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HART SCHULZ 

Blizzard in August 
for Tony Sept '82 

Remember, Tony, 
how the mou ntains 
froze our faces 
s h ut 
but 
we s lept close 
l i ke lovers, 
traded jackets, 
and poured coffee 

And now we 
sit in my 
l iv ing room 
see 
pictures 
of that b l izzard 
you and me, 
you r  w ife, 
our u n born ch i ldren 


