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Foreword

Inall our lives, time in all it's splendor is ever marching on , . .
like the sand in the hourglass, time will pause to wait for no one
« » But, here, we of the Annual Staff have borrowed time to hold
memories for you which otherwise would be lost, As we walk
together in these pages, let us still remember that time is the
force which causes men ever to step forward and without time
there would be very little if any possibilities on this earth,






