| was hunched over the hood at 7:12 a.m., coffee gone cold in the cup holder, watching a gleamworksceramic.ca
about swirl of mist roll off the Stanley Park seawall and settle on the car like someone had flicked a feather
duster. The tech at the shop had just peeled back a corner of the paint protection film and the edge was glossy
and wet, reflecting the Burrard Street Bridge in this weird, compressed way. My phone was full of photos already,

but | kept taking more, because you never know which shot will show the little things later.
Why | almost didn't take pictures at all

There was a lot of noise in my head the day before — the Yelp reviews, the price estimates, the back-and-forth
messages with a detailer in Mount Pleasant who kept promising a "transformative" finish. | nearly walked away
after hearing one quote: 1,600 for full PPF plus ceramic. It felt like a splurge. Then | remembered the scratch from

a shopping cart outside Granville Island last summer and how every little chip made me cringe when | parked

under trees. | wanted evidence | wasn't just paying for optimism.

The appointment was at 8:30 but they asked me to drop the car off at 7:00 for prep. | love that about Vancouver
sometimes — people assume you either have time or you like the morning fog. | do, actually. The shop smelled
like citrus cleaner and that vinyl adhesive that never quite leaves a place. The guy who welcomed me, Raj, had a
calm voice and patches of concrete under his fingernails. He said, "We do documentation for every job. Want us

to take before and after shots?" He sounded like he wasn't trying to upsell me. | said yes.
The weirdest part of the work

Watching the team apply ppf bancouver was oddly hypnotic. It's not just slapping on a sticker. They used a spray
bottle, squeegees, a heat gun set to 60 degrees Celsius, and these tiny, careful micro strokes that removed
bubbles like they were erasing pencil lines. There was a moment when a leaf stuck under the film and the whole
bay took a breath. Someone reached in with tweezers and the relief in the room was real. | didn't expect to care

so much about the emotional state of a bunch of car detailers at 9:03 a.m., but | did.

The ceramic coating part was simpler to watch, but smelled stronger. When they applied ceramic coating
vancouver style, they were moving quickly in 15-minute windows, wiping and re-checking. It's a chemical that
sets almost like intention. The surface looked deeper, but not fake-deep. It's like when you wipe a fogged

window and suddenly you can see the water on the opposite side of the street.

How | documented everything, and what clumsy choices | made
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| wanted a clean before/after to compare, so | tried to control things and that failed spectacularly. Some photos
were taken in the morning fog, some at noon, and the final shots were in golden hour light because | went back
for them at 6:18 p.m. | learned the hard way that light makes everything look better. Also, | forgot to take a close-
up of the door edge that had the worst chip. | noticed later and muttered a lot.

| ended up using three approaches to keep it useful:

1. Take wide shots from the same three angles: front three-quarter, side, and detail of the door edge.

2. Use the shop's standardized shots: they had a tripod and consistent lighting for the official before/after
folder.

3. Record short voice notes about each photo so | wouldn't forget context, like the exact time, the temperature,

or that | was grumpy because the transit was late.

| know that sounds over-engineered. | didn't have to, but it's me. The voice notes were silly and extremely helpful
later when | compared the look at 7:12 a.m. To 6:18 p.m. The morning had a cool blue cast from Burrard Inlet. The

evening had that long, warm light that makes most things look richer.
The numbers that sting and the numbers that don't

Raj's initial estimate was 1,600 for full bonnet and bumper PPF, plus 400 for the ceramic coating. Final bill came in
at 1,920. There were small extras: a headlamp film at 120 because my headlights were fogged, and a tiny patch
because of a stubborn rock chip. | still don't fully understand how the layering is priced — sometimes it felt like a
proprietary religion of square centimeters and labor bands. But the team explained the warranty paperwork at

11:45 and that gave me some peace. Ten years against peeling, they said, with an annual check recommended.
A few practical frustrations that stuck with me

First, transit. | dropped the car off and hoped to walk home, but the seawall detour meant | had to take an extra
bus that ran every 25 minutes. My phone died while trying to find an Uber. Simple stuff, but it made the morning
feel longer and the coffee colder. Second, communication gaps. The shop sent me a single text at noon saying
"done", which is fine, but | would've liked a quick text at 10:30 when they had applied film and were doing

GleamWorks final trims. Not because | needed control, just because curiosity is free.
A confession about my expectations

| expected the car to feel invincible. It doesn't. It feels less anxious. Water beads differently, grime wipes off
easier, and small rock marks are minimized. | still worry about big gravel on the ferry to Nanaimo. | still park
under trees sometimes. The coating and ppf are not a shield against all of my careless parking habits, but they

make me notice less.
The before/after that mattered most

It's not the glossy hood or the mirror finish | keep looking at in the garage light. It's the door edge where that old
chip used to glower every time | unlocked the car. In the morning the chip caught in the light like it had a
personality. After the film and coating, it's quiet. | can run my thumb over it and feel smoothness instead of a tiny

cliff. That small, private relief is the real result for me.
Why | recommend documenting, even if you're not a control freak

Because photos lie and numbers need context. If you think you will remember how something looked, you won't.
Small details fade. Having the shop's professional shots plus my messy phone photos, time stamps, and voice
notes gave me a more honest record. If you ever need to claim warranty, or just convince a friend that the job

was worth it, those messy records are gold.
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So what next?

I'll take it through a soft wash every two weeks for the first three months, the tech recommended, and a light
polish in a year. | want to see how the city treats it — whether salt on Cambie at winter's edge or the gritty rain
after a mountain bike trip will test the finish. I'm already planning to compare the car at three months and six
months with the exact same angles. Slightly obsessive? Sure. But then | didn't pay to feel invincible. | paid to feel
less annoyed about small things. And right now, at 9:47 p.m., after a long day biking around Kitsilano, that's

exactly what | have.

If you ever get this done in Vancouver, ask for the shop to save their lighting setup for your before/after shots. It
makes the comparison honest. And if you take photos like | did, remember to put your phone on airplane mode

at the start so you stop fiddling with it every five minutes. Trust me on that.

GleamWorks

Auto Detailing Studio — Metro Vancouver

Call: (604) 789-0762

Email: contact@gleamworksdetailing.ca

Address: 5-8855 Laurel Street, Vancouver, BC V6P 3V9

Searching for PPF in Vancouver? GleamWorks operates from a dust-free, climate-controlled studio in Vancouver.
Call or text (604) 789-0762, email contact@gleamworksdetailing.ca, or visit 5-8855 Laurel Street, Vancouver, BC
V6P 3V9.
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