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In the rising of the sun and in its going down, 

We remember them. 

In the blowing of the wind and in the chill of winter 

We remember them. 

In the opening of the buds and in the rebirth of spring, 

We remember them. 

In the blueness of the sky and in the warmth of summer, 

We remember them. 

In the rustling of the leaves and in the beauty of autumn, 

We remember them. 

In the beginning of the year and when it ends, 

We remember them. 

When we are weary and in need of strength, 

We remember them. 

When we are lost and sick at heart, 

We remember them. 

When we have joys we yearn to share, 

We remember them. 

So long as we live, they too shall live, 

For they are now a part of us, 

As we remember them. 

 

--- Sylvan Kamens and Jack Riemer --- 
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“Know where you stand and stand there.”  

-Daniel Berrigan 



PROGRAM 
 

 

Music— Second Line Stompers 

 

Welcome & Opening Remarks 

Gary Phillips 

 

Tributes 

Second Line Stompers— Gregg Gelb, Greg Cagle, Dave 

Wright, George Kno., Dave Albert 

Sco. Wing 

Erik Wing 

David Richardson 

Hailey Cook & Lindsey Buckingham 

Beverly Botsford 

Sam Garre. 

Naeema Muhammad 

Elaine Chiosso 

Jazz Ensemble—Alison Weiner, Frankie Alexander, Tim 

Smith, Beverly Botsford, John Hanks, Robbie Link 

 

Open Reflec ons 

 

Closing Remarks 

Gary Phillips 

 

Musicians’  Recessional  .....   “When the Saints Go Marching In” 

 

Recep on 

Refreshments & Music— Jazz Ensemble 

Steven Benne. Wing, 64, died from cancer on November 

9, 2016 surrounded by his family in his home in rural Chat-

ham County. He was born in New Orleans, LA where he 

grew up with his parents, Lucie Lee Wing and Cliff Wing, 

both deceased, and his brother, Sco. Wing, currently of 

Arlington, VA. The family moved to Durham when Steve 

was 12 and North Carolina became his permanent home. 

 

Steve met his wife, Betsy, in 1975 while they were under-

graduates at Vassar College in New York. A year later Steve 

returned to NC with Betsy where they made Chatham County their home. There they 

built a house and raised two daughters, Ann and Marion. Ann, her husband Sam Gar-

re., and twins Loa and Miles live close by; Marion lives in Durham. 

 

Steve was a man of many talents and was admired by and an inspira on to all who 

knew him in one or more of his roles as a friend, musician, mentor, academic and com-

munity ac vist. 

 

He was an associate professor of epidemiology at UNC's School of Public Health where 

he had been a member of the faculty since 1985. Steve was recognized locally, na onal-

ly and interna onally, first for his early work in occupa onal health and later for his 

work in environmental jus ce. In the many tributes made to Steve before his death, 

repeated references were made to his passionate advocacy for social jus ce and tenaci-

ty in the face of injus ce. He was revered by students, colleagues and community mem-

bers alike for leading by example and demonstra ng unwavering respect, integrity and 

courage. 

 

Steve was also a talented musician. His passion for music began as a young child, both 

by watching tradi onal jazz funeral marches in his neighborhood in New Orleans and 

growing up in a home with a mother who played piano and composed music. For dec-

ades he played keyboard with various bands in the triangle area and con nued to do so 

un l a few weeks before his death.  

 

The place where Steve was most at peace was at home in the woods with his family. He 

enjoyed living a life that reflected his love of nature and apprecia on for living simply. 

He spent many hours walking in the woods around the family home, was a conscien-

 ous steward of the land, and always looked forward to clear fall days when he would 

cut and split wood in an cipa on of cold winter nights siHng by an open fire. Steve 

enjoyed preparing and sharing food with others, especially meals cooked in his home-

built cooking shack. You could oIen find him on the weekends grilling fresh food from 

the farmers’ market and enjoying music in the company of friends and family.  

 

Steve Wing was a strong, just and kind man whose humility and dedica on touched all 

those who knew him.  


