THE STORY BEHIND “MAIN DRAG DREAMIN’, SUMMER *57”

"It was summer now; 'hot as blue blazes' as folks would say. With graduation activities already a past
memory, a certain melancholy was in the air. Some friends and classmates still remained, but most were
gone; heading off into their futures. Some, vacationing with family would return again, but the change was
clear now. People who were part of your life for so many years were suddenly gone as soon you would be
as well. Though Main Street still looked the same, something had been irrevocably changed.

But the future was welcoming. It was exciting to anticipate meeting new challenges and experiences on
your own terms. Dragging Main Street, as had been done so many times before. Looking for a wave, a
smile and dreaming of things that were yet to come and things that had already been."
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