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Amtsperiode eine  stdrkere
Fihungspersohnlichkeit gefordert
wurde. Aus einer Reihe guter Kandi-
daten wird Richard Hirschmann in
meine FuBstapfen treten. Aber auch
die anderen werden weiterhin dafiir
sorgen, daB Euch grobere Probleme
wihrend des Studiums erspart blei-
ben. Richard hat viele Aufgaben be-
reits so gut wie ibernommen und
wird daher bedeutend weniger Uber-
gangsprobleme haben. Da ich aber
mit Juli Graz (fast) ganz verlasse und
auch andere Studentenvertreter ,am
Sprung" sind, brauchen wir dringend
wieder Interessierte, die sich unse-
rem Haufchen Idealisten anschlieBen.

so long, stay well and live well

Deuring Patrick, GV Fak-MB

Hardi, Gradi, KaBlI, Brauki, Patrick,
Richie, ...und wer kommt dann?

Jeden Montag Fachschaftssitzung im
324er!!

Charlys Witzseite

A burglar got into a house one night.
Shining his

flashlight on

the floor in the dark, he heard a
voice saying,

»Jesus is watching

you." He looked around nervously,
shook his head,

and kept looking

for valuables. He again heard, , Je-
sus is watching

you." This time,

he shone his light all over, and it
rested on a

parrot. He asked,

»Did you say that?* The parrot
admitted that he had.

HI'm just

trying to warn you, is all.“ The
burglar said, ,Warn

me, huh? Who

are you? What's your name?"* ,Mo-
ses.”

JWell, what kind of stupid people
would name a

parrot ‘Moses’?"

The bird answered, ,,| don’t know;
| guess the same

folks who

would name a Rottweiler ‘Jesus™.

The Morning Song....
for Non-Morning People

| woke early one morning,
The earth lay cool and still
When suddenly a tiny bird
Perched upon my window sill,

He sang a song so lovely
So carefree and so gay,
That slowly all my troubles
Began to slip away.

He sang of far off places

Of laughter and of fun,

It seemed his very trilling,
brought up the morning sun.

| stirred beneath the covers
Crept slowly out of bed,

And gently lowered the window
And crushed his fucking head.

gruBe Charly
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