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term. I hope next year’s Frat mixes
their services and social projects
accordingly.

To end, I.would like to thank first of
all our little sisters who came to
meetings and those of them who
helped with the UNICEF collection,
also I wish to thank our advisors Dr.
Dandois and Mr. Lyons for attending
our meetings and being there to help
anytime we needed it. Thanks to all for
an enjoyable year.
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LOVE KNOWS NO AGE

Our time is drawing to an end
I can feel the distance of so many miles
That will soon, all too soon, come between us
I think about all we had and
The many things we shared
Funny I never thought about it
But I always knew one day we’d say good-bye
So give me one last kiss and 1 will bid you farewell.

You have been hurt
So have 1
You need a lovingfriend
So do I
You have a great capadty to care and in that we share.LEAVING

The. hour glass is emptying
The sand is all but gone
The days, the hours draw to a close
The time that is left with you is little
To be held, tike the few grains 1 touch, so
Is the time left with you.

1 am happy when I am with you
You are appreciative of the things I do
Realizing my flaws, you still care about me.
It’s so beautiful to have a biend like you.

The moments all are my memories, the treasures of today.

I cannot say in all my words the loss that I will geel, when you goyour way this
spring, and the emptiness that it will bring.
The timeswe shared with talks andwalks and laughter arebut a few that 1 will
miss.

The warm sunshine and gentle breeze
Beckon me to be on my way
For I realize I have stayed here with you
Much too long
Yes, we shared so many things
That no one can ever take away
But there is something we’ll never be able to share
The rest of our lives

The joyof these times however will always stay with me, but the true feeling
of my love will always be with thee.

Held me, write me, love me
Never forget our times, let not this distance separate us as two boats upon a
stormy sea, letthe waters guideyou tomy peaceful shore andreturn your love
to me.
Hold me dosenow. Never let me go. m m *

So give me one more smite to take with me ■ >
As I turn and walk away.. ■ ;, ■ t

FAREWELL TO HAZLEBURG

E
E
T
S

(tetter
1 am young
You are older
I have so much to learn
You have much to teach
I have my insecurities and doubts
You have a reassuring word and smile for all the right times.


