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“When Jacob was 
standing on the street 
waiting to light his 
torch from another, I 
had a quiet inner 
moment.  I realized 
how far this flame had 
traveled and how 
much further it had to 
go.  We were so very 
proud to see Jacob 
standing there about 
to take his turn with 
the Olympic Flame. It 
was a once in a 
lifetime opportunity 
and we couldn't have 
wished for a better 
person to do it."  

Isabelle Swayze, 
Administrative Assistant, 
Kelowna Operations�

Kelowna – Jacob Carries the Olympic Torch  

We are so pleased to share with you Jacob Heigers’, Kelowna Operations 
General Manager, once-in-a-lifetime opportunity as a torch bearer in the 
2010 Winter Olympic Torch Relay across Canada.  What follows are 
Jacob’s personal reflections on his experience that day.   
 
Jacob’s Words 
I felt myself very honoured and fortunate to have been included in the 
2010 Olympic Torch Relay This event of took place over nearly 100 days, 
spanning 45,000km and involved around 12,000 runners.  The list of 
runners included some celebrities and a number of international visitors 
but ordinary Canadians made up the majority. They had been either 
nominated by their community, or (as in my case) chosen by sheer luck 
after having applied on-line. 
  
The Event 
The event was very much commercialized, as the main sponsors were 
Coke and RBC (Royal Bank of Canada).  Every single item issued, every 
runner uniform, every piece of merchandising and paperwork bore their 
respective logos and they fiercely defended their brand names and image. 
There is nothing wrong with that; after all they are leaders in the retail and 
banking fields for a reason.  The spin-off of having these companies 
involved was that the massive logistical challenge of successfully 
organizing 12,000 runners across 1,000 communities over a period of 3 
months was basically achieved without any hitches.  The flame's journey 
was never seriously interrupted or jeopardized. It kept on burning. It kept 
on moving.  Every morning, in the city hall or library of some little 
Canadian town, the organizing committee would hold a runners briefing to 
orient the handful of runners on how their portion of the relay would unfold. 
   
The magic for me was how significant everyone was made to feel on that 
day.  I was runner number 20 of 24 for the segment in Salmon Arm, BC on 
January 27, 2010.  The runners attended a briefing in Salmon Arm city 
hall; dressed in our sponsored runners uniforms - and then the stories 
came out.  Each had an opportunity to reflect why they ran, who they were 
honouring, what brought them there.  We heard beautiful yet ordinary 
stories.  Some were running for children, wives, or parents.  Some were 
carrying the flame on behalf of those unable to for reasons of health or 
disabilities.  I ran with one of my dogs in mind - my old, now retired sled 
dog, Krevanka, who waited for me 10 years on a chain in the Yukon until I 
was gifted him In 2010 he would be just over 10 years old.  I was thinking 
of slipping him to run with me but it proved impossible with the shuttles 
that moved runners around.   
 
(continued on page 2) 
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“This is how the story 
of the 2010 Olympic 
Relay was written - 
not on the Internet or 
news headlines, but 
with honest, post-run 
happiness, a line at a 
time, in the real 
handwriting of 
Canada.”  

Jacob Heigers, Olympic 
Torch Relay Runner, 
Kelowna Operations 
General Manager�

Community : 

"In every community 
there is work to be 
done.  In every nation, 
there are wounds to 
heal.  In every heart 
there is the power to do 
it."   

Marianne Williamson�

Olympic Torch Continued...  
 
Along the route, schools had all the kids out with little flags.  Amongst the 
people who lined the streets to watch we saw runners from 1988 torch 
relay wearing their Roots tracksuits.  Some runners were very young and 
others seemed ancient.  The flame arrived via train from Revelstoke at 
about 10 that morning.  When my turn came, the flame was lit in the torch I 
carried and I ran for approximately a thousand feet. During those moments 
I really felt myself being part of the larger Canadian family, part of the very 
fabric of what we are all about and as I ran I looked up at that burning 
flame.  A fire or flame is such a primitive and basic element of us humans 
and on that day I was strongly reminded of it.   
 
Back on the pick-up shuttle bus I was given a beverage and an opportunity 
to sign my name and offer a single line comment. It was a very thick book 
full of pages that had been signed by all those torchbearers who ran 
before me and empty pages waiting for those still to come.  The is how the 
story of the 2010 Olympic Relay was written - not on the Internet or news 
headlines, but with honest, post-run happiness, a line at a time, in the real 
handwriting of Canada 
  
I am very thankful to Isabelle, Mike and their families who came along to 
cheer me on.  I could hear Mike's daughter, Abby's voice, ringing out 
through the streets of Salmon Arm saying "go Jacob, go!".  As a final 
footnote, we visited a Federated Co-Op gas station on the same day and 
as a result we will probably be appointed for a dispenser upgrade 
programme to the facility. 
�
Cormode is proud of Jacob and we appreciate his tho ughtful account 
of this amazing experience.  We encourage everyone to look for 
meaningful ways to be involved in their community.   
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FROM LEFT TO RIGHT: ISABELLE, 
JACOB, MIKE AND IN FRONT IS HIS 

DAUGHTER, ABBY.  


