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the Dorothy Chardler Pavilior to atterd a high school festival and to hear
the LA. Master Chorale perform - American Patriotism at it's best

After the corcert, we boarcea the bus orce again ara took off for
Anaheirr, where we checked into the Araheir Desert Irn arg Suites. After
settling in, everyore gid their own thing: swirrmring, Disreylarg, a movie and
amall, or passirg out! Sorre of us erdec up hangirg out at a mall called the
Block where billiors of teeragers seerres to converge regularly. We shoppec
arourc with those waiting to go see a late movie and visited various shops.
Ore shop ir particular caught our wirrer of the Ever-Kirky Award's atter-
tior, as it featurec aqua lingerie, while the airis tried on prircess aresses
at arother store. Ther half of us wert back to the hotel where a garre of
truth or care got uncerway amorg a few members of the group. Some
interesting cares took place: Ararew kissea Eg, Evar wrote a love poem to
Brooke arc Graham, Carrpbell wore rothing but a harg towel, ang Glynis got
some actior. Thus erds arother evertful bondirg right for our experimertal
group.

Brocke "WHADDAYA MEAN I'M NOT INNOCENT" Ansus

‘Becco "OH GD DOIV YORSELF” (_ompord

Brooke was gver the C-RISTMAS TREE award for berg most decorated on tour (flowers,
rrgs, etc...)
Becca was gver the BOOZIE HAIR awaro for rer ever fuffy har, a astrct

possbiity of gong psycho arc kiiing everycre for calirg her Becca-Dor Binn,
ang her record arirking.

Day 8 - May 6th

Darryl: As per usual, | got up last ir our roorr, being that
I'm all haracore arc was at Disreylara the previous night. After
getting sorewhat of a surmary of the whole Disreylard expe-
rierce (| have Dan and Tristar to thark for that, good job boys) 4
we gecicea that our gooa friera, Mr. Al Cohol, would cefiritely
enharce the experierce. So first on the agerda this morring
was to build up my reserves of orange juice and vodka.

Graham: Havirg attergea D. Lara twice prior to this tour, |
concurred with the others on the alcohol. Once this was attained our
posse rret the rest of the group at Pirates of the Caribbear Because
of our worla rerowrec fame, we were let right irto the front of the lire,
anc sang Mulligar's Musketeers in gratituce to our ever adoring fans. Ther
we went on the rige, which was fur, but the most significant part of the
rice wasr't the spiffy animatronics, or the water fight betweer Darryl ang
Evar

Darryl: Yeah Baby! (May 8th)

Graham: It was the dramatic charge Earry1 wert through over the
course of the fifteer-mirute rice..

Darryl: Yeah Baby!

Graharr: He went ir with 2 water bottle full of vocka ard left eh
rice with the same cortents ir his belly... “Get ir Mai Bellail®

Darryl: Wait, wait, | thirk | shoulé recount this part of the cay,
sirce | cor't remerrber much of the following hours. Sirgirg “Mulligar's™ ir
lire was epic. Everyore was cheering ana ever the people in the boats finish-
irg the rige were into it. Arg the water fight wasr't betweer Evar, and me
it was the anmy boys stick all. (Sorry about that ‘Becca, ara whoever else
was behirg me.) Anyways, ya, it was kirg of a potert mix of vodka and Ou

ard all | can remember afterwards is tryirg tokill myself on the other rices
and ther collapsing in my bed at the hotel to have a rap. Did wonders for
waiting in the lines at Disreyland though.

Grahar: The stuff | mooched dia worders for my patierce as wel.
Before the irevitable mid-day pass-out siesta there was arother irformal
“"Muliigar's” corcert to the crowded riverboat on Tom Sawyer's Islard, Splash
Mountain, Laurer's “cay eight” picture, ang ore of my persoral favourites,
the Teacup which I'm sure Darryl remenbers sorrething about.

Darryl: All right Gra, you're on crack. | don't krow why you're harg-
irg this back to me because | dor't remenmber anything that afterroor,
besiges of course the Teacup ride. Hm... gettirg or with Dan and G-Rob
seemed like a good igea at the time. All right, | also remember waking up
from my nap finging that | was sharing the bea with ‘Becca and G-Love.
Opservirg the room somewhat rrore | fourd that Spechtre ané Ryan were
sharing the other bea with Brooke (a ruch smaller portion of the bed was
beirg sharec mira you, but they seemed to be dealirg
with that well)

Okay Dorrirator, aor't give this back to me until we're on the Indiara Jores
Rige.

Graham: After the “orgy” in our room withmy roommates arg Brook
and 'Bekka-doin, the girls wert out to buy more booze while the rest of us
guzzlec beer ana heaced back to Space Mourtair. Forturately, everyboady
showes up at the right tirre and the ride rocked (Stunt Morkey was kicking
it at the frort). After that there was Ingiara Jores, Matterhom, Toon
Towr (lame ass), Fartasmic (which was more lamre ass!) darcing and a car-
ousel rige that Michael truly appreciates. Key points to be elaborates or
were Darryl's Irgiana Jores ride, Darryl's chivalrous attempts with ‘Becca
ang a very cynical uurgle tour guide who was furry as hell (but maybe we
were Just drurk)

Darryl: Wow, that was a quick surmary Gra, allow me to elaborate
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for our reacers. Fast Passes Rock!!! It's like a reservatior to get or arice,
which we all had for Space Mourtair. Arc Space Mourtair was by far the
best rige. Nire out of ten Sturt Morkeys agree. Ther we wert or the Ird
ara uores rige. Lpor gettirg or the rige my backpack was stuffes full arc
extremely heavy. Without thirking, | put it cowr by my feet. Wher our car
hit the first turr (literally hit) the pack became ar irstant projectile rearly
impaling poor Kimmy besice rre. That sucked. | rotified the authorities at
the ena of the rige arc fours that | would have to retum in ar hour ard a
half. So we all wert on the Jurgle Boat rige. It was hilarious. The tour guice’s
Jokes made it ore of the orly “acult” rides. So the right progresses. We
went swing aarcing but the music was too slow, | got my bag back but hac
to wait a half hour for some srotty supervisor chick to brirg it, arc we
wert back on Space Mourtain which totally rockec
this really cool outdoor carce party goirg or that we all totally got dowr
at. But we stayed too long arc got crappy spots to watch the Fartasmic
light show. Sirce it was harc to see, aré sirce ' aurb, | decices to be a
pathetic guy ang impress the lagies by puttirg ‘Becca-Poir or my shoul
ders so she'a get abetter look. | hela her up there as lorg as | coula. | krow
I'a pay for it in the morring, but maybe if | could Just holo her... up... a
bit... lorger... POP... uh oh. | thirk it's tire to put ‘Bekka-coir cowr. |
put p a srrile or my face to hiae the irmense pair | was ir. After
the light show, Graharr ara Ryar relieves the pair | was i aro we
tola the rest of the group that we were splittirg off to go to
Space Mourtair. We prorptly wert back to the hotel roor
where | put a hot towel on my back. After, Celia gaverre a
lorg back massage. Graham srrilec ara saig, *ha, it's gotta
be kanra.” | smilec back arc thought irsteac to myself
$gotta love Celia.”
. Graharr: Orce back at the hotel we fourc that
fthe others hac uses our room as a public arirkirg area
k{which was fire). We joirec ir the festivities urcer the
irfluerce of Jor, or maybe Jor was urcer the irfluerce,
B who car say. Some Saturday Night Live was watches aré
then most wert to bea... most... Gotta love oays ir
B* Disreylara.

again. There was also

Dorrgd "MASTER OF HLS MOWNKEY" Meville
Grahom “EWE BAAA-D"

Darry was gver the BUSKING awars, because § you put that guy ara s morkey
or a street correr, they coud rake r the loct.

Graham was gver the RAPIST awara for hs fororess for sheep ara his Sear Correry
accent, "Suck it Trebek!” Hs ioeal ate would be sheerec ara coveres prawrs.

Epbinson

Day 9 - May 7th

* On this day, we arove into Tijuara, but deciced it was ruch too
Mexican to get out, 50 we ceciced to be real Americans arg cortirued or
to the safety arc corrfort of the beautiful Estero Beach Resort are swar,
lay ir the hot tub ang grark from the pool bar

Day 10 - Ocho de Mayo

Yay Mexico! This is our full day in Mexico. We got to sleep ir this
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Day 11 - 'May 9th
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agair. We arove out of towr or a gorgeous cay.

The travel to the borcer was magrificert... Lnfortunately the travel
through the borger wasr't. | have rot icea how | maraged to carry all those
bags through customs; but somehow, | mace it.

We got to Sar Diego with little farfare. We shoppea 3 little but boy
were we in for a surprise at dirrer. The San Diego Youth Choir was hostirg
that meal for us ard the singers went all out (well, at least a little out.) We
were fea HUGE subs alorg with chips ard the best strawberries I've had in
this courtry. After dirrer we dic the sirgirg excharge ara it was rice tp
hear the work they haa dore.

After the corcert we drove to our irn at Anaheim where some of
us watchea movies, sorre of us wert swimmirg, ard sorre of us went to the
hospital. Darryl's scare with fooo poising had us all worried but happily, he
lives to pet his morkey arther cay aré we all maragec to spera arother
right without gettirg kickea out of our motel.

Sora “EVER KINKY' Quist

Sara was gven the EXHIBITIONIST awara for berg the tour kirky Rambo, anrea wth
a vigeo camera, borcage tape, arg trree vbrators

Day 12 - May 10th

Welcorre to my impossibly irsare cay, irclucirg beirg arrestea at
Morey Mart, playing “Nare that Crop,” ard yep... screarring Evar's nare in
the micole of the right.

Yep. | asmit that it's true, but it is 50 rot what | hope you're rot
thirkirg. Well, lets see the cay begar ir Anaheir at Abby's Araheirrer Irn.
Nothirg morumrental this morrirg, except Darryl's fooe poisoning ara the
boys meetirg “Fis Foliress” whatever that meant.

The rice was quiet ara us kias were able to agree or Watching Star
Wars Errpire Strikes Back. Michael, Laurer arc | soor became bored, and
seeirg a5 a garre of Set was out of the questior, we invented “Name that
Crop.” Seeirg as we were heacea to Fresro, the agricultural centre of the
worla, it was appropriate. The trash crop, miniature horses, rusty poles,
arc rrost importantly the yokel ano grass stain crops. We corcluded that
the grass stair crops were yellow due to agirg ara fenmentation. Then we
wert for lurch at Fooa-4-Less, which | have to agmit, was a sure highlight
of my acay.

Ir less thar ore hour | was literally bookea at Morey Mart. My
crime? Atterrpt to gisturb a rural place by cashirg a Traveller's Cheque.
However, | foura out my thumb print is cool ana I'm sure my mug shot
turred out really well. | guess this is what happers wher you're from a sare
REAL courtry like Caraca.

Ther we arrives at the Yosemite Bug Fostel in Mig Pires. Now, |
coulon't tell you if that was the rame of the town or rarres so because the
hostel was literally placec betweern trees that couls have been pire trees.
Oh! I'r 50 strart. 5. M. RRRRR. T This was the best hostel, ara they ever
hac gooc vegetariar fooo. After girrer we had ar impromptu concert at
the carrpfire. Besices our urique key charges ang it being colg, it went
really well. The everirg irvolves watermelor augmentatior, Star Wars Epi-
soce Ore, strange dreams, arc Moropoly wars. Tomorrow we head to the
park for sorre hkirig. Let's rot say anything about the rest of the right, k?
Vichele "COMING HOME WITH AN EXTRA HOLE IN HER" CaleM chelie was gven the
IMPRESSIONIST awara for making the best anmal roises n her sleep.

Qur cabin of chicas, El Capitain arose giggling about the evert of
the past right - cries from a certair burk: “Evan! Evan!” which irdicated
rothirg more thar an interestirg dream. As expectea, Sara was the last
to crawl out from urder her covers. She missea our limbering-up stretch
session lead by Amy, whose excitement about our day ahead spread rap-
ialy throughout the cabin. So, after coughing up half of our lungs, chowirg
down a delicious Yosermite Bug Buffet Breakkie, ard applyirg copious amourts
of sunscreen, we all clarrbered or the bus.

Priority ore seemed to be lunch makirg, so Lauren assigrea me the
title of “mom” arg | set to work creating five masterpiece sarawiches.
Dijor Mustars, Mayo ard cheese flew threw the bus. Burs were cut. Or-
ders were taken, ard at the enc of the ‘wich frenzy, crurbs sprirkled Lioyd's
lovely ‘70's decor plush bus seats ara mustara decorated my overalls.

For the rext hour we waitea or our stirky bus through slow traffic.
It was however worthwhile - the exparse of cliffs stripped with basalt rock
ang spotted with sequoias, giant reawoods, and a “plethora of pires” pro-
vided an exquisite vista urtil we reached our first gestiration, Brigal Veil
Falls. Here we remembered that yes, it's cold in them thar mourtairs.
Warmer clothes were dorred. On our stroll through the reecs Lioya spot-
tec a Stellar's Jay, while | spied out some tourists from Florida. They
informea us of the varying levels of the Yosemite Falls.

At the Tourist Information Centre we determined that the best
route for our group was to hike to the Vemal Falls Footbridge ara back. So
we hopped or the free Shuttle past Curry village to Stop #16: Mist Trail.
Since we are all spry, young chickers like Bruce, it orly took us about twerty-
five mirutes to reach the bridge... ard so we contirues on ard wp. The
ircreasing mist gersity mratched the increasing altitude; as each ore of us
asceragea further up the 1,000 foot 631 step hike, the free shower from
the gushirg Verral Falls soakea through more and more layers of clothing.
Smart backpackers (rore were primates) wore rain smocks or garbage bags.
| felt refresheq. The power anc beauty of plummeting water gistractec me
from thirking about my wet uncerwear.

At the top of Vernal Falls, we relaxes ana ate lunch (masterpiece
buns) in the sun. More Stellar's Jays boldly flitted arourd. Squirrels scur-
riec over the sur-bakea rocks. Our time at this Vemal Peak came to ar end

wher we realizea we were left with half an hour to trek back dowr ara catch
the shuttle to our bus. The descent was a treat in comparisor.

After ar irteresting bus rige chatting with Julia (a hitchhiking hip-
pie who hac evigertly croppec a lot of acid ard et Jirmi Herarix) we
arrivea back at our Hostel. It was time to cool dowr. Amy, Celia, Bruce,
Bekka-doin, Brooke, Darryl, and | tromped down Homet Nest Trail ang across
the riverbed to a secret waterfall fed pool. Bruce wore briefs. Naturally,
Darryl felt the reec to ore-up him ang sported ro more thar his birthgay
suit. After jurpirg in ard immediately out of the water, | discoverea how
slippery we rocks car really be and how much it can hurt wher ore's ass
Comes in sudgen cortact with these rocks. | spert ainrer or ice, arc wher |
wasr't | was close behira B-doin or our way to El Capitain for a bottle refil
of cheap blush Chablis. Becca arark cheap red, that wino!

At 8:30 the real festivities began with rousing verses of I love
my rooster..." or morkey or whatever, strummed alorg by Bruce. More
arirks ang the famous tour awarcs followed! It was arrusirg, ertertairirg
ara ruch of it row remairs a blur of laughs. There were mary cheers, songs
ard teases, but most of all, reasors to toast ara drirk! | must commera
Laurer ana cor for their time well spent in puttirg together 2 worcerful
everirg fillec with merrories of us all. Tharks so much guys. Sniff.

From here, the everirg continues to gissolve in my ming. | go apolo-
gize to those cie-harc Star Wars fars that were disturbes by my loua
(ara explicit) corversation with B-coir. Arg | appreciatea seeirg Carrpbell in
full costurre; | thirk it would be entertairmrert for us all to see hir run ir
those pants... Frarkerfurter??? Arourc micright | foura myself arc Celia,
G-love, Kir, Ryan arg Becca all stublirg through the bushes in the pitch-
black night. I'm still surprisec we foura the campfire. The Yoserite Bug
Hostel Chef, Keith, hag sparked up a cheery blaze by the river arg hac Korr
ard Proaigy goirg or his boom box. Ararew, Amy, Keith arg | were the last
to say goocright to the bright stars darcirg arounc the mroor.... we sturrblec
back ana with the help of Keith's key ring, we able to erter the usually “off
limits® kitcher to prepare a miaright snack. After Cleaning up ara tharkirg
Keith we decidea it was time to pass out. Arc we dic.

And Ryan got his Kahlua bottle.

Heother WHEV SHE WEEDS TO PEE. SHE WEEDS TO PEE" [idken

Heather was giver the TRANCE PEE awara for her classy move of peeirg nine at the
Indiana Jores rige ir Dsreylang.

Day 14 - May 12th

Today we left Yosemite Natioral Park after stayirg there Weares
day and Thursaay at the Bug Fostel. The park itself was full of ratural
Splerdour ara beauty, provising many great photo-ops as well a5 hkirg arc
swimmirg. The hostel was equally worgerful ang will be returres to by all,
I'm sure.

Most of Fricay however, was spert or the road travellirg from
Yosemite to Sacramerto for the evering's corcert at St. Igratius Church.
After the long, wirairg arive out of Yosemite, we stoppea i Losi, California
for lunch - famous to CCR fars such as Darryl arg myself (aré Lloyg). We
heaced out orce agair after lurch ara margatory frosties at Weray's ar¢
arrives in Sacramento late in the sfterroon. As we had sore tie before
our corcert, we visitea a Sacramento mall for shopping ara exploratior,
where Bruce firally foura a stuffea horse for Cornie. We ther proceeded




to the church, where we rehearsead ara were given a gelicious supper before
performirg.

The Sacramrerto Youth Choirs with which we performec were ex-
tremely talerted arg accomplishea for a group of their age. It was a plea-
sure to work with them ang their Director, Lynn Stevens. Our performarce
wert very well anc was received gererously by the augience, especially the
last massea choir selectior, "Hymr to Freedom.” This was a great place to
have our firal corcert, and was a resourcing success when all was said ard
dore. That night, it was off to our billets and prepare for the rext day's
trip back to our jurrping poirt, Mecford Oregor. Now we could all relax, our
corcerts were over.

Pl “ALMOST [EFT THAT ATOMIC SWORE 1V VICTORIA" DRelly

Phi was gver the SOMEWHERE OVER THE RAINBOW aware for putting up with the
fact that TODD trought he was gay for two years, then tola everyore.

Day 15 - May 13th

A gerse lethargy enervateo the bus owellers
rto a serrisieep. Amass group firger of encearmert
ftec Scambler to wirg to Bargkok. This first sigr
of motior ir the ostensibly static group betrayea
the epherreral rature of the morrin,
tivity exporertiatec upor the sight of srow out-
sice Crater Lake, a park that provec finarcially
ard visually imperetrable. Uraeterrea by the fogay
obfuscatior of the park, the group foura great joys
buriec in the fresh snow bark: the mer grabbes their
balls wher beset upor by the worrer while Gurrer
Fabri firea mrortar shells at the bus. With the re
tum to Meaford ore was forces to realize that ev-
ery member was row ter inches closer arg that primates
are satisfied to sperd the trip firale in a mass orgy of televi-

sion anc vooka. .
Compbel “WE ARE BEHIND HIM AL L. THE WAY" Orr
CHATRIST

wara for wear rg nothing

g the quickest game of

Tour Quotes: NONE! Either | car't rerember because I'm tired or no
ore saio anything remotely funry yesteraay

Notable Everts.......... 1. Clarrberirg out of the bus in the snow ir our
shorts ara having a giart srowball fight (we car have fun anywhere -
Lorpoc,  Medfora, even the sice of the roag).....
ciation with a ore-firger salute to Arcrew or his ceparture, to rature for
revealirg a breathtaking view of a lake, ard the sight of fellow choristers
across the irtersection in Meafora (to the cispleasure of the arivers!). We
have spert so much time in ar isolatec group that we've come up with
oistirct fonrs of commuricatior.

My Tirec Musirgs: As we approached Motel 6 in Meafora for the
secorc time, it occurread to e how much we hag all changea over our time

together. On that first night in Meafora we krew each other's rames anc

2. Showirg our appre

even what most of us lock like nakea. The feelirg ir the evering seemed to
be, as Evan saig, “Let's get shit-facea toright,” to celebrate our last full
aay together mixed with weariness. As Tristan says, “Most of us are wear-
ing our goirg horre shoes.”

Glynis "COME DN, PUCKER UP" Verhulst

Glynis was gver the HOT LIPS award for being ucky rumber three in our spin the
bottle game in Lompoc, where she kissed about six pecpe! GO GLYNIS!

Day 16 - May 14th

It's aroura 7:30 in the morring row. We've been on the roac for
almost an hour. The bus is relatively quiet. It's the last cay arc we're al
used to the travel. Most people are asleep, arapea over ore arother. Ryan
ard Erin have their heags propped up or ore arother; Kim arg Felipe are
araped over each other fast asleep in the back row. My Gravol is kicking in
- 1 hear Jon falling urder as well - and | sleep, listenirg to Nira Simore.

| wake a few hours later. The bus is still quiet but action is begin-
ring. A bit of boredom is palpable, but we reach for ways to amuse our-

the activity. Tour excitement is still present but you can sense the erd
arrivirg. Ararew’s spirit is roticeably absent rear the frort of the bus. | am
50 used to seeing Amy, Heather, ard Andrew together, a missing part of
that tririty i5 a shock. Laura comres to visit arc keep me compary in my
Gravol-rouced state, and we tak softly surrourdea by the people who
have mace this tour so worgerfully er joyable.

Lunchtime row. The trip is half over. A majority of us waraer over
to Weray's for the tragitioral Frosty dairy deserts. Mire eases my sore
throat, ang we go back to the bus, sitting urger a shady tree ir the midsle
of a mall parkirg lot. The vooka-flavourea watenrelon has been lost. It's a
shame.

After lunch, we watch the Princess Brige, the way a movie shoula
be watched; in ar erclosed space with half the people speakirg the
lines alorg with the filr. The erergy, the erjoyrrent this group
takes ir ore arother is overwhelmirg. We cross the borcer

arg arrive at the ferries.

The enc of the tour is obvious row; al

enharcec by Ardrew’s abserce, the parting with
Jon intensifies the feeling. All of us starg out
sice the bus with Jon for as lorg as possible.
We have a final group picture taker outsice
the bus and then we maul Lor ir a huge group
hug. Evar envelops our profoura artist of a
piarist - | hope it was a hug for the sarc-
tity and safety of Jor's leg. A few tears
begir to fall. The mixed emotiors corrirg with
the enc of tour is ever presert. The joy of
corring home, of sperding tirre in your own beg
are confrorted with a feelirg of loss, of partirg
with this group which has surrouraes your life for
the past two weeks, a group which has createa such
an atmosphere of en joymert, safety, creativity ard
love s0 as to create ar experierce to be forever re
memberea.

| warnger up to the frort of the ferry, sitting rext to
Amy and starirg at hore. Maybe it's ry I (

oetIC S0

likely,

it's my Gravol wearirg of f) but the jourrey is e

see your home floating towaras you, it's beautiful forests arg it's

sailboats floating or sur-sparkling water. Sixteer days of our lves are
finisheg, but the memories, the photos, ever these joumral entries will last

us forever. My erairg i5 a little maudlin, | krow but | thirk of all the experi-
ences of our lives, this tour aeserves a little sentirertality. So, please,
everyore give the tour the firger.

Todd “AL.OE ROY" Rowlott

Toac was gven the NEW GRAVOL CHANPION award for out dorrg uon's Gravo recora
He aso got ar Honcurabe mentor for beirg the gayest straght guy to ever thrg a
straght guy was gay.
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= Ode to Wee G

There was a bonnie Scottish lad - Robinson by name

: And though by day he loved the girls, By night he loved the game.
ETAL POSITION AwWARd FOR SIEEPING EVERY By game, I mean not caber-oss, Nor cards nor dice nog darts;
‘ : . I mean he loved the little lambs With all his bleatin’ heart.

‘R VERY OWN CYBER FREAK” " So every night this Robinson Would hop across the fence

& a And spend the wee hours chasing tail - In the literal sense.
ARTWORK FOR THE TOUR dIARY. He'd catch a fat and woolly ewe And shear offall her fur,

BRI THE HELL 1S THAT? AwARd FOR HIs Then dance ik and i his ki And have hisway with her:
N\ W WHICH CAME om“"r beriNd His mild R
A mM d Eols madmwlmdwxhe caught Nor what his friends would think,
" Hedidn't mind the bleating And he didn't mind the stink
For he'd rather have a lamb to lovg Than have her for a snack.

RYE TO YOUR DO AWARd FOR His And when sheep saw his love for them, They leamed to love him back.

decided TO SHAVE OFF AN HOUR 3
The other lads, they shunned this boy; They'd tease and criticize;
They said the evil sheep had pulled The wool over his eyes.
RUMPY QUEEN" JOYCE FOR Young Robinson looked sheepish Yet he felt to shame that day.
He said, “I'd never hurt my sheep Nor lead their hearts astray,
PDING THH OUT FOR BRUCE WHO‘

HE GlOB

And more than any other here Have I been good and true...
I mean it more than any man When I say ‘I love ewe!™

GRAHAM “MOST ORGANIZ ‘ -*01,.-- IZED LEADER” J
SpECHT. "CGRANAM W AS GIVENLTHE I'VE GOTA R IDEA, WHY ~ Erin Carson - Tour poet Laureate
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