
F e b .  1 6 ,  1 9 9 3
D e a r C h ie f M a n k ille r, 

Seeing you, asking about a spark of 

f ir e  w e r e  s p e c ia l.  B y  n o w  th o u g h ts
o f s p e a k in g  a t A S U  in  B o o n e , N C  m a y

b e  p u t a s id e  b u t I w ill re m e m b e r y o u .
I neglected to introduce m yself

b e c a u s e  I a m  o n e  o f m a n y ; I a p o lo g iz e .
I s h o u ld  h a v e  ta k e n  a  m o m e n t to  te ll

you my name is Virginia Robards.
You have been one of my heroes and since 1983 I have tried to 

K e e p  u p  w ith  yo u  b u t I g o t lo s t 

(The radio carried news of your accident, but nothing more.)
Finding my way was a gift.So was seeing you in Boone.
I wanted to linger that evening but other people 

wished to speak t to you. it would be a long night.
Y o u  w i l l  a l w a y s  t o  m in d

W h e n  I h e a r  J o h n  T ru d e ll's   
"Wildfires". I will try to focus on one issue as you advised.

M y  p r a y e r s  a r e  a ls o  
for you, G in n y  R o b a rd s


