
In memory of our past members, friends, and competitors 

You’re paths may have never crossed
You may have only heard of them by name

It seems like they were here for only a short time
Some were quite, and some made you laugh

So when your playing in the wee morning hours
And the dew is still on the ground

Look into the light fog and you will see
Their silhouettes still walking the hills of Helfrich

Jack Marr
5/25/41-12/9/09

Ruben Chavez
5/14/52-8/27/10

Gary W. Sparks
8/18/54-6/26/11


