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Raven FLies
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RAVEN oF REVELWOOD
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“If we don't shoot the
deer, then they’ll just die
on their own. That would

suck.” Early this year we said farewel to a good friend, Raven of Revelwood. Pictured here

engaged in his favorite pastime of massaging turtles, Raven was quick with akind word, a

helping hand and an ear to lisgen with. Many of the improvements to The Barn and the

Publisher:  Revelwood Press congtruction of The Stage are a direct result of his expertise and skill with a hammer and

Edito.  The Genera saw. He was a bdoved husbhand and father. He was a'so a shining example of a Citizen of

e Revelwood. His journey to the next level will insure that we will see afamiliar and friendly
face when we too traved there. Heis missed by us al. And especidly by the turtles.
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