Judy Bjorlie
June 7, 1943 - May 22, 2018

Comments

“

Where to begin in sharing memories of Judy? I met Judy the summer of 1991, my
first year playing cello in the Britt Classical Orchestra. I'd found a house in Ashland to
rent
(I was traveling with my 1-year old twin daughters and 3-year old son plus our
Norwegian au pair -- my husband was on a work assignment in London that
summer). Someone from Britt management suggested I contact Judy Bjorlie to
inquire if we might carpool from Ashland to Jacksonville for daily rehearsals and
concerts. It was instant friendship with her -- she extended herself so warmly to not
only me but my children and was so happy we had an au pair from Norway, the land
of her forbearers. As is often the case with carpool pals, we got to know one another
quite well, sharing many of our life stories and the joys and sorrows. Perhaps it was
because we were so far from our home in Cleveland, but Judy was incredibly kind to
my children -- both writing and illustraiting stories for them in which my children were
the main characters. She made Kransekake and Lefse for them, and the event they
still talk about was the day she invited us over and for dessert put a bowl of unbaked
chocoloate chip cookie dough on the table and invited them to dish up a small bowl.
This was the coolest thing ever -- prior to that moment they'd only been allowed to
lick the beaters when I made cookie dough. She had created a moment of sheer joy
from the unexpected! Over the years, my family's relationship with Judy grew -- one
of our daughters was very enthusiastic about painting and Judy invited her for an
afternoon of watercolor painting. She also was eager to share the beauty of the
Ashland area with us, taking us on canoeing trips and pointing us in the direction of
yet another great hiking trail, complete with the necessary map.
The love of family was always present -- she was so happy and proud to introduce
me to her dad, Oscar and step-mother, Thelma, her sister and brother-in-law, her
nieces and nephews, and as the years passed, her great nieces and nephews. As a
member of a family that finds itself spread from the East to West coasts, I spend a
significant amount of time on the phone weekly with my family, but phone
conversations don't hold a candle to person-to-person get togethers. I must admit I
was a little envious of her extended family that gathered weekly for family dinner
night at a restaurant in Medford. I laud all of you for making that weekly gathering a
priority -- with a daughter/sister/aunt/great aunt like Judy it was easy to make the
commitment.
Last summer I went to visit her at her house one afternoon during the Britt Festival.
Despite her pain, she was her gracious and optimistic self. We walked to her studio
in the back yard where she showed me what she'd been painting. My dad had just
passed away two weeks previously and I was feeling pretty fragile. She offered great
comfort and consolation. Judy's style and manner were undefeatable.
I have received word of Judy's passing while in Edinburgh, Scotland. A few days ago
I came upon this poem written by Robert Southwell on the death of Mary Queen of
Scots. It seems appropriate for Judy as well.
Rue not my death, rejoice at my repose

It was no death to me but to my woe;
With deepest sympathy,
Ida Mercer (and Glenn, Nik, Natalie, Whitney, and Ian)
IDA MERCER - May 27, 2018 at 05:59 AM

“

This is sad news indeed....Judy was a shining soul. She was always smiling and
gracious. I have missed her at Britt since she took her leave.
As an artist myself, I always admired her incredible technique in watercolor and the
huge scope of her work. As a beautiful cellist and artist she was something
special....so talented. However it was her spirit, cheerfulness, warmth, and indelible
smile that will stay with me forever.
I saw her in Ashland at an RVS concert this spring ...she was with a friend, using
crutches, and had lost a lot of weight. She still glowed and the smile was prevalent in
spite of her circumstances. We had a nice reunion.
What a loss. My deepest condolences go out to her family and undoubtedly
enormous amount of friends in the musical and artistic world and beyond.
You will be so missed Judy.
Your friend, colleague, and admirer, who will always hold you in my heart,
Jenny Massey

Jenny Massey - May 26, 2018 at 11:06 AM

“

Sending condolences to the family of Judy's. I worked with Judy when at Lone Pine
Elementary School. She was always a very happy gal and was able to get incredible
music from her students. She will be well remembered. Francine Bailey

francine Bailey - May 25, 2018 at 08:13 PM

“

Judy had an abundance of artistic and musical talent which she generously shared.
Her annual Britt Cello Lunch (which happily included so many non-cellists!) will
always be remembered for the happy communal gathering it was, in the space of
someone fully dedicated to the arts! May Judy rest in peace. Her many far-flung Britt
Orchestra friends will always remember her and miss her terribly. Our condolences to
her family and local friends.

May Zia - May 24, 2018 at 05:21 PM

