
A SOUTHERN SWELL 
 
 

In Memory of Dwight Crum 
“a lifeguard’s…lifeguard” 

 
So fondly of the past I dwell… 

of him, the sea, a southern swell. 
With memories of those many years  
the battles won, some lost, the tears. 

 
And life was then so very right 

with visions clear, our dreams in sight.  
Now we alone, the waves must share 
yet in our hearts, with us he’s there. 

 
That which we loved – he set the trend, 
someday we’ll meet again my friend… 

on powder slopes, as yet unknown 
on golden waves, to be our own.  

 
KMC218 for KMC219 

 
 
 

Bob Burnside.  



Filename: A SOUTHERN SWELL 
Directory: D:\personal\newdocs 
Template: C:\WINDOWS\Application 

Data\Microsoft\Templates\Normal.dot 
Title: A SOUTHERN SWELL 
Subject:  
Author: Eric W. Sandy 
Keywords:  
Comments:  
Creation Date: 6/21/00 7:55 AM 
Change Number: 2 
Last Saved On: 6/21/00 7:55 AM 
Last Saved By: Eric W. Sandy 
Total Editing Time: 1 Minute 
Last Printed On: 9/14/00 10:19 PM 
As of Last Complete Printing 
 Number of Pages: 1 
 Number of Words: 78 (approx.) 
 Number of Characters: 445 (approx.) 

 


