[image: image1.png]You and I laugh when we hear those words of
wisdon ... yet they are so true

Now, of all times in our lives, is when being
young would be welconed with open arms. Remembar?

Remenber when you'd bounce out of bed each
morning £all of the Joy of 1iving and loving?

Remenber when you'd lock in the mirror -- even
one that magnifies -- and mot think, -Who in the
won1d is that7or

Renenber when you could go all day, and then be
ready for a night of dancing, a might on the town,
Gerting in at 2 A - then ready for work the next
iy, rarin’ to go again?

Oh my, remenber.

Renenex when your body vas £im all over wich
never & "sagh in sight

Revenber when your eyes Had that special glox of
youth s"thac sparkied with dreams about to
Some e

Renerber when you didn’t even know what the word
"paint meant - because you'd never experienced 167

Remenber when romance was something really
Special, when that man or woman in your 1ife could
uat Glance your way and you'd be all Jello-like?

Remenber whe you could run wp 3 BiI1 ... and
another ... and Knowing you'd be youns
Zorever?

Capture this, all this again. Do it. Just do
sc.""Bend for "ANCIENT SECRET OF THE FOUNTAIN OF
YOUTH' this very day. The risk? None whatever
Its all ours.



There is always a time to reflect, that time is now

