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reVision communications 

the best writing starts with revision™ 

My name is Barry Potyondi. I own reVision communications in Peachland, 

British Columbia.  

To me, writing is a craft. It is not something you master. Instead, you 

spend your whole life trying to advance the quality of your writing, always 

seeking new and better ways to achieve subtlety or impact or 

persuasiveness. Sometimes you succeed in a small way. At other times, you 

fall short of the mark. But you never stop trying to write what Hemingway 

called “one perfect sentence.” 

In my long career, I have worked with just about every form of written 

expression: press releases, reports to the community, newsletters, annual 

reports, speeches, magazine features, books, editorials, proposals, grant 

applications, position papers, ads, scripts, reviews, educational materials, 

social responsibility reports, web content, blogs, newspaper articles, and 

much more. But the true measure of a writer’s worth does not lie in the 

number of pieces they’ve written or the variety of formats they’ve tackled; 

rather, the only yardstick that matters is the reader’s response. 

I am proud to say that when Public Relations Executive David MacInnis 

needed to recommend a speech writer to one of his most important clients 

he said “Barry is one of the finest writers in the country.” And an article I 

wrote for Business in Calgary magazine prompted TELUS President and 

CEO Darren Entwistle to tell me he had never seen “a more interesting or 

accurate report on his company’s activities.” 

That’s how I want all my clients to feel about the work I do for them. That’s 

the difference skill and experience makes. That’s what comes of trying hard 

to become a craftsman of words. 

       
portfolio 
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reVisioncommunications.com 

778.479.4036  

In British Columbia, wine clubs are second only to golf clubs. 
 
You’ll find wine clubs wherever grapevines grow in this Province.  
 
On the Island. The Lower Mainland. The Shuswap. The Okanagan. The 
Similkameen. The Kootenays.  
 
If you live below the 50th parallel, you’re drowning in club choices; if you live 
elsewhere, access to great wine is a courier shipment away.  
 
Ask club members why they join and they always talk about convenience.  
 
“I’m a very busy guy,” says Vancouver lawyer Chris O’Connor, “and time is 
very important to me. Receiving periodic shipments from a winery I really 
like is a completely hassle-free way to shop.” 
 
Tracy Gray, owner of Kelowna’s Discover Wines, understands this 
completely.  
 
The success of her eight-year old wine club, which ships VQA wines to 
members across British Columbia every second month, rests firmly on 
turning wine buying into a stress-free, entertaining and educational 
experience.  
 
“Many of our members are professionals who haven’t got the time to shop; 
others are retired people who don’t want to miss out on the best new releases 
but aren’t interested in doing research to find those wines. We do it for 
them, and our solid relationships with a host of B.C. wineries allow us to 
represent a wide variety of styles and price points. Our shipments also 
include reviews of each wine so members can learn more about what they’re 
drinking. That often encourages them to try other wines from a winery 
they’ve discovered through us.”  

 

a feature 
magazine 
article 
from the Fall/Winter 2012 issue of  

Wineries Refined of British Columbia 
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Standing ankle-deep in a field of golden stubble, Christena Marshall placed her elegantly 
gloved hands firmly upon the rough wooden handles of the breaking plough and turned her 
face to the camera.  

It was nine o'clock in the morning on Saturday, the 21st day of September, 1912. The day 
was clear and slowly warming — it would reach 60° F by early afternoon — and Christena 
had chosen to wear a light coat as she attended to her important duties in the crisp autumn 
air. Her head was crowned by an enormous haystack of a hat set off by a single stylish 
feather. The few other women in attendance were equally well turned out.  

The men presented a more motley appearance. The politicians, including Christena's 
husband Duncan, wore their customary stiff-collared shirts, sackcloth suits and narrow, 
four-in-hand ties. These could not have been more different from the cotton bib overalls of 
the farmhands who attended to the draught horses. One of the hands, the one entrusted 
with the reins of Mrs. Marshall's team, had had the presence of mind to add a tie to his 
usual work clothes.  

The Marshall son in attendance — Christena and Duncan had three children, all boys —
stood stiffly in short pants by his mother's side, looking for all the world like he would 
rather be off playing than trying to keep still while the photographer went about his 
business.  

 

Aliquam 
dolor. 

a commemorative 
history book 

written for the Olds 
College centennial 

 

a commemorative 
history book 
researched and written for the Olds College Centennial 
Committee 
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a report to the community  
written for Bow Valley College President Sharon Carry 
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a speech 
written for Brenda Kenny, President  

Canadian Energy Pipeline Association 

As I’ve thought about the many changes we’ve experienced at CEPA recently, I’ve come to realize that, in many ways, our 
revitalized team is like the pipeline industry as a whole — full of insight, innovation, and an unshakeable sense of public 
duty. 

Duty — now there’s a word you don’t usually hear in the same sentence as “industry”.  

Yet that’s what I’d like to talk to you about today.  

The duty of our industry — the collective duty we all share as pipeline engineers — to approach our work in a way that 
addresses the fundamental issues of our time.  

The same sense of duty and social obligation, by the way, that we expect of our elected officials.  

When engineers act from a sense of civic responsibility, we honour the original intent of our profession to serve the 
greater good.  

Like many people in the busy world of today, we often lose sight of the basic principles of public service that should 
underpin our actions.  

I think we need to get back to them. 

In the months ahead, you’re going to start seeing what I think of as an upgraded version of CEPA. Same features as 
before, only better.  

Of course we’ll continue to represent and talk about the interests of our industry. But from now on, CEPA will strive as 
never before to be a visible, proactive and socially responsible organization that contributes significantly to the solution 
of some of the most strategic issues of our day. In this way, CEPA will serve the interests of both its members and of 
Canadians as a whole. They are, after all, the same interests. 
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a quarterly 
magazine 
written for InBusiness Magazine  

at Bow Valley College 
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John Schreiner, our E. B. White of wine 
John Schreiner, who has been celebrating Canadian vino for longer than many of us 
have been able to drink legally, is the E. B. White of our wine world. 

A long-time writer for The New Yorker, E. B. White is perhaps remembered best for 
children’s books like Charlotte’s Web and Stuart Little. But he was also a superb 
essayist who wrote endlessly (and, it seems, effortlessly) about the day-to-day 
activities on his Maine salt-water farm. Possessed of an infallible sense of story, 
White captured moments of universal appeal in prose that was elegantly structured, 
deceptively simple and forever memorable.  

John Schreiner shares many of these characteristics and is, hands-down, the best 
writer about Canadian wines. The latest edition of his Okanagan Wine Tour Guide is 
filled with examples that make the point.  

Setting the stage for a discussion of sustainable practices at Burrowing Owl, he opens 
with a vignette of winery founder Jim Wyse tending the many bluebird and bat boxes 
on the property.  

At the Crowsnest Winery in the Similkameen, he gives almost as much space to 
bratwurst and homemade bread as he does to the wine in a successful effort to 
capture the friendly and fastidious character of the winery’s European owners.  

At Meadow Vista Honey Wines in West Kelowna, Schreiner slyly documents the 
lifelong, 24/7 busyness of owner Judith Barta 
without once mentioning the word “bee”. 

This is a writer of superb instincts, in control of 
his material and his language. There aren’t 
many of them.  

In fact, every Schreiner review fills the page with 
an engrossing narrative about the origins of the 
vineyard and its owners. His miniatures (most 
are only a few hundred words in length) stitch 
people, place and product together in verbal 
harmony. 

When you have a craving for good writing about 
Canadian wine, no one will quench your thirst 
better (or faster) than John Schreiner.  

 a blog post 
written for reVisionCru 
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ERNEST Hemingway, D. H. Lawrence, Hart 
Crane and Gertrude Stein called her a 
profound influence on their writing.  

Others called her a drunk, a thief, a gambler, and a 
whore. In her short, frenzied life, she may well have 
been all that and more. It doesn't matter.  

All that matters is that Winnipegborn Mary MacLane 
was one of the most widelyread and pathbreaking 
writers of her time.  

By speaking her mind about everything from social 
inequality to the joys of samesex sex, she gave voice 
to an entire generation of hushed Edwardian women 
before dying in obscurity. 

The Story of Mary MacLane, By Herself, a classic 
triumph of imagination over experience, appeared 
in the spring of 1902. When Mary wasn't 
complaining about toothbrushes or the dullness of 
local society, she talked with unrestrained passion 
about how much she loved her brilliant mind, her 
slim body, the Devil himself (she wanted to have 
his child), and (gasp) other women. 

The effect was electrifying.  

Reporters from across the continent sought 
interviews. Songs were written about her and her 
"Devil." The popular vaudeville team of Weber and 
Fields included a burlesque of her book in their 
Broadway revue of 1902. Cigar manufacturers and 
booze distributors wanted her name on their 
products. Buffalo, New York named a new tugboat 
after her. Young girls everywhere wanted to be just 
like Mary. Those who misbehaved like her were called 
MacLanesque. 

Mary was immediately pilloried in the local press, 
banned from libraries and condemned from the 
pulpit.  

Reverend Mr. Gribble of the Episcopal Church likely 
spoke for many of Mary's neighbours when he 
revealed that while he had not personally read her 
book, he was quite sure Mary's writings were the 
ravings of a perverted, low and coarse mind. Others 
said she should be locked up. The book reviewer for 
the New York Times said she should be spanked. 

In its first month, Story sold an astonishing 100,000 
copies. Before long, her slim red volume was available 
around the world in 36 languages.  

The author was just 19. 

a newspaper 
feature story 
published in the Winnipeg Free Press 
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a social 
responsibility 
report 
written for TransCanada Corporation 
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an educational 
booklet 
written for the Petroleum 
Communication Foundation 


