
Full Version of Friends’ Contributions to Rudolf’s obituary 
 
Rudolf Blenk left the hospital in Port Alberni and went to join his beloved Brunhilde on February 
15 .  
 
Many of his friends have sent their thoughts about their friend Rudolf. 
 
Rudolf was the rare individual that was comfortable with silence. His own silence and the silence 
of others. In Rudolph’s presence there was no need to fill up silence with words.  It was 
comfortable. Rudolf could be silent but fully engaged and present. You felt solace in his company 
Jeannie Beckham 
 
We will miss a lot of things about Rudolf. But the first thing that comes to mind is that sly smile he 
would get before he added a witty and clever comment into the conversation. He was such a kind 
and talented man. As Ania said "It is only fitting that he would join Brunhili on Family Day." 
Mandy and Ania 
 
One of my many happy memories of Rudolf was his determined, grinning face riding atop a forklift 
or tractor or something proudly delivering another giant beach log rootball to his and Brunhilde's 
gorgeous garden. And riding the Frances Barkley with him into Port on one errand or another. A 
graceful, intelligent, courageous man who lived with infirmity all his adult life and never let it limit 
him.  Heather Washburn 
 
 
Not only was Rudolf a gentle, compassionate soul, but he was a great listener. Whenever I spoke 
with him, I knew I had his complete attention. He was a creative problem-solving engineer in all 
aspects of his life and had a tremendous ability to always look on the bright side. No matter how 
much pain or difficulty he faced, Rudolf  never complained, but instead, he always found a way to 
positively reframe the situation. He will indeed be missed. Miche Shepherd 
 
 
I remember him coming to the opening of our newly built shed and locking us all in. A wicked sense 
of humor and a  clever mind full of ways to solve problems of one kind or another. A fellow traveller 
who added a rich dimension to the potential of life on the West Side. Go in peace my friend. You 
will always be part of my Bamfield experience. Paul Bird   
 
 
 
Gone, gone, gone! Gone beyond the beyond! Hail the goer! We are sad to have you depart 
Rudolph, but are so grateful your spirit is now reunited with your and our beloved Brunhilde.          
Jan and Nelson Meadows 
 
Auf Wiedersehen mein Herr. We will miss your dinner conversation and those fragrant, home 
cooked German baguettes you always brought! Rick and Lynne Sweeting  



 
 
I enjoyed talking with Rudolf.  He had a wide range of interests and could take strong positions on 
topics like climate change and German politics.  He would defend his position with enthusiasm yet 
remain tolerant of views different from his own and would consider them thoughtfully and with 
respect. Ed Friesen 
 
 
 
What a pleasure to know such a kind and gentle soul.  Picking up groceries in the store he would 
often bring us one perfect, beautiful rose from his garden.  We will remember those roses as we 
miss his lovely smile. Marnie  McAughtrie 
 
 
 He was always a gentleman with a good sense of humour and German pride and a great dresser.! 
We will deeply miss him. Agatha Friesen 
 
 
The mettle and grace which Rudolf moved through life was indeed inspiring. His kindness and 
generosity always present in his conversations and times spent together.  
I too will be reminded of him always with his gifts of perfect yellow roses as well as the time he 
spent teaching me to make his famous baguettes.  

He will be deeply missed💐 Susan Derasp  
 
 
One of my favorite memories of Rudolf was working together with him to chainsaw 16ft long, 4in 
thick slabs of clear red cedar from a huge tree that had washed up on the north shore of Helby 
Island in August, 2003 (attached).  He loved working with wood. 
 
We brought his big chainsaw and Alaska mill out to the island and spent two long days making 
slabs.  Each afternoon, we rushed to get done just as the tide was highest, so we didn't have to 
carry the slabs so far to get them into the water to transport them.  In the end, we cut at least 16 
slabs and each took half. 
 
Given his small and frail body, I was truly amazed at his strength, his stamina and his 
stoicism.  I'm sure he was in a lot of pain by the end of each day, but he never said a word about 
discomfort. 
 
One afternoon while we were milling, the late Ken Drushka wandered by.  Ken had built, and 
lived for long periods of time in, a cabin on the north shore of Helby.  Ken was also a professional 
logger and writer, and a lumberman with extensive milling experience (and, incidentally, son-in-
law of the late Norman Wilimovsky, a major player in the founding and building of BMSC). 
 
As Ken ran his hand across one of the freshly milled surfaces, his eyebrows went up in wonder as 



he said that he had never seen such a smooth surface from Alaska milling. 
 
Rudolf was that good. 
 
I am reminded of Louis Druehl's moving words at John Boom's memorial service:  "I hope there's 
enough cedar in heaven for him". 
 
Happy milling, dear friend 
Rich Palmer 
 
Bamfield and Bamfielders far and wide will miss Rudolf's kind and gentle being. He was 
courageous, determined and a stalwart non-complainer who displayed many skills.  His meticulous 
workmanship, especially with wood, was achieved despite his physical frailty: massive logs were 
moved and milled with deceptive ease due to his creative use of levers and engineering know-
how.  
 
My very first impression of Rudolf was his willingness to listen, giving one his full attention and 
consistently coming up with a creative solution, carefully considered, to any question.  Coupled 
with his wry sense of humour, one could always be assured of a stimulating conversation. 
 
I remember the precisely stacked woodpile outside the front porch at West Coast Magic: within 
the larger diameter pieces was incorporated a heart-shaped design of smaller twigs. Whether it 
was he or Brunhilde who created this I do not recall, but whoever it was, they consistently worked 
as a loving and caring team. Many were the evenings spent enjoying a spectacular feast round 
their fire pit, looking out over the magnificent views of Trevor Channel and the islands beyond. 
 
I feel most grateful for our friendship over the past 15 years. My wish for Rudolf now is that he is 
at peace, suffering no pain and re-united with his Brunhilde.   
Alison Bird 
 
What I really appreciated about Rudolf was his generosity. My grandchildren and daughter just 
loved him as I know many other children did too. When we visited him in Bamfield he went out of 
his way to make the kids so welcome. Rudolf loved to do magic tricks and make his puppets come 
alive. He loved to cook traditional German dishes and we who visited loved to eat them.  
 
He often stayed with us in Victoria. He always had a sparkle in his eye and a confidence in 
discussing anything. Dressing up and going to watch flamenco dancing was a favourite when he 
visited. We all loved to have coffee with him at local cafes. 
 
He was thoughtful, independent and so independent. A true friend who will be so missed. 
Theresa Silk (Victoria) 
 

 



Well Rudolf, as we were saying last week before you set off on your trip, you’re not going to 
care about all the stuff you leave behind. I was right, wasn’t I? 
Jan Teversham 


