IN MEMORIAM

Robert Stephen Lakoft
1942-2013

BOB, OR “BOBBY,” as his wife Grazia and
dearest friends were inclined to address
him, was born in Syracuse, New York, to
Albert Lakoff and Freda Avrith and died
in Ottawa in 2013, following a brief but
courageous battle with cancer. He was a
member of the Canadian Psychoanalytic
Society, graduating in 1978 from the
Institute and for the past ten years a mem-
ber of the Ottawa branch, where he served
as chair of the Ethics Committee for two
years in the mid-nineties. He completed
his training in psychiatry at the McGill
teaching hospitals in 1977, at which time
he became a fellow of the Royal College of Physicians and Surgeons of
Canada.

Bob will be remembered for his contributions as service chief both at St.
Mary’s and the Allen Memorial hospitals. His special interest at that time
was the treatment of chronic pain from its emotional origins. He played a
key role in the Canadian Psychoanalytic Society, Quebec English branch,
as chair of the Scientific Program from 1981 to 1983. In 1987 Bob took his
family to Edmonton, where he was appointed associate clinical professor
of psychiatry. During this time he was a member of the western branch
of the Canadian Psychoanalytic Society and served as secretary-treasurer,
vice-president, and president. He returned east in 1992 to settle in Ottawa.
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Bob was a warm and loving husband, father, grandfather, and friend.
One may unashamedly turn to one of his boyhood friends, who recalled
their enduring friendship from the time of high school dances in
Outremont to later days of cigars and single malt. Many of us were moved
by his unassuming poetic nature. His poems speak of love and sadness
likely related to the premature deaths of his younger brothers, Kenny and
Michael. To Michael, Bob made life-sustaining donations of a number of
bone marrow transplants.

Grazia speaks of his preference at times for poetry rather than psychoa-
nalysis. In the final accounting, a poetic psychoanalyst. He will be deeply
missed by his wife, his five sons, his patients, and colleagues.

BOB, OU BOBBY, comme son épouse Grazia et ses amis les plus chers avaient
I'’habitude de I’appeler, est né de 'union d’Albert Lakoff et de Freda Avrith
a Syracuse, New York. Il est décédé a Ottawa en 2013, a I'issue d’une bréve
et courageuse lutte contre le cancer. Membre de la Société canadienne de
psychanalyse, Robert Lakoft a été diplomé de I'Institut en 1978 et, au cours
des dix derniéres années, était affilié a la Section d’Ottawa, dont il a pré-
sidé le comité d’éthique pendant deux ans au cours des années 1990. Apres
avoir terminé sa formation en psychiatrie au sein des hdpitaux de I'Univer-
sité McGill en 1977, il est devenu associé du College royal des médecins et
chirurgiens du Canada.

On se souviendra de Bob pour sa contribution en qualité de chef de ser-
vice, tant a ’hépital St. Mary qu’a ’hopital Allan Memorial. A 1’époque,
il s’intéressait particuliérement au traitement de la douleur chronique du
point de vue de son origine émotionnelle. Il a joué un role clé au sein de la
Section Québec English de la Société canadienne de psychanalyse, notam-
ment a titre de président du comité scientifique, de 1981 2 1983. En 1987, Bob
a emmené sa famille a Edmonton, ot il avait obtenu un poste de professeur
agrégé en psychiatrie clinique. Pendant cette période, il a été membre de
la Section de ’Ouest de la scp, au sein de laquelle il a assumé les roles de
secrétaire-trésorier, vice-président et président. Il est revenu vers l'est en
1992 pour s’établir a Ottawa.

Bob était un époux, un pére et un ami aimant et chaleureux. N’importe
lequel de ses amis d’enfance évoquerait sans rougir les solides liens d’af-
fection qu’ils partageaient depuis I’époque des soirées de bal a I’école
Outremont jusqu’a celle, plus récente, des cigares et du single malt. Son
penchant naturel pour la poésie a ému plus d’un d’entre nous. Ses poemes
parlent d'amour et de tristesse, sans doute a cause de la mort prématurée
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de ses deux freres cadets, Kenny et Michael. A Michaél, Bob avait fait plu-
sieurs dons de moelle épiniére pour le maintenir en vie.

Grazia évoque la préférence qu’il avait parfois pour la poésie plutot que
la psychanalyse. Poete psychanalyste ou psychanalyste poete, son déces
laisse un grand vide dans la vie de son épouse, de ses cinq fils et de ses
collegues.

Philip Cheifetz

Fabric
Robert Lakoff, Montreal, 1960s

There is something in the fabric of your fur
Reminiscent of things that were,

That are no longer in the pattern

Of the day, but in the weave,

Subtle as the thread that blends

The colour of the evening air,

Indisputably present but not quite there.

Who would not find you as strange as I,

Who, unaccustomed to the depth of time

Have not yet found relief sublime

But still, in trying to subscribe

To a fabricated reality, handed down,

Forget the possibility of dimensions unconceived,
A different starting point to be achieved.
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