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For one fleet moment of time,

We stand

Between Darkness and Dawn,

Half hesitating.

Warmth of Childhood's night-
fires,

Still lingering about us.

Poised on the brink,

We wonder

In awe and fear

At the Light,

Of the coming Day.

From our height,

The gold of our memories
beckons,

But we cannot go back,

We will not go back;

For in the depths of our
souls there is a

Need to see,

A need to understand,

A need to experience,

A need to live.

Our sadness blends with joy. C Iass Offfcers

We step from Night

Into Day.

GLENN BLA CKSTOCK

JOHN BOUNDS

KENNET H BRIGGS

RONNIE CARMAN

Linda Worley, Reporter; Eva Wolf, Business Manager;
Janice Dorman, Vice President; Jeannie Wicker Kirby,

B WA President; Kathy Kelly Cunningham, Secretary-Treasurer

TERESA ABILA

1 PHILLIS BIGHAM

1 Smile, you're on Candid Camera.
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