ANGEL
He’s gonna put me in the red chair next to his chair and tell me how your mother say he have beautiful
eye lashes, how your mother find me crying as a baby, then a story about everyone in his family which is
five hundred people for four hundred years!
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walk with me,

(To JORDY:)
I'won’t get to see her alone before I go to camp, Army camp, to fight, to die for your country. [ may never
see her again! You’d let that happen to a friend? To your good friend. 7 amigo major.
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No one here knows love!



