A Life Story

A Boomer baby, he found farmers’ boots too coarse for his tender feet. Misfit,
too, were dorm life and camouflage fatigues. Once discharged, he searched for
his people, yonder. On Oaxaca’s beach and Yasgur’s farm, he discovered his
generation, now called Woodstock. In Socrates’ steps he finally found his footing.
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