
Good friends keep you going 
when all you want to do is stop. 

Your feet hurt. Your legs 
hurt. Even your teeth hurt. 

But your friends thought 
you looked terrific. And with 
them urging you on, your 
first 10 lulometer race didn’t 
finish you. You finished it. 

Now that you have some- 

thing to celebrate, make 
sure your support team has 
the beer it deserves. 
Tonight, let it be Lowenbrau. 

Ldwenbrau. Herels to good friends. 


