Ode to My Friend Dave Ng - The Visit
(December 24, 1942 to January 7, 2019)

Life is a river that sweeps you away from your shore

Herein is an old photo of my shore at Bozeman with one dear friend
Also my home at 812 South Black Ave, Bozeman, Montana

We went to MSU, splunked hiked and became close friends

Dave and I were friends from 1961 to 1966 /
To short of time he dined with us : ; ” p
Then I was swept away
To another shore
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The old crystal pendulum swunNg strongly
I still cry . 66
Shedding many tears missing my ole friend over these old shores

Jack Venrick
A Friend of Dave’s
January 13, 2019




