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A picture i worth a thousand words,
[ believe that through and throuph,
after leafing throuph this age~oti alhun
of photos taken by e and you

For here 15 a /'e(f—//aof /J/'ab‘aﬁe

taken ot Brinstone Falls,
when [ /eff the lonse cap on..,
and there & no scene at all

Ard fere s a lovely sunset shot
whex, g, [ an lo blane,
Jou are smiting wonderfully...
with my f/}gzw i the fmm,

Ard here s a hazy photo
of @ morning, warm and bripht,

when we sruggted ix @/ee?a%m’ slamber
aﬁ‘e/‘ a lovers /J’fa/‘—f///a/ /(4}4&‘,



We thave /a/}(&—ta&/(é Lrred € oapture
J/’aw/'a/ momenls 1w o lres, .,
Lhose Cender /?fe—/wg/ memories

between as,,, man and a//fe,

We ve carted all o cameras
down ($bes and up /wg/ stars,

We ve lot that strap chafe our shix
and stain the clothes we wear,

/%f/e we shouldl just take plotures
af the I%/}g/@ we e 0o see,
and loave Chose éeaﬂ‘-fa/t remembrances

0o our /aw}g/ memory,

Lot & Py very close altention,
and savor every momer?...

tot & LIVE the /éafo&’ we ofb‘e/{ lake,
and cherish the tine we re spent,

Let ¢ sp the marrow of J;aea/'a/ c/af&,
Ad worship lfe like sorplure,.,
for, a proture is worth a thousand wordss...

but, a memory is worth a thousand pictures,



