At the fountain 

My strongest memory of pick up band was one summer AGES ago when we were dancing outdoors at the fountain on Washington Road (say 1987ish). We had JUST set up our stands, mikes, and lights when it began to pour. We all moved into the small cathedral-ceilinged foyer of the building behind us (the Woodrow Wilson School?). The band set up on the balcony, and the dancers danced below. LOVELY!! I remember this everytime I take out my copy of the medley "West Fork Gals/Cold Frosty Morning/Little Dutch Girl" - it's still pock-marked from the rain!! 

- Debbie A. Goodkin, Apr 2001 



