
Kevin Ray Chojczak
September 11, 1969 - December 23, 2010

Kevin, friend and comrade to so many in the struggle for freedom and justice
has died. Kevin was born in San Francisco, and lived for seven years in
Monterey before moving with his family to Turlock. After graduating from
Turlock High School, he moved to San Francisco and was graduated with a
bachelor of arts in anthropology from SFSU. There he began his affiliation with
the International Socialist Organization to which he dedicated his talents to the
struggles of the working class in the United States. Kevin was an avid reader
of labor history, political economy and used this knowledge in the fight for
social change. He was a steadfast worker, organizer, and writer. He was also
a talented guitarist. He lived for a year in Argentina teaching English and
traveled to Central America and Mexico. Over the years, Kevin was active in
the human rights struggles of Salvadorans, immigrant rights and against the
wars. In recent years, he lent his extraordinary gifts of mentorship and
teaching as a Special Education paraprofessional. He was a forceful advocate
for educators as a member of the Educators for a Democratic Union in San
Francisco. Kevin was generous and thoughtful and always there for everyone.
Kevin is preceded in death by his father Zbigniew Adam Chojczak. He was a
loving uncle to Isaac and Salina. He is survived by his mother Diana, sister
Danusia Chojczak Harp, grandmothers Alice Salazar and Maria Chojczak, his
uncle David Saldana, and many other uncles, aunts, and cousins. He will be
remembered forever and serve as an inspiration to many for his kindness and
passionate concern for others. Family and friends are invited to his mothers



residence to gather for a remembrance on Wednesday 12/29 at 1pm. Please
share your memories and condolences at www.modbee.com/obituaries www.t
urlockmemorialpark.com
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Kevin Ray Chojczak

Launa Ramirez - September 11, 2011 at 12:00 AM

You touched so many and continue to do so even in your passing. I
honor who your were to us all TODAY and everyday. You are a hero
in my eyes....you transformed our world and spent countless hours
trying to free many from the oppression..... in return we learned the
importance of liberating ourselves. I am glad I had the opportunity to
know you...without knowing you I would not be the person I am
today. Bless this day....



LR

Launa Ramirez - December 30, 2010 at 12:00 AM

Kevin, When many seem weary and their road is slow, you fought
for their struggle. No matter if we hiked, walked, or sat and took a
minute to eat the struggle of the people was always in the forefront.
Your passion for social justice was so infectious. You even lent your
time the conferences for social justice that I asked you to go to.
Your words, facial expressions, and beautiful soul will be etched in
our minds forever. The kind of change you evoked was heavy and
the struggles long but you never wavered in any of your efforts. You
described your fight for S.F. school cuts and it made me realize that
people really do care the way they should. I could see the diligence
and the sincerity within your hand gestures as you described those
days. All things meant something to you no matter how little. I
remember how happy you were over flaming red trees that nature
showed us in the fall, dancing in the living room, or with the
breakthroughs you made in your classroom from day to day, "Today
was a good day, and classes went smoothly, new bonding with
students." Though you were in our lives for but a brief second, you
touched our lives forever. My daughters and I will forever appreciate
and cherish all the memoires we have. Solidarity forever! And thank
you for everything you did for the world.


