Oh | have slipped the surly bonds of earth
and danced the skies on laughters silvered wings.
Sunward Ive climbed and joined the tumbling mirth of sun-split clouds
and done a hundred things you have not dreamed of,
wheeled and soared and swung high in the sunlit silence.

Up, up the Iong delirious bun ning blue,
Ive topped the windswept hezghts with easy grace
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m GG where neither lark nor eagle flew.
& HZ
noote And there with silent liffing mind
- ? Ive trod the high untrespassed sanctity of space,
S= put out my hand and touched the face of God.
g from High Flight by John Gillespie Magee
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thankful and greatly blessed for the IOVM

We are truly
and support we received as we gathered to say

farewell to our beloved husband and father.

We are comforted by the thought of Sandy
happily snapping photos of Harvard Square
from yet another perspective.

Janet, Gretchen, Susan and Michael
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Consent Communications #5

A communication was received
from Janet Cahaly, transmitting
thanks for the expression of
sympathy on behalf of her husband.

In City Council November 18, 2002

PLACED ON FILE.





