WHAT MARCH 17" MEANS TO ME !
ROBERTO A. BUSTOS / STRIKER 1965-1973

AS WE ALL KNOW MARCH 17" IS ST. PATRICK’S DAY! PEOPLE CELEBRATE THIS
DAY. I REMEMBER THAT ON ST. PATRICK’S DAY IF YOU DIDNT HAVE GREEN ON
YOU, YOUR BODY BELONGS TO THEM THAT DAY!

THEM BEING YOUR FRIENDS AT GRADE SCHOOL SO THEY CAN HAVE THEIR
WAY AND PINCH AWAY UNTIL YOU TURN BLUE! SO ON MARCH 17" YOU WOULD
HAVE TO HIDE IF YOU WEREN’T WEARING ANY GREEN ON YOUI!

BUT MARCH 17" MEANS TO ME SOMETHING ELSE AND EVERY YEAR ON THAT
DATE I CELEBRATE ANOTHER WAY , IT°S MY ANNIVERSARY TO ME, IT’S THE DAY
WE STARTED THE MARCH TO SACRAMENTO! THAT DAY BRINGS A LOT OF
MEMORIES, THATS THE DAY WHEN I WAS KNEELING DOWN ON ONE KNEE
TYING MY SHOES READY TO START THE MARCH ON THURSDAY AT 7AM ON
MARCH 17, 1966! 46 YEARS AGO. WHAT MEMORIES ! VIVA LA HUELGA !



