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1. I remember when my parents dropped me off at the dorm, and the relief they were gone.
2. I remember going to class and skipping class.
3. I remember a professor who filled an entire blackboard, which we all dutifully copied into notebooks, and how he stopped at the end of class, looked at the board, said “That’s all wrong” and erased everything.
4. I remember being asked if I smoked pot. I said yes. I’d tried it once before.
5. I remember sitting on the floor, listening to music while reading album covers.
6. I remember my friends Wop and Jerry, and me holding entire conversations in Jethro Tull lyrics, like that made us intellectuals.
7. I remember the Harry Chapin concert, and the R.E.O. Speedwagon concert, but not much of the Marshall Tucker Band concert. Friends helped me get back home.
8. I remember we painted album covers on the walls on our floor. My roommate and I selected the Average White Band (AWB) cover because we liked their logo, especially the W formed of a woman’s posterior. 
9. I remember throwing buckets of water down the hallway and sliding in our underwear, bouncing off the walls, and laughing. 
10. I remember “The Square”, the watering hole in downtown Stevens Point, and Joe the Vietnam Vet, driving his Jeep down the sidewalk to get there because “that’s what they did in Saigon”.
11. I remember Leigh, who walked up to me in a downtown bar, her jet-black hair and brown eyes, so small she only came to my chest, the semester we dated, and how she broke my heart because she couldn’t love me.
12. I remember when I knew I didn’t want to be a wildlife biologist, but didn’t have a clue what I wanted, and leaving school. Mom feared I’d never finish a degree, but I did, five years later.
