Messages to December 13, 2015, Betsy McDonald meeting
Messages to December 13, 2015, Betsy McDonald meeting -- 31

Barbara Greenway

I met Betsy McDonald in Phoenix Arizona.  She was working at the time at the Reynolds aluminum plant and I was becoming interested in socialist politics.  This was around the Ellie Garcia for mayor campaign.  I had lots of conversations with many comrades as I slowly let go of semi-libertarian and separatist feminist ideas.  Other comrades helped me by suggesting pamphlets and books and took time to discuss politics especially around women’s rights and Cuba.
I kept coming around and kept having conversations for months.  But one night I got a phone call from Betsy.  We chatted for a few minutes and then she just said, “Why don’t you just ask yourself if there is any reason why you shouldn’t join?”  

I guess that’s what I needed.  That was 1981. 
Betsy made the turn to industry in her 60s and helped lead the branch in her political work both at Reynolds and Hughes where she built Apache helicopters.  She toured Poland during the opening days of Solidarnosc as a socialist worker to connect with Polish workers.
Betsy was a consistent participant at all the SWP conferences and conventions at Oberlin until just a few years ago.  You could always find her sitting close up taking extensive notes in her yellow legal pads.  

 And in 2015 when Betsy was in her 90s I found myself working with her again as she learned and trained on a new assignment in the Print Project. Indexing the Militant was just one more task she took on as a valued, committed communist worker.  I just was humbled by her desire to continue to work on the Militant helping to get it into the hands of workers today.  She told me she was ill and probably didn’t have much time left, but she was cheerfully planning to do as much as possible as long as she could.
One time Betsy told me of her time as a WAVE during World War II.  She became pregnant during her time in the service but there was no such thing as a maternity uniform.  So what?  She explained she designed one and made it herself!  

Betsy inspired me and I am sure she inspired many in, and around, and beyond the Socialist Workers Party.  She has left a legacy of dedication to the workers and farmers around the world.
Barry Fatland

Shortly after transferring to the Phoenix branch of the SWP in August of 1982, the branch decided to strengthen a fraction of the branch at Ambassador Luggage, where minimal sewing took place.  Betsy was a part of our fraction there.  The supervisor was a cranky, elderly Caucasian woman who had a particular dislike for Betsy, who actively showed co-workers the Militant and Pathfinder books.  Betsy was instrumental in helping to recruit a young Yaqui Indian woman to the Young Socialist Alliance who worked at the factory.

Zoom forward several years.  There were two different union organizing drives at the Hughes Helicopter plant in Mesa, Arizona and Betsy helped lead the branch’s efforts to build a fraction there, participating in both of the union organizing drives.

When she went in for her interview at Hughes, the woman interviewer said that her previous supervisor (the cranky woman from Ambassador Luggage) had told this woman interviewer that Betsy was a “communist.”  Undaunted, Betsy managed to answer truthfully and actually get hired.

While no one else was able to get hired there, she continued to talk communist politics with her coworkers, showing the Militant and Pathfinder books, with Pathfinder promotional materials displayed prominently on her toolbox.

(Maybe someone else can recount her confronting Senator John McCain when he visited the plant. Jack did this at a national gathering about 20 years ago.)

Communist League in Canada

Montreal, December 10, 2015 

On behalf of the Communist League in Canada, I am sending this message to be part of the meeting celebrating the life and contributions of Betsy McDonald to the building the Socialist Workers Party. 

I never had the pleasure of working with Betsy, but I was always pleased to see her at gatherings of the international communist movement. I particularly remember her bringing young people from Arizona to movement conferences in Oberlin, Ohio. Despite functioning for many years without a branch of the SWP, she continued to participate in politics and build the SWP. She provided a real example for party-building for all generations to follow.

Beverly Bernardo
for the Communist League in Canada

Communist League in New Zealand

Communist League

Auckland

New Zealand

December 12, 2015

Message from Communist League in New Zealand to December 13 meeting in Los Angeles to celebrate the life and political contributions of Betsy McDonald

The Communist League in New Zealand joins you in honouring the contribution of Betsy McDonald to building the Socialist Workers Party and world communist movement over 45 years.

By the time I first met Betsy she was already in her 70s. I would seek her out at Socialist Workers Party conferences looking for tips on what it was she did that marked her success in recruiting young people to the communist movement. Betsy might humour me and take some time to describe her activities, and then turn the table to discuss politics with me. She did it in a way that I was both being changed and challenged by the discussion. Over several conversations at different conferences I came to see that it was her confidence in the Socialist Workers Party, in the working class as a revolutionary class, and in the capacities of working people and youth coming together in struggle that was what was so attractive to young people looking for a road to fight.

Betsy joined the party mid-way through her life, already with a rich history of participation in working class struggles. From then on, she never faltered from the course she had chosen.

Comradely

s/- Annalucia Vermunt

Annalucia Vermunt

Communist League in New Zealand

Elizabeth Lariscy
Betsy wound bring contacts from Tucson to LA (not a short trip) for major political events. We often had the pleasure of hosting them at our house. It was always fun and stimulating - talking before and after the meetings. Betsy would be the first one up in the morning, and already with a political book in her hand and a question or a thought, ready for discussion. 

I was also lucky to visit her in Tucson and see the work she did with her stock of Pathfinder Books and a bundle of Militants, setting up tables on the campus, visiting the bookstores, holding classes & going to political events. Her door was always open to youth and others for a meal and political discussion.

In her last years we were on the same team on the Pathfinder Print Project, helping to index Pathfinder Books and the Militant. She worked with the same zeal. The politics of the SWP and her loving family were the sustenance for her long and happy life.

Elizabeth Lariscy

Gale Shangold


I had the pleasure of working with Betsy while we were in the Los Angeles branch together in the 1990s.

A number of young people were attracted to the ideas of the Socialist Workers Party and the Young Socialist Alliance and the Militant Labor Forums played an important part in that process. They were lively discussions held every single week—always translated into Spanish—on the big questions of the day. Betsy was the forum director for quite a while. She was in the forefront of using technology back then (still new to us) to help facilitate the making of the flyers and the up-to-date keeping of the mailing list. 

At that time forums were held on Saturday nights. I remember getting to the headquarters on Saturday mornings for a day of door-to door Militant and Perspectiva Mundial sales in the working class neighborhoods in and around LA. Betsy was a stalwart of these sales. We came back to the HQ after a day of sales, and Betsy would then organize us to transform the hall from an organizing center for a day of sales into a professional, clean, comfortable spot to hear speakers, have a political discussion that night at the weekly forum series. This clean up and set up may seem routine—but very important for the work of the Party.

She participated in all aspects of Party work—keeping the bookstore open, going on regular plant gate sales, helping organize the SWP election campaigns, defending the Cuban Revolution, protesting against the attacks on immigrant rights, joining fights against police brutality, including the beating of Rodney King, talking to the young people and others coming around, and much more.

She was professional, thoughtful, extremely competent, and modest. She joined the Party later in life than many and was very eager to learn everything she could about revolutionary politics from the books and classes and in action.

About a month ago she wrote comrades she had worked with to inform us of her illness. She said she was not sure how long she had left but that she wanted us to know we had been an important part of her life. I took that to mean that the comradeship throughout the years and working so closely together in all types of situations, depending on each other as we worked to put the politics of the party into practice was a life she looked back on with a lot of pride and satisfaction. 

Hank Scheer
Dear Joel,

Thanks for the note.

Betsy was a wonderful comrade and person. I met her in February 1972 when she was running a popular, radical bookstore in Tucson, Arizona along with another woman (I forgot her name). They carried a number of Pathfinder titles and supported the SWP presidential ticket of Linda Jenness and Andrew Pulley. We had discussions with her about moving to Los Angeles to join the party. At the time, she thought she could be more affective introducing young people to our movement through the bookstore.

At some point she joined and I remember congratulating her on that decision.

I looked forward to seeing her at party gatherings. She always had a radiant smile and was genuinely interested in what others were doing to build the movement.

Comradely,

Hank

P.S. Regarding our discussion about Priscilla and her “trailblazing” trips. That would have been in the late ‘70s. I believe it was around 1980 when Glen Boatman took over the responsibility for national tours.

Holbrook Mahn
I knew Betsy from the time we started a chapter of the YSA in Tucson in 1970-71. I was in branches with her in San Francisco, San Diego and Los Angeles. Betsy exemplified what it means to be a dedicated working class fighter. She understood the important of theory and practice. She studied communist literature in depth, taking notes and posing questions for discussion. She was in her late 50s when she came to the San Diego branch and eagerly joined those of us in our 20s on sales teams throughout the city. She always carried the Militant with her and frequently pulled it out to show to anyone with whom she struck up a discussion. She embraced the party’s turn to industry, joining a fraction in her 60s. She continued to work and study and carry out a variety of assignments well into her 80s when she returned to Tucson where family members lived. As an at-large member, she continued to support the party’s work as well as continued her program of study. She will remain an example and an inspiration to those of us lucky enough to know and work with her.
Coalición de Derechos Humanos
Subject: Betsy McDonald
From: isabel garcia 
To: pvasqez@aol.com; swpla@att.net;
Date: Friday, December 11, 2015 1:43 PM

Hola Pedro,

I attached a doc with just a few words about our dear friend Betsy. It really does not convey the deep respect and love for Betsy. She was one of the strongest and most loyal supporters, not only of DH, but of me. I don't say that in the doc, but Betsy was someone who listened to me, and although she did love me and loved what I did, she was always there to correct me, or give me constructive criticism when I made even minor missteps in what I said. She wanted me to have my political analysis correct in every statement I made. I am so grateful for her attention to me, as my father who was a Mexicano labor leader, mineworker organizer, was the only other person who took time to really dissect what I said. Betsy taught me and others so much in tucson, Arizona. Last night, we honored her at our vigil. Thank you, and I hope you can use what I have sent. We will participate or organize an event here in Tucson in her honor. We will let you know.

Paz,

Isabel Garcia

_____
Hasta Pronto Amiga Betsy:

Dearest teacher, mentor, warrior and friend, Betsy McDonald, 

We celebrate you and your extraordinary life, and your commitment to humanity.  Our community in Tucson, Arizona, lost one of its champions for justice when you passed on to the spirit world.  

We will forever remember you in Tucson - whether on the streets or in the boardrooms - you helped so many of us to have courage and believe in our own power to move mountains.  From our earliest memories of you, protesting the Vietnam War, supporting the Cananea miners when the Grupo Mexico bullies devastated the strong Mexican labor union town, organizing against police abuse, to every action and social movement in Arizona, your image as a fierce fighter for full economic, cultural and economic justice for all will remain with each and every one of us.

As a well-known member and organizer for the Socialist Worker’s Party in Tucson, you brought not only educational materials and books to elevate our political knowledge, but you engaged us in thoughtful dialogue about the conditions and structures imposed on workers by the U. S. economic system.  Your presence was critical for many in the progressive community who feared anything socialist or communist at the time, allowing for meaningful discussions and transformations.

BUT, our most heartfelt gratitude is for your absolute and unwavering support for migrant rights.  Betsy, you were among the first who came to champion immigrant rights, joining the Coalicion de Derechos Humanos after we consolidated in the mid-90’s, and helping us in the routine work, whether tabling, stuffing envelopes, etc., or in the heated moments of the many actions in support of human rights for all.  Your knowledge of U. S. economic and political policies abroad that cause or perpetuate migration was key for members of our community, allowing for Tucson to become one of the leading progressive voices on all issues migration and borders.  

Our early strong stances against the militarization of the border and the criminalization of migration scared many away, but not you!  You were right there with us to fight the right wing forces, standing with us to demand justice for the many families of those murdered by the U. S. Border Patrol, supporting migrants who were racially profiled by Tucson Police and other law enforcement agencies especially after the passage of SB1070, the racist Arizona law that legalized racial discrimination.  A struggle against injustice did not exist without your presence.

AND, you understood the deadly impact of our border policies.  On Thursday, December 10, 2015, at our weekly community vigil, we gathered as always to remember those who have died crossing borders.  On this International Human Rights Day, we commemorated not only the over 15 years of our weekly vigil, we honored you, our dear Betsy.  You stood with us for most of those vigils until you could no more.   We commit to stand against injustice until we can no more. 

With all my and our love, respect, and gratitude, we will carry you in our hearts and our work forever.  

Hasta la victoria BETSY!

Derechos Humanos family,
Isabel Garcia
Guadalupe Castillo
Raquel Rubio-Goldsmith
Jeff Powers

December 9, 2015

Dear Comrades,

I worked with Betsey for extended periods twice during her and my time in the party. Betsey was a member of the SWP’s United Auto Workers (UAW) fraction in the 1980s when she worked in a UAW organized Aerospace plant near Phoenix. McDonald regularly updated the fraction about union and other political activities at her workplace. This helped the fraction get an understanding of what workers were thinking and doing in Arizona.

In the late 1990s and early 2000s, McDonald organized herself and students and other young people from the University of Arizona campus to participate in Militant sales teams on the Navajo nation during the United Mine Workers (UMWA) organized coal miners fight for a decent contract and better working conditions. Having young people on the teams changed what we were able to do while it changed what the young participants thought. 

Betsey and her fellow Arizonians learned about the miners fight and the conditions of life for Navajos in New Mexico. They increased the sales of the Militant and Pathfinder Books. Most importantly, they saw that change was possible when workers organized and fought.

Comradely
Jeff Powers
Oakland SWP

Jim Altenberg

Message to celebration of Betsy McDonald’s life from Jim Altenberg

There are many things I could say about Betsy, who was both a close friend and inspiration to me.

Betsy thoroughly enjoyed politics and approached new challenges with a sense of confidence and enthusiasm. She always saw herself as part of a team, working together with others to accomplish our aims. She was modest about herself and her contributions.

Betsy took her understanding of political ideas and developments totally seriously, and she worked hard at it. While still in Tucson in the 1970s, not yet a party member and in a place with no party branch, Betsy studied Lenin and Trotsky carefully on her own in order to effectively contend with the Stalinists, who were well-established there. It was part of winning her to the SWP.

The first issue of the New International, with the article “Their Trotsky and Ours”, came out while Betsy was working at a sugar factory south of Phoenix. As she walked the catwalks high above huge piles of sugar beets as the midnight shift firewatch, she began to read. When I ran into her later that day she could hardly contain herself. We have to reconsider everything we’ve been saying for years as against the Stalinists, she said, regarding Trotsky’s theory of permanent revolution, the peasantry in the Russian Revolution, and more. She jumped into the discussion, and the Phoenix branch members worked through the material page by page. Her earlier experience in Tucson certainly added a great deal to my appreciation of what we were saying about the convergence of revolutionary forces around the world and our place in it. I am sure the same was true for the others in our branch.

Years later, when Betsy was in Los Angeles and afterward in Tucson, she and I would arrange to travel together to the Socialist Workers Party’s conventions and international conferences in Oberlin, Ohio. It was a wonderful opportunity to discuss politics without interruption, and we took full advantage of it. She took extensive notes on the reports and classes, always writing two lines in the space provided for one on her yellow legal pads. We went over her notes on the way back , reviewing what was presented, picking apart ideas, noting what we needed to read. It was great fun, and Betsy and I came away better prepared to help meet the challenges and opportunities before the Socialist Workers Party as a result.

Betsy embraced the party’s turn to the industrial unions, and took extraordinary measures to get hired with other party members in the plants they had selected. She was part of the party’s fraction in the United Steelworkers union, and later worked at Hughes Helicopters, a military plant. 

Hughes, later McDonnell Douglas, was a brand new plant, and several Phoenix branch members took classes at a local vocational school to get in. It was also at a time when party members had been targeted by military spy agencies and fired from Lockheed and other “defense” plants around North America. At Betsy’s job interview, she was asked directly about her being a socialist. She was already known, even before she’d ever stepped into the place! Betsy responded calmly and with a smile. “Oh yes”, she said, “things are very hard for working people and I want to make them better.” She was hired without further ado, and we began to learn to do political work in a plant where Army officers roamed the production floor and massive patriotic ceremonies were held to launch a machine designed to rain death and destruction upon fighting workers and peasants around the world. We spoke out against the US invasion of Grenada and sold the Militant. Betsy worked there for several years, and was part of United Auto Workers organizing campaigns at the plant.

When Betsy returned to Tucson, she continued to reach out to young people at the University of Arizona. She became well-known on the campus, where she went every week to sell the Militant and Pathfinder books. She took the time needed to discuss politics with those she met, participating in study groups and forums that took place in the area. And she won a number of youth to the Young Socialists and the Socialist Workers Party. While she always remained quite modest about her work there, in fact she accomplished a great deal. 

Betsy was a volunteer with the Printing Project. She worked with the teams that scanned Pathfinder books into electronic files, and on the indexes. Like all volunteers on the Printing Project, she worked hard to make sure her tasks were completed to the deadlines that had been set. A few years ago, one of her daughters called me up to convey Betsy’s message that she had been in a car accident and would be a little late with her indexing assignment. A bit choked up, all I could say was, “Your mother is a Bolshevik.”

John Beadle

Comrades:

A message for the memorial meeting:

I am deeply saddened to hear of the death of Betsy McDonald. I first net Betsy in 1971 when I was in the Phoenix Young Socialist Alliance. She had a group of people around her in Tucson, among them Holbrook Mahn and Maggie McCraw, who were interested in our movement. We drove down to check them out found out they had a nice little operation there - a bookstore, Venceremos Books, and even their own offset printing press! They established a solid YSA local in Tucson. Of course Betsy was too old to join the YSA but she had the energy of an 18-year-old. Later she left Tucson to join the SWP in Los Angeles, transferring to Phoenix when a branch was established there. I think her heart was always in Tucson, though. I think the last time I saw Betsy was in the late '80s at Oberlin. She was a real inspiration to me over the years.

John Beadle

Josefina Otero

December 11, 2015

Dear Brothers and Sisters,

As workers we are taught from an early age by the capitalist class through their bosses to work hard, save what money you can for retirement and look to your sixties, when you can “get out” of the workforce and enjoy the rest of your life.

Not so for Betsy McDonald. In 1979 she was just getting started to “get in” an industrial job as a Steelworker. She didn’t look it, but she was 60-61 years old at the time. Betsy became a member of USW Local 3937 at the Reynolds Metals Extrusion Plant in Phoenix, Arizona. She worked in the Finishing Department as an Inspector. She was a member of the SWP’s Steelworker fraction with Ellie Garcia and myself at Reynolds. We worked there for around 3 ½ years, before the company shut down and laid-off everyone. Arizona being a ‘right-to-work’ state we only collected $95 a week in unemployment compensation.

Betsy always built the Party to the best of her ability. She was tireless in the Steelworkers’ fraction at Reynolds. She functioned along with the fraction as an open socialist on-the-job talking politics, introducing co-workers to The Militant, building solidarity at work for strikes and social movements, and helping to convince workers there to see the SWP as their Party. Betsy was respected at work for her commitment to socialism and for doing a good job in Finishing.

Betsy did not have an easy job at Reynolds. We worked six days a week. Along with workers in her department, she stood most of the shift. It was oppressively hot during the summer months, sometimes reaching what must have been 120 degrees in the plant, because it was sometimes 100 degrees or higher outside. The fraction worked the 4 p.m. to midnight shift. When our shift was over at midnight it would be in the high 80’s and the hair on your arm would stand up as you walked to the parking lot, because it was so much cooler than in the plant.

Whether members of the Phoenix branch were petitioning to get socialist candidates on the ballot, doing weekly sales of The Militant, or other political work to be done, Betsy was always there---tirelessly. Many a day I remember petitioning with her in the hot sun. Betsy always put in a full day’s work petitioning. She just wore her sun hat and kept going until we made our goals for the day.

Betsy was an easily likeable person and she had many friends in the SWP. But Betsy always valued her relationship with someone as a comrade first and foremost. It was a testimony to the communist fiber she was made of.

The last time I saw Betsy was about four years ago at an SWP Educational Conference in Oberlin, Ohio. She usually roomed with Leah Bochman, from Atlanta. I guess she was 90 years old at the time. I will never forget how grateful she was when Patricia Fernandez and myself would give her and Leah our blankets from our room, so they could be warmer at night. Pat and I looked forward to doing that for her and Leah.

In closing, Betsy was a 100%er. I only hope over the years I can be as tireless as she was and keep up with her high standards of Party building.

Comradely,

Josefina Otero

Omaha, Nebraska
Karen Stockert

Hi, I am sending a little note on how I remember Betsy McDonald.

In the mid 1980's I was in the Phoenix branch we had at the time with Betsy. It was during the anti-apartheid resistance worldwide and the Y.S.A. there had recruited around ten young people with a lot of coming and going.

Betsy and I and another young person at the time were talking and Betsy said, ... after raising her family and the different jobs she'd had ... she looked at her hands and held them out, "... my hands are the only thing that I can call mine ..."

What she said sticks in my mind to this day when I think of her. A proletarian perspective from a woman's experience.

Wish I could be at the memorial,

Karen Stockert,

party supporter

Heber City, Utah
Laura Anderson

Dear Comrades,

Here is a photo I had on my computer that was taken in 1995 in a park outside of Los Angeles.

In the photo is: Betsy M, Gloria (Young Socialist), and myself, Laura A. (Also a 25 year old Young Socialist), and a contact.

Betsy was the first comrade to call me after I met the party in downtown Los Angeles at a immigrant rights rally.

I attended the action by myself after hearing about it on the radio. I took my camera hoping to document the truth and ended up seeing the parties table with Malcolm X's speeches on it, which attracted me the most. I could not afford a book so I kept distant, comrades encouraged a discussion so I hung out with them a while.

I put my name and number on the Militant Labor Forum notification list.

Betsy called me a few times before I was to accept an invitation. She was persistent,friendy and always left a thoughtful messages on my machine inviting me to the weekly Militant Labor Forums.

After an argument with my roommate on weather or not I should go.

I decided to go. This changed my life.

I became a regular forum goer and eventually one of the founders of the Young Socialist, joining the party a year later.

Betsy was so political,, a great listener and well rounded as a person.

She enjoyed being around the new young activists who were attracted to communist ideas.

As can be seen in this photo.

She heard our call when we wanted to relax and take a hike.

She helped it become a reality.

My first impression of her, when I walked into the Los Angeles hall, was that she had a light in her that could not be put out.

Later I understood better, why she had so much dignity, confidence and energy.

She was on the winning side of history, helping to lead the international communist movement. (and she liked to take hikes)

Comradely,

Laura Anderson
[image: image1.jpg]



Maggie McCraw

Betsy McDonald was not YSA age (born in 1920) but she helped recruit a number of young people to the SWP and YSA in Tucson. I’m not sure whether it was 1968 or 1969 that I joined the YSA and we formed a YSA chapeter at the University of Arizona. We had a meeting for Fred Halstead during the election campaign in 1968. And in 1969 we organized a meeting to hear a report back from a YSA tour to Cuba. I think it was Robin Maisell and Dave Frankel who came through.  I left Tucson in 1972. 

My brother-in-law was a student of Morris Starsky’s at Arizona State in Tempe and had joined the YSA there. He got me, my husband, and his other brother seriously reading the Militant. But Betsy pulled us together into the YSA along with others she knew from the anti-war movement at the University of Arizona. 

Betsy had been active in the local ACLU and the “peace movement” before we met her and also knew activists in the Chicano, Black and labor movement. I don’t know how she met or learned about the party. 

Like many other areas, the U of A was a swamp of Stalinists, ultralefts, reformists, hippies, yippies etc. Betsy was able to work with all different forces but her biggest contribution was that she always had her eyes on recruiting young people to the YSA and SWP. Even while we staffed either YSA or anti-war tables almost daily, built demonstrations, organized women’s rights actions, etc. she always encouraged us to read and discuss the classics of Marxism and Pathfinder books. 

Somehow we acquired an offset press (probably purchased by Betsy) and Betsy taught herself and many of us how to print. We set up a little “movement center” near the campus that had a meeting space and the printing “operation.” This was a big step forward from hand-cranking a mimeo machine all night!

Betsy also educated us about the working class in the area. Even though this was not the YSA’s orientation at that time, we would occasionally drive 40 miles north of Tucson to sell the Militant and distribute anti-war leaflets at the Magma copper mine in San Manuel, AZ. The mine was organized by the Mine, Mill and Smelter Workers which had a militant history in the region. 

Maggie McCraw
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Pat Nixon

Dear Bernie,

I was in the Phoenix and Los Angeles branches with Betsy. Mike and I moved to Phoenix in early 1982. Betsy was already in her ’50s when the party made the turn to industry. She got a job at the Hughes helicopter plant, and was active in the union there. 

The Nicaraguan Revolution was in full swing and we were all joining in solidarity activities, and studying to learn Spanish, and Betsy also did so with enthusiasm. 

Hector Marroquin made a trip to Phoenix; Betsy was driving him from an event, and the cops pulled her over. They picked up Hector, and Betsy kept up, following them to the police station, nearly out of gas. I wrote an article for the Militant on the arrest and effort to get Hector released, and Betsy helped me learn how to write for the paper.

In the last years of her life, up until her final days, Betsy stayed active, participating in the Print Project, involved in the indexing team working both on Pathfinder books and the Militant Access project, an effort to get the entire body of the Militant online and available. She embraced that work.

Betsy was a disciplined soldier, very energetic, and set an example for young people coming around the movement. She had a well-lived life in our movement, and she enjoyed every bit of it.

Comradely,

Pat Nixon

Ruth Nebbia

I first met Betsy in the late 1980's when I transferred to the Phoenix branch. I was in the Young Socialist Alliance and the SWP. Betsy was always attentive to working with the YSAers and helping them figure out politics, pointing us to reading material and taking the time to talk and explain.

One day I met Betsy after she had changed the water pump to her car. I was very impressed, a woman of around 70 she must have been at the time, and I told her so. She responded in her feisty but casual way that she realized that she worked making military helicopters, so she figured, why wouldn't she change the water pump to her own car.

I was impressed at her self confidence and attitude she learned from being part of the industrial working class and how the openings for women had affected her. The logic was irrefutable. It gave me the confidence to follow her lead in industry, there's is nothing we can't learn to do, and do well, and take pleasure in doing and working with others to do.
Simone Berg

Dear Friends,

I wanted to share my most vivid recollection of Betsy, a wonderful party builder, a remarkable woman, and an all-around great human being.

I saw a leaflet on the University of Arizona campus (in Tucson) for a meeting on Solidarity (Solidarnosc) and the current workers struggle taking place in Poland.

I went to the slideshow given by Betsy. She put forward a working class perspective, which I had never heard before. I stayed after the meeting to talk with Betsy and the other participants.

Doing the math, Betsy was 61 when I met her. 

Betsy seemed to know no boundaries. She had started working in a steel mill a few years earlier. Betsy was a woman, no bigger than me and had started doing this at an age that seemed inconceivably old at the time. 

She embodied the will to fight, to try, to prevail. To an 18 year old woman trying to figure out my life, what I would do with it, what I was capable of doing, Betsy was a powerful example.

You were a remarkable person Betsy and you will be missed.

In solidarity,

Simone

Josefina Otero

December 27, 2015

Dear Brothers and Sisters,

I first met Betsy McDonald in Phoenix in December, 1978. Over six years time, I was able to work with her on a number of political activities like solidarity work for the Arizona Farmworkers Union, or strike support for the Copper Workers at the Phelps Dodge mines in the early 1980s, or petitioning to get the Socialist Workers Party candidates on the ballot in Arizona.

Betsy’s first industrial job was at Reynolds Metals Extrusion Plant in Phoenix, organized by the United Steelworkers Local 3937. She was 59 years old at the time. Betsy did not have an easy job. We worked six days a week. She stood most of the shift alongside her co-workers as an Inspector in the Finishing Department. It was oppressively hot in the plant during the summer months. Ellie Garcia and I worked there with Betsy for about 3 ½ years, before the company shut down and laid-off everyone. Arizona being a ‘right-to-work’ state we only collected $95 a week in unemployment benefits.

Betsy always publicized the activities of the SWP, talking politics, introducing co-workers to the Militant newspaper, building solidarity at work for strikes and social movements and helping to convince workers to see the SWP as their party.

Betsy was respected at work for her commitment to socialism, and for doing a good job in the Finishing Department. She was tireless in any political activity she was involved with. I only hope over the years I can be as tireless as she was.

I will miss her.

Josefina Otero

Omaha, Nebraska 

Bernie Senter

2826 S. Vermont Ave. #1

Los Angeles, CA 90019

December 30, 2015

Greeting to January 3 Tucson meeting for Betsy McDonald

The Los Angeles branch of the Socialist Workers Party warmly wishes you a successful celebration of the life of Betsy McDonald.

Many of us worked side-by-side with Betsy over the decades she devoted to building the Socialist Workers Party and the gigantic social movements of her time that she embraced and built. Betsy gave the party her enthusiasm, seemingly tireless energy, and stick-to-itiveness many of us marveled at. 

The Los Angeles branch of the SWP hosted a very successful celebration of the life and political contributions of Betsy on December 13. People came from throughout California as well as from Seattle, Chicago and New York – including those who worked with Betsy and others who never met her. All learned a lot about the contributions she made. Twenty messages were sent to the program including from sister parties in Canada and New Zealand.

Attached is the article from the Militant.

Best regards,

s/Bernie Senter
Bernie Senter
for the Los Angeles branch of the Socialist Workers Party

