April 2007 - Birthday Wishes: &@

Happy Birthday Kari Moore in Seattle. 20 yrs old on the 20%". WOW..I love you, Grandma Aloha

To Lori ~ Happy Birthday to the cutest thing at City halll Butte Falls is lucky to have you! e love ya!
Love Patti & Courthey.

Happy 40" Birthday Blair ~ April 15"
You are so awesome and I love you so
much! 1 hope you have the best birthday
ever! Thanks for being the best husband a
girl could have!!

All my love & the kids too,
Courtney, Smokey and Bailey

To our “Hunky Bear” Happy Birthday! We love
You! [Love Dan, Patti and Kristen.

To Lori, It's tough sometimes beihg your best
friend, but someone has to do it. e love ya -
Happy Birthday. Love the Shafers.
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© Butte Falls Lioness Club Easter Egg Hunt, ' cggs anymore? /-8

April 72" at 10 AM on the Grade School

Playground. Volunteers are heeded for

child L 2
maintenance. Call [Lois at 865-3221 if you ¢
would like to volunhteer.

-----------------------------
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He did so you might live!

W Please join us for Easter Service,
Sunday Aprii 8" at the BF
Elementary School Gym. We will
be serving a free pancake
breakfast at 9:30 AM. Service at
10:00 AM. Hot music by the Upper
Room Worship Team.

Butte Falls Assembly of God
Church....Celebrate with us!

The Butte Falls Assembly of God will be showing the film
‘The Passion of the Christ’ April 1%, Palm Sunday at
6:00 PM with communion to follow. Everyone is welcome
to join us.

Springtime in My Home Town ~
In my home town it was a very nice day, the sky was blue and the
birds were gay. They sang with happiness and spread their joy, in my
home town if happened that way.
As the wind would blow and the trees would sway the smell of spring
would come my way, and the smell of flowers and the tall green grass
becoming hay, in my home town it happened that way.
And the sound of people from all around they would always smile and 3 i3l 34 6 3 3 35 46 e M e e e e e e e 3¢
never frown, and the children, they would run about telling their
secrets to those without. They would holler with joy and make weird happy sounds. That's the way it happened

Written by a BFHS sophmore in 1971.

in my home town.
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