
' ,. 

Dwigh ·f'·J+, 
Chapin 

A deep loss clo~er to home 

THE DUKE L<; DEAD and I guess hi<; passing rates all that 
attention and all those words and tears. In many ways, 

,John Wayne was an admirable man . 
. ,- But there was a woman who lost a battle with cancer in 
i the last .few weeks. too, a woman who might be even more 
{ admlrabJe than our Ulttmate Movie Cowboy. She wasn·t a:; 

., 
1

' visible as he was, hut the foes she fought were much more 
1 

1! .1 • enduting· than any found on celluloid. Ann Bzik, however, 
i\ rlcver had any press agents to get her into Photoplay or 

' .f·.'. l~<Xlple: \ 
'I, r-i l' The picture that appears with this column came off her 
~ ~' passport. 

·rt' So she won't be remembered' around the world, and her 
~ 'f · ,.,. ,,,, .. ,.... bravery in the face of death 
11\. . '~,;>:t·~x& • won't he held up -"- except by a 

• ·~tL '/.- ~- -.-:: > handful of close friends - as a 
symbol of what's good and 
right. But she will he remem

i bcred on Potrero · Hill, where 
1) she did so many things for so 
\\ many people, a good share of 
Oi whom' might not have realized 

they were being helped. And, as 
om; current energy sources dry 
up ahd we have to turn to solar 
power, the thought~. plans and 
dreams of Ann Bzik will live 
even though she no longer does. 

Ann Bzik died. at 63, on May 
Ann Bzlk 8. About four months ago, she 
.;~ sat on the front porch of the 
borne she and Edith Winter shared on Arkansas Street and 
taped n remarkable interview. Edith \\'inter played me a 
portion of that interview yesterday. 

I 

NN BZIK, IN a still-strong voice. said. 'The two prime 
motivations of my lifr have heen to know everything 

t; about everything - and to live forever. 
! . ' "I've sor} or given up on both. I've found knowledge is 
} ~- inexhau~ill\e, and although I'm still looking for the ultimate 

¥,; 1·ea1Jty;l'm hot in a hurry, because if I found it, what would I 
., , do next?, , •1, • • ' • 

~ "A$ for llvin,g forewr, I suppo.~e I have a fear of dying 
; t., iwcause of . the unfinished businffi~. the unfinished knowJ.. 
i , ' edge J peed lo.know. I think I may have wasted most of my 
~ . ~t life ,tryins.? to/ ind out what the meaning 9f life is. But I hm·e 
, ~· ~c~ pted' Uia fact I may be born again. I want to perfect · k· mysc!H_o the tttmos.t of my ability now, and if I can develop 

an Inner strength, too, some of that may carry over into my 
F i;icxt m ." . ... . 

1 ~ t • ,; 'Wben the, tape stopped playing Edith Winter, slowly, 
r f . Jlll.iitfUUy coping with Ann Bz:!k's death, said. "I think she 
. f.., • rfaUy was tryl.ng to cfeato a·: paradJse on earth. She was . 
. t.,~ tilwars dol.ng thiT)P$ for~ other Pe,op)e. ,§Jie'd t~ltf)r kids- in ,, .. 

• ~- tcad1ng a.M mathematics. hNp flnl:I new jobs, hy to sell and • 
J , ~• • e<htcatQ city officials · on · the rnx'<l for conservation and " . 

, , appropriate te<'hnology. < · , • .. , 
r. . "Not long before shl! died. she said sh wished she had 

\, ,·ooen able to accept the1 help of others. She ' didn't , take : 
.- adequate t are of herselr. Sho sh'oWd hn,e· had more •,' t chemotherapy, but didn't want . it because or the toxic • 

;t< sub~tances involvc4 .. She thought her mind wmi strong 
\ nough lo co'nqu~r the caned·. Apparently it wasn't, bi} this , 
,": was t1

1
1e fi~ t!J1_1~ she.lost. Sli~ could {io ~nytll.i~(' ; . , -' k .' _Arm B-~l!< was,bor,n th~,otr~est of eight ~hildren mto a · 

71 ~lctltlnu\n pi,ln~r.'s fatnUy ln P~~n~yl~ani~. Jfrr fal het' di~! o( 
bJ~ck-luryg \ dlscnse, trnr soc1~r conscience. was, ~baped by; 

. poverty long before t}tJt: ' • • , ' • ~ I • • ' • . 

S\19 ,wa'I' a w~.ivt r and a,n.·1u;tist in her ,early years, but ' 
later; llnd for the rest of her tile, she was lnvolvro tn what 
she called "m9h's, ,w,ork.'' Architecture, rngill<]t1ring, things 

• • like that. She'd check out eight or 10 books '!lt a tlmt\ hooks ,· 
on cUfferent subje<:ts, and absbrb every lilt of information In . 
every on~ of ,them. '.1Her life:; Edith Wtn.tcr s;iJd, ''.was one 

, •~4Vf fll~f8 •,S~er,.arot~~~/;,, -/~~;/ ~;' • •,'. ~·. 1\ , ' ,1 . ' 
1 

, 

'1 l I il f/,, 1. ,1, .. /') ~~", •~l '?.' ,,1 ~. ,, '.' ' > \ .. ti J i ' 
. • ,-~ ~Gd,sh(l ~glm.doing v,olunteer,w~rkfor 
' the Potl"eto ni'll· Conitnutllty1Developmerit COi'(')., ·and 
, ,,, ♦ • • ,,.,. ) ot , , l i, 11 , 1 ro n 11 11.I, · • 111 •1 1' · , I n 1\ 1·11 • '!' 11111 1 
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• • .. .' .. , ... , , " , , 1 " h I I' 1 ,, t.. \ ~ I ' l 11 I l 1)-. 

_ ,.,if.JOU! ~~ep:t!J.in1! -::- ;µ)d ~o J..ivr Jo.r~ver. , ,. . . • . .. . 
'4 \~ / l'v~ ~rt of ,given ;up on ~t,ll: 1;v~ tciund knowledge i( ' 

. ~lr .me~<ha~tibl,e,'"a_nd alth,.9ugh l'tn ~m looking for Jhe ultimate ~~. 
• , ~..uify, l rn no~~ a hur;~y,~aus~ y Hound it, what would I " 

Iii'• do npct? . • . .t,,, . ', ,;f .. \·•:· -,,. .. •. ,, . ., :,i •. . 

1/ ·...; ''As,for living forever'. I sup~ I have u·.fear 'or dying:'·:. 
i& . lxicause of the unfinished b~ine.55, the unfinisl1ed knowb I 

: f' .. Ei<tg~ I (leed to. know. J thin,~ ,1 ~~y ~~VS w~ted most o(!11Y/,,, 
.• ~/Uf~ tryUlg to/md qut \vhat the m~anm~ pf lite js. But I hav!) - . 

: , ~ccepted .th~ fact 'I may• be'. born again. l wantto perfect , , 
y -i'f!J~lf to the utmQst of my ability now, and if I car\ devefop'_ 

;( , } an mner strength, too, some of that may carry over into my · 
·u, i- next lifet ·?··': • , ' • < • • ·'" 

·.> f When; 'the ~pe stopped pl~Yip~ l;,dith _Winter, slow Ii , 
;, ~- ... . ,J)/ll!ifuJly cop!.rig with A,nn B?,ik's death, said, "I think she" 
; 1 . really: was trying to create a paradise on earth. She was. , , 

kf)llway& doing things for, other people. ~1e·d -tutor kids_ in 1 

t i::.[6ading and mathe_matics. help find nt1w:)obs. try to sell anct'-' · 
• i'.r~l.!cate city off1c1als on the need f~f conser.vation and 

'· .~:-- appropriate technology. • • • . 
. ·: .. :· "Not long before she died, she said she \1L~hed she had 

' ~~-:'13\,en• f!\lle to accept the help of others. She didn't take !'· adequate care of h(>rself. She should have had more ·f chemotherapy, but didn't want it because of the toxic 
, '\i, substances involved. She thought her mind wa.:; strong 
• '. t ·, enough to conquer the canc<:r. Apparently it wasn't, bt.~ this 

i • !;;, was the first time she lost. She could do anything." 
i t' . • Ann B~ was born the oldest of eight children into a 
• f~- Ukrainian miner's family in Pennsylvania. Her fath er dil'd of 
,· ~;-,, black-lung \ disease. Her social conscience was shaped by 

poverty long before that. 
She was a weaver and an artist in hr r early years, but 

,_." later, and for the rest of her life, she was irn•ol\'ed in what 
, she called "men's work." Architecture, engineering. things 

I

{\ like that. She'd check out eight or 10 books at a ti.Jn l', books 
;._ .,_ on different subjects, and absorb every bit of information in 
( ' every one of them. "Her life," Edith Winter said, "'was one 
, . adventure after another." 

i~'.~ THREE YEARS AGO, she began doing volunteer work for 
:';;1 tP the Potrero Hill Community Development Corp., and 
~ , •• last year was hired as an economic analyst by that group. 

1 . "She had incredible energy and an incredible mind," 
' • executive director Jim Queen said. '"She was way out in 

1-~·f::_ front of anyone I know on solar energy and other new 
,'. . ,,. technologies. She was even responsible for us getting office 
• ;,.: space at I.M. Sco.tt School, whi~h had been shut down for 
'. ~; years because of fire damage. We have it on a 12-ycar lea,c 
. , ~t for $1 a year and moved in last week I only wish Ann could 
;, .~- have 'peen h~r!;! io see· it." . . . t . 
• f',\ : . . A libr~ at l.M, Scott wi).l be narneu, in Ann 81Jk's 
;i. f mem9ry, and Queen and others arr trying 10 start an 
.. , .g appropriate technology ·scholan;ltip in her name. T0day, at 3 
''h p.m., friends will ' hol~ a memorial service for her at the 

7:' . Potrero Hill Neighborhood House, 953 De Haro St. ', 
f '\, ' ·"To ' me,'" Jim Queen says, "Ann represented the ,rue 
,¼ {t liberated woman. She gave so much to this community anti 
•rJ~ d.idn't •il.5k p1uch _of anyth,ing J:iac~. She ne\'er gave up her 
;( ,·fjJ P.rinciples, either, never sold out. 
·:. ~~ • .. "ShE:_ just kept on. fighting the burr,aucracy, windmills, 

· l;f;-, whatever was th.ere, n ght to the end. Even when she was so 
f M' srck: it was nothing for her to w6rk 15 or 20 hours a day. She 
{[.ft, ~9µJd P 'Y sometimes, worry, but she nevf'r lost her spirit." 
"it, (; Jim Queen paused. The next words were chokert and he 
'•, 'f:i looked away, ."'J don't think anyone really knows yrt what a 
*rt total loss tier·-death was for us," he said. "She was a beautiful 
~\..,; lady, man. She was a beautiful lady · .. " 
:t( 1 ~~tt 
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