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Listed in order of when placed, newest to oldest.
Useful Links:
http://bedno.com/ghosts
Andrew's Chicago Ghost Bikes Content:
http://BikeChicago.info/ghostbikes
The Chicago Ghost Bikes site of record. Contact 773/710-4143 or ghostbikes@bikechicago.info
http://TheChainLink.org/group/chicagoghostbikes
New action coordination group on TheChainLink.org
http://groups.yahoo.com/group/ChicagoGhostBikes
Volunteers mailing list. (deprecated 2010.10.14)
http://RideOfSilence.org/chicago
Yearly event paying respects.
http://ActiveTrans.org
Publicizes relevant events. Search for "Ghost".
http://TheChainLink.org
Publicizes relevant events. Search for "Ghost".
http://GhostBikes.org
World effort, has aging Chicago sub-list.
http://MassUp.us/ghosts
SmartPhone accessible map and details.
http://WikiPedia.org/wiki/Ghost_bike
Backstory.

Patrick Thomas Stack - "8.8.62 - 7.24.89" – 1989.07.24 (26)
707 N. Orleans St.
Placed: 2011.09.?? (22 years posthumously)
By unknown.
Incident: Truck.
Born: 1962.08.08

Bicyclist struck by truck, killed
Chicago Sun-Times - Tuesday, July 25, 1989
A 26-year-old bicyclist riding between two tractor-trailer trucks was killed Monday when he was struck and pinned beneath the
wheels of one of the vehicles, police said.
Patrick Stack, of 705 W. Brompton, was riding his bike northbound near 707 N. Orleans about 3p.m. when he was hit, said Police
Traffic Specialist Kenneth Smith. Stack was pronounced dead at Northwestern Memorial Hospital.

Jepson Livingston - "He Loved To Cook" – 2009.12.15 (32)
3833 W Diversey
Kosciuszko Park, SW corner Diversey at Avers
Placed: 2010.01.09
Built by volunteers. Large public ceremony.
Incident: Struck by a van in unrelated road rage incident
between drivers,
ruled homicide.
Born: 1977.10.08

http://www.chicagobreakingnews.com/2009/12/bicyclist-struck-killed-by-car-on-northwest-side.html
1 questioned after bicyclist struck, killed by out-of-control van
December 16, 2009 10:10 PM | UPDATED STORY
Bicycling in Logan Square on Tuesday afternoon on his way to fill out job applications, Jepson Livingston could not have known
about the violent dispute he pedaled toward, authorities said.
Ahead of him, the driver of one van rammed a second one over and over.
As they approached Livingston, the van under attack swerved off the road, crashing through a body shop's wrought-iron fence in the
3800 block of West Diversey Avenue.
But the driver of the other van also lost control, spinning into Livingston and sending him flying as high as the utility lines.
He was pronounced dead about half an hour later in Advocate Illinois Masonic Medical Center.
A Chicago man believed to be responsible for the wreck was being questioned by police Wednesday night, several law enforcement
sources said.
Police are looking at a surveillance video from the body shop of the crash aftermath, which can be seen on this WGN-TV report.
Investigators believe the suspect was in a dispute with the man in the second van over the purchase of a car, one of the sources
said.
Livingston's large family said they were numbed by news that their brother -- an easygoing 32-year-old who'd been trying to turn
his life around -- had been killed.
"My mind went blank," said his younger brother, Turson. "I shut down for a minute -- and then there was anger."
Livingston, who grew up in Logan Square, had struggled with drugs, his family said. But he also tried to better himself, working at a
restaurant and a pet day care facility and making plans to enroll in school.
Despite the difficult economy, he had set out Tuesday afternoon to try to find work, his family said.
"He was down on his luck," said his aunt, Gladys Stevens. "But he was coming back."
And no matter what, Livingston, one of seven siblings, remained the love of his mom's life.
The mother, Henrietta, said her son had walked her to the "L" Tuesday morning and later in the day discussed with her what he
planned to fix for the family's dinner.
"It was very hard to see him at the hospital," she said. "It was very hard to think that just a couple of hours earlier things were just
fine."
Turson Livingston, 28, said he also had just seen his brother Tuesday morning.
"We were just hanging out, smoking cigarettes, shooting the breeze like brothers would," he said.
Livingston's sister, Kelly Carbajal, said Livingston recently had talked about returning to culinary school and dreamed of becoming a
professional chef.
"Life is short, and that's what everyone forgets when they're driving," she said. "I want them to see what they took away. I want them
to see the life they took away."
--Cynthia Dizikes and Annie Sweeney
http://www.webcastr.com/videos/news/cyclist-was-in-the-wrong-place-at-the-wrong-time.html
Video news story – “Cyclist Was In the Wrong Place at the Wrong Time"
http://shaneshifflett.com/bikes/524photos/v1.JPG
Jepson's mother, from http://shaneshifflett.com/bikes/Signs.htm
http://www.facebook.com/profile.php?id=667922751
Related? Spouse?

http://chicagoist.com/2009/12/18/bicyclists_family_charge_other_driv.php
Chicagoist "Bicyclist's Family: Charge Other Driver, Too"
As the family of Jepson Livingston continues to reel from his death, members of his family are
demanding that the second driver involved in the incident that killed him be charged. Tyrice Pryor,
21, is being held on $2 million bond with a first-degree murder charge for striking and killing Jepson
on Tuesday afternoon. Pryor was driving a van that was chasing another vehicle. The cars were
speeding east on Diversey when they collided, sending one crashing through a gate in front of an
auto shop while the van Pryor was driving careened across the street and struck Livingston, who
was riding his bike west-bound. Part of the incident was captured by surveillance video which police
have been using to try to identify those involved.
Jepson's uncle, Edward Ziemba, said:
"It's useless. Someone lost their life over two idiots...Everybody involved, including the (driver) in the
other van, should face justice. I was handling this really well until I saw the video and I see these
people walking nonchalantly out of their van, no compassion about my nephew who is laying on the
ground dying, and they don't care."
Pryor's relatives agree. His brother told the Tribune: "The police are taking him out of the situation
and making him a victim to trump up charges against my brother." Police are still investigating and refused to say if there would be
additional charges in the case.
As for the cause? ABC 7 reports:
During the court hearing Thursday, officials said Pryor had just purchased a vehicle another man wanted. That other man ran into
Pryor minutes earlier and confronted him about it. Pryor started driving down the street, bumping his van into the other man's
vehicle over and over until he eventually lost control and hit Livingston.
A visitation for Jepson will be held from 3 p.m. to 9 p.m. this Sunday at Christian Funeral Home (3100 W. Irving Park Rd.).
Links to other articles:
...Arrest Made In Bicyclist Death: http://chicagoist.com/2009/12/17/arrest_made_in_bicyclist_death.php
..."Prosecutors: Sale of car led to crash that killed bicyclist": http://www.chicagobreakingnews.com/2009/12/parolee-charged-incrash-that-killed-bicyclist.html
http://urbanvelo.org/cyclist-death-in-chicago-ruled-homicide/
Chicago Breaking News reports that a cyclist’s death on December 15th during what seems to have been an unrelated dispute
between other motorists has been ruled a homicide by the local authorities. Apparently the driver’s had rammed into each other
once before one of them struck Jepson Livingston on his way to fill out a job application. Could this be another step towards
accountability of automobile drivers when involved with road rage deaths of cyclists, like that of the case of Dr. Thompson? Time will
tell if either of these, or other, tragic incidents end up as precedent setting events.
http://www.mybikeadvocate.com/2010/01/memorial-ride-tomorrow-for-bicyclist.html
Tyrice Pryor, 21, is charged with first-degree murder in the death of Jepson Livingston, 32. Livingston was riding his bicycle in the
Logan Square neighborhood Tuesday afternoon when Pryor's van crashed into him, according to police.
Officials said an argument over the sale of a car led Pryor to get into an altercation with another driver, which ended when he
allegedly crashed into Livingston's bike and fled the scene.
http://abclocal.go.com/wls/story?section=news/local&id=7175326
Includes ABC TV news story video.
Bicyclist's death ruled a homicide - December 16, 2009 (CHICAGO) (WLS)
A surveillance camera captured video of a van believed to have been involved in a deadly hitand-run.
Jepson Livingston, 32, was killed and police are looking for the driver who hit him.
Police say that driver was involved in a road rage incident with another vehicle. Livingston
was riding his bike on the Northwest Side and was hit when one of the drivers lost control. On
Tuesday night, ABC7 reported police were going to review video from a nearby camera to
look for clues. Police now have that video and the Medical Examiner ruled Jepson Livingston's
death a homicide.
It was around noon on Tuesday when Jepson Livingston was riding his bike in the 3800-block
of West Diversey.
Witnesses say two vans where speeding down the street when one veered into the bike path and hit Livingston. Police say the
driver kept going, stopping only after crashing into an auto repair shop.
Survellence video captured the scene. "They came right over flying through the street, like through the fence, the iron fence," said
Javier Medina, witness. Medina owns the shop. He says after the van crashed three adults including the driver and a child got out
of the van and took off. Moments later, the video shows one of those people returning to the van for some unknown reason.
Medina says it could have been worse because his workers had just finished making repairs to the gate the van crashed through.
"He was missed for like two seconds. Otherwise he would have been run over by the fence and the van. So he would have been
dead also," said Medina.
Ed Ziemba, Livingston's uncle, says his nephew was a happy go lucky person with a good soul. But recently he had suffered some
hardships and he was out looking for a job when he was killed. Ziemba says he was just in the wrong place at the wrong time.
"I'm sure someone seen something. There's the police cameras right on that corner also. The police are looking into it," said
Ziemba. Medina says the crash caused more than $3,000 of damage to his property.
Police have told the family to expect charges in the next 24 hours.

Liza Whitacre - "lil bit" - 2009.10.21 (20)
3000 N. Damen
NW corner on N Damen Ave at W Wellington Ave
Placed: 2009.10.25
Built by volunteers. Large public ceremony.
Incident: Passing between traffic, slipped and fell under a truck.
Born: 1989.06.12

http://www.chicagobreakingnews.com/2009/10/lakeview-north-side-traffic-crash-accident-fatal-damen-wellington.html
Cyclist dies after run over by truck on North Side
October 21, 2009 6:20 PM | 63 Comments
A 20-year-old woman died this afternoon after she fell from her bicycle, landed underneath a truck and was run over by the vehicle
outside Hamlin Park on Chicago's North Side, police said.
About 12:30 p.m., the victim, Liza Whitacre, was riding south on Damen Avenue with another cyclist, a 24-year-old woman, when
they came across the truck and a CTA bus at Wellington Avenue. The 24-year-old, Whitacre's roommate, was able to travel
"between" the two vehicles as Whitacre followed, Chicago police said.
But the victim slipped and fell underneath the truck.
"The truck driver was apparently unaware that the woman had fallen underneath," said Officer John Mirabelli, a police spokesman.
The truck then rode over Whitacre, 20, of the 4900 block of North Winthrop Avenue, and she was pronounced dead at Advocate
Illinois Masonic Medical Center, officials said.
The operator of the CTA No. 50 Damen Avenue bus was questioned by police as a potential witness to the crash since the bus was
in the "vicinity," said Chicago Transit Authority spokeswoman Wanda Taylor.
She did not know if the operator witnessed the crash, but said no CTA buses were involved in it.
Buses traveling along the Damen route were temporarily rerouted around the accident site, Taylor said.
No citations have been issued in the crash, Mirabelli said early this evening.
--Jeremy Gorner
http://www.chicagobreakingnews.com/2009/10/woman-loved-freedom-of-bicycle-riding.html
http://www.ghostbikes.org/chicago/liza-whitacre
Loyola University student Liza Whitacre loved life -- especially one where
she could roam freely through Chicago's streets on a bicycle.
But a freak accident ended her life on Wednesday as she and her
roommate rode their bikes through the Lakeview neighborhood.
Whitacre, of the 4900 block of North Winthrop Avenue, "fell" from her bike,
landed underneath a truck and was run over by the vehicle outside Hamlin
Park on Damen and Wellington Avenues. Police said she was trying to
pass between the truck and a CTA bus when she fell off her bike.
Chicago police today said no citations would likely be issued against the
driver of the truck. After the accident at 12:30 p.m. Wednesday, Officer
John Mirabelli, a police spokesman said, "The truck driver was apparently
unaware that the woman had fallen underneath."
Whitacre was pronounced dead at Advocate Illinois Masonic Medical
Center.
"She rode her bike everywhere. She loved riding her bike," said Tony
Dreyfuss, Whitacre's boss at the Metropolis Coffee Company, 1039 W.
Granville Ave., where she worked.
Dreyfuss said Whitacre participated in Critical Mass, a monthly biking event
that draws up to 3,000 cyclists who ride through Chicago's streets. But
Dreyfuss, who has ridden with Whitacre, described her as a careful rider
who wouldn't dart into traffic or travel in between moving cars.
Dreyfuss said Whitacre planned on making coffee her career. Whitacre
worked as a retail and wholesale trainer at the shop, training other
employees how to make specialty coffee drinks and promoting the shop's

products to customers, he said. The coffee shop was closed today because of Whitacre's death and expected to reopen Friday
morning, Dreyfuss said.
Whitacre's family members said she was fluent in French, studying the language at Loyola University. She also enjoyed knitting,
sewing and cooking.
Whitacre's younger sister, Lauren Whitacre, said she and Liza were inseparable while growing up.
Lauren, 18, said she and her sister always sat next to one another at birthday parties. As children when they'd ride bikes together,
Lauren said, Liza would always hide in bushes and pop out from them just to scare her.
"I don't think we ever didn't do anything together," said Lauren, a student at Columbia College, who jokingly described her big sister
as "bossy."
Liza Whitacre was born in Phoenix, Ariz., but spent her formative years in the northwest suburb of Palatine, where she attended
Fremd High School.
Other survivors include Liza's mother, Cecilia Whitacre, her father, David Whitacre, a younger brother, Max, two grandmothers, a
grandfather, two uncles and an aunt.
A wake is scheduled for Friday from 4:30 p.m. to 7 p.m. at Loyola's Madonna della Strada Chapel, 6525 N. Sheridan Rd. Her
funeral service is scheduled for 11 a.m. Saturday at Willow Creek Community Church, 67 E. Algonquin Rd., South Barrington.
--Jeremy Gorner
http://cbs2chicago.com/topstories/cyclist.killed.roscoe.2.1263232.htm
About 12:30 p.m., she was riding south on Damen Avenue with her roommate, a 24-year-old woman who was riding in front of her,
police News Affairs Officer John Mirabelli said.
Both women were riding between two vehicles -- a truck and a CTA bus – and came up to a red light in the 2000 block of West
Wellington Avenue, Mirabelli said.
As traffic began moving, the 24-year-old was able to ride between the vehicles but Whitacre slipped and fell beneath the truck as it
accelerated, Mirabelli said. She was run over by the truck.
Her roommate was not injured in the incident.
http://www.baristaexchange.com/forum/topics/loss-of-a-barista-remembering
Loss of a barista. Remembering Liza Whitacre
Posted by Matt Milletto on October 22, 2009 at 6:51pm
I have received multiple emails today from friends in the Chicago area who have informed me that a young barista and fellow
Barista Exchange member, Liza Whitacre, died last night in a bicycle accident. Emails from Michael Phillips and Tony Dreyfuss
explain how she was loved by so many people, and was an extremely talented, ambitious and wonderful person. She was only 21
years old, and had so many goals and was so passionate about coffee and the people in this great industry. She was planning to
compete in the future and was a true community builder and friend to so many.
My heart goes out to her friends and family and the pain that goes with losing a friend or relative. I wanted to create this post so that
people who were close to Liza could maybe leave a story or comment about her as it may help the grieving process. Liza, you will
be greatly missed, thank you for your passion and inspiration, we all can learn from those who live life to the fullest and with a smile.
(3 pages of good comments)
-Liza loved to ride her bike, to sew, and to hang out and chat forever and ever. She was in her time a championship figure skater,
and her vivacious spirit sprinkled pixie dust on all who met her, who knew her, and who loved her.
- The passion she had for both coffee and life were readily apparent.
- Cecilia Whitacre: "Hi Trevor...this is Liza's Mom. I love these pictures of her...thank you so much for posting them. I was so
fortunate to see her the night before she died and she took the clip out of her hair and was so excited about how long it had gotten
and of course her new business cards. These pictures are so beautiful of her....is there a way for me to get a copy of them? I would
love that....thanks. you can find me on facebook or through metropolis."
http://www.flickr.com/photos/thomasgvsu/4041100802/in/pool-1074852@N24
http://www.flickr.com/photos/thomasgvsu/4040354289/
Said pics
http://blogs.suntimes.com/transportation/2009/10/a_bicyling_death.html
The Ride - With Mary Wisniewski - A bicyling death
I was going to write a list of best things about bike commuting today, but will wait because I wanted to note the passing of a 23-yearold woman who was killed while riding her bike on the North Side. Here's what The Active Transportation Alliance has to say about
this death, and the death of a pregnant woman and her child who were killed after a driver allegedly ran a red light, crashing into
another car, which plowed into four pedestrians:
"It is getting dark earlier and that means that everyone needs to be more vigilant when it comes to traffic safety. Watch for people
crossing the street. Look in your rearview mirror before opening your car door. Wear your front headlight when biking at night or
when it is cloudy," said Rob Sadowsky, executive director of the Active Transportation Alliance. "Stop for the red lights. Stop for
pedestrians. Drive with care; our lives are at stake."
Here's the story the Sun-times news wire did on the bicycle accident.
Cyclist killed after being pinned beneath truck
Last updated at: 12:45 PM, Oct 22, 2009
A 23-year-old woman was killed Wednesday when she fell underneath a truck while riding her bicycle in the Roscoe Village
neighborhood.
Liza Whitacre of 4936 N. Winthrop Ave. was taken to Advocate Illinois Masonic Medical Center, where she was pronounced dead at
12:54 p.m., according to the Cook County Medical Examiner's office.
A Thursday autopsy revealed Whitacre died of multiple injuries from a truck striking a bicyclist and her death was ruled an accident,

the medical examiner's office said.
About 12:30 p.m., she was riding south on Damen Avenue with her roommate, a 24-year-old woman who was riding in front of her,
police News Affairs Officer John Mirabelli said.
Both women were riding between two vehicles -- a truck and a CTA bus – and came up to a red light in the 2000 block of West
Wellington Avenue, Mirabelli said.
As traffic began moving, the 24-year-old was able to ride between the vehicles but Whitacre slipped and fell beneath the truck as it
accelerated, Mirabelli said. She was run over by the truck. Her roommate was not injured in the incident. No citations or charges
were expected to be issued, News Affairs Officer Laura Kubiak said. The police Major Accident Investigation Unit is investigating
http://www.gapersblock.com/drivethru/2009/10/22/metropolis_barista_killed/
(excellent comments section)
NEWS THU OCT 22 2009
Metropolis Barista Killed
Liza Whitacre, a barista and trainer for Metropolis
Coffee, was killed yesterday when she slipped under a
truck on her bike at Damen and Wellington Avenues.
Metropolis closed early yesterday and remains closed
today, to allow staffmembers time to mourn. The
coffeeshop will re-open Friday at 6:30am.
{An email from Metropolis remembering Whitacre is
posted after the jump.}
Liza Whitacre died yesterday. She lived more in 20
years than anyone that I have ever known. Her
approach to being was so simple - love it, whatever it is.
That, for Liza, was so many things. Coffee, biking,
friendship, school, figure skating... She meant the world
to us, and we will never forget her strong and positive
impact on each and everyone of us. She radiated, she
beamed, she rubbed off that pixie glow on everyone that
she came across.
Many of you know Liza. We are collecting cards,
memories, photos, and stories at the cafe. If you would
like to leave a card, I am sure that her family will really
appreciate it.
Thank you for understanding, and for being kind during
this time - our crew is reeling and grieving, and we may
require a little patience.
Here is a recent photo of Liza - she had just gotten a
tattoo of a coffee tree. The image of the tree came from
Dr. Illy's book on coffee - an incredibly scientific, long
winded, and difficult book to grasp. Liza read it in 2
days.
— Andrew Huff
http://www.compassion.com/
Liza's obituary states: In lieu of flowers, the family suggests donations to Compassion International
http://www.legacy.com/obituaries/chicagotribune/obituary-preview.aspx?n=liza-hitacre&pid=134843364
LIZA WHITACRE Obituary(Archived)
Published in Chicago Tribune on October 23, 2009
Liza Whitacre, age 20, loving daughter of David and Cecilia Whitacre; dear sister of Lauren and Max; fond granddaughter of
Therese (the late John) Powell...
http://fnewsmagazine.com/wp/2009/11/grave-reminders/
Liza Whitacre, 20, was as passionate about coffee and French as she was about life. The Loyola University junior had been an
employee and official trainer at Chicago’s Metropolis Coffee. On October 21, 2009, as she rode with her roommate south on Damen
Avenue at Wellington, she attempted to bike between a CTA bus and a truck as the intersection’s light turned green. Whitacre fell
from her bike, landing underneath the truck, unbeknownst to the truck’s driver.

1000 Ghost Bikes Monument – Jerry Williams - 2009.06.07
4401 N Ravenswood
NW corner of Montrose and Ravenswood
Across from Lillstreet Art Center
Placed: 2009.06.07
Built by artists. Public unveiling ceremony.
Jerry Williams dedication added later:
Born: 1927.08.27 (81)
Died: 2009.06.10
Incident: Bike accident in Evanston

http://bikemonument.blogspot.com/
1000 ghost bikes - a new chicago monument
1000 miniature ceramic bikes will be arranged for public display
in June 2009. You can dedicate a bike to someone who has
been killed or injured in a cycling accident! Just send me the
name and the date of the accident. you can dedicate as many
bikes as you want and its FREE! This is a monument of love
and safety.
Sunday, June 7, 2009 OPEN!
I want to thank everyone who came out and showed their
support yesterday, and I also want to say a quick note to
everyone who stopped by during construction of the monument
on Thursday, Friday & Saturday. Just the fact that you all
walked by, stopped with your kids, asked questions and made
comments really rocked my socks off! Also, thank you to John
Greenfield
who writes votewithyourfeetchicago.blogspot.com, I feel so
lucky to have a chance to explain my thoughts.
Visit John's blog and learn about everything that's going on in
our awesome city.

http://activetrans.org/event/2009-06-18t000000/memorial-jerry-williams
06/18/2009
You're invited to participate in a ceremony, dedicating a ghost bike to Jerry Williams. This will take place around 6:30PM, at the site
of "1000 Ghost Bikes Monument" across the street from Lillstreet Art Center (4401 N Ravenswood), corner of Montrose and
Ravenswood (northbound side). Jerry's family and friends are also invited, after the ceremony, we'll dine together at the First Slice
Cafe located inside the Lillstreet Art Center.
The regular Evanston Bike Club ride will meet at Chandler at 5:15 p.m. and ride in silence in honor of Jerry. Non-cyclists welcome.
Questions? email lina@activetrans.org

http://www.bikinglasvegas.com/cycling-blog/2009/06/12/in-memory-of-jerry-williams/
In Memory of Jerry Williams
I just received word from Donna Webster of the Las Vegas Valley Bicycle Club that our friend Jerry Williams passed away June
10th, 2009 as a result of a bike accident in Evanston, IL. Jerry has been a long time cyclist in Las Vegas. He would spend his
summers in Evanston, IL and the rest of the year here in Las Vegas.
Jerry was a wonderful man, warm and caring, a true cyclist in every sense of the word. When I first met him, I was riding the Tour
de Las Vegas event and I got lost and didn’t have a route sheet. He told me to follow his group…and then he blew me out of the
water. He was so fast that I couldn’t keep up and I lost his group too. I will certainly miss him and I am praying for his family in this
time of mourning. Jerry…Rest in peace, we will all miss you.
Obituary Posting from the Chicago Tribune:
Gerald O. Williams, 81, loving husband of Joan, nee Kotler; beloved father of Ron (Robin), Gary, Judy (Ollie) Killheffer, Rob (Terri)
and Amy (Dick) Franks; fond grandfather of nine. Funeral Services and Interment private. Arrangements by Smith-Corcoran Funeral
Home, 773-736-3833.

George Vandervoort - June 13th, 2009 at 4:07 pm
Jerry was having a very strong ride on June 9. It had been raining earlier and there was still some moisture on the road. At a stop
light shortly before the accident, I asked Jerry when he was going to Las Vegas. “October” came the reply.
He will be there in spirit.
http://www.smithcorcoran.com/obits/obituaries.php/obitID/203206
Online Obituaries
Mr. Gerald O. Williams: October 08, 1927 - June 10, 2009, 81
Loving Husband of Joan nee Kotler; beloved father of Ron (Robin), Gary, Judy (Ollie) Killheffer, Rob (Terri), Amy (Dick) Franks.
fond grandfather of 9,

Clinton Miceli - 2008.06.09 (22)
933 North La Salle Dr
East side of street, SE corner at alley
Between W Delaware Pl and W Oak St.
Placed: 2008.06.11
Built by co-workers. Unpublished ceremony.
Incident: Doored, thrown into traffic, hit by second car.
Doorer ticketed. First day of bike to work week.
Born: 1985.06.27

http://abclocal.go.com/wls/story?section=news/local&id=6197440
There have been two serious accidents involving bicycle riders in Chicago in the last two days.
Many people are sounding a new warning about safety and sharing the road.
A man was struck and killed Monday night while riding in a bike lane in Chicago's River North neighborhood, according to police.
On Tuesday, a CTA bus struck and injured a bicyclist on the city's North Side in the Wrigleyville neighborhood.
It's estimated the number of cyclists on the road in the Chicago area has increased ten times in the last eight years even more
recently with gas prices. There are new laws to protect cyclist. But even with new legislation, drivers are urged to use caution for
their sake and the safety of others on the road.
A ghost bike marks the last place Clinton Miceli, 22, rode his bike.
"When you got to know him, he was just hilarious and full of life. He had everything going for him in this world. For him to go, it's just
a shock for all of us," said Rob Mach, Clinton Miceli's roommate.
Miceli was a graphic designer. He was riding his bike home from work Monday evening. A man in an SUV opened his car door in
front of Miceli. Miceli was thrown into the path of oncoming traffic. He died from head injuries.
"He just got into it this last summer, getting around the city. He thought it was a great mode of transportation. He was very careful
about it," said Mach.
On Tuesday morning at the intersection of Broadway and Patterson, another cyclist was hit. Chicago police say the CTA bus driver
attempted to pass the bike. The cyclist survived that crash.
"People are out there driving with cell phones. People are out there driving, not paying attention, not being prepared to stop, not
being prepared to watch," said Rob Sadowsky, executive director, Chicagoland Bicycle Federation.
Sadowsky says motorists need appreciate the consequences of sharing the road.
"The Chicagoland Bicycle Federation is outraged at these incidents. It's an incredible loss of lives because people are not paying
attention," he said.
Many cyclists have tales of near misses with vehicles and some weren't that lucky.
"I think they veered to avoid another car and just went kind of into the bike lane and knocked me over. I went up and over my
handlebars," said Stephen Hill.
"I bike to work every day, close calls every day, I would say," said Nikki Zimmerman.
"It's usually people not paying attention or thinking they can out-speed you around the corner or something and turn right in front of
you," said Jennifer Gutowski.
In the incident Tuesday morning, the CTA bus driver was cited and suspended by the CTA.
The driver who opened the door in front of Miceli Monday night was also ticketed. A wake and funeral for Miceli are planned for later
this week.
Bicyclist struck by CTA bus: http://abclocal.go.com/wls/story?section=news/local&id=6196361
Bicyclist killed in River North crash: http://abclocal.go.com/wls/story?section=news/local&id=6196386
http://www.chicagobikeblog.com/2008/06/clinton-miceli.html
Clinton Miceli was killed when an SUV door opened into his path, and sent him into oncoming traffic.
As newscasters and local officials debate the safety of cycling on city streets, this statement about Chicago drivers, from the victim's
mother, sums up the state of affairs pretty well:
"They're not sensitive to bikers. Bikers are an annoyance to them."
I know I speak for the entire Chicago cycling community, when I say our thoughts and prayers are with this mother and her family,
and all of Clinton's friends and loved ones. We mourn your loss, and pray for change.

http://www.legacy.com/obituaries/chicagotribune/obituary.aspx?page=lifestory&pid=111350531
http://www.legacy.com/obituaries/chicagotribune/obituary.aspx?n=clinton-miceli&pid=111350531&fhid=4157
Obits: Clinton Miceli, 22, suddenly, precious son of Anthony Miceli and Kimberly Nishimoto-Miceli; loving brother of Keiko Miceli;
cherished grandson of Mary Miceli; dear nephew, cousin and friend to many. Funeral Service Friday, June 13, 2008, 11:30 a.m. at
Drake & Son Funeral Home, 5303 N. Western Ave., Chicago. Interment to follow in the family plot. Visitation Thursday 4 to 9 p.m.
Memorials to a scholarship fund to be established.
http://justyna.typepad.com/photos/uncategorized/2008/06/12/061108bike_cst_feed_20080610_20_14_.jpg

http://www.myspace.com/rideonclint
myspace memorial:
Ride on, Clint / Clint Miceli - taken too soon
Male / 25 years old / Chicago, Illinois
Clint was riding his bicycle down LaSalle St in Chicago to the bike shop to check
out a new bike on Monday, June 9th, 2008 when he was hit by a car and killed. For
details, see my first blog entry.
Clint was a quiet, but absolutely hilarious, person. He was a talented artist and
intelligent human being. He could get frustrated with obnoxious people, but was a
very honest, trustworthy, and fair person. He was an awesome judge of character
and could notice things about people that I wouldn't see for years. I trusted his
opinion on all sorts of things like what new bands i should listen to and whether or
not to date someone. He was easy to hang out with because he always played it
cool and never freaked out about stuff. He was good at anything he decided he
wanted to do - from fixing cars and computers to cooking and sewing. He had this
ability to snooze his alarm clock for hours on end without letting it actually disrupt
his sleep.
http://www.hipsternascar.com/2008/06/chicago-cyclist-killed-after-being.html
TUESDAY, JUNE 24, 2008
Chicago Cyclist Killed After Being Doored
Clinton Miceli, a 22 year old graphic designer, was killed this month after being struck
by a car door that someone opened in his path. The Chicago Tribune reported that
Clinton "struck the SUV's door, flew off his bike and was run over by a passing vehicle
that eventually stopped. He suffered severe head injuries and was pronounced dead
Monday night at Northwestern Memorial Hospital." He was the second Chicago area
cyclist killed in as many days, bringing the number of cyclists killed on the streets of
Chicago this year to at least seven... It's hard to keep track... And then, just the other
day, a friend of mine and xXx rider Robin was doored as she rode along the street. The
impact threw her into one of the steel columns that supports the El tracks, and she was
left with broken ribs and other injuries. I mean, she was literally left, lying in the street;
the bastard who opened the door in her path fled the scene without checking to see if
she was okay. Unbelievble. Get well soon, Robin.
Shocked by Clinton's death, some people on ChiFG.com have started work on an antidooring campaign, to raise awareness of the vulnerability of cyclists and to try to get
people to check their mirrors before they open their car doors. ChiFG member
TrinedyN made this design, which will hopefully be made into stickers and flyers. I'll
post more info as the campaign progresses.
[update] In response to my post about his death, Clinton Miceli’s sister Keiko sent me this email:
“I saw you posted a blog this morning about the Chicago biker who was doored and killed... Clint was my brother. I just thought I
would let you know that Clint did ride a fixed gear, and that was the bike he was riding when he was killed. Some people are posting

online that my brother was an idiot to have a bike that doesn’t have brakes, but actually Clint's bike had a front brake, and anyway
the witnesses said that he didn’t even have time to try to stop…
I want people to know the truth. Clint was wearing his helmet, and he had a flashing light on the back of his bike and a flashing light
on his backpack strap on the front of his body. The newspaper article says that they cannot confirm if he was wearing a helmet, but
the police report says he was, plus he told me he always wore it, and all his co-workers and neighbours said anytime they saw him
riding he had the helmet on. According to witnesses, the helmet got ripped off when the car hit him, which may be why they can't
confirm he had it on. By the time the cops got there, a man had gathered Clint's bike, bag, glasses, and helmet and set them on the
sidewalk. But I believe that in 99 out of 100 crashes, a helmet will make a difference.
My family wants to spread the message about looking in your mirror and also wearing a helmet. Clint was really big on wearing a
helmet when he biked. I wish we didn’t have to pay so high a price for people to listen to the message though.
It really means a lot to me and my family and Clint's friends that so many people are rallying behind him. It is frustrating that he
wasn't doing anything wrong, and he still died. But that seems to be the case with bikers..."
More details on the anti-dooring campaing to follow. Everyone ride safe, and remember Clinton in your thoughts.
http://articles.chicagotribune.com/2008-06-11/news/0806100636_1_bicyclist-suv-door
Bicyclist who struck SUV door and was hit by passing vehicle dies of injuries
Cyclist hit by CTA bus is in hospital
June 11, 2008|By Melissa Patterson, TRIBUNE REPORTER
Clinton Miceli knew the risks of cycling, friends and family said. He frequently stressed the virtues of helmets and rigged his bike
with flashing lights.
But when he left work Monday night to check out a new bike at a nearby shop, Miceli, 22, couldn't avoid the opening door of a
parked SUV in the 900 block of North LaSalle Drive, police said.
He was one of at least two Chicago cycle-crash victims in as many days. Though it may seem like bike-related fatalities in Chicago
are multiplying, accident statistics show the city is on par with previous years.
That information is cold comfort to the Miceli family, as well as a cyclist struck by a CTA bus Tuesday morning at West Patterson
Avenue and Broadway.
"It's kind of silly how many conversations we had about bike safety," said Miceli's sister, Keiko, 24, of Wilmington.
Clinton Miceli, who had recently moved to the Near North Side, struck the SUV's door, flew off his bike and was run over by a
passing vehicle that eventually stopped, police said. He suffered severe head injuries and was pronounced dead Monday night at
Northwestern Memorial Hospital. Authorities couldn't confirm he was wearing a helmet.
The 33-year-old driver who opened the door of a Nissan Xterra was cited with opening a door in traffic, a police spokeswoman said.
The Chicago City Council passed legislation in March that makes it illegal to open a vehicle's door in a biker's path.
Miceli's mother, Kim, of the Northwest Side, plans to use the tragedy of her son's death to raise awareness about cyclists' safety.
"They're not sensitive to bikers," she said of Chicago drivers. "Bikers are an annoyance to them."
Miceli's friends and family said the world lost a sly, inventive, generous soul with a deep love for graphic design and auto
mechanics.
He had been thrilled to land his first job out of college last year as an art director at the Chicago firm Plan B Advertising, where
many of his colleagues were avid cyclists and got him into the sport, Kim Miceli said.
About 80 percent of Plan B workers bike to work, and the agency even allows them to park their bikes inside the building, said
Miceli's boss, Ric Van Sickle.
Miceli was the darling of his tight-knit graphic design class at the University of Illinois at Urbana-Champaign, which he left a few
credits short of graduation to take the new job, said his former professor, Jennifer Gunji. On Tuesday, several of his classmates
were making the two-hour trek to Chicago to console his family, she said.
A self-described "gearhead," according to his sister, Miceli enjoyed modifying and building cars, including a 1988 green Honda CRX
and a 1989 black BMW 325si at his family's Wilmington home.
The bicyclist injured in Tuesday's crash was in fair condition at Advocate Illinois Masonic Medical Center, authorities said. The CTA
bus driver has been suspended without pay pending an investigation, said a CTA spokeswoman.
Last month, more than 200 people participated in the Chicago Ride of Silence to honor the four Chicago bikers killed since October.
But only three Chicago cyclists died in 2007, according to the Illinois Department of Transportation, compared with seven in both
2006 and 2005. So far in 2008, four cyclists have died.
http://blogs.myspace.com/index.cfm?fuseaction=blog.view&friendId=391726334&blogId=416869836
"Memory Book"
http://groups.yahoo.com/group/ChicagoGhostBikes/message/454
Wed Jun 11, 2008 11:53 am
I'm friends with one of Clint's cousins. I just heard from him that "they" already put up a ghost bike--not sure who "they" is, though.
The Sun-Times article says his co-workers at Plan B put together the ghost bike. Personally, I think this do-it-yourself evolution of
the memorial is a welcome evolution of the concept. In addition to memorializing life and establishing symbolism, ghost bikes are
therapeutic and cathartic as well
http://bikechicago.info/ghostbikes/
Rarely am I at a loss for words.
The last 48 hours has stopped me from expressing my feelings. I can't begin to imagine what it must be like for Kim and her family,
and for Clinton's friends, as they come to terms with his senseless death. In the article in the Tribune (see link below), Kim is quoted
as saying she wants to use Clinton's death to raise awareness about cyclists' safety. I support her in that effort, and I am writing to
you as a first step in that process.

I want to make you aware of one effort that has been underway in Chicago and other cities for the last few years. Whenever there is
a fatal bike accident, a bicycle is painted white and placed as a monument on the site. The bike is referred to as a ghost bike. It
serves as a reminder to passing motorists that a cyclist was killed there. You can see the ghost bike for Clinton in the photo in the
Tribune article. You can google ghost bike and see other memorials around the country. You will be touched by what you see. Right
now, the conversation that occurs in the realm of bicycle safety is in the form of a question, something like "Who owns the road?". It
is this conversation of uncertainty that leaves cyclists exposed and at the mercy of insensitive drivers. For cyclists to be safe, the
conversation must be transformed definitively into a statement of fact, that the road is owned by "whoever is the most vulnerable".
Yielding to the most vulnerable will transform the mine-field of urban streets into a safe place for cyclists and pedestrians.
I ask you to be truly conscious when you are driving. I ask that you transform not only your own conversation about who owns the
road but take a stand to transform the conversation of those around you. Who you are being the next time you are driving and see a
cyclist will make the difference for the planet. No cyclist deserves Clinton's fate.
Let your words make a difference. Let the people in your world know about Clinton. When driving, yield to the most vulnerable. Take
a stand that there will never be another ghost bike built in the City of Chicago--or anywhere else--ever.
Robert Orenstein
http://fnewsmagazine.com/wp/2009/11/grave-reminders/
Graphic designer Clinton Miceli’s bike was his primary mode of transportation. On June 9 of 2008, Miceli was killed on his bicycle
when an SUV door suddenly opened in front of him, ejecting him into traffic. He was on his way home from work when the accident
happened in the River North neighborhood at the 900 block of North La Salle Street.
http://www.ghostbikes.org/chicago/clinton-miceli
http://ghostbikesfilm.com/tagged/chicago_ghost_bikes
From an article in the Chicago Sun Times
'Bike to Work Week' gets grim start
CYCLIST DIES | Co-workers place tribute at site of accident
June 11, 2008
BY KARA SPAK Staff Reporter kspak@suntimes.com
One bicyclist was dead and another injured two days into a week promoting safe bicycle commuting in the Chicago area.
A white bicycle on the 900 block of North La Salle stood in tribute Tuesday to Clinton Miceli, the fifth bicyclist killed in a collision with
a vehicle in Chicago this year.
Miceli, 22, was cycling in the bike lane on La Salle around 6:45 p.m. Monday when he slammed into an open SUV door, was thrown
from his bike, then struck by a second car. The driver of the Nissan Xterra who opened the door into Miceli's path was cited for
opening a car door in traffic, police said.
A second rider collided with a CTA bus around 8:50 a.m. Tuesday at Broadway and Patterson in Lake View. That cyclist was taken
to Advocate Illinois Masonic Medical Center in serious condition, a Fire Department spokesman said. The CTA driver was cited for
failure to yield and suspended without pay, authorities said.
Rob Sadowsky, executive director of the Chicagoland Bicycle Federation, said he believes the rate of cycling injuries and fatalities
on Chicago's roads is down, but the sheer number of cyclists on the road is up. Though urban bicycling is a "relatively safe" activity,
he said the five fatalities were preventable.
"People are showing an incredible lack of courtesy and care while operating vehicles," he said. "People need to be looking out for
others whether they are a vulnerable user like a cyclist or [driver of ] a car."
Sadowsky said more than 350 companies -- a 30 percent increase over last year -- are participating in the federation's "Bike to
Work Week," which runs through Friday.
Miceli was cycling home from his job at Plan B advertising agency, where he worked as an art director.
Miceli's boss, avid cyclist Ric van Sickle, said about 80 percent of Plan B employees commute by bike. Miceli started working there
as an intern about nine months ago and was promoted to a full-time staff position because of his work ethic and the high quality of
his work, van Sickle said.
Miceli "was a good bike handler, always wore his helmet and knew what he was doing," van Sickle said. "He was conscientious."
Van Sickle said he understands why people want to "point the finger at someone" but said it was "just one of those unavoidable
freak accidents."
He learned of Miceli's death at 7:30 a.m. Wednesday when Miceli's mother called him.
On Tuesday, Miceli's co-workers painted a white "ghost bike" and placed it at the accident scene, then gathered for lunch before
van Sickle sent them home for the day. "I think everyone is keeping a stiff upper lip," he said.
Graphic design at U of I. Clint's favorite things to do including working on cars and cooking. He was building a 1988 Honda CRX for
track racing, and was fixing up a 1990 BMW 325 IS as his everyday car. Clint also started riding bicycles in the spring before his
death. He rode a fixed gear bike and was excited about buying a second bike to ride around Chicago.

Amanda "Mandy" Annis - "Finished God's Race in 24 years." - 2008.04.30 (24)
2000 N. Kedzie,
Kittycorner from Blanca Alicia Ocasio ghostbike
Placed: 2009.04.30
Built by friends and family one year later. Public ceremony.
Reportedly moved from 3000 W Armitage Ave in April 2010.
Incident: Collision, driver cited, later criminally tried.
Born: 1983.06.15
Moody bible institute '05. Second cyclist killed in 10 days.

“9087” on sign is number of days she lived, calculated by fiancé.

http://articles.chicagotribune.com/2008-05-02/news/0805011026_1_cyclist-mourned-killed
Cyclist killed in Logan Square crash mourned by family members
Boyfriend was preparing to ask her to marry him
May 02, 2008 By Kristen Kridel, Tribune reporter and Tribune reporters Jason Meisner and Jeremy Gorner contributed to this report.
James Bausch was picking up an engagement ring for his girlfriend, Amanda "Mandy" Annis, the last time he spoke to her.
As he rode his bicycle to her home Wednesday, he thought nothing of the police swarmed at Kedzie and Armitage Avenues.
Searching for Annis later, he learned of the accident from an investigator there.
"[Police] said she had been struck and killed instantly," Bausch, 27, said. "Over the next couple minutes, I had to have them tell me
several times" to believe it.
Bausch had planned to whisk her away to Pennsylvania this weekend to see her parents for the first time since they had moved
back from Romania, he said. He was going to ask her father for her hand in marriage and then propose.
Annis, 24, spent most of her adolescence in Romania, where her family worked as Christian missionaries, said her father, John.
She moved from Romania to Chicago to attend Moody Bible Institute.
After graduation, she took a job at Humboldt Community Christian School.
"She wanted to be the best teacher she could be for her kids," her older brother Jonathan wrote in a message on Facebook. "She
was proud of them, loved to tell us all stories about her experiences with them in class, and really enjoyed her work."
Even though she lived far away from her two younger sisters, Annis was always there for them, her mother, Lynn, wrote in an email. When her youngest sister got lost in Massachusetts, for example, Annis helped guide her home.
Irene, one of Mandy's sisters, said she always could count on Mandy to remind her that she didn't need that guy who hurt her.
"When a stupid boy broke my heart she told me he was ugly, his teeth were gross and she would have disowned me had I ever
dated him, telling me I could do so much better," Irene Annis wrote in a Facebook message.
For being so young, Mandy Annis had a full life, her mother said. She had climbed the Eiffel Tower in Paris, the steps to Dracula's
castle in Romania and Mt. Olympus in Greece. She had jumped off cliffs in Greece, ran two Chicago Marathons and even sewn a
wedding gown for her brother's bride.
Annis of the 3200 block of West Belden Avenue loved biking, her brother said. She had a car at one time but sold it when she
decided she could bike everywhere. Annis was riding west on Armitage
Avenue about 3 p.m. when she was hit by a Chevrolet Lumina heading
north on Kedzie Avenue, authorities said. She died at the scene. There
was a helmet recovered at the scene, but police couldn't say whether she
was wearing it. The driver of the Lumina, Cordell Curtis, 23, of the 9200
block of South Justine Street was cited Thursday for failure to reduce
speed, reckless driving and having no insurance, Chicago Police Officer
Laura Kubiak said.
"We don't know why things happen the way they do," her father, John
Annis, said as his voice broke. "But we trust [God's] heart that the best
has happened, although it certainly doesn't feel that way." Annis was the
best big sister she could ask for, said her youngest sister, Amelia. "She's
going to be remembered always," Amelia Annis wrote in a Facebook
message. "She'll be the subject of many stories, and my kids will know
about her. "I loved her so much, and she knew that because those were
the last words we said to each other."
http://www.chicagobikeblog.com
May 08, 2008 - Amanda Annis
Mandy Annis, a 24-year-old teacher and cyclist, was struck and killed by
a driver yesterday in Logan Square. Our heartfelt condolences and
sympathy go out to her family, fiance, her students, and all who loved her
and will miss her.

http://www.respectance.com/Amanda_Annis/
Memorial with photos
Amanda "Mandy" Annis was killed by a car Wednesday afternoon in Chicago''s Logan Square neighborhood, the second bicycle
rider killed in the area in a little more than a week, police said.
James Bausch was picking up an engagement ring for his girlfriend, Amanda "Mandy" Annis, the last time he spoke to her.
As he rode his bicycle to her home Wednesday, he thought nothing of the police swarmed at Kedzie and Armitage Avenues.
Searching for Annis later, he learned of the accident from an investigator there.
Annis, a 5th-grade teacher at a West Side school, was killed about 3 p.m. when her bicycle collided with a car. Police said a
preliminary investigation indicates the driver might have run a red light.

http://mandleleedee.xanga.com
Blog:
Sunday, September 16, 2007
very few things in life can compare to a casual sunday afternoon spent outside in the backyard, having a cookout with the
neighbors, knitting, talking, hoola-hooping, and watching the Bears
Wednesday, September 05, 2007
me, my bike, and rain....
i decided to opt out of a car pool today to a teacher supply warehouse today in order to ride my bike a good distance, as opposed to
the 5 minute ride to school. now that i live about a mile away from school, i'm missing the 25-30 minute morning and afternoon rides
i used to have.
on the way back i saw the sky getting really dark ahead of me. in a matter of minutes, the rain was coming down. But it wasn't bad.
unlike the tornado conditions of two weeks ago, this was a very welcomed cold shower. the kind of rain i love.
…
http://thecarwhisperer.blogspot.com/2008/05/additional-hate-biker-down.html
Amanda Annis was headed west on Armitage when she was struck by a car traveling north on Kedzie... "There was a helmet
recovered at the scene, but police couldn't say whether she was wearing it." That's how hard she was struck my Mr. Cordell Curtis,
who couldn't be bothered with the law. “…driver, was cited for both reckless driving, possibly running a red light, and driving without
insurance”
http://bikechicago.info/ghostbikes/
On the evening of April 30 2009, friends and loved ones of Mandy Annis gathered to dedicate a ghost bike for her on the one-year
aniversary of her death at Armitage and Kedzie by speeding automobile.
http://fnewsmagazine.com/wp/2009/11/grave-reminders/
Mandy Annis, 24, another Logan Square resident, was a fifth grade teacher at Chicago’s Humbolt Community Christian School. She
moved to Chicago from Romania, where she spent most of her childhood, to attend Moody Bible Institute. She sold her car when
she realized that she could bike everywhere. Annis was riding west on Armitage Avenue when she was hit by a car and killed on
May 2, 2008, at the same intersection as Ocasio (although her ghost bike was moved a block east to the intersection of Armitage
and Humbolt, out of respect for Ocasio’s ghost bike installed later that year). According to the Chicago Tribune, Annis’s boyfriend
was about to propose to her that weekend.

http://northpapers.blogspot.com/2008/11/regarding-mandy-annis-and-passing-time.html
Friend's blog / Eulogy

THURSDAY, NOVEMBER 13, 2008
Regarding Mandy Annis and Passing Time
It is not easy to remember. I would prefer to hide, but on some mornings like this one, when I am left to my memories, I think of the accident that
took Mandy from us. I do not view myself as a friend to her, since we grew so distant before her death, but I think of her as a friend to me.
She wrote a note on my Facebook wall a few months before she died, asking how I was and sending a friendly greeting. I meant to get back to her,
but there was so much to catch up on, so I let it sit, and then I forgot. I learned that it was too late when Tad called me on my way home from fixing a
fish tank.
"One of our old Moody friends died."
"Who? Is it someone I would know?"
"Mandy Annis."
I choked on the thought. The impulse came over me to smash my cellphone against the dashboard. I gaped into the mouthpiece for a while before
responding.
"Oh shit."
Over the next few days, I learned the details of her life that I had missed. She was engaged to James Bausch, a friend with whom I had also lost
touch. He had shouted to me from his bike on the day that she left the greeting on my wall.
There was a rich and touching article about her published in the Chicago Tribune. A photo showed her in the classroom where she taught, smiling.
My friends Jesse Nellis and Jonathan Kotulski knew James well, so they arranged for the three of us to visit him.
While I waited for that visit, I searched the internet for images of Mandy. I looked at every photograph of her on facebook. I retraced my time with
her. I remembered the beginning of our friendship during international student orientation. Mandy befriended many of us, and we explored Chicago
under the care of Kacie and Evangeline and her, and I don't remember who else.
Another missionary kid fell in love with her, but her heart was elsewhere, and we all just shifted around until we found a comfortable distance to
blend in with the other students. I chose not to stick with the crowd from orientation, partly because of the way Mandy and the other girls were
treated. The guys tended to be mean, playing pranks and mocking, and I hated being party to it, so I pursued individual realtionships, but remained
detached from the group.
I spoke with her in passing when she worked behind the counter in the student dining room, and conversation came easily. She was open, with big
eyes and a way of listening that made you feel understood. She remembered that I was looking for a job, and when she left her position in food
service, she gave the spot to me. I saw her at Johnny Rocket's, working as a waitress sometimes. She told me stories about the famous people who
came and went, and Ruthie and I stopped by for milkshakes on occasion.
I remember the way she said, "Mary McLeod Bethune," to me when we were talking about sociology class. It was such a distinct way to say the
name, with a cadence that made me laugh. I don't know why this is one of the few things that stayed with me.
The last time I hung out with her was after we both left college. She traveled with the Andersons and me, and I rode in her car on the way back
home. She told me about her new job as an elementary teacher and her new boyfriend. We joked about our old friends. I talked about why I had left
Moody without graduating, and she told me how she had survived.
I remember at that point thinking that she would be a great friend to run into whenever God allowed. I saw her on her bike here and there after that,
but never got the chance to catch up. I think it was three years ago.
I saw and read about the changes that grew her as I clicked around online. I also learned more about the accident. One news story chose to focus
on the collision and bike safety. Instead of images of Mandy and accounts of her life, they showed her bicycle, bent and lying on its side. They
showed the spiderweb that she left in the windshield. I left the computer to throw up when I saw this.
We went to see James in the house where Mandy's family was staying, and there was a feeling that everyone there had been kicked in the mouth.
Everyone was wobbly, unstable, throbbing with pain. I had never seen a group of people respond to a death like this. When James arrived, he fell on
the floor and wept loudly. Jesse held him, and I felt sick and out of place.
I felt as if I had no right to mourn. James tried his best to be caring and to address my pain, but this made me feel sicker, because he was in no
position to offer comfort, and I felt at odds with my own grief.
This is the way death has always been for me. It waits at the fringes of my life and grabs friends who I lose sight of. Their loss hits me like a train, but
I stagger forward, feeling that the distance robs me of the right to rest and address the wounds.
I wrote a song for Mandy in the following days. I wanted to leave home during that time, and to refuse the security I had been building over the
years. I wanted to teach myself that no one would be around for much longer. I cried all the time, and I couldn't sleep.
I found little comfort at the funeral. There were beautiful moments, but I felt disgusted by the sermon, which jumped from this tragedy to an
evangelistic call for conversion. I believed that Mandy went home, and that was worth stating, but it just seemed a little too forced to me.
Time went by. That's all I can say for the end of the story. James turned down my later offers to spend time together, I went back to cleaning fish
tanks and eventually started sleeping again. We all went on without her.
I heard from her family about the trial of the driver who hit her. The cycling community in Chicago was calling for blood. An idiot I met at work alluded
to her death as part of his tirade against cyclists, without knowing that she was my friend. I left because there was no room for my response.
I don't know or want to know what happened to the guy who hit her. I would hate to be on his end of this miserable accident.
I feel like Mandy would forgive him if she could, because her grace was what made her passing so jarring. The gap that she left will not be filled.
Today, I thought of her again and cried again in the same way I did when I learned of her death.
She wrote a blog entry about the death of a squirrel, and the way it interrupted an otherwise beautiful day, and how people responded to it. It
seemed relevant to me for a reason I can't quite place: Dead Squirrel

http://www.thechainlink.org/forum/topics/amanda-mandy-annis-killer?commentId=2211490:Comment:161312
Posted by H3N3 on March 3, 2010 at 8:58pm
Amanda "Mandy" Annis killer trial Thursday March 4 2010
Scheduled for 9 A.M. at Daley Center, room 405.
Expected to go all day, maybe into tomorrow.
http://www.betterblocks.org/blog/rebecca-resman/criminal-trial-driver-who-killed-local-cyclist-thursday-march-4-2010?page=2
http://www.facebook.com/group.php?gid=20308560066&
Facebook Group in memorium.

Tyler James Fabeck - "Never Forget" - 2008.04.20 (22)
2593 N. Western Ave
SE corner of W Logan Blvd and northbound N Western Ave
Placed: 2008.05.18
Built by volunteers. Placed during Ride of Silence.
Incident: Struck by car.
Born: 1985.04.26

http://articles.chicagotribune.com/2008-04-23/news/0804221198_1_photographer-and-artist-family-members-film-and-photography
Death Notice: TYLER JAMES FABECK
April 23, 2008
Tyler James Fabeck, age 22, of Chicago, IL, died unexpectedly on Sunday, April 20, 2008.
He was born on April 26, 1985 in St. Paul, MN. He is preceded in death by his grandparents, Clarence and Priscilla Fabeck, Edward
and Kathleen Ryan; infant sister, Kacie Elizabeth.
He is survived by his brother, Jason; sister, Tess; parents, Mary Pat and Daniel Fabeck.
He is also survived by many special friends and family members.
Mass of Christian Burial at St. Joseph's Catholic Church, 171 Elm St., Lino Lakes, on Friday, April 25 at 12 p.m. Interment St.
Joseph's Cemetery.
Visitation at the church from 10 a.m. Friday until time of Mass.
Tyler was a student at Columbia College, Chicago, where he studied film and photography.
He was a valuable employee for Apple computers at the Chicago Apple Store.
He was a member of the Chicago Mass Bike Community.
Tyler was a talented photographer and artist.
Tyler's love of life, love for his family and friends, made us all better people.
In lieu of flowers, memorials preferred to the family. Mueller-Bies 651-784-3390.
Sign Guestbook at chicagotribune.com/obituaries
http://papercranedee.blogspot.com/2008/04/april-20-2008.html

April 20, 2008 - R.I.P Tyler Fabeck.
I only just met Tyler about a month or so ago. Actually I
met him in Dave's car, we stopped to pick him up for a late
brunch on Easter Sunday. He got into the back seat of the
car and I liked him right away, he started bullshiting with
me right there like we had known each other for a long
time. Truly a remarkable person and I am happy to have
known him even for only a short time. Today at work I
couldn't help thinking about him and about those I know
who were his friend that were grieving. I thought about
what his poor mother and family must be going through
right now. I thought about how Tyler, only 22 years old had
no way of knowing how short his life would be. How I saw
him just on Tuesday at Andrew's birthday party at the
Hideout and could never even know that I would never see
him again. He had just shaved off his little dread locks and
the last thing I said to him was how cute he looked without
them.
A life is here one day and not the next and there is no way
to know.
When I got off the train tonight after work and I looked at
the tree's blooming and birds singing, people walking, life awakening and moving forward. I thought about the Spring awakening
and a boy I know dying and then how I don't tell my people enough how much they mean to me. Do I tell them ever? I thought about
times where I had lived my life in fear or in sadness or in anger and vowed to never let anything take me there again---I am learning

every second that life is simply too precious, loved ones too important, excuses are too common and too easy.
I went to Dave's after work where he and Chad and many good friends of Tyler's gathered to grieve and laugh and indulge in the
senses. I felt like maybe I did not have the right to be there, I only knew him for such a brief time. All I wanted to do was to be there
to help. Seeing Dave and Chad grieve broke my heart into a million pieces and in that I felt helpless.
http://chicagocriticalmass.org/sites/chicagocriticalmass.org/files/4_08Multimass.pdf
Critical Mass route in memorium: “4/08 Multi-Mass - RIP Tyler Fabeck”
“Minneapolis native. Columbia College Student. Apple Store Manager. Friend of many. Another victim of Western Ave.”
http://hardcorechef.wordpress.com/
It has been an emotional week. Tyler
Fabeck the principal videographer for
“Vegan Cooking”, was hit by a car around
1am on Sunday the 20th. A close friend,
co-worker, and collaborator of hair-brain
schemes, I’m having a hard time explaining
his loss to myself and others.
One thing that needs to be said. If I never
met Tyler I would have probably never
started the DVD. (Sorry Matt.) I met Tyler
when I transfered to the North Michigan
Apple Store, in Chicago. He looked like a
dirty hippy or a crust-punk, my kinda guy.
One day in the break room, i was telling
him how a friend of mine wanted me to put
together a vegan cooking show. Two days
go by and Tyler comes in to work and tells
me, ” I was talking to my roommate Mike,
and we want to help you do this cooking
DVD. So maybe we can start shooting in
next week.”
“Tyler, this is a no budget thing, so i don’t
have money to pay you.”
“Oh we don’t care, it sounds fun. So we’re down to help”
And thats basically how it happened. Tyler and Mike brought all the equipment, borrowed from our friend Andrew. I bought the
food, prepped and made them all dinner while on camera. After what was usually a four-five hour shoot we would head to the roof
and eat. The two of them would take home anything we didn’t eat, and Tyler would bring anything else left over to work the next
day.
We rode bikes together on a few occasions. A few critical masses, and two weeks ago a ride to Veggie Bite after work where we
talked about shooting the next DVD. He road a black steel frame road bike, free-wheel and then fixed. I always told him he made
me nervous on the fixed gear, but he never ceased to amaze me with his control. I have tried to not focus on the irreversible
details and speculation of his accident, the newspapers seem to be misleading or protecting the driver so the facts may never be
known. I know that Tyler was not a reckless bicyclist at the same time I could never think of him as a victim. Shit happens
sometimes to the best people you know and all the anger i feel can’t bring him back.
I can’t really think many positive thoughts on all of this. We watched his cremated remains buried on friday. Saturday night we
celebrated his 23rd birthday as if he was still here. Tonight our store payed tribute with wristbands and an iphoto slide show. I
know Tyler was happy with himself and where he was going in life. He had just cut off his dreads, trimmed his beard, and beat me
to the quarterly bath/shower. I’d like to think that his last moments in that intersection he was jazzed on life and excited for tomorrow
as the early morning breeze blew through his fresh cut hair.
http://fnewsmagazine.com/wp/2009/11/grave-reminders/
22-year-old Tyler Fabeck of Logan Square worked at the Chicago Apple Store as a visual merchandising manager and studied film
and photography at Columbia College of Chicago. According to the Star Tribune, he was a Critical Mass participant and a dedicated
cyclist. On April 20th of 2008 at about 1:15 a.m., Fabeck was struck and killed at the intersection of Western Avenue and Logan
Boulevard.
http://www.activetrans.org/blog/fmihalic/memorial-tyler-fabeck
Tue, 04/21/2009 - 12:17pm
Memorial for Tyler Fabeck
Dozens of Tyler Fabeck's friends and family gathered last night to mark one year since his death. Twenty-two year old Tyler was
traveling on his bicycle when he was killed by a car at the Logan and Western intersection on April 20, 2008.
At the event, Ald. Flores announced that a corner of the intersection will be dedicated to Tyler. The alderman also made it clear that
he is committed to making changes to the intersection so that it is safer for all road users. Flores has made requests to the city
about the intersection, and has not been pleased with the response.
The event first gathered amig rain and hail in the green space at Logan and Campbell, just west of the intersection where Tyler was
fatally struck. Tyler's dad, Danny Fabeck, greeted attendees and told stories about Tyler: the time he cut his dreadlocks and how
much he loved the rain. Alderman Flores and Rob Sadowsky, Active Trans executive director, each spoke about how to improve the

intersection and why the improvements are so important. "Don't say that we can't fix Western Avenue. Don't say that there's nothing
we can do about Logan Boulevard. We can make the changes and we have to," said Rob.
Participants then walked, with the Fabeck family and Ald. Flores leading, to the intersection where Tyler's ghost bike is installed.
Tyler's mom set flowers by the bike and carefully wiped off the sign attached to the bike. This is the point at which I broke into tears.
I had prepared myself for the event to be emotional, but I had to hold my emotions together since I was coordinating the speakers
and giving directions to the group. Watching Mary Pat clean off the sign in such a tender way reminded me of the way parents
lovingly wipe hair out of their kids' eyes.
The Western and Logan intersection has always been a scary place for me to walk or ride my bike. Other people in the
neighborhood complain about it, too. Many cyclists I know will go to great lengths to avoid it entirely. It clearly has a lot of problems
that need to be fixed. The Fabeck family is working with Active Trans and 1st Ward Ald.Manny Flores to make the Logan and
Western intersection safer so that we don't lose anyone there ever again.
View media coverage on CBS and WBBM (both links dead).
http://ghostbikesfilm.com/post/292573846/ethereal-reminders-of-roads-risks-across-chicago
(originally published by the Chicago Tribune on May, 22 2008; article is apparently no longer available in the online archives of the
Tribune, but is available on ghostbikes.org)
by Chicago Tribune reporter Robert Mitchum
In the shadows beneath the overpass that runs above Logan Boulevard and Western Avenue, a spray-painted white bike is chained
to a streetlight pole a few feet away from where Tyler Fabeck was struck and killed by a car last month.
The bicycle stands silent sentry on the southeast corner of the busy intersection, flashing brightly in cars’ headlights as they pass.
Known as a “ghost bike,” it was assembled by friends and family of Fabeck and is the latest addition to at least eight such
monuments left by Chicago cyclists where they lost one of their own.
“In the biking community, we kind of look at it as the equivalent of a cross on the side of the road,” said Joshua Horsley, 29, who
helped build the bike last weekend. “For friends that knew he rode all the time, even if they don’t ride themselves, they would
understand. They would find this fitting,”
Fabeck’s death, combined with the deaths of three other young cyclists in Chicago in the last eight months, has shaken the city’s
rapidly growing cycling community and raised interest in grass-roots rituals like the ghost bikes and memorial rides.
On Wednesday night, about 200 people visited four intersections where fatal crashes occurred as part of the Chicago Ride of
Silence, the local version of a yearly tradition now observed by cyclists in cities around the world.
“Unfortunately, as there is more cycling on the roads, there’s an increase in cycling and vehicular confrontations,” said Elizabeth
Adamczyk, organizer of the Ride of Silence. “We’ve had a few tragedies, especially the in past year, and that has really called
attention to the Chicago ride.”
In addition to Fabeck, 22, the deaths also include Amanda Annis, 24, and Blanca Ocasio, 19, who were killed six months apart at
the same Logan Square intersection, and Matthew Manger-Lynch, 29, who was killed at Lincoln Avenue and Irving Park Road
during a February street bike race.
Wednesday’s memorial ride visited those three sites before ending at Western Avenue and Cortez Street, where the first ghost bike
was installed in 2006 for Isai Medina, 50, the victim of a hit-and-run accident.
The concept originated in St. Louis in 2002, when Patrick Van Der Tuin, a bike shop worker, witnessed a car swerve into a bike lane
and severely injure a young woman. In response, Van Der Tuin took a junk bike, smashed it with a sledgehammer, spray-painted it
white and installed it at the scene of the crash.
“I wanted it to be as shocking as possible,” Van Der Tuin said. “I had no problem completely wrecking the front end of the bike to get
the point across.”
Though the strong response from the local cycling community inspired Van Der Tuin and friends to install dozens more bikes, he
was surprised to see his idea taken up by cyclists from Austin, Texas, to Vienna.
“The thing is, that imagery can be used in just about anybody’s city for very, very similar issues: for people that are killed or people
that are hit,” he said.
On Sunday, people who knew Fabeck gathered behind West Town Bikes, a workshop in Humboldt Park, to build their friend’s ghost
bike.
Starting with a junked frame, several friends and Tyler’s brother Jason took turns stripping the handlebars, welding on wheels and
pedals and spray-painting the final, assembled product.
After adding a memorial sign with Fabeck’s name, dates of birth and death and the phrase “Never Forget,” the bike was chained
Monday night to a pole on Western Avenue. Howard Kaplan, who helps coordinate the building of ghost bikes with the families and
friends of crash victims, said that some bikes are removed within days, either by thieves or city workers, while some survive for
months or years.
For the builders of Fabeck’s ghost bike, the silent monument would send many messages. Jason Fabeck said he hoped his
brother’s memorial would remind people to bike safely, while Kaplan saw the tragedy both as another sad reminder of Americans’
over-reliance on cars and an opportunity for the cycling community to come together.
“It gives victims a voice, but it also helps the rest of us feel like we’re connected,” Kaplan said. “You don’t have to feel like every
time a car passes you too close that you’re alone.”
rmitchum@tribune.com

Blanca Alicia Ocasio - "a.k.a. 'Chi-Chi' / in God's care" - 2007.09.11 (19)
1995 N. Kedzie Ave
SE corner of W. Armitage Ave and N. Kedzie Ave
Placed: 2008.09.11
Built by volunteers. Public ceremony.
Incident: Struck by garbage truck (cited for improper turn),
while on cell phone.
Born: 1987.12.31

http://www.chicagotribune.com/news/local/chi-070912cyclist-killed,0,7887468.story
An 19-year-old woman who was struck and killed by a garbage truck as she rode her bicycle on Chicago's Northwest Side Tuesday
afternoon apparently was talking on a cell phone when she was struck, Chicago police said.
The woman was riding east on Armitage Avenue near Kedzie Avenue in the Logan Square neighborhood about 4 p.m. when a
National Waste Service truck made a right turn onto Kedzie and hit her, police said.
The woman, identified as Blanca Ocasio, 19, of the 2400 block of West McLean Avenue, was pronounced dead at 4:35 p.m. at
Advocate Illinois Masonic Medical Center, according to the Cook County medical examiner's office.
Daniel Brown, 35, of Maywood was ticketed for making an improper right turn, police said.
http://www.ghostbikes.org/chicago/blanca-alicia-ocasio
Blanca, a 19-year-old Northeastern University
student, was riding her bike east on Armitage
when a garbage truck struck her at the Armitage
and Kedzie intersection. The driver was cited with
making an improper turn.
Friends and family will gather to remember Blanca,
who was killed last year.
"I love my daughter so much, and I am going to
miss her, and she was only 19," said her mother,
Martha Ocasio.
Thirty-seven-year-old Martha Ocasio said she finds
the strength to let the world know how good a
daughter Blanca Ocasio was.
Ocasio is survived by her mother and four siblings.
In May, 24 year-old teacher Amanda Annis was
killed at the same intersection.
These senseless deaths have prompted Logan
Square residents and the Logan Square Walks
organization to call for that intersection to be
studied. The Chicagoland Bicycle Federation has
partnered with Logan Square Walks and the Logan
Square Neighborhood Association to recommend
design improvement that would make the
intersection safer.

http://abclocal.go.com/wls/story?section=news/local&id=5656856
Family mourns teen bicyclist
Thursday, September 13, 2007
By Ravi Baichwal
September 13, 2007 (WLS) -- Family and friends of Blanca Ocasio, 19, are in mourning Thursday. The Chicago teen was killed
earlier this week when she was hit by a garbage truck while riding her bike.
The accident happened around 4 p.m. Tuesday. And though Ocasio was on a cell phone at the time, bike advocates say it had
nothing to do with her death.
"I love my daughter so much, and I am going to miss her, and she was only 19," said her mother, Martha Ocasio.
Thirty-seven-year-old Martha Ocasio said she finds the strength to let the world know how good a daughter Blanca Ocasio was.
"She wanted to be a pharmacist, and I don't have my baby anymore," she said. "I want her, I need her, and I want my baby back,
please somebody bring my baby back... I miss my baby."
Blanca Ocasio died Tuesday when the truck, eastbound on Armitage, turned right onto Kedzie and hit her as she rode in the same
direction.
It's a busy intersection, designated for slower traffic under 30 mph. But the second-year Northeastern Illinois University student, who
pulled straight As all through school, did not have a chance against a heavy industrial vehicle.
Recently, two pedestrians in New York were killed while they were "tuned out" on an electronic device while walking in crowds, in
traffic. It's a modern problem, but one cycling advocate said it doesn't mitigate the culpability of the garbage truck operator in this
case.
"The driver was cited for making an improper right-hand turn, whether she was on a cell phone or not, may or may not have
impacted this crash at all," said Rob Sadowsky, Chicagoland Bicycle Federation. "To look at her and blame the victim is not
appropriate or fair."
The Chicagoland Bicycle Federation said there are studies showing that accidents where vehicles hit people at 30 mph or more
typically lead to death. And cell phones or not, drivers need to slow down, according to the study.
"She is my oldest," said Martha Ocasio. "There was five apples in the tree, and now I only got four. Oh my baby."
Blanca Ocasio was carrying an estimated half pound of marijuana at the time of the accident.
http://groups.yahoo.com/group/ChicagoGhostBikes/message/511
Please save the date of Thursday September 11 2008. On this date a ghost bike will be installed to remember the loss of 19-yearold pharmacy student and Logan Square resident Blanca Ocasio at the intersection of Armitage and Kedzie, on the one year
anniversary of her death.
At 7:30 PM there will be a rally at the west end of Palmer Square, with speakers including friends, family, and representatives of
local advocacy groups. Todd Allen has graciously agreed to help with his mobile PA system. The rally will culminate with a
candlelight procession from Palmer Square to the Armitage/Kedzie intersection to install the ghost bike.
http://fnewsmagazine.com/wp/2009/11/grave-reminders/
Logan Square resident Blanca Ocasio, 19, was a sophomore at Northeastern University who was interested in becoming a
pharmacist. She was riding her bike eastbound on Armitage around 4 p.m. when she was struck by a garbage truck driving in the
same direction, according to WLS-TV News. This past September marked the two-year anniversary of her death. Colorful flowers
and small stuffed animals adorn the child-sized ghost bike that memorializes the crash site at the intersection of Armitage and
Kedzie Avenues.
http://video.google.com/videoplay?docid=-2311757957486956343
Unknown reportedly relevant content, no longer online.

Isai Medina - "Beloved husband and father, struck and killed by a car" - 2006.01.05 (50)
1001 N. Western Ave
NE corner of N. Western Ave at W Augusta Blvd
Placed: 2006.01.27
Built by volunteers. Installed during Critical Mass; four arrests.
Incident: Struck by hit-and-run while walking his bike on sidewalk.
Born: 1955.11.26
Date on sign says 4th, news says 5th.

http://groups.yahoo.com/group/ChicagoGhostBikes/message/16
Remembering Isai Medina - Thu Jan 19, 2006 3:57 pm
Son of Fulgencio Medina and Victoria Vega Guadalupe Medina. Born in Chicago, Illinois on November 26, 1955.
Brother Medina dedicated his life to Jehovah on July 19, 9174 as a Jehovah's witness and remained faithful until his death.
He leaves behind his wife Elva, daughter Jael, and son-in-law Kevin. His parents Fulgencio and Victoria, his uncle Tuto, three
brothers: Orlando, Abel, Efrain; two sisters: Noemi and Nilda; along with many nieces, nephews, other family members, and friends.
Isai was a very loving husband, father, son, brother, and friend. He was a very creative individual that used his abilities to play
guitar, piano, fix cars, and build bikes.
He was loved by many and will always be remembered.
We would like to express our sincere gratitude to everyone who has shown their love and support through this difficult time.
Medina Family
On January 5, 2006, 50-year-old Isai Medina was on his way home from work when he was struck and killed by a hit-and-run driver
while walking his bike along the sidewalk on Western Avenue in Chicago.
Anyone who'd ever ridden on Chicago Critical Mass, along the lakefront bike trail in the summer, or through the streets of the Near
West Side recognized Isai for his hand-built custom choppers; held together with bolts, painted in chrome, and tricked out with a
dazzling array of sirens and lights. Isai traveled from one end of Chicago to the other on his choppers, and only on choppers, for
which he was particularly revered as a true "Freak Biker for Life" by local freakbike clubs the Rat Patrol and the Scallywags.
Isai's death was by no means the first casualty of its sort - especially on wide, heavily trafficked Western, which drivers treat like an
expressway, ignoring the presence of pedestrians and cyclists. But it was the first time in recent memory that someone so widely
beloved across Chicago's bike community fell prey to the city's dangerous car traffic. The loss of Isai was enough to bring a broad
cross-section of this community, from CCM organizers to freakbikers to bike lobbyists, together to start a long-overdue Ghost Bike
project. It also brought together cyclists and members of the local Latino community, in which Isai was equally beloved.
Thus did Chicago's first Ghost Bike come to be a ghost chopper. On the January Critical Mass ride, the spectral white chopper was
mounted on a bike trailer and towed through Chicago streets, ending up at the site of Isai's death at the northeast corner of Western
and Cortez. Here the 400-rider Mass stopped for a few minutes, blocking traffic on Western while the Ghost Bike was installed,
candles lit, and a moment of silence observed. But it wasn't long before police confronted the mourners. Despite our insistences that
this was a memorial service, not a protest, and that we'd be moving on soon, four people were arrested for blocking traffic- even
though they were standing on the sidewalk!
http://bikechicago.info/ghostbikes/homenaje.html
La Raza, feb 5-11 2006. METRO section, page one
Well written full page Spanish language article newspaper article.
http://ho3ard.blip.tv/file/11806
NBC5 coverage of Isai Medina Memorial installation – arrests during installation during CCM.

http://www.chicagofreakbike.org/2002_11_01_archives.php#chainwheel
This bike is a familiar sight around Chicago. Isaiah calls it "The Chopper". No trailer queen here, this guy rides his chopper
everywhere.
The most striking thing about this bike is that it is covered in lights. You can sorta see the running lights beside the front and rear
axles, and the battery in the middle that powers them all. There's a siren, too- which is illegal in Chicago. Fight the power!
This bike is all bolted, no welding. The four pipes are filled with cement to counterbalance the poppa-choppa effect.
Note- this bike was destroyed in late 2003 by a car, but Isaiah built another as soon as he got out of the hospital.

http://www.rat-patrol.org/Isai.html
Isai was well-known in Chicago for his elaborate home-made choppers
featuring dozens of blinkie lights, as well as stereos and sirens. While many
cyclists knew him, not many knew him well.
Occasionally Isai joined us on rat rides through the alleys, like this time in
March 2005. But mostly he rode his choppers around town, to his work as an
engineer, or to Navy Pier, where the security guards gave him special
permission to bring the bike inside. He was a reserved man but these
extravagant bikes were his passion. If you'd ask about his bike, you catch a
gleam in his eyes, he loved showing off his handiwork.
Isai was killed by a drunk driver while riding his chopper home from work just
before midnight Jan 4, 2006. We will miss his smile and good nature.

Alicia Frantz - "She heard everyday sounds as music." - 2005.06.03 (32)
1318 W. Division Ave
NE corner under northbound Kennedy expy.
Placed: 2006.03.22
Built by volunteers.
Installed in secret with several others which are now gone.
Incident: Fell under a truck. Driver not ticketed.
Born: 1973.06.03

http://aliciafrantz.net/
Alicia Frantz passed away on June 3, 2005, her 32nd birthday. She lived a wonderful life and was loved by many.
The funeral was held on Wednesday, June 8, 11am at the Michalik Funeral Home at 1056 W. Chicago.
Thank you, thank you so much to everyone who showed love and support for what an amazing person Alicia was. The funeral was
incredibly packed, but almost all the faces were younger ones.
Her friends are working on compiling a memorial site for her, separate from audiblefrequency. If you have any photographs,
thoughts, or other things you would like to share for it, please send them to Jesica Davis.
For now, you can read a copy of the eulogy, and download a zip file of all of the pictures displayed at the funeral.
The audiblefrequency website can be accessed here.
http://www.freewebs.com/diana_m52/

http://metatalk.metafilter.com/10035/Longtime-metafilter-member-Alicia-Frantz-passed-away-on-June-3rd
Many comments and rememberances.
http://blogs.chicagotribune.com/news_columnists_ezorn/2005/06/alicia_frantz_6.html
Frantz, who began posting her collected recordings to the Internet in November 2002, died in a bicycle accident Friday morning on
her 32nd birthday.
Friends said she was on her way to work--a day job in the lease renewal department of a real estate firm--when she fell under the
wheels of an eastbound truck on Division Street just west of the Kennedy Expressway near her Wicker Park home. The driver of the
truck was not ticketed.

http://aliciafrantz.net/eulogy.html

Alicia Marie Frantz was born in Battle Creek on June 3, 1973. She moved with her family to Temple, Texas, at age 8, and split her adolescence between Texas and Battle Creek,
where she lived with her grandmother.
Alicia's grandmother was one of the most important influences in her life, stabilizing her. It always seemed to me that she got much of her core strength from her grandma, and that
strength is one of the many things I always admired about her. Strength is one of the many gifts that she has given me, just by knowing her.
I met Alicia through music, which seems fitting. We emailed a little bit through a mailing list of friends that she joined, shortly after she moved to Chicago, and arranged to meet in
Detroit when Jeff Mills played at the State theater. We hung out a little that night, and like most people who met her, I was immediately taken with her. When we got back to Chicago
I called her, told her she seemed really cool, and that really cool girls are hard to find. Since she had just moved to the city and probably didn't know many people either, I told her we
should hang out. We got together for dinner and drinks, and hung out regularly after that. In time, she became my best friend.
One of the best things about Alicia is you could tell her anything, and she would be supportive. She never judged me for the choices I made, and if they caused me grief, she never
said "I told you so." Instead, she'd take me out for therapy sushi, and make everything better with her company, listening to me, offering advice when I asked for it, and pouring more
sake to cheers to our friendship, because we'd always have that.
Another thing I admired about her is that she always wanted to be a better person. She was always trying to improve herself, the primary means of which was education. She put
herself through college in Michigan, and I think the day she graduated was her proudest day.
She continued learning in many other ways, teaching herself web publishing and audio software. We took bookbinding and papermaking classes together at Columbia. The design
on front of the funeral cards handed out here is a painting she made some years ago. She asked Jen to teach her how to knit, and was in the process of making her first scarf when
she died. Jen, who teaches knitting at Columbia, said she was the fastest learner she'd ever taught. She also wanted to see the world; our trip to Costa Rica last year sparked an
urge to directly learn about other cultures, to interact with them.
The personal growth that she emphasized was not contained to herself. She also pushed her friends to become better people, both through overt urging and subtle example. She
was the first of our friends to wear wigs out; there was one in particular that she was known for, the Yolanda wig. It was huge and curly, larger than life, much like Alicia herself.
Because of her, I and many of our other friends tried new things, talked frankly with each other about love, sex, family, and life.
She led so many of us to become more comfortable with ourselves. For example, I used to never wear anything but jeans, but hanging out with her over the years I began to admire
how put together she always looked, and eventually followed her example. When I worked downtown, we'd meet up for two-hour shopping lunches; she'd pick out a dozen things for
me every time, all of them perfect, but almost never found anything for herself.
She had very particular, sometimes picky but almost always great taste, and not just in clothes. I think anyone who has ever eaten with her is aware of the aversion she had to
anything resembling soggy bread. And she got on kicks with food: for a while, she ran around saying "bao is the new sushi!" Or when she discovered sidecars, she only wanted to go
to bars that made good sidecars. These phases, love affairs with food, drinks, music, and film directors, burned intensely before they died out and she moved on to the next thing.
You could say she burned intensely for the short time she was with us.
One thing that was never a phase though, was her ongoing obsession with sound. Long before she started her recordings, she was always noticing sounds that other people didn't
hear, or that they ignored. For a long time, she couldn't focus if a sound was distracting her; recording and archiving the sounds was one of the ways she dealt with it. She also had a
white noise generator that she hated sleeping without. When looking for her last three apartments, she chose her bedroom based on which place could provide the most quiet.
I am so thankful that she made all of those minidisk recordings. Sometimes I was annoyed; you never knew when she might be recording you. But now, I look forward to hearing the
minidisks, and I will be so glad for any of our conversations that got saved. Kate Simko is going to go through all of the original minidisks, and because so many of Alicia's friends are
musicians, there will be many songs made with her recordings. Which I think is fitting, because she recorded so many of our friends making music, doing creative things; she even
recorded me at a poetry reading I gave.
I can still hear her voice in my head. She grew up in several different places, and her voice, dialect, and inflections reflected that. She spoke like on one else I knew, in so many
ways. There were certain words she said in her own way, words I used to tease her about but now I would give anything to hear her say again. In particular, I replay the way she
emphatically stood up for herself: she was always saying "no-ho-hoooo" and "absolutely not."
She didn't always have the easiest life, but she came so far because she wouldn't give up. She would not be pushed around; for being so small she was one of the strongest people I
knew. Ellen always called her the fearless wonder after an incident at our house a couple years ago. One of our parties had been busted, and our house was illegally entered by
some police. Everyone just stood there while Alicia, all of her 5'2" in heels, got right up in the cop's face, screaming at him that he couldn't push her around, that she wouldn't let him
intimidate her friends. I held my breath, she was only an inch or two for the cop's face. We all thought he was going to hit her, but instead he quietly and quickly turned around and
left, taking the rest of the police with him. She had the guts to stand up to Chicago's finest because she didn't want to see her friends bullied.
I still thank her for that, and for showing me how to not take crap from anybody. She fought for everything she had, and I feel like she was just now blossoming. She wanted to
change the world, and I was sure she would. She never made it home Friday, but that afternoon the Peace Corps application she had sent for arrived in the mail. It crushes me that
she'll never open it.
Friday was her 32nd birthday. The newspaper said it was her 28th, which she would have loved. It was like her last joke on us, because she was always lying about her age, saying
she was 26, or 12, or 42. I was with her Thursday night, and Atom, Matt and I cheered her birthday when it turned midnight. This was to be her first birthday in four years when we
didn't go out for sushi, though this year we had reservations for a dozen people elsewhere, because so many people wanted to be with her.
I feel like I could go on and on about her. We hung out all the time for five years, and as I sat writing this, I just kept thinking of more and more stories. I keep finding things of hers
around my house. I feel like part of me has been gouged out.
She was who I turned to in a crisis. When I needed someone to pick me up after getting my infected wisdom teeth pulled without any painkillers, she was there, let me cry, took care
of me. She held my hair back when I had too much to drink at Zach and Joy's wedding, and she came with my family to my grandmother's estate auction because she knew I
needed her there. It helped too, that she wanted to record the auctioneer. I know that if she was here, she'd want to be recording this.
She wasn't an overtly religious person, but she had her own path. When she needed peace, she'd go to the lake; I have so many pictures of her sitting calmly by the water. Not many
people knew this, but she loved to sing. For a while, she was even looking into joining a choir here, because it made her so happy to sing. I knew her so well, but she could still
surprise me.
One thing that didn't surprise me was the amount of love she was capable of. Anyone who has met R-lo, her dog, knows she was more devoted to him than anything else in the
world. Dave has been taking care of him, but I know R-lo wonders where she is.
I still wonder where she is. I keep expecting her to walk through the door. After I got off the phone with the police on Friday to verify that it was her in the accident, I looked up and
there were a dozen of our friends at my door. Everyone loved her so much. Later that night, there were more of us together at Matt and Jen's, all of her good friends, and I kept
thinking, "When is she going to come over? We are all here, where is she?"
I think I am going to be wondering that for a long time. Planning this funeral with Kate and taking care of her estate has been a distraction from just staring at the wall and trying to
understand that I'll never see her again. So many of our other friends have called and offered help, which means so much. It amazes me how many lives she touched, except that I
remember when I first met her, how much of an impression she left on me, how much I wanted to get to know her. I'm so glad that I did, that I had the opportunity to have her in my
life, and can genuinely say that I am so much a better person for knowing her. Alicia, I love you, and I will always miss you.
Jesica Davis, June 8, 2005
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963 North La Salle Dr
East side of street, SE corner at
alley between W Delaware Pl and
W Oak St.
1001 N. Western Ave
NE corner of N. Western Ave at W
Augusta Blvd
3833 W Diversey
Kosciuszko Park, SW corner
Diversey at Avers

Doored, thrown into traffic, hit by second car.
Doorer ticketed. First day of bike to work week.
Built by co-workers. Unpublished ceremony.
Visible in Google Street View.
Struck by hit-and-run while walking his bike on
sidewalk. Built by volunteers, including Rat Patrol.
Installed during Critical Mass. Installation drew TV
news and arrests.
Struck by van in unrelated road rage incident,
ruled homicide. Built by volunteers, large public
installation ceremony. Later stolen and replaced.

Never Forget

lil bit

"1000 Ghost
Bikes
Monument"

Beloved
husband and
father, struck
and killed by
a car
He Loved To
Cook

Struck by car. Built by volunteers. Placed during
Ride of Silence 2008. Visible in Google Street
View.

Riding between trucks, “struck and pinned.”
Placed 22 years posthumously.

Passing between traffic, slipped and fell under a
truck. Built by volunteers. Large public ceremony.

Built by artists. Unveiled in public ceremony.

1995 N. Kedzie Ave
SE corner of W. Armitage Ave and
N. Kedzie Ave

a.k.a. 'ChiChi' / in
God's care

2593 N. Western Ave
SE corner of W Logan Blvd and
northbound N Western Ave

4400 N Ravenswood
NW corner of Montrose and
Northbound Ravenswood, across
from Lillstreet Art Center.
3000 N. Damen
NW corner on N Damen Ave at W
Wellington Ave
707 N. Orleans St.
NE corner at Huron

2000 N. Kedzie
Kittycorner from Blanca Alicia
Ocasio ghostbike

1318 W. Division Ave
NE corner under northbound
Kennedy expy.

Fell under a truck. Driver not ticketed. Built by
volunteers. Installed retroactively months after
incident. Installed in secret with several others
which are now gone. Visible in Google Street
View.
Collision, driver cited, later criminally tried. Helmet
found. Built by friends and family one year later.
Public ceremony. Missionary, Moody bible
institute '05. Second cyclist killed in 10 days.
Reported new location, moved from 3000 W
Armitage Ave in April 2010.
Struck by garbage truck (cited for improper turn),
while on cell phone. Built by volunteers. Public
ceremony a year later.

She heard
everyday
sounds as
music.
Finished
God's Race
in 24 years.
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