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From the time I first met Lee Baxandall in 1979, he took me under his naked “wing,” so to speak and mentored me in all things Naturist.  I admired his fiery and determined free spirit and multi-faceted life.  From his love of art, theatre, and literature to his belief in freedom from censorship and government dominion, Lee faced life headlong, fighting bigotry and close-mindedness every step of the way.  His providing of seed money to Murray Kaufman to form the group now known as Gay Naturists International is only one example of his defence of human rights.
When MDS, Movement for a Democratic Society, was re-inventing itself in 2007, Lee asked me to take forward the free beaches message to New York. He arranged for me to stay with his former wife, professor and author, Rosalyn Baxandall who generously made me welcome and shared many early photos of Lee. Throughout the beginnings of the original movement,  Lee fought for student and societal rights.  Eventually, he founded the Free Beaches Documentation Centre in his hometown of Oshkosh, Wisconsin. Its inaugural publication was called Clothed with the Sun which is how I first discovered TNS. Lee and TNS became a source of great strength in the early years of our 40-year-plus battle to keep Wreck Beach undeveloped and free.  
When the University of BC and the Vancouver Board of Parks and Recreation wanted to bulldoze and pave the beach under the guise of erosion control 1976 through 1979, Lee advised and helped strategize using Clothed with the Sun to focus public attention across North America on what the authorities planned for Wreck Beach.  In 1985 when we were battling the RCMP bid for a road to and along Wreck Beach which would have destroyed the beach forever, Lee assisted us by inserting self-addressed post cards in mail out’s of  Nude and Natural to exhort North American naturists to protect Wreck Beach.
I accepted Lee’s invitation to my first TNS naturist gathering in the mid-80’s at Lupin outside Las Gatos, California. Thus, began many years of friendship as Lee, through the Naturist Society, mentored us through our multitudinous Wreck Beach battles. And buttressing his support, always, was his tower of strength, his beloved Johanna.
A kaleidoscope of images come to mind of Lee:  The wonderful photo of him, Phinneas and Johanna frolicking in a lush tropical pool, the one from a past World Guide…him and Johanna on the cover of N Magazine while they were at the INF Congress in Europe…his amazing sense of humour and great intelligence (He was so bemused by the fact I raised 1500 crickets in my float home that he gifted me with a solid silver cricket belt buckle which I still cherish.)…his impassioned speeches at TNS gatherings, and his unyielding defence of naturism…Lee on the TNS naked bus tour of Europe but particularly of his naked grocery shopping in Cap d’Agde. And, it was my great honour to have been awarded the 2006 Baxandall Naturist Leadership Award “in recognition of exceptional volunteer service on behalf of naturism.”
Lee has been the quintessential and iconic naturist inspiration to us all. He had great courage, an indomitable spirit, and rapier wit.  In the latter stages of Parkinson’s which ultimately claimed his life, he sent an April 29th, 2008 letter to his family and friends entitled “New Nude Accessories:  A Super Pubic Tube and a Stoma for Naturists with Lazy Muscles.” In his own words, after a litany of surgical indignities he had endured  in order to retain quality of life, he demonstrated his indomitable spirit  and wit when he wrote:
    “Parkinson’s disease is the connective factor.  My 

   muscles are growing lazy.  

    “On the other hand, I’m walking a quarter mile daily,

    using an ESO-walker, and I’m in the pool once a 

    week.

    “And I have no cancer, no heart trouble, no liver
    or kidney problems, and no addictions.  I’m still
    writing and I’m still in touch with loving family and

    friends.

   “I’m lucky.

   “love, lee.”
Lee has left us an  unparalleled naturist legacy, but above all, his love and loyalty made him  our great friend. 

Lucky us.  

We are forever indebted, Lee.  

We salute you with love.

Judy and the Wreck Beach Family
