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“FELIX PENNE.” J. FRANCIS BURSILL OF THE “BURSILL INSTITUTE,” COLLINGWOOD, 
VANCOUVER, CANADA. 
A mention of Mr. Bursill in a letter from Mr. G.A. Jackson of 36 High Street, Brierley Hill, Staffordshire, 
England, reminds me that I ought to put down a story they tell about Mr. Bursill and Mr. Noel Robinson, a 
well-known littérateur of Vancouver. Mr. Bursill wore a long, bushy beard; he was most untidy in his dress. 
He has been seen going into the newspaper office where he worked about 9 a.m., in the morning still in 
his evening dress, with tails, which he wore attending a banquet the previous evening. He hadn’t 
bothered to take it off and had slept in it—and it looked to suit. 

Scene: Outside the door entering the “White Lunch,” a Granville Street restaurant, or café. Mr. 
Robinson is passing and notices Mr. Bursill standing on the doorstep. He has just had his 
breakfast within and is coming out, wondering which way to go, or what to do next. The 
conversation starts heartily: 

Mr. Robinson: “Good morning, Mr. Bursill.” 

Mr. Bursill:  “Good morning, Mr. Robinson.” 

Mr. Robinson:  “It’s a nice morning, Mr. Bursill.” 

Mr. Bursill:  “Very nice morning indeed, Mr. Robinson.” 

Mr. Robinson:  “You’ve been having breakfast, Mr. Bursill?” 

Mr. Bursill:  “I’ve been having breakfast, Mr. Robinson, you guessed aright.” 

Mr. Robinson:  “And I know what you’ve had for breakfast.” 

Mr. Bursill:  “No, you don’t know what I’ve had for breakfast.” 

Mr. Robinson:  “I say I do know what you had for breakfast.” 

Mr. Bursill:  “You don’t know what I had for breakfast.” 

Mr. Robinson:  “I say I do know what you had for breakfast.” 

Mr. Bursill:  “I say you don’t know.” 

Mr. Robinson:  “But I say I do.” 

Mr. Bursill:  “What did I have for breakfast.” 

Mr. Robinson:  “You had eggs for breakfast.” 

Mr. Bursill:  “No, I didn’t. I haven’t had eggs for three weeks.” 

J.S. Matthews, 
City Archivist 

8 March 1949. 
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I SHALL NOT CEASE. 
“Tis infamy to die and not be missed,” 
(I thank thee, unknown poet, for that line.) 
Let me imagine lips that I have kissed, 
Will still, in memory, press these lips of mine. 

When I shall journey to the Unknown Land, 
Shall I some memories leave Death cannot kill? 
Will men, with many grip, still take my hand? 
Will children listen for the voice that’s still? 

Death hath no sting for me, if when I sleep, 
Children—and dogs—remember where I lie; 
If—missing me—some gentle women weep, 
And men, recalling me, shall heave a sigh. 

If word I speak, or write, helps fellow man 
To nobler, braver life; to aspirations high;  
I shall not—cease—when I have filled life’s span. 
To be remembered thus is—not to die. 

     “Felix Penne” 
(John Francis Bursill) 

Vancouver, December, 1918. 

Note: perhaps the most beautiful and most lasting poem ever written in Vancouver; many thousands of 
copies have been printed. 

J.S. Matthews, 
8 March 1949.   City Archivist 

 

John Francis Bursill, “Felix Penne,” a warm hearted littérateur and journalist, formerly of London, 
England; founder, Bursill Institute and Collingwood Free Library, 1911, Vancouver Dickens Fellowship, 
and Shakespeare Society. Died 8 February 1928. 

First published in The Gold Stripe, Vol. 1, page 160, a journal of the Amputations Club of British 
Columbia, and signed “Felix Penne,” (J. Francis Bursill), Vancouver, December, 1918. Title, “I Shall Not 
Cease” added by City Archivist, 1935. 
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