACK ROW) 
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went there nearly every year and continue to go 
occasionally. Over the years, we’ve made many 
memories at Clear Lake that will stay with us – 
swimming in pools, playing cards, climbing trees, 
playing life-size checkers, mini-golfing, tennis, bike 
rides, paddle boating, playing catch (both football and 
baseball), lawn bowling, walking on the boardwalk, 
going for ice cream, going for walks, window shopping, 
wishing wells, stopping at the school in Erickson on the 
way up to swing on their zip-line rope swings, and 
watching sunsets. 

One of the last years we went before Calvin’s death, 
Scotty, Calvin, and Lance wanted to throw the football 
around but in front of 
our cabin there 
wasn’t much room so 
they went over in 
front of another 
resort that had some 
more green space. 
After a while, the 
owner came out and 
chased them away 
because he didn’t 
want them playing in 
front of his resort. 
Later that day, 
Brenley, Scotty, Calvin, and Lance walked past the resort 
and once again the owner came out but this time he 
accused them of stealing his sign. They never did but 
since that time, it’s been a memory that has stuck in their 
minds and they talk about it every time we go to Clear 
Lake. 

The same year, Calvin and his older brothers and our 
dad went to a neighboring town to help Calvin practice 
his hitting because in a few weeks he was going to a 
National baseball tournament with Winnipeg South. 

CALVIN (AGE 16) PLAYING MINI 

GOLF WITH BROTHERS WHILE ON 

VACATION 
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The memories we’ve made with Calvin while at 
Clear Lake will remain with us forever. 

 

HOLIDAYS 

Holidays were always a huge family time in our 
household. Even when at family gatherings, we often 
hung around each other. The main reason this happened 
was because we weren’t that close to our extended 
family. The main holidays we celebrated were 
Christmas, Easter, Thanksgiving, and birthdays. 

Christmases were always 
a favorite in our family, at 
least for us kids. December 1 
was often when we would 
set up the tree and start 
listening to Christmas music. 
When we were growing up, 
we would often go around 
looking at Christmas lights 
on Christmas Eve. When 
Christmas morning came, 
we would wake up really 
early and have to wait for 
everyone to be awake and 
ready for church before we 
could open presents. Then 
came the hardest part – 
deciding who would open 
the first present. It often 

ended up being oldest to youngest or vice versa. After 
opening presents, we usually had some time to play 
with them or figure out how they worked before leaving 

“...he had a kindness to 
people not many have, 

I could tell he was 
raised in a Christian 

home, it takes a lot of 
love and time spent 
together in a family 
making the family 

important and great 
parents to lead their 
children to Christ as 
you have proven to 

do.” 



QUIETLY MAKING AN IMPACT 

14 

for church. The rest of the day was often spent playing 
with our presents, playing board games and card games, 
and snacking on peanuts, Christmas oranges, chips, 
chocolate turtles, and other treats. A lot of this still 
continues today. 

One Christmas we got an air hockey table and Scotty 
and Calvin made it a tradition to organize an annual 
Christmas day air hockey tournament. Scotty called it 
the Dueck Air Hockey 
Classic. The whole family 
would participate in it but 
no one took it as 
competitively as Scotty and 
Calvin. They would often 
smack talk each other days 
before the tournament and 
it was often the highlight of 
Christmas day for both of 
them. 

The last Christmas we 
were privileged to spend 
with Calvin, we did a Secret 
Santa where everyone 
would pick a name out of a 
hat and buy presents for 
that person. Calvin picked 
Lance’s name and knew that Lance really wanted good 
headphones so Calvin bought them and a few other 
things. He only had to buy presents for Lance but when 
Christmas day came, he gave everyone a gift and had 
put thought into them. He didn’t care about the money. 
He had satisfaction in making us happy and showing us 
that he cared. 

 
 

“So thankful that sports 
brought you into our 

lives. Calvin was a great 
kid.” 

 
“We feel as though we 
are the blessed ones to 
have been graced by 

Calvin’s big heart and 
fantastic personality. It 

is truly the mark of 
wonderful parents.” 
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PLAYING TOGETHER 

Having four siblings makes for a lot of people to play 
with. Calvin often played with his siblings. When we 
were younger, we played a lot of board and card games 
with each other. We would even sometimes play 
computer games with each other. This didn’t happen as 
often as we grew up but the playing together didn’t 
stop. 

Calvin and Lance were only two years apart and 
being the youngest two, they were often together. For 
several years, they frequently played mini sticks 
(hockey) together. Lance recollected about their times 

playing mini sticks and said “Cal always won and I 
had a temper and tried beating him up, but as an 
older, bigger brother, he just pinned me down and 
sat on me for a while.” Calvin knew how to get Lance 

going and would have 
his trademark smirk 
on his face while 
riling Lance up. 

When they got 
older, they played on 
sports teams together. 
They played two 
years of high school 

hockey together and 
both of them agreed 
that those were the 
best years that they played. The first year they played 
together on the high school team, the coach always 
called Lance “Little Cal.” Lance remembers; 

CALVIN (AGE 14) PLAYING ROOK 

WITH SIBLINGS 
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At the time I found it sort 
of humorous of a nickname 
but now as I look back, I 
realize that this was a 
special bond that we had 
together. One time I 
remember Cal was already 
on the ice, and [Coach] 
Barry had said Cal you’re 
up next. Everyone else on 
the bench corrected him, 
but for me, I knew that he 
was talking to me, and 
took my spot next to the 
door. I found that Cal and I almost shared the name. 

Those two years they played together, Calvin and 
Lance were a tandem. Lance was a smaller guy and 
could go in and cause a disruption, knowing that his big 
brother would not be far behind. Calvin was bigger and 
stronger and would stick up for his younger brother. 

Another way Calvin and his brothers played together 
was tennis and basketball. The four boys would play 
doubles or singles in tennis and would often spend their 
evenings playing against each other. 

Even though Calvin wasn’t much of a basketball 
person, he would play it against his brothers. It often 
included shooting hoops or playing “around the world” 
and eating sunflower seeds. This was one way the 
brothers bonded. 

Scotty tells of a memory of them shooting hoops in 
front of our house. 

“Growing up I 
remember getting 

asked who I was all 
related to! Your name 
was the first name I 

said. I said your name 
first because I was 

proud to have a cousin 
so known for his 
amazing sports 

abilities!”  
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One time when we had our old net (which was quite 
low), Lance and I were dunking without much 
style. Calvin had just come out of the house and saw 
us. He told us that he would show us how to really 
dunk. So he then went and dunked and held onto 

the rim. All of a sudden the 
whole rim tore off the 
backboard. We would 
never let him forget about 
this incident. 

In fact, not long before 
Calvin had passed away, the 
guys had been shooting 
hoops out in front of the 
house and were reminiscing 
about that incident. They all 
had a good chuckle about it. 

 

AUNT ERNA’S 

PASSING 

Our dad’s sister, Erna 
Dueck, passed away 
November 2, 2013 after 
battling her fourth bout with cancer. Calvin took this 
especially hard. The June before her death, Calvin 

CALVIN (AGE 18) WITH AUNT 

ERNA 

“He may have looked 
and acted tough on the 
outside, but inside he 

was a big teddy 
bear.”- Angela 

 
“He was a great 

brother, as well as a 
great friend. Being a 
more reserved guy, I 

have never had a large 
group of close friends. 
This is a role that Cal 
filled for the 19 years 

he was with us.”- 
Brenley 
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graduated from high school and a memorable picture 
was taken. 

Aunt Erna had gone through a bout of chemotherapy 
and her hair was just starting to grow back by the time 
of Calvin’s grad. Calvin had grown a bushy beard and 
his hair was longer than he normally had it. At Calvin’s 
grad, Erna asked to have a picture taken with him 
because of the contrast. Calvin agreed and after Erna 
passed on, Calvin asked to have copies of the picture 
and for months he had it as his wallpaper on his phone. 
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CHAPTER 3: THE SPORT HE 

LOVED 

START 

As the third boy in a sports family, Calvin grew up 
watching his older 
brothers play baseball and 
hockey. When he was 
seven years old, he started 
playing baseball. Of 
course, this wasn’t the 
greatest quality of baseball 
and they used a pitching 
machine instead of 
pitchers. 

BASEBALL FEVER 

“RIP to one of my 
favorite teammates I’ve 
ever played with. Prime 

display of what class 
and respect is all about. 
You’ll be missed Cal!” 
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Calvin started to 
catch baseball fever 
when he was eleven 
years old. He got 
picked up by 
Morden to go to his 
first baseball 
provincials and 

they won. Ever 
since that year, he 

has played on at least two baseball teams if you count 
getting picked up except for his last year. 

The following year, he got picked up by Winkler to 
go to provincials again and he was once again a part of a 
winning team. For one of his school projects when he 
was twelve, he had to say what he wanted to do in ten, 
twenty, and thirty plus years. In it he said; 

When I get older I want 
to be an MLB baseball 
player. I would want to 
be a pitcher. I would 
want to be any kind of 
pitcher like starting 
pitcher, relieving pitcher 
and closing pitcher. Ten 
years from now I want to 
be playing for the 
Winnipeg Goldeyes. Twenty years from now I want 
to be in the MLB. When I am thirty years from 
now, I want to be retiring from baseball. Forty years 
from now I want to coach baseball. Fifty years from 
now I want to have grandchildren. 

“Played ball with you 
since we were in 

peewee, and never had 
to think twice about 
who to throw with. 

Gonna miss you buddy. 
Love you #RIPCal” 

CALVIN (AGE 7) PLAYING BASEBALL 
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In 2008, when he was 
thirteen, he played baseball 
in the Manitoba Summer 
Games as well as played for 
the South Central AAA 
Peewee team. It was his 
first year playing AAA 
baseball, although he had 
tried out the year before but 
had been cut. This year, 
however, he not only made 
the regional AAA team but 
got picked up by the AAA 
Provincial  Champions, 
Winnipeg South Chiefs, to 
go to the National Baseball 

Championship in Vaughn, Ontario. This was an eye-
opening and stretching experience for Calvin. It was his 
first time playing outside of the province and since then 
he has played in other provinces as well. Because our 
dad was a farmer and Nationals was at harvest time, 
Calvin almost didn’t go, except for the fact that Brent 
Wiebe, a player Calvin 
knew from his own AAA 
team had also been picked 
up by the Chiefs  and his 
mom had agreed to “adopt” 
Calvin for the week that 
they’d be in Ontario. Brent 
eventually became one of 
Calvin’s best friends. 

There were many 
experiences that Calvin 
enjoyed off the field while at 
the tournament but one of 
his all-time highlights, even 
though he didn’t speak about it, except maybe once, was 

“So many terrific 
memories of Calvin 
within the game of 

baseball over the past 7 
years, but it was his 
character as a young 
man I will treasure 

most.” 

“Lost a great friend and 
a great ball player 

today. Can’t believe 
you’re gone. I loved 

pitching to you and will 
never forget our Team 

Manitoba Baseball 
experiences together. 

You went way too early 
Cal, love you man” 
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when he went to the Toronto Blue Jays versus the New 
York Yankees game. It was Calvin’s first time at a Major 
League Baseball game, so that was a huge highlight for 
Calvin already, but what made it even better was that he 
caught a Derek Jeter home run ball during the batting 
practice. Calvin only mentioned this to his siblings once, 
partly because it wasn’t during the actual game but it 
meant a lot to him just the same. 

The next year, 
he  played for the 
South Central 
AAA Bantam team 
and this time, they 
won the province 
and went to the 
National Baseball 

Championship 
which took place, 
once again, in 
Vaughn, Ontario. 

His major bantam year when he was fifteen, he 
played on a total of five teams. He played on his local 
Bantam team, the high school team, the AAA team, got 

picked up by the Winnipeg 
South Chiefs once again 
for the AAA National 
Baseball Championship in 
Vaughn, and made the 
15U Provincial Prospects 
team. The 15U Prospects 
team was a provincial 
team where only the best 
baseball players in 

Manitoba aged fifteen and under made it. They played 
exhibition games and played a final tournament in 
Lethbridge, Alberta against teams from all across the 
country. This time Calvin and his dad returned the favor 

“RIP Calvin Dueck. 
Good ball player and 

even better person. You 
will be missed.” 

CALVIN (AGE 14) WITH COACH 

CLINTON AFTER WINNING AAA 

BASEBALL PROVINCIALS 
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and took Brent along with them because his parents 
were farming. 

Around this time, 
Calvin’s dream was to play 
college baseball in the 
United States, like so many 
of his baseball friends 
wanted to do. Because of 
this dream, he decided to 
play on a spring 
developmental team that 
played some tournaments 

in North Dakota. He also played on the local midget 
team, the AAA team, the high school team, as well as the 
16U Provincial team that went to Swift Current, 
Saskatchewan. After playing on the spring team, he 
joined Rookies, a fall developmental squad that mostly 
practiced. Unfortunately, he did not have a good 
experience with Rookies and it dimmed his fire for 
baseball slightly. 

Even with the fire dimmed slightly, he still enjoyed 
playing baseball and played on six teams the following 
year. He played on the AAA 
Midget and high school teams 
once again. He also played on a 
midget team but there was 
none in Rosenort or Morris, so 
he went to Plum Coulee, 
Manitoba to play on the team 
there. The Altona team picked 
him up for the AA Western 
Championship tournament 
which was held in Manitoba, 
and they won. Westerns 
include teams from all the 

Western Canada provinces. He 
also played on the Youth 

“RIP Cal Dueck a saint of 
a person and a sweet ball 

player. You will be 
missed.” 

CALVIN (AGE 15) 

PLAYING AT BASEBALL 

NATIONALS 
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Selects 17U Provincial team which went to London, 
Ontario to play in what is called Canada Cup. As if he 
didn’t have enough teams already, he also decided to 
join the Altona Bisons Junior team which is a 21U team. 
Calvin played against players four years older than him 
while he was still in high 
school. 

In 2013, he started 
playing on fewer teams 
and went down to only 
three – high school, Midget 
and Junior. Nevertheless, 
this year was a special year 
because on two of the teams he got to play with his 
younger brother Lance, while his dad and two older 
brothers coached the Midget team they were both on. 

When he was nineteen, he only played on one team 
and that was the Altona 
Bisons team. 

POSITIONS 

Calvin played almost 
any position in baseball. 
Growing up, his main 
positions were catching 

and pitching. He enjoyed 
pitching the most and 

actually came up with his own pitch called the Ice 
Cream. Why he called it that I don’t remember but my 
brothers remember it had some crazy movement. 

“Once a teammate, 
always a teammate. RIP 

Calvin” 

CALVIN (AGE 17) BATTING AT 

CANADA CUP 
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While at the Nationals tournament the first time he 
got picked up by Winnipeg South, they had picked him 
up for his pitching. At this 
point, pitching was his 
favorite position. One of the 
catchers got injured and 
Calvin had to go in for him. 
Calvin realized that this 
was his chance to get in the 
tournament because up 
until that point he had been 
sitting on the bench. He 
played well and caught 
most of the tournament 
after that. From that point forward his favorite position 
moved from pitching to catching. He set up his office 
behind the plate and often peered down at the ground to 
think of what pitch the pitcher should throw next. 

Towards the latter years of his playing career, he 
became more of a utility 
player. His three main 
positions were still 
pitching, catching, and 
third base, but he played 
whichever position the 
coach needed him to play. 
He played every position 
except first, which is rare in 
a player, especially in the 
older years because they 
tend to gravitate toward 
one position. He would 
sometimes even play many 
positions in the same game. 
There was one instance while playing with the Altona 
Bisons where he caught and then pitched in the same 
inning, which he had done when he was younger but 

“A great guy and a great 
ball player. RIP Calvin 

Dueck” 
 

“We always loved 
watching Cal play ball, 
and seeing him do what 
he so obviously loved.” 

“Had the opportunity to 
play ball with Cal a 

couple times in my life. 
He would do anything 
for anyone. You will be 

missed buddy #RIP” 
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never at an older level of baseball. 

DECISION TIME 

When Calvin was entering his grade eleven year, he 
had a decision to make. Would he go to a baseball 
academy in Alberta to further his baseball career? If he 
had decided to go, he would have had to move away 

from home and give 
up hockey. He had 
been thinking 
seriously about it 
because he wanted to 
play baseball in the 
States and possibly 
make the MLB. He 
had even looked into 

taking his SAT test to 
increase his chances of 
making it into an 

American college. 
Yet he did not go. He enjoyed hockey too much to 

give it up and I think having to leave home and leave 
the high school he knew had a part in the decision as 
well. 

CALVIN (AGE 18) PITCHING 

WITH ALTONA BISONS 
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CHAPTER 4: A FRIEND TO ALL 

TEAM SPORTS 

Throughout Calvin’s sports career he played on 
many different teams and met numerous people because 
of it. With baseball alone, he played on thirty-five 
different teams; fifteen from 
different areas. They 
included Rosenort, Morris, 
Morden, Winkler, South 
Central, Manitoba Summer 
Games, Winnipeg South, 
15U Prospects, Wolf, 
Rookies, 16U Provincial 
team, Plum Coulee, Altona 
(two different levels), and 
17U Youth Selects. 

Through these teams, as 
well as his hockey teams, he 
developed many 
friendships with people 
from all over Manitoba. 

“Cal will always hold a 
special place in our 

families memories & 
hearts.” 

 
“Calvin was a great 

young man and I will 
never forget the 
friendship and 

memories together.” 
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Since then, they have 
spread out all over North 
America. Many people from 
his school class would have 
mostly stayed within the 
Rosenort and Morris 
communities until they 
attended university or 
college but Calvin was the 
opposite. He rarely stayed 
within Rosenort and Morris. 
So much so that until he 
passed away most people in 
Rosenort weren’t aware of 

how wide-reaching Calvin’s sphere of friends and 
influence was. 

Most of his 
closest friends were 
made in sports. 
Rosenort’s sports 
are volleyball and 
basketball but 
Calvin didn’t like 
either all that much 
so he never really 
fit into Rosenort. 
His sports were 
baseball and 
hockey. He only 
became closer with some of the guys his age from 
Rosenort his grade twelve year and the year that 
followed. It was only in the last two years of his life that 
he started hanging out with people his age locally. 

“Still can’t believe that 
your gone… A good 
man taken much too 
soon. A great athlete 
and a great friend as 

well. I’ll always cherish 
the memories we had 

together.” 

CALVIN (AGE 15) AND BRENT SIGHT-

SEEING  WHILE AT 15U BASEBALL 

TOURNAMENT 
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One of his closest friends, Brent Wiebe said the 
following in a tribute he presented at Calvin’s funeral; 

The first time I played 
with Calvin I was in my 
second year of peewee 
baseball, we had both 
made the South Central 
“AAA” team. 
Throughout the year 
Calvin and I became good 
friends, hanging out at 
tournaments and going 
swimming in hotels. Our 
team lost in the 
provincials, but we both 
got picked up by the 
Winnipeg South Chiefs 
to play in the Peewee 
“AAA” Nationals in Toronto. This is where our 
friendship really took off. We were the only country 
boys on a team of city boys, and it didn’t take long 
before we were nicknamed Tractor B and Tractor C. 
After that Calvin and I played for 9 different 
organizations and a total of 12 teams together. We 
played together every year, and our friendship only 
grew stronger. 

During his Minor Peewee year of baseball, he first 
played with Ryan Penner, with Winkler and they 
became friends. They played on many teams after that 
and remained close friends. 

“Cal was a close friend 
of mine, especially when 
it came to sports and the 

gym. It was always in 
my daily routine to meet 

up with him catch up 
with him. I will deeply 
miss Calvin, he was an 

amazing friend.” 
 

“Gonna miss ya bud, 
one of the greatest guys 

I’ve ever met. #RIP 
#bisonforlife #15” 
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Calvin cherished all of the friendships he made 
through sports and he always looked forward to playing 
with and against friends. 

PROUD OF 

FRIENDS’ 
ACCOMPLISHME

NTS 
Through all of the sports Calvin played, he made 

many friends and he was proud of their 
accomplishments. He was more proud of their 
accomplishments than he was of his own. 

In 2008, when Calvin got picked up by the Winnipeg 
South Chiefs, he played with Madison Bowey. In the 
next couple of years, Bowey transitioned more to hockey 
and Calvin followed his progress. When Bowey was 
drafted into the NHL, Calvin was excited, even though 
he hadn’t kept in contact with him. 

Two players he played baseball with got drafted into 
the MLB – Chris Shaw and 
Ben Onyshko. Calvin was 
closer with Onyshko and 
followed his progress a lot 
more than Shaw’s. Calvin 
was proud of how far 
Onyshko had made it and 
whenever he was on TV, 
Calvin made sure to 
watch it or at least PVR it 
so he could watch it later. 
They were never super 
close but Calvin was still 
excited to watch him play. 

After Calvin’s death, 

“Calvin was also a great 
teammate who loved to 

have fun with his 
teammates. He loved to 
laugh and keep things 
loose. He made a lot of 
friends over the years 
playing the game he 
loved and he will be 

missed by many. 

“Calvin was such a good 
friend and person.” 
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my dad got an email from the dad of a player Calvin 
played with saying; 

[Our son] is very grateful that it was Cal who was 
catching for him 
during the first game 
that he was ever 
scouted by Team 
Canada. Other 
opportunities opened 
up for him as a result. 
…[Our son] has 
always said that a 
pitcher cannot shine 
unless he has a great catcher. [Our son] has 
certainly improved and grown in baseball in part 
because he has had great teams, coaches and players 
to work with. [Our son] was always impressed with 
how Cal could read his pitches and quickly 
developed a cooperative relationship with [our son] 
such that he could pitch to the best of his ability at 
the Canada Games. 

CALVIN WITH SOME BASEBALL 

FRIENDS 
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Another 
friend Calvin made 
during his baseball 
career was Matt 
Dunstone. Because 
Calvin loved to see 
his friends play 
and enjoy success, 

he watched a sport 
that he wouldn’t 
have watched if it 

hadn’t been for Dunstone – curling. Calvin didn’t really 
watch curling except when Dunstone curled as Team 
Manitoba. Dunstone was going to be curling in Rosenort 
and Calvin was excited to be able to watch him live. 
Tragically Calvin passed away before he had the chance 
but he was proud of Dunstone’s success in curling and 
wanted him to succeed. 

FRIENDLY AND SOCIABLE 

Calvin made friends almost everywhere he went. He 
always had a grin for everyone and loved to laugh. Even 
while in a game, he would 
often be seen sharing a 
laugh with opposing 
players, coaches, umpires, 
and referees. Part of it was 
because he knew almost all 
of them. 

“We as a family loved 
having Calvin over & 
join us at our dining 

room table. We will miss 
his great grin & his kind 

& easy going spirit.” 

CALVIN (AGE 9) WITH ZACH AT 

CALVIN’S BIRTHDAY PARTY 
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He was not the most talkative guy but he knew what 
to say to make you laugh – and keep a straight face 
while doing it. 

At a baseball tryout, he 

went over and talked to a 
guy who was by himself 
who Calvin didn’t know at 
the time. He wouldn’t have 
thought anything of it but it meant the world to the guy 
and his mother. After Calvin’s passing, we heard about 
how the daughter of a couple from our church went into 
a bank and somehow got on the topic of Calvin with the 
teller. The teller had recounted the story of Calvin going 
over to talk to her son at a tryout, where her son didn’t 
know anyone and how it had meant so much to him that 
Calvin would talk to him. It was just who Calvin was.  
Talking to a stranger at a baseball tryout was no big deal 
to him but even after several years the boy he talked to 
remembered him because of it.  

“I’m gonna miss this 
guy’s laugh like no 
other. He was an 

amazing friend, … and 
all around a great guy. 

… I’ll remember all 
those times we played 

video games, played on 
the same hockey teams, 
going to Jets games, and 

the many times we 
spent just hanging out.” 

CALVIN (AGE 14) WITH RYAN, 

BRENT, AND NIC KEHLER AFTER 

WINNING AAA PROVINCIALS 
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CHAPTER 5: DRIVE TO THRIVE 

WORK ETHIC 

Calvin had a good work ethic. He worked at the local 
Husky’s gas station for a couple years, when he had time 
after his other commitments; school, hockey, baseball. 
After he graduated high school, he joined his older 
brother Scotty at the rafter shop at Rona in Rosenort. He 
enjoyed work there and stayed after Scotty left to go 
back to university in the 
fall. 

“Gonna miss this 
guy…Hardest working 

player out there.” “I’m gonna miss seeing 
Cal at gym all the time, 
but I won’t forget how 

his determination 
inspired me to keep 

working hard.” 
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Calvin worked fast but efficient and Alfred, his boss 
at Rona, said he could work like two men. He didn’t sit 
around when there wasn’t work to do – he found jobs 
that needed to be done. The week before he passed 
away, it was quite slow at the rafter shop and Calvin 
took a broom and swept the whole shop. He didn’t just 
sit around and do nothing. He looked for things to do, 
even if he didn’t particularly like doing them. 

He was also a quick learner and wouldn’t shy away 
from challenges, which helped in working at the rafter 
shop. For a couple of weeks, they didn’t have a yard 
man so Calvin stepped in and did jobs that he didn’t feel 
qualified for. One of the jobs he had to do was doing 
deliveries. This required Calvin to drive a standard one-
ton truck. Before this Calvin had never driven standard. 
However, he learned it without much instruction. 

He often came home for 
lunch and one of the first 
days he started driving the 
one-ton truck, he drove it 
home during his lunch 
break in between 
deliveries. Our driveway is 
on a bit of an incline so 
when Calvin had put it in 
park, before he had the 
chance to get out, the truck 
started rolling down the 

“I didn’t know Calvin 
very well, but the one 

thing I was greatly 
encouraged by was the 

way that he used the 
gifts God gave him, to 
glorify Him! Seeing so 

many young guys at his 
funeral, I think God has 

used Calvin’s life in a 
powerful way! When 
playing baseball with 

him I always 
appreciated his work 

ethic, giving 100% even 
during practices! 

CALVIN (AGE 16) PLAYING 

TENNIS 
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hill. He tried to get it started 
but it wouldn’t start so he 
wisely steered it to park on 
the road. 

Cal loved his work and 
only a short while before his 
death, he had decided not to 
try out for the Winkler 
Flyers because he didn’t 
want to give up his job. 

SPORTS 

Sports were a huge part 
of life and Calvin’s work 
ethic carried over to the 
effort he put into sports. He 
was motivated to get better 
and be the best player he 
could be. 

In 2007 he tried out for 
the South Central AAA 
baseball team for the first 
time. The coach of the AAA team didn’t think he was 
quite ready to play at that level so he cut him. It just so 
happened that the coach of that team was also Calvin’s 
coach on the local Peewee team. He had wondered how 
Calvin would handle getting cut and how it would affect 
their relationship. He recalls that he never saw it affect 
Calvin. Calvin was disappointed that he didn’t make the 
team but he used it as motivation to get better and 
develop as a player. He tried out for the AAA team 
again the next year and that year he made it, as well as 
the subsequent years. 

“Everyone who watched 
him play knew he was 
talented but not many 

people understand how 
much work he put into 
honing his skills. In all 

my years coaching him I 
don’t recall him missing 
a single practice. As his 
coach I could not have 

asked for anything more 
from him. He was 

always willing to learn 
and was highly 

motivated to use every 
practice as an 

opportunity to become 
better.” 
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Clinton Brandt coached 
Calvin on eleven baseball 
teams over many years and 

said this about Calvin; 

Everyone who watched 
him play knew he was 

talented but not many 
people understand how 
much work he put into 
developing that talent. In 
all my years coaching 
him I don’t recall him 
missing a single practice. 
As his coach I could not 
have asked for anything 
more from him. He was 
always willing to learn 

and was highly motivated to use every practice as 
an opportunity to become better. He understood 
that in order to play well in the games you need to 
practice well also. 

Calvin would give his best in whatever sport he was 
playing, regardless of  it being  practice or a game. 

“I have many fond 
memories of Cal. He 
had a great sense of 
humor and loved to 

tease. He could push the 
line at times but Cal was 
always respectful to me. 

Cal thrived in sports; 
especially hockey and 

baseball. He challenged 
himself to be better and 
worked hard to achieve 
those results. Cal’s play 
encouraged the players 

around him, both 
teammates and 

opponents, to try and 
keep up with him.” – 
high school teacher 

CALVIN (AGE 17) SCORING A 

GOAL IN HIGH SCHOOL HOCKEY 
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HEALTH 

When Calvin was in his early to mid teens, he started 
going to the Morris Wellness Centre to work out. His 
health became important to 
him and he wanted to 
better himself, so he started 
working out and became 
more aware of what he was 
putting into his body. 

After several years of 
going to the gym, he 
started buying 
supplements from 
Popeye's in Winnipeg to 
get the most out of his 
workouts. However, he 
was careful to not use 
anything that would be 
illegal. He also tried to 
enhance his workout by improving his techniques. He 

“We think of Calvin as a 
very nice guy. I will 

always remember the 
last time I spoke to him 
at the gym. It was just 

catching up on what he 
was up to these days. 
He was smiling and 
sociable – Very nice 

guy.” 

“Amazing young man, 
always the hardest 

working player on the 
team. I’ll never forget all 

the times we had 
throughout the years, 

and how fortunate I was 
to meet and play 

alongside with Cal.” 

CALVIN (AGE 19) DOING 

DEAD LIFTS AT THE GYM 
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would watch videos of the correct weightlifting 
techniques so he wouldn’t hurt himself when working 
out at the gym. 

When he was nineteen, one of his dreams was to 
become a personal trainer. He took a course in June of 
2014 to start the process of fulfilling that dream. 
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CHAPTER 6: ACHIEVING 

ACCOLADES 

TRACK/CROSS-COUNTRY 

Calvin won many individual, as well as team awards 
in his sports career. The three major sports he received 
awards in were track/cross-country running, hockey, 
and baseball. Most people who knew Calvin would be 
aware of hockey and baseball but not many people 
remembered his success in track and cross-country. 

“We may not have been 
close now but the 

memories of you run 
deep. Getting lapped by 
Calvin Dueck at every 

meet will be the biggest 
memory that I will 
never forget now.” 

CALVIN (AGE 12) WITH HIS 

CROSS-COUNTRY 1ST PLACE 

MEDAL 
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Earlier, I had mentioned that Calvin went to the 
Manitoba Summer Games for baseball. That same year 
he also participated in track and won a bronze and silver 
ribbon in the mid to long distance runs. He also won 
various other track ribbons through school track meets 
as well as when he competed in the Hershey’s track and 
field meets. He won many first place ribbons as well as 
several second and third place ribbons in his track 
career. In junior high he set some track records for the 
school divisional track meet. 

A friend who Cal played baseball with and ran 
against in track and field told the following story. 

One of my funniest stories about Cal was at a 
middle school track and 
field meet. The hype of the 
1500m was Calvin Dueck 
was unbeatable, and me 
being competitive wanted 
to beat him. I tore off in 
the beginning and had a 
quarter lap lead on him 
until the final lap. With a 
hot beating sun scorching 
on me, Calvin tore by me. 
Unfortunately everyone 
flew past me at this point. 
But when I finished Cal 
was at the line laughing 
bent over and asked me 
what the heck I was doing running that hard at the 
start. Apparently I had the champ nervous for a bit 
of the race. 

“Cal was somebody I 
fortunately got to share 
time with from baseball. 

I actually was his 
roommate in Toronto at 

Nationals and that’s 
where our friendship 

started! … In Cal’s short 
but meaningful life he 

had left such big 
impacts! He may be 

gone but, never 
forgotten.” 
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His track and cross-country career only lasted several 
years but he made the most of it and received 
recognition for his accomplishments. 

HOCKEY 

Baseball was Calvin’s first love but hockey was a big 
part of his life as well. He started playing when he was 
around five years old and at the start, he probably 
enjoyed hockey more than baseball. Because he was 
born in January, he was always one of the oldest on his 
teams which helped him, especially in hockey. 

In his younger years, he won many MVP of the game 
awards and developed into a solid two-way forward. 
Because of his talent and 
skill in hockey, he won 
many awards over his 
playing career and was a 
part of some winning 
teams. 

In 2006 he won Atom 
Provincials with his 
Rosenort team and a 
Provincial championship in 
2011 with the Morris 
Mavericks high school 
team. With his high school 
team, he also won two 
Zone 4 championships 
(2011 & 2012). His final year 
of playing high school 
hockey, he was named the 
most valuable player in 
their zone. He led the 
league with 22 goals that year and was second in total 
points. He was also named to the All-Star team and 

“You were a great kid 
on the ice, great guy & 
always a hard hockey 

player to play against in 
high school. You’ll be 

missed, RIP Calvin 
Dueck” 

 
“R.I.P. to Calvin Dueck, 
one of the best hockey 

players I played against 
at a young age, MSJ 

Wild were the team to 
beat back in the day.” 
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played in the inaugural MHSAA Graduating All-Star 
Game. 

The Morris Mavericks high school hockey team also 
had their own team awards where Calvin won several in 

his grade eleven and 
grade twelve years. In 
his grade eleven year, he 
won the top defensive 
player for the Mavericks 
and the following year, 
he received the award 
for the top offensive 
player and the most 
valuable player for the 
Mavericks. 

BASEBALL 

As has been mentioned several times in this book, 
baseball was Calvin’s sport and experienced a lot of 
success playing it over the years. He won three 

Provincial championships 
(2006, 2007, 2009), one 
Western Canada 
championship (2012), and 
participated at four 
National championships 
(2008, 2009, 2010, 2012). 
Clinton Brandt coached him 
for eight years and said, 

“He was widely regarded 
as one of the better 
players in the province as 

evidenced by his selection to Provincial teams for 
three consecutive seasons.” 

“2012 Team MB Canada 
Cup catcher Calvin 

Dueck passed away last 
weekend. Pls honour 
this incredible young 

man.” 

CALVIN (AGE 18) WITH HIS MVP 

OF HIGH SCHOOL HOCKEY 

LEAGUE 
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Calvin was a phenomenal 
baseball player – the best to 
come out of Rosenort, one of 
the top catchers to come out 
of Southern Manitoba, and 
the top catcher in Manitoba at 
his age group. He also 
wielded a pretty good bat too. 

He played baseball all 
over Canada because of his 
baseball talent. He went to 
Vaughn, Ontario three 
consecutive years to play in 
Nationals, getting picked up 
twice. He made three 
Provincial teams in 
consecutive years and  played 
in Lethbridge (Alberta), Swift 
Current (Saskatchewan), and 
London (Ontario) with these 
teams. He also played in 
several tournaments in North 
Dakota and Minnesota. 

In 2010, Calvin was 
nominated for Bantam player 
of the year. The first year he 
went to Nationals, he won a 
gold glove for being the 
defensive player of the game 
and an MVP of the game. In 
subsequent years he would add 
another two MVP of the game 
hats to his collection. 

This last year, 2014, he also 
received offensive player of the 
week honors in the Manitoba 
Junior Baseball League. As you 

“Impressive gathering 
of MB Baseball teams 
players, coaches and 

umpires today in 
Rosenort to help say 

goodbye to a fine young 
man. #RIPCalvin” 

 
“Cal was a tenacious, 

spirited and gifted 
athlete and I know this 
loss will affect all of us 

who had the 
opportunity to coach, 
work with and play 

with Cal.” 

CALVIN (AGE 13) 

HOLDING MVP HAT 

AND GOLD GLOVE 

WITH MADISON BOWEY 
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can see Calvin enjoyed a lot of success all the way 
through his sports career. 

 

“Calvin was an 
outstanding young and 

talented man in so many 
ways.” 

 
“Such a great young 

man who accomplished 
much in his life!” 
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CHAPTER 7: REMAINING 

HUMBLE 

NO PRESSURE 

Calvin never felt the pressure. On many of his sports 
teams, at least at the local level, Calvin was one of the 
“superstars” and sometimes had to carry the team. 
There was a lot of pressure on him but he never really 
thought about it or felt it. 

 “Cal often came up 
big when things counted 
the most. Whether that be 
getting a big hit, making 
a strong defensive play, 
or coming in to close a 
game. We often asked him 
if he felt the pressure, but 

he always shrugged it off with his quiet confidence. 
I think it is very evident he was just having fun 
playing the game, and making friends…” Brenley 

“Only played with him 
once or twice but he was 

the nicest guy I have 
met. #RIPCal” 
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said. 
He had confidence in 

himself so the supposed 
pressure on him never 
affected him. He never let it. 

DIDN’T WANT TO 

SHOW OFF 
Despite all of Calvin’s 

accomplishments, he never 
wanted to show them off. 
He played on many 
provincial teams and 
received many shirts and 

hats because of it. “I rarely 
saw him wear his Team 
Manitoba shirts, as he 
didn’t want others to 
think he was better than 
them,” Lance recalls. 

His closet was full of team, provincial, and national 
shirts but Calvin chose to wear his more generic shirts, 
such as his Toronto 
Blue Jays, Washington 
Capitals, and Popeye’s 
shirts. He also received 
a batting helmet when 
he was with the 
provincial baseball 
teams but when he 
wasn’t playing for the 
provincial teams, he 
wouldn’t use it. He 
didn’t want to show off 
and let other people 

“Whether during 
intense competition, or 
hanging out between 
games, Cal was good-
natured and fun to be 

around. He will be 
sorely missed but I am 

very glad I got to spend 
the time that I did with 
this fine young man.” 

 
“RIP Cal Dueck, no 

matter how close you 
were with him, he 

treated you with respect 
and always had a smile 
on his face, you will be 

missed <3” 

CALVIN (AGE 18) GETTING 

MUGGED BY TEAMMATES AFTER 

HITTING WALK-OFF DOUBLE IN 

JUNIOR PLAYOFFS 



ANGELA SUZANNE DUECK 

49 

know how good he was. 
Coming from a small community with a limited pool 

of players to choose from, where the two main sports are 
volleyball and basketball, 
Calvin was the most 
talented on his team. 
When he would come 
back from playing at the 
AAA level, some of his 
teammates on the local 
team would want to talk 
about his experiences 
with his higher level 
teams, but Calvin 
wouldn’t want to. When 
he came back to the lower 
levels, he was just another 
player on the team, not 
one who had played at Shaw Park (Goldeyes’ stadium), 
or travelled to Ontario, Alberta, Saskatchewan, North 
Dakota, and Minnesota to play. 

Tyler Kornelsen, 
who coached Calvin 
for two years on the 
High School Baseball 
team remembers; 

Cal was a really 
special person and 
such an amazing 
ballplayer. I am so 

proud to be able to say that I coached him for two 
years. …It would be an extremely difficult thing to 
be an all-star player on a couple of poor high school 
teams that we had those two years. I would guess 

“Can’t put into words 
right now on how hard 
it is saying goodbye to 
someone like you man. 

That locker in the 
dressing room will 

always be yours buddy. 
RIP Cal” 

 

CALVIN (AGE 16) AND LANCE 

HELPING AT DAD'S AUCTION SALE 
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that 95% of kids in that situation would become 
frustrated, bitter, and feel superior towards the rest 
of his teammates but I never once saw even the 
slightest of those things 
in Cal. He lifted his 
teammates up even in 
situations where it 
would have been so easy 
to be frustrated. 

He never let his 
achievements affect his 
play and attitude at the 
community club and high 
school levels. He didn’t act 
like he was way better 
than everyone else on his team, even if he was. 

 

DIDN’T SEEK THE 

SPOTLIGHT 
Because Calvin didn’t 

want to show off, he never 
sought the spotlight. With 
everything he 
accomplished, local 
newspapers and radio 
stations would want to do 

interviews with him. He never really wanted to do them 
but would reluctantly. When he would do them, he 
would never brag about himself either. 

“Great player, great 
teammate, great person. 

Greatly missed. 
#RIPcalvin” 

 

“He went about it in a 
very humble manner 

[and] although he was 
quite gifted he was 

never boisterous about 
his ability. It was just a 
great, great honour to 
have coached him.” 
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Sometimes he would even 
think he wasn’t good enough 
to receive an award or the 
accolades he was getting. One 
such incident was when he 
won the Zone 4 High School 
Hockey Most Valuable Player 
Award. Scotty had told him 
he would probably win it but 
Calvin shrugged it off saying 
he wasn’t good enough to 
win. In an article written 
about the league’s award 

winners, Calvin said, “It’s 
very 
speci

al. There’s a few guys from 
each team that are just as 
good or if not better. Mason 
Metcalf put up 46 points and 
there’s a couple of good 
goalies so it’s nice to be seen 
in that category.” 

Calvin was humble through 
everything he accomplished 
which is more than a lot of 
people, especially at his age. That 
humbleness made him all the 
more likeable. 

CALVIN  (AGE 6) WITH 

HOCKEY MEDAL 

“Calvin was a 
wonderful young man, 
who will be missed by 

so many. [Our son] 
always enjoyed playing 

ball with Cal and 
against him. As parents 
we always cheered for 

Cal, no matter what 
team he was playing on 

that day.” 
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CHAPTER 8: LEADING BY 

EXAMPLE 

COULD BE COUNTED ON 

If you wanted someone to count on in the big 
moments of a hockey or 
baseball game, Calvin was 
your man. He didn’t shy 
away from the big 
moments and actually 
relished them. 

About Calvin’s 
leadership, Brent Wiebe 
said; 

“[Our sons] looked up to 
and respected Cal as a 

strong leader and 
friend.” 
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We were playing in the Manitoba Junior Baseball 
League playoffs last year [2013], and we were in 
extra innings. We were having trouble scoring runs 

and finally we got 
someone on base, Cal 
stepped up to the plate 
and hit a walk off double. 
Cal wasn’t the loudest 
guy on the team, but he 
was still a leader. He 
didn’t brag about what a 
good play he had or how 
good he was, he stayed 
humble, and lead by 
example. His passion of 
the game made him a 
great competitor and an 
excellent athlete who 
always thrived to get 
better. When we would 

play hockey against each other, our friendship was 
put on hold. He played to win, and would do 
everything he could to help his team. But as soon as 
the final buzzer sounded we were back to friends 
and would often stand on the ice after the game and 
talk about the game, baseball or anything else that 
came to mind. This gained him a lot of respect from 
his teammates and coaches, and became someone 
you could count on in any situation. 

I couldn’t say it much better than Brent did. Calvin 
was someone people counted on and was a leader, 

“Cal touched the lives of 
so many, was such a 

positive role model to so 
many, it is an amazing 

legacy to leave behind at 
the tender age of 19.” 

 
“Calvin was a quiet 

leader on this team [Red 
River Mudbugs], we 

expected him to be with 
us for another three 

years, he was a player 
we could build this team 

around.” 
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despite his quieter nature. 

ONLY HAD TO 

BE TOLD ONCE 

Calvin also only had to 
be told once about 

something he needed to improve on. He became 
someone coaches loved to have on their team because he 
quickly caught on to what they were trying to teach him. 

One example of how he only had to be told once was 
told by Clinton. 

One of my most distinct memories of Calvin comes 
from a practice in 
Rosenort…. For 
whatever reason, he 
wasn’t putting forth his 
usual effort that day and 
was fooling around in 
practice. I remember 
being quite upset with 
him and sitting down with him after practice ended. 
I explained to him that whether he liked it or not his 
teammates looked up to him and that it was 
important that he set a good example at practice. I 
never had to have that conversation with him again. 
From then on he always put forth his best effort at 
practices while still laughing and having fun along 
the way. 

“Calvin was a fine young 
man who made a 

positive contribution to 
each life he touched.” 

 

CALVIN (AGE 18), CAPTAIN OF 

HIGH SCHOOL HOCKEY TEAM 



QUIETLY MAKING AN IMPACT 

56 

Calvin realized that he was a leader on his team and 
that if he wanted his team to take it more seriously he 
would have to show them. 

INSTRUCTOR/ OFFICIAL 

As should be obvious by now, Calvin loved the 
games of hockey and baseball. He was a student of the 
sports and decided to become an official for both. He 
took reffing clinics and started reffing hockey games 
when he was only thirteen. As his life got busier, he 
didn’t ref as much. 

Calvin started umping baseball games when he was 
fourteen or so. Regardless of how busy he was with his 
own baseball, he always seemed to make time to ump 

younger ages in baseball. 
He was a player’s ump 
because he made his calls 
loud and concise. Many 
players liked having him 
ump and they looked up 
to him because he played 
at a high level. He was a 
bit of a hero in their eyes. 

“Cal was a great young 
man; many people 

looked up to him and 
respected him. Most of 

the memories that I have 
of him are at the 

baseball field. Lots of 
the time I was in the 

opposite dugout of him 
but last summer I had 
the chance to play on 
the same team as him. 

…Cal was so polite and 
almost always positive.” 
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When Calvin was eighteen, Clinton asked Calvin if 
he would help out as an instructor for the catchers at a 
baseball practice for a 15U 
team. I think Calvin was 
honored by Clinton’s 
question, although he 
wondered how it would 
work with his schedule. 
Calvin was able to go and 
recalling the practice, 
Clinton said; 

It was his first time 
helping out and I was 
curious as to how he 
would handle himself so 
while I was working on 
one side of the gym I was 
also paying attention to 
what he was doing on 
the other side. I was 
impressed. He carried 
himself with confidence, 
his instruction was clear 
and he showed patience 
with the athletes as they were learning. He would 
have made a great coach if he chose to go down that 
path and I’ll admit that I had kind of been hoping to 
one day coach together with him. 

“All through the years 
[our son] played 

baseball or hockey with 
Calvin, he was always 
one of the “go to” guys 
that were counted on to 
get the goal or make the 

big play. His quiet 
confidence inspired his 

teammates, and I believe 
this came from his 

character, not just his 
abilities as an athlete.” 

 
“He obviously impacted 
a lot of people. I love to 

hear how a person 
doesn’t have to be loud 
and boisterous to be a 

leader.” 
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I agree with Clinton 
that Calvin would have 
made a great coach 
because he was already a 
leader in many different 
capacities and people 
looked up to him. Calvin 
automatically assumed a 

position of leadership on 
many of the teams he 
played on and was a 

positive example to his teammates and everyone else 
who watched him, even though he wasn’t always the 
most vocal. His actions spoke for him a lot of the time. 

SPIRITUAL LEADER 

The last year or two of his life, he matured a lot, both 
mentally and spiritually. Even though he wasn’t the 
most vocal about his faith, 
he was a spiritual leader to a 
lot of the players he played 
with because of how he 
lived his life and because of 
his leadership. 

“Cal’s spirit and faith 
came through on the 
field and will have a 

lasting impact on [our 
son] and other baseball 
players. God certainly 
has a plan for each one 
of us and Cal was able 

to show his Christianity 
through his sports and 

on the field.” 
 

CALVIN (AGE 16) REFFING A 

HOCKEY GAME 
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The Morris Mavericks high school team had a 
tradition of having a prayer session before every game 
but it had to come from the 
players because the coach 
didn’t want to force it on 
them. Calvin ended up 
being the player who took 
the initiative. After warm-
ups, the team would come 
back to the dressing room 
and Calvin would walk 
into a room close to their 
dressing room without 
saying anything but guys 
from the team followed 
him because of his 
leadership and because they looked up to him. As Lance 
recalls, Calvin even led some of the prayer sessions. 

“Our family enjoyed 
cheering Cal on at Mavs 
games! He was a solid 

leader. We will miss the 
leadership we believe 
Cal would have given 

our church.” 
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CHAPTER 9: CONCLUSION 

DEATH 

On Saturday, August 9, 2014, Calvin Joel Dueck 
passed away at around 4 
p.m. 

That weekend was the 
summer festival for the 
town of Rosenort. Calvin 

woke up earlier than he 
normally would have on a 
Saturday so he could go to 
the pancake breakfast with 
his oldest brother, Brenley. 
They stayed to watch the 
combine pull, where teams 
would try to pull a combine 
(a piece of farm equipment) 
the furthest. 

Calvin came home for 

“Calvin was a terrific 
young man that will be 

remembered by all.” 
 

“RIP Calvin Dueck. 
Glad we got to know 

you the past 7 yrs. Great 
kid, great player, great 

teammate. We will 
remember you forever.” 

 
“We feel privileged to 
have known Calvin.” 
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lunch after that and a 
couple of hours later, he 
met up with some friends 
and went swimming at 
St. Malo beach. At the 
beach, they went in the 
lake almost right away. A 
couple of people stayed 
back on the beach while a 
group of four of them, 
Calvin included, swam 
out to the buoys. The 
other three were going to 

stay and tread water for a 
while. Calvin didn’t enjoy 
treading water and told 
the guys he was going to 
head back. 

Somewhere on the way 
back, his feet got tangled 
up in seaweed, which is 
known to be bad at St. 
Malo beach. He would’ve 
tried to swim his way out 
of it and use his strength, 
but the seaweed was too 
much for him. It ended up 
pulling him under and 
drowning him. 

Calvin Dueck passed 
away at the tender age of 
nineteen. 

MEMORIALS 

“...when the times get 
tough just think about 

how much he has 
accomplished. How 

many kids get to travel 
all around Canada and 

play baseball? Just think 
about how much more 
he had accomplished at 
such a young age then 
most people will ever 

accomplish with hockey, 
baseball and every other 
thing he put any effort 
into. …he’s in a better 
place. He will never 

have pain again and he 
is free from all evil.” 

 

MESSAGE WRITTEN BY 

CALVIN'S BOSS ON A RAFTER 

OF CAL'S CAGE 
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Calvin has touched so many 
people’s lives and it became 
evident after his passing. There 
have been many memorials 
and moments of silence for 
him. We, as the family, have 
also heard from many people 
who Calvin touched and it 
affirms who we thought and 
knew Calvin to be. 

A few hours after he passed 
away, a close friend of Calvin’s 
phoned us to ask if they could 
have a moment of silence for 
him. It turned out he was at a 
baseball tournament in 
Winnipeg and he had heard 
about Calvin’s death in between games. So only a few 
hours after Calvin died, there was a moment of silence 
for him at a baseball tournament where many people 
would have known him. 

There was also a 
moment of silence for him 
at the Rosenort School 
assembly at the beginning 
of the school year. 

At the time of the 
writing of this book there 
are events that are yet to 
take place in Calvin’s 
memory but are in the 
works. 

Calvin played minor 
hockey in Rosenort for 
most of his younger years 
and now he’ll have a 
framed jersey hanging in 

“Cal was a great guy, 
I’m going to miss him a 

lot.” 
 

“Heaven has gained a 
fantastic, hilarious guy 
who could grow one 
heck of a beard. You 
were too young to go 
Cal, we’ll miss you.” 

 

FRONT PAGE OF 

CALVIN'S FUNERAL 

BULLETIN 
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the Rosenort Arena. Also, at the high school hockey 
home opener in Morris there will be a ceremony to 

honor Calvin and his high 
school hockey jersey will be 
retired. 

The one Calvin would be 
most excited about, if he 
was still around, would be 
the batting cage that will be 
built in his honor. Baseball 
was Calvin’s first love and 
he had always wanted a 
batting cage in Rosenort. At 
one point when our dad 
retired from farming and 
sold his farm equipment, 
Calvin was seriously 
thinking about making our 
machine shed into a batting 
cage and one that he could 
bat in all year round. 
However, this never ended 
up happening. 

During funeral 
preparations, we had to 

decide what “cause” we were going to have people 
donate to in lieu of flowers. The normal foundations that 
people had donations going to at funerals didn’t fit 
Calvin. My dad eventually came up with the idea of 
building a batting cage in Rosenort and there was no 
argument from the rest of us. It was something he would 
have absolutely loved. 

So right now it’s in the works. The building of Cal’s 
Cage has already started. We hope that we can have it 
ready for the 2015 baseball season. Teams from different 
parts of Manitoba have already asked if they can use it 
when it’s ready. 

“Calvin was an 
outstanding individual 

and will always be 
remembered by all who 

knew him. He was a 
very special friend & 

teammate of our 
son…and he will always 

hold a special place in 
our hearts.” 

 
“Cal provided us with 

many wonderful 
memories. He was a 

wonderful ball player 
and a very nice young 

man.” 
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Calvin’s memory will 
stay with those of us who 
knew him and those who 
were touched by his quiet 
leadership.  

CAL'S CAGE IN BUILDING STAGE 

“I am still finding it 
hard to believe that 

Calvin is no longer with 
us. Cal, you were 

always a hoot to be 
around, you had an 

awesome laugh and had 
so much passion for the 
stuff you loved. The last 
year I played ball with 

you, you rifled one right 
into my ankle. Every 

now and then it still acts 
up, and every time I’ll 

be thinking of you. 
We’ll miss you pal.” 

 



 

 



 

67 

 

 

 

 

 

 

APPENDIX A: OBITUARY 
January 3, 1995 to August 9, 2014 

Our son, Calvin Joel Dueck was born to us, Mervin 
and Susan Dueck, January 3rd, 1995. Little did he, or we, 
know how important this date would become in his 
athletic career, being on the older side for his age group. 
He passed away by a tragic drowning, August 9, 2014, at 
approximately 4pm, as a result of being caught up in the 
seaweed at St. Malo Park, while swimming with friends. 
He reached the age of 19 years. 

Calvin is survived by his parents, Mervin and Susan 
Dueck , 3 brothers,  Brenley, Scotty, and Lance, and 1 
sister,  Angela;  also many aunts, uncles, cousins, friends 
and teammates. 

He was predeceased by his grandfathers, Corny B 
Dueck and Joseph Giesbrecht , by his uncle, Roy 
Doerksen , and by a close aunt,  Erna Dueck on 
November 2nd, 2013. 

Calvin became a Christian at an early age and lived 
by the motto” spread the gospel, and if necessary use 
words”.  He attended Sunday School regularly through 
grade twelve, and Church throughout his life.  He was a 
perfect gentleman, opening doors for the elderly at 
church and he had a quiet confident demeanor about 
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him, enjoying life to the fullest. We also learned he was 
taking his life more seriously in the last while, with his 
Bible on his dresser, with many portions underlined and 
highlighted. We all noticed, and commented over the 
last year, that he seemed to be maturing a lot. 

Cal graduated from the Rosenort Collegiate in 2013 
ending his High School sporting career. 

Calvin’s passions were baseball, hockey, and 
working out at the gym in Morris with his brothers and 
friends. Despite his personal and team success over the 
years, it never changed who he was to his friends and 
teammates.  Many times, he did not like to wear the 
team clothes or the other bling from his 
accomplishments, so as not to appear arrogant or proud 
of his achievements. He enjoyed baseball at any level, 
which included up to 5 teams in one year. 

We, the family, wish to thank the friends who were 
with him that day and tried their best in his time of need 
to help him, especially Zach Stoesz . We are blessed by 
the many posts and tweets on social media. It is so nice 
to see the impact he had on many of you. We are being 
confirmed by them, that he is, who we thought he was. 
We are also thankful for the many coaches he had, who 
took the time for him, to help him develop his skills. We 
would also like to thank the community for their 
tremendous support through prayer, food, flowers, 
texts, emails, phone calls and general acts of kindness.  

The Family 
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APPENDIX B: PARENTS’ TRIBUTE 

Calvin was born alert and ready to live. From the 
minute he was born, he was very alert, looking around 
checking out his surroundings. This trait helped him all 
the way through life. At the age of 3 or so, he had 
already observed Grandpa unloading grain during 
harvest, so he began helping to. Later in life, it also 
helped in his office behind the plate in baseball. Also 
while riding on the tractor, he would often find things 
like cultivator shovels on the ground that I hadn’t seen. 
Often he would not say much, but you could always see 
his brain was spinning. 

The other talent he was born with was an accurate 
throwing arm. Playing catch at 3 or 4 years of age was 
not a problem. Each throw was right down the pipe.  He 
used this talent through his years of baseball, to make 
many a batter look foolish, right Q? He later also used 
this talent to become one of the premier catchers in 
Manitoba, and the top catcher at his age group in the 
province, being selected to go to nationals 3 years in a 
row and also make the Provincial youth team that went 
to Canada Cup in 2012 in London Ontario. His teams 
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won many Provincials over the years and also the 
Midget AA Western Canadian Championship with 
Altona. His dream, at one point, was to play college ball 
in the US, like a number of players that he has played 
with have. He received many awards over the years for 
his achievements, but as a coach posted, he never let it 
affect his play and attitude at the community club and 
High School level. He got selected again and again by 
the same teams to help them out at Provincials or at the 
National level. “Have arm will travel “seemed to be his 
slogan, building many lasting friendships with players, 
coaches, parents and umpires. Many of them are here 
today or have sent or posted messages. Also many of the 
players and parents became our good friends. 

The last 3 years he had been playing with the Altona 
Bisons Junior Baseball team, making many good 
memories. 2 stand out. The walk off double to left center 
field to win the hard fought series against St Boniface 
last year and the offensive player of the week this year. 
He was also very much a utility player, playing every 
position but first, sometimes many in the same game. He 
also had a new experience at the end of this year, which 
was catching, then pitching in the same inning, at the 
Junior level, to save the game. He had done this a few 
times at lower levels but not here. 

It was no secret baseball was the sport he loved most, 
but hockey was a close 2nd. At a critical point when he 
had to decide if he was going to pursue his dream of 
playing college ball and drop hockey, he decided to 
rather play both and get a job.  He started playing 
hockey at a young age, winning a Atom Provincials with 
Rosenort in ’06, and a Provincial championship with the 
Morris Maverick High school team in 2011. He also 
played on numerous extended season teams, again 
making many lasting friendships.  He was asked to play 
for the Winkler Flyers this year, but he was leaning 
towards playing with a local team so he could keep 
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working and earning money.  He won the Zone 4 MVP 
award in his graduating High School year, being 2nd in 
overall league scoring but also supplying the team grit 
and leadership. He was also in the Provincial hockey, 
graduating All-star game 

Cal accomplished many things in sport, individual 
and team over his short 19 years. He also did not seek 
public attention by doing interviews, but he did 
sometimes reluctantly. I have sometimes said to others, 
that as a parent you have the right to think your child is 
50 % better than what they are, but if you go over, that 
there might be an issue.  Well, I have an issue. This is the 
last time to brag about my son publically. He was a 
phenomenal baseball player, the best to come out of 
Rosenort, one of the top catchers to come out of southern 
Manitoba, and top catcher in Manitoba at his age group 
and wielded a pretty good bat to. In hockey he was a 
solid 2 way player, who played with a lot of grit and 
determination and had a good set of hands. 

He also officiated many games in Hockey and 
baseball and was hoping to do more over the next years 
as his personal playing times were changing. The 
players liked him because he made his calls loud and 
concise, a player’s ump. He was also looked up to, 
because he played at a high level. 

Cal was however more than just sport. He worked at 
Husky’s in Morris, and the last 13 months he has 
worked at Rona Rosenort building laminated arch 
rafters with Alfred Dueck.  He enjoyed work there with 
Alfred. They shared a unique sense of humor between 
them. Many times he came home from work with 
interesting “Alfred” stories. He had just recently decided 
not to go play Flyer hockey because he did not want to 
give up his job. 

As parents, we had many enjoyable moments with 
this son. Along with the things mentioned above, some 
precious moments were, going to Vaughn and London 
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to see him play ball, and the many car rides to his games 
and tournaments in baseball and hockey, with one on 
one bonding time. Also I enjoyed 2 very precious 
moments as a group of men and boys. When Brenley, 
Scotty and I coached Lance’s team and Cal umped 
several of those games.  And last year when Brenley , 
Scotty, and I, coached the midget team that Lance and 
Cal were on. The 5 of us traveled to all the games 
together. It was also good to get to know, a number of 
his friends better. We had a blast. 

One final precious moment that is frozen in memory 
in our minds, is a lot of times our 4 sons would be 
shooting basketball and eating spits on a Sunday 
afternoon. They will be missing a player now.  

We are missing him terribly, he left us to soon. With 
God’s help, and the peoples prayers we will go on. We 
loved you so much Cal! 
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APPENDIX C: BRENLEY’S 

TRIBUTE 
So how do I describe in words, how much Calvin 

meant to me.  It seems like words can never be enough, 
but this is my best shot. 

He was a great brother, as well as a great friend.   
Being a more reserved guy, I have never had a large 
group of close friends.  This is a role that Cal filled for 
the 19 years he was with us.  He was a guy that was 
always available.  Whether that would be going to the 
movies, playing catch in the front yard, or playing 
tennis.  

Of course an obvious place to start would be to talk 
about his first love.  No it’s not a girlfriend – it’s a sport 
called baseball.  He caught the baseball fever early on 
when he got picked up for provincials with Morden. 

He setup his office behind the plate, often peering 
down at the ground to think of the next pitch to throw. 
He prided himself with that part of the game; that and 
keeping the game fun. He was often seen sharing a 
laugh with an opposing player, or ump, because well - 
he knew almost everyone.  Another part of Cal’s game 
was his strong and accurate arm.  We always joked that 
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he had a “hose” of an arm from third.  In the later stages 
of his career, he became more of a utility player.  He did 
not always feel, like he had the skill set for what was 
being asked of him, but was still willing to do whatever 
the coaches needed.  Bunting was an example of this.  
He always thought he was terrible at it, but yet when the 
sign came from the coach, he gave it his best effort. 

Cal often came up big when things counted the most.  
Whether that be getting a big hit, making a strong 
defensive play, or coming in to close a game.  We often 
asked him if he felt the pressure, but he always 
shrugged it off with his quiet confidence.  I think it is 
very evident he was just having fun playing the game, 
and making friends, which is evidenced by everyone 
here. 

Baseball wasn’t Cal’s only sport.  He also enjoyed 
playing hockey in the winter.  I’ll always remember the 
year Lance and him played together.  They were a 
tandem.  Lance being a smaller guy could go in and 
cause a disruption, knowing that his big brother would 
not be far behind. 

Cal also supported all his brothers in sports.  I 
remember when my hockey playoffs came around he 
was always in the stands cheering me on.  It always felt 
that we shared in each other’s successes, as well as 
failures. 

Another one of Cal’s pastimes was going to the gym.  
There were many weekends where we would text back 
and forth, to arrange things.  When I arrived he was 
usually downing his pre-workout shake, while lounging 
on the couch watching an MLB game.  He also would 
have a funny picture ready to show me, so we could 
have a good laugh before we left.   

Once at the gym, I knew things were all business.  
Headphones would go on, and talking was kept to a 
minimum.  Even though we didn’t always do the same 
exercises, we were each other’s training partners.  
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Giving each other tips, and spotting for each other.  I 
hope you’ll still keep motivating me even though you’re 
not around. 

Often times during a weekend we would make a 
Popeye’s run.  One time we even stopped at value 
village to buy some cheap work clothes, since his old 
ones were covered in glue.  I remember him 
commenting as we left, “Isn't it crazy that I just spent 70 
bucks in there?”  Definitely a moment I will never forget. 

On the day that you left us, I was so privileged to go 
to the festival and have breakfast with you.  We weren’t 
sure it was going to work, but I guess it was meant to be. 
The last thing I said to you was - are we going to the 
gym? You had other plans, and God did too - but I know 
you’re now in a better place. 
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APPENDIX D: SCOTTY’S TRIBUTE 

Our brother Calvin.  What can we say about him?  He 
was a hard worker, passionate about sports (especially 
hockey and baseball), loved hanging out with friends, 
and always had a person’s back.   

Calvin and I had similar jobs in our working career.  I 
first started at the truck stop in Morris, and a couple of 
years after that Calvin started there.  Also, once Calvin 
was done working there, he joined me at the rafter shop 
at Rona, in Rosenort.   Calvin and I worked alongside 
Alfred Dueck, for that summer, and we both had a great 
time working there.  Calvin was extremely passionate 
about working at the shop.  Once I quit and went back to 
school, Calvin stayed.  One quote Alfred had, about 
Calvin, was that he could work like two men.  Calvin 
had many adventures working at Rona.  When Calvin 
first started to drive the standard one ton truck, he came 
home with it at lunch.  He had just put it in park, when 
it started to roll down the hill.  Calvin was wise enough 
to steer it safely onto the road.     I will cherish Friday’s, 
when after work, Calvin and I would go to Rosenort, to 
get slushies, and fill in gas.  To this day, when both of us 
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were at home, we would talk about the rafter shop, and 
the adventures Calvin had on that particular day.  He 
would then ask me about my day. 

Sports were a big part of Calvin’s life.  He played 
almost every sport in school, and played hockey, 
baseball, and a little bit of track outside of school.  
Calvin actually set some track records, for the junior 
high divisional track meet.  He was a distance runner, 
and trained alongside me.  I tried to give him a few tips.  
Some track meets we actually raced together.  I will 
never forget these races.  Calvin was extremely athletic.  
He would go to the gym as much as he could.  Often 
times, this would mean 5 or 6 times a week.  Hockey 
was another sport he loved.  He would usually play 
centre, and was the Captain of the Morris Mavericks, for 
his Grade 12 year.  In that season, he was named MVP, 
for the best player in Zone 4.  I was more excited than 
him.  I had told him that there was a good chance he 
would win it, but he figured he wasn’t that good.  All 
these sports he loved, but his greatest sport was 
definitely baseball.  In his younger baseball years, he 
developed his own special pitch called the Ice Cream (it 
had some crazy movement, and we still do not know 
how he threw it).  He would play all kinds of positions, 
but his top 3 would have been pitching, catching, and 3rd 
base.  When he was younger, he played for the local 
team, the Rosenort Red Sox.  I had the pleasure of 
coaching his midget team last year, and I will treasure 
those moments.  When he was older, he started playing 
at a higher level  with AAA, and provincial teams.  He 
made some very close friends playing sports, and had a 
blast with them.  I will miss going to his hockey and 
baseball games, talking about how his games had gone, 
and looking at his stats.     

Calvin was a family person.  He would always spend 
time talking to all of us, and cracking jokes.  We four 
brothers, would spend some evenings, playing 
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basketball outside, either just shooting around, or 
playing “around the world”.   During this time, we 
would be eating Spitz and chatting.  One time when we 
had our old net (which was quite low), Lance and I were 
dunking without much style.  Calvin had just come out 
of the house and saw us.  He told us that he would show 
us how to really dunk.  So he then went and dunked and 
held on to the rim.  All of a sudden the whole rim tore 
off the backboard.  We would never let him forget about 
this incident.  He was always competitive, and wanted 
to do his best.  

During Christmas, Calvin and I would set up the 
Dueck Air Hockey Classic.  The whole family would 
play in it.  It was a big competition between us, and we 
would smack talk each other.  It was always the 
highlight of Christmas day for both of us.   

When I was in the hospital for an extended period of 
time, Calvin let me use his blanket.  His blanket 
provided me with comfort, when I was in rough shape.  
I would also like to thank him for coming to visit me in 
the hospital, and always cheering me up.  He would 
purposely let me win at 21, just to make me feel good.  
Calvin always supported me, whenever I was struggling 
with anything.   

Calvin often attended church at the REMC.  Calvin, 
Angela, and I would drive to church almost every 
Sunday together.  We would talk about random things 
during this time.  When he was 18, he went to Abundant 
Springs (which is a youth event).  He really enjoyed his 
time there, and grew spiritually.  Also, during the 
summers, when he was younger, he would go to Living 
Fountain Bible Camp.  Calvin attended youth, and grew 
spiritually because of this.  Calvin matured a lot in his 
faith in the last year.  Alfred Dueck and his Aunt Erna’s 
passing had a large impact on him spiritually.   

The last thing I ever said to Calvin, before he left, was 
to have fun, and now he is. 
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Calvin, I love you so much.  I will miss your 
company and humour.  Everyone will miss you Calvin.  
Can’t wait to have fun in heaven with you, bud!  
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APPENDIX E: LANCE’S TRIBUTE 

So many things can describe the person Cal was, 
hard worker, caring, motivated, and disciplined just to 
name a few. On the outside, he may have seemed like a 
tough, strong guy but on the inside, he cared deeply for 
the people he met and loved. 

As kids we played many different games together. 
The memory that sticks out to me, is that we always 
played mini sticks together. Cal always won and I had a 
temper and tried beating him up, but as an older, bigger 
brother, he just pinned me down and sat on me for a 
while. We always made time to play catch together, or 
shoot around downstairs. Cal’s favorite card game was 
poker because he enjoyed taking risks and had a true 
poker face. 

Cal and I are only two years apart and played many 
sports together. I got the opportunity to play on the 
same baseball team with him, and be behind the plate 
when he pitched, at his request. Cal always believed in 
my abilities more than I did. I also had the privilege of 
playing high school hockey with Cal, as we played two 
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years together on the Morris Mavericks, and every game 
and shift together I will cherish. My first year playing on 
the team with Cal, Barry always called me “little Cal.” 
At the time I found it sort of humorous of a nickname 
but now as I look back, I realize that this was a special 
bond that we had together. One time I remember Cal 
was already on the ice, and Barry had said Cal you’re up 
next. Everyone else on the bench corrected him, but for 
me, I knew that he was talking to me, and took my spot 
next to the door. I found that Cal and I almost shared the 
name. Now I embrace this name as an honor of being 
Cal’s little brother. 

Cal was a born leader. On every team he played on, 
he automatically assumed a position of leadership. Even 
though he wasn’t always the most vocal, he would put 
out his all, every time he stepped onto the field or ice, 
being a positive example to his teammates. 

Our Maverick team’s tradition was to have a prayer 
session before every game. After coming back to the 
dressing room, from the warm-up, Cal would initiate the 
session by walking into a room close by, and guys 
followed as we looked up to him. 

In all the sports I’ve played, I have always modeled 
my playing style after him, whether it was an enforcer in 
hockey, or a catcher in baseball. Without Cal playing 
hockey or baseball, there is no way I ever would have 
enjoyed playing or watching them. In hockey, Cal 
always wore the number eight because of his favourite 
player, Alexander Ovechkin. My favourite player has 
also always been Ovechkin, because Cal did, and I have 
always tried to use number eight, also so I could be like 
my big brother. 

The past several years I became very close to Cal 
because of playing sports with him. I got to see how he 
interacted with his friends, peers, and teammates. 
Leading up to his grad, I remember him talking about 
how much fun he was going to have with Zach. 
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Cal also loved going to the gym. It was his way, to 
find personal satisfaction, in keeping his body healthy. 
The last time we went to the gym together, he had said 
“if bodybuilder, Phil Heath, doesn’t think he’s big 
enough, then no one should. If you don’t believe that, 
then going to the gym is useless.” I cherish all of the 
rides to the gym, and the times he spotted for me on the 
bench, and gave me pointers on how to do exercises. His 
dream was to become a personal trainer, and took a 
course to fulfill that dream, in June. 

Cal was the definition of discipline. After he finished 
a long day carrying rafters, he would go to the gym. He 
found this to be his second home. Cal spent more 
money, and time, on going to the gym and working on 
improving himself, than most people will ever believe. 
In his grade twelve year, he had either the afternoon or 
mornings off, and he would regularly go to the gym, 
even if he had an early morning or evening practices and 
games. He was trying to be the best he could be, at 
everything he did, whether it was baseball, hockey, gym 
or just being a friend and brother.  

This last Christmas, our family did a Secret Santa, 
and Cal had my name. He knew that I wanted to get 
headphones, and on Christmas morning, there they 
were. Cal looked very happy to have been able to buy 
something I wanted, and he didn’t just buy me stuff, but 
he bought everyone in the family a gift. He didn’t care 
about the money, he just wanted to make others happy, 
and know that he cared. 

Two weeks ago Cal was going through all of his 
clothes, and I was sitting on his bed, watching him put 
on a fashion show. Cal was enjoying, showing his little 
brother, how much muscle he had gained since getting 
the shirts. I will never forget the moment, when he gave 
me his Canada Bantam Championship shirt, as he was 
excited to share his accomplishments with me. I rarely 
saw him wear his Team Manitoba shirts, as he didn’t 
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want others to think he was better than them.  
The past couple of years, Cal and I got more 

interested in the Toronto Blue Jays. This was always a 
bonding moment, when we could sit down, and watch 
the Jays games together. It didn’t matter if the Jays or 
any other team was playing, if there was a game on, we 
would watch it. This year the Jays have been making a 
run for the playoffs, which peaked our interest. I will 
never forget my last moments with him, which was 
watching the Jays playing the Detroit Tigers and talking 
about baseball, before he left for the beach.  Never 
would have thought, that the last thing I would do with 
Cal, is watch the sport, and team, we both loved. 

Cal, I will always remember you every time I touch 
the ice, walk onto a baseball field, or even walk into the 
gym. You are my big brother that I really felt like I 
connected to. I have always looked up to you in every 
area of life, whether in relationships or in sports. Seeing 
all of your stuff, makes me realize how much fun we 
had, in the 17 short years together. I will miss your 
guidance on many things. I couldn’t have asked for a 
more incredible brother. We shared a special bond 
together, that I haven’t had with anybody else. You 
weren’t just another brother, you were my big brother. I 
love you more than anyone will ever know. I don’t want 
to say goodbye, but I have no other choice. See you in 
heaven big bro. 



 

85 

 

 

 

 

 

 

APPENDIX F: CLINTON 

BRANDT’S TRIBUTE 
I had the pleasure of knowing Calvin as his youth 

sponsor, teacher and baseball coach. At youth he was a 
pretty quiet kid who was more comfortable sharing in 
his small group than with the larger group. In the 
classroom I remember him as a bright student with an 
infectious laugh who would rush to get his math done as 
quickly as possible so he could play games. I thoroughly 
enjoyed getting to know Calvin in both of those contexts 
but it was through baseball that we formed a special 
bond.  

I first coached Calvin in 2006 on the Rosenort 
Mosquito team. I remember him as a talented player 
with a mischievous smile and a genuine love for the 
game. He would play for me on 10 more teams in the 
years that followed and those characteristics never 
changed. I have many fond memories from those years 
and I’d like to share a few of them with you. 

In 2007 I was coaching both the Rosenort and South 
Central Pee Wee teams. Calvin was a member of the 
Rosenort team and he tried out for the South Central 
team. As a first year Pee Wee I felt he wasn’t quite ready 
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to play for the AAA team and I cut him that year. It is 
never fun cutting players and it is especially difficult 
when you have to cut a player who plays for you on 
another team. I was a little concerned about how he 
would handle that and how it would affect our 
relationship. I’m sure he was disappointed and a little 
upset with me that he didn’t make the team but I never 
saw it affect him. He simply used it as motivation to get 
better and came back the next year to try out again.  

One of my most distinct memories of Calvin comes 
from a practice in Rosenort the following summer. For 
whatever reason, he wasn’t putting forth his usual effort 
that day and was fooling around in practice. I remember 
being quite upset with him and sitting down with him 
after practice ended. I explained to him that whether he 
liked it or not his teammates looked up to him and that 
it was important that he set a good example at practice. I 
never had to have that conversation with him again. 
From then on he always put forth his best effort at 
practices while still laughing and having fun along the 
way. 

Laughing and enjoying life were important to Calvin. 
When our teams would go away for tournaments he 
probably had as much fun off the field with his 
teammates as he did on the field. One of my favourite 
memories of Calvin comes from the Manitoba Summer 
Games in Carman in 2008. We were sitting down as a 
team eating a meal when the soccer girls walked in. 
Now, Calvin always seemed to have this sly smirk on 
his face but now he was grinning from ear to ear. I don’t 
think I ever saw him so giddy as he was then. For the 
rest of the week he, and the rest of his teammates, 
couldn’t stop talking about those girls.  

Calvin and I were together on 4 South Central teams. 
Practices for those teams were often in Altona or 
Carman so Calvin and I spent a lot of time driving to 
practices together. Many of our conversations revolved 
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around baseball and we often talked about his goals and 
dreams as an athlete. One of his biggest goals was to 
make the Manitoba 17U team and compete at the 
Canada Cup. He was able to achieve that dream and I 
remember feeling so excited for him and proud of what 
he had accomplished. 

The last time that Calvin and I were at a baseball 
practice together was in March of 2013. This time was 
different though. It was a practice for a 15U team and 
Calvin was helping out as an instructor for the catchers. 
It was his first time helping out and I was curious as to 
how he would handle himself so while I was working on 
one side of the gym I was also paying attention to what 
he was doing on the other side. I was impressed. He 
carried himself with confidence, his instruction was clear 
and he showed patience with the athletes as they were 
learning. He would have made a great coach if he chose 
to go down that path and I’ll admit that I had kind of 
been hoping to one day coach together with him. 

Calvin experienced a lot of success playing baseball 
over the years. He won 3 Provincial championships, 1 
Western Canada championship and participated at 4 
National championships. He was widely regarded as 
one of the better players in the province as evidenced by 
his selection to Provincial teams for 3 consecutive 
seasons. 

Everyone who watched him play knew he was 
talented but not many people understand how much 
work he put into developing that talent. In all my years 
coaching him I don't recall him missing a single practice. 
As his coach I could not have asked for anything more 
from him. He was always willing to learn and was 
highly motivated to use every practice as an opportunity 
to become better. He understood that in order to play 
well in the games you need to practice well also.  

Sports can give us a lot of things. It can teach us 
about how to handle success and failure. It can teach us 
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the value of hard work, commitment, and perseverance. 
I think playing baseball and hockey played a role in both 
developing and revealing those characteristics in Calvin. 
And while all of those things are important I don’t think 
they were the biggest thing Calvin took from playing all 
the sports that he did. I think if we could ask him today 
what his favourite part about playing sports was he 
would say it was all the friendships he made. If you look 
around the church today you’ll see many young men 
from Rosenort, Southern Manitoba and the rest of the 
province that Calvin met through baseball and hockey. 
Each one of you had an impact on Calvin and your 
presence here or watching on the live stream 
demonstrates that clearly he had an impact on you as 
well. Calvin was a great athlete, but more importantly 
he was a good friend and he will be missed by many. 



 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

APPENDIX G: BRENT WIEBE’S 

TRIBUTE 
Isaiah 57:1&2 
Good people pass away; the godly often die before their time. 
But no one seems to care or wonder why. No one seems to 
understand that God is protecting them from the evil to come. 
For those who follow Godly paths will rest in peace when they 
die. 
 

The First time I played with Calvin I was in my 
second year of peewee baseball, we had both made the 
South Central “AAA” team. Throughout the year Calvin 
and I became good friends, hanging out at tournaments 
and going swimming in hotels. Our team lost in the 
provincials, but we both got picked up by the Winnipeg 
South Chiefs to play in the Peewee “AAA” nationals in 
Toronto. This is where our friendship really took off. We 
were the only country boys on a team of city boys, and it 
didn’t take long before we were nicknamed Tractor B 
and Tractor C. After that Calvin and I played for 9 
different organizations and a total of 12 teams together. 
We played together every year, and our friendship only 



 

 

grew stronger.  
 When I would pitch, Calvin would almost always 

catch for me. Often times when I would throw a wild 
pitch we would meet half way between the mound and 
home plate, make a joke about the terrible pitch I had 
just thrown or the ball that got past him, start laughing 
and go back to playing as though it had never 
happened.  I threw to him so much that when we would 
play against each other on our “AA” teams he would 
practically know what I was going to throw before I 
even threw it.  

Calvin was one of those guys people wanted to be 
around, often you would see him with a smile on his 
face and a laugh that would always make you smile. He 
was a hard worker and took pride in what he did. This 
showed up in all aspects of his life, whether it was 
playing Hockey, on the ball diamond or at work. He 
always gave it his best. He was recognized for all his 
hard work in bantam when he was nominated from the 
Manitoba “Bantam Player of the Year”, and numerous 
times in High school for hockey by being selected as a 
Zone 4 All-star. If you played on his team, you always 
knew that he was going to give you his best effort in 
every circumstance.     

We were playing in the Manitoba Junior Baseball 
League playoffs last year, and we were in extra innings. 
We were having trouble scoring runs and finally we got 
someone on base, Cal stepped up to the plate and hit a 
walk off double. Cal wasn’t the loudest guy on the team, 
but he was still a leader. He didn’t brag about what a 
good play he had or how good he was, he stayed 
humble, and lead by example. His passion of the game 
made him a great competitor and an excellent athlete 
who always thrived to get better. When we would play 
hockey against each other, our friendship was put on 
hold. He played to win, and would do everything he 
could to help his team. But as soon as the final buzzer 



ANGELA SUZANNE DUECK 

91 

sounded we were back to friends and would often stand 
on the ice after the game and talk about the game, 
baseball or anything else that came to mind. This gained 
him a lot of respect from his teammates and coaches, 
and became someone you could count on in any 
situation.  

Through the years of playing ball with Calvin, we 
did quite a bit of travelling. We made it to Fargo, 
Minneapolis, Swift Current, Lethbridge, London , 
Ontario and Toronto 3 times. Some of those times we 
travelled in a car, and often times both of our parents 
couldn’t make it. This meant one of us would get farmed 
out with the others parents becoming their “rent a kid” 
for the weekend. One time that sticks out is when 
Mervin, Cal, and I drove to Lethbridge. We had both 
made the Team Manitoba 15U baseball team. We got 
into Mervin’s Impala and drove 15 hours to Lethbridge. 
You’d be surprised at what you all learn about someone, 
if you’re in a confined space with them for that long. We 
got to play in Spitz Stadium, which was one the nicest 
diamonds that we had played on and Cal loved Spitz. I 
remember hanging out with the guys around the pool, 
and going to Couvier’s room to play little league world 
Series on the play station until Connie Kicked us out. He 
made a lot of good friends over that weekend that 
remained throughout his baseball career, and will 
continue far into the future. 

Over the years he also made Team Manitoba 16U, 
and the Manitoba Youth Selects. When we played for the 
Manitoba youth team we got to play in the Canada Cup, 
in London Ontario. This was a highlight for Cal. The 
baseball was great, but hanging out with the team and 
joking around was greater. We practiced in Brandon 
which meant a lot of road trips together, but even after 
all those hours in the car, although I’m sure it happened 
at least once, I can’t remember us getting upset at each 
other.   



 

 

Cal built a lot of great relationships on his short time 
here on earth, through school, sports and work. He left a 
lasting impression with people that made him an 
extremely likeable guy. It was an honour to be able to 
play with Calvin as long as I did and will always cherish 
the time that we spent together.  2 years ago, a group of 
guys from Manitoba Youth team got together to say 
goodbye to a teammate before he left for school. Now 
we gather again to say goodbye to a Teammate and a 
friend, but we are joined by his Family, Friends, 
Teammates from all Sports and people whose lives were 
touched by Calvin, to say one last goodbye. I guess God 
had other plans for you by taking you away from us so 
early, but I find comfort in knowing you’re in a better 
place now. I don’t know if there is baseball in heaven 
but I sure hope I get to play with you again. 

We’re all gonna miss you Buddy. Love you. 


